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LIFE  OF  SHAKSPEARE, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


William  Shakspbabb  was  bon  «t  Stmtfoid-iip<»i-AvoDy  in  Warwicksliire,  on  the 
SSd  day  of  Aprii,  1564.  Of  tlie  nak  oftus  famflj  it  »  not  easy  to  foim  an  opidon. 
lir.  Rowe  njs,  tbat  by  tbe  register  and  certain  public  writiogs  rclating  to  Stratford,  it 
appeus  that  bit  ancestors  were  **  of  good  figUre  and  fasfaion''  in  tbat  town,  and  are 
Mationed  as  **  geBldeauen"  an  epitbet*  wbicb  was  cettaiuly  morę  determinate  tben  tbaa 
tt  presont^  wbcn  it  bas  become  an  unlimited  phrase  of  conrtesj.  His  fttfaer,  Joba 
Sfadupeare,  was  a  eonsiderable  dealer  in  wool,  and  faad  been  an  offieer  and  iNuliff  (pro- 
bsbfy  U^i-bailiff  or  mayor)  of  tbe  body  corporate  of  Stratford.  He  beld  aiso  tbe  office 
of  jaitiee  of  tbe  peace,  and  at  one  time,  it  is  said,  possessed  lands  and  teneraents  to  tbe 
SMNiot  of  fiye  bnndied  ponnds,  tbe  reward  of  bis  giandiatber^s  ftitbfiil  and  approved 
lemees  to  king  Henry  the  SerenA.  TUs,  bowener/ bas  been  asserfeed  upon  very  donbt- 
faltathority.  Mr.  Malone  tbinks ''  it  is  bigbly  probabk  tbat  be  distingnisbed  bimsdf 
m  Boswortb  Fiekł  on  tbe  side  of  king  Hcniy»  and  tbat  be  wasrewarded  for  bis  militaiy 
suticcs  by  tbe  bonnty  of  tbat  parsimonioos  prince,  tbougb  not  witb  a  grant  of  lands. 
No  sudi  giant  appears  in  tbe  cbapel  of  the  Rolls^  from  tbe  beginning  to  the  end  of 
Honys  rc^.''  But  wbateTer  may  bave  been  bis  former  weakb,  it  appears  to  bave 
bccB  gieatly  reduced  in  tbe  htter  part  of  bis  lifie,  as  we  find^  from  the  books  of  tbe 
cnporMion,  tbat  in  1579  be  was  eicused  tbe  triffing  weekly  (ax  of  four^enoe  levied.4Mi 
aB  the  aldermen ;  and  diat  in  1586  another  alderman  was  iqppointed  in  bis  roorn^  in 
coB9cqaeaoe  of  bis  declining  to  attend  on  the  business  of  tfaat  offioe«  It  is  even  said  by 
Aobiey',  a  man  suffidently  aocurate  in  fiicts,  ahhough  credulous  in  superBtitious  nar« 
ntńes  sod  tiaditiom^  tbat  be  foUowed  for*8ome  time  tbe  occupatioa  of  a  butcher,  wbich 
Mr.  Bfabme  tbinks  not  inconsistent  witb  probabiKty.  It  must  bave  been,  bowever,  at 
Ihb  tanę,  no  inconsiderable  addition  to  his  difficulties  tbat  be  bad  a  fiunily  of  ten  chfl- 
drau  His  wife  was  tbe  daugbter  and  beiress  of  Robert  Arden  of  WelUi^cote,  in  tbe 
caorty  of  Warwick,  wfao  is  styied,  ^  a  gentkman  of  worship/'  Tbe  family  of  Arden  is 
«tiy  sneient,  Robert  Arden  of  Bromicb,  esą.  being  in  die  list  of  the  gentry  of  this  county, 

■  M8Sb  Aairttj,  Moi.  Ashm^I.  Oson.  enmined  by  Mr.  Małooe. 
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retttiA^  by^ńitcmaaM^afstBjnJńitt  twelflb  jeur  of  kingHeni;  tłie  Siztfi,  aono  Doniał 
1433.  Edward  Aitien  was  aliertf  of  the  county  m  15$8.  The  woodlaixł  pait  of  ddi 
coiinty  was  ancicDtly  called  Ardem^  aAerwaids  softened  to  Arden:  and  hence  Ike 


Our  flldstiious  poet  was  the  ddest  loo,  and  recei^ed  his  eariy  educatkNi,  whetiitr 
narrow  or  liheral,  at  a  ftee-fchooly  probaUj  that  founded  at  Stratford ;  but  finom  tUi 
he  appears  to  havje  been  soon  remoyed,  and  placed,  accordmg  to  Mc  Malone's  opinioBy 
in  the  office  of  sonie  country  attomey,  or  the  seneschal  of  some  mąm^r  oourt,  idiere  it  is 
higUy  pn)bable  he  picked  up  those  technical  kw  phrases  that  so  fie<iuently  occur  id  his 
plays,  and  could  not  ha^e  been  m  oonunon  use  unless  amoog  professkmal  men.  Bfr. 
Capell  coDJectures  that  his  early  manriage  prevented  his  being  sent  to  some  univeraity. 
It  appears,  howeTer,  as  Dr.  Farmer  observeSy  that  his  early  life  was  inoompatible  with 
a  coprse  of  edacatton,  and  it  is  oertain  that  **  his  contempoiaries,  friends  and  foes»  nay, 
and  himself  likewise,  agree  in  his  want  of  what  b  usiially  termed  literaturę."  It  ii^  { 
iodeed,  a  strong  argument  in  favour  of  Shakspeare'9  illiterature,  that  it  was  maintained 
by  all  his  contemporaries,  many  of  wbom  have  left  upon  record  every  merit  they 
could  bestow  on  him ;  and  by  his  successon,  who  ltved  nearest  to  his  time,  when  "  bb 
memory  was  green;"  and  that  it  bas  been  denied  only  by  Gildon«  Sewell,  and  othęf% 
^W9  to  Upton,  who  coold  hame  no  raiąans  of  ascertaining.the  tnith. 

In  his  eight^senth  ycar.  or  perfaaps  a  Vttle  sooner,  be  married  Annę  Hathaws^,  irtm  , 

.was  eightyesur&older  than  himself,  the  daughter  of  oue  Hathaway^  who  is  said  to  ba«ie 

.Jbeen  a  substantial  y eoman  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Stratford.    Of  his  domestic  eooDpnj^ 

fit  professionsd  oocupation,  at  this  time,  we  have  no  informątion,  but  it  would  appear 

that  both  were  in  a  considerable  d<;giee  neg^ted  by  his  associatii^  witfa  a  ga^g  of  deei^ 

stealen.    Beiug  detected  with  them  in  robbing  the  park  of  sir  Thomas  Lucy  of  Charia- 

cotCf  near  Stratford,  he  was  so  rigorously  prosecnted  by  that  gentleman  as  to  be  oblig^ai 

to  leave  his  &niily  and  business,  and  take  shelter  in  London.    Sir  Thomas,  on  thia  oe* 

casion,  is  said  to  have  been  e^aspe^atedby  a  ballad  Shakspeare  wrote,  probably  hia 

first  essay  in  po^try^  pf  lybąch  the  foHowing  stania  wąs  .q^mmunicated  to  Mr.  Oidys  : 

r 

f*  A  pariicmcnto  nMniber,  a  jaslioe  of  pesoe,^ 
At  borne  a  poor  scar^rowe,  ąt  London  an  aifi^ 
If  lowsie  is  Lucy,  as  some  vol^e  miscallę  it, 
llien  tucy  is  lówsic  whateyer  befall  it : 

He  thinks  liimtetf  greate/ 

Yet  ao  a»e  in  ki|  etate 
We  allowe  by  his  ean  but  with  asset  to  matę. 
Ii  Lucy  is  lowsie,  as  some  Yolke  miscallę  it, 

diDg  lowsie  Lucy,  whatever  belall  it.** 

•  •» 

Theae  lin^,  it  piust  hp  cpnCesseid,  dp  no  gieat  hońojar  to  pi^r  poet,  and  probąh^ 
were  unjust,  for  although  some  of  his  admiren  have  recorded  sir  Thomas  as  a  *' 
weak,  and  viDdictłve  magistrate,"  he  was  certainty  eferting  no  very  yiolent  act  of  o| 
sion,  iii  protecting  his  property  against  a  man  who  was  d^radiug  the  oommonest 
of  tife,  and  had  at  this  time  beq[>eke  up  mdulgence  by  superior  tąlents.  The  bsUlad, 
tiowever,  must  have  madę  some  noise  at  sir  Tliomas's  expense,  as  the  author  took  cai« 
it  should  be  aflbied  to  his  park-gates,  and  liberally  circulated  among  his  neighbours. 

On  hb  arrind  b  London,  whkh  was  prolwbly  in  1585,  wheji  be  was  twenty-tw« 
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jłtn  oMf  he  is  laid  to  liave  maiie  his  firit  aoąaaiotance  in  the  play-house,  to  which 
idioien  or  tutę  may  ba^e  directed  him^  and  where  his  neoessities,  if  tradition  may  be 
cndifeedy  obliged  him  to  acoept  the  office  of  caU4x>y«  or  proiiipter'8  attendant*  This 
is  a  menial  whose  cmployment  it  is  to  give  the  peiformen  potioe  to  be  ready-  to  enteri 
n  oAeo  as  the  bosiness  of  the  pby  requim  thefar  appeataaee  on  the  stage.  Pope, 
howewy  rełates  a  stoiy,  commuuicated  to  him  by  Rowe,  but  which  Rowe  did  Dot  thbk 
deserroig  of  a  pfauce  m  the  life  he  wrote,  that  must  a  little  retard  the  advancemeDt  of 
oor  poet  to  the  olEce  JDst  mentioiied.  According  to  this  story,  Shak8pe9re'8  first  em« 
{doymeiit  was  to  wait  at  the  door  of  the  play-house,  and  hołd  the  hones  of  those  who 
had  90  aenrants,  that  they  miglit  be  ready  after  the  perfonnance.  But, ''  ł  cannot/' 
siji  h»  ncute  commentator,  Mr.  Steeyens,  *'  discuas  Uiis  anecdote  without  obseniog 
tet  it  seems  to  want  eyery  maik  of  probability.  Though  Sfaakspease  quitted  Stratford 
oaaoooont  of  a  juTenile  irregularity,  we  ha^e  oo  reason  to  suppose  that  be  had  for- 
feited  the  |aotection  of  his  father,  who  was  engaged  in  a  lucEative  business,  or  the  iove 
ef  his  wife,  who  had  abeady  brought.hini  two  children,  and  waa  herself  the  daughter 
of  a  substantial  yeoman.  It  is  unlikely,  thereibie/  when  he  was  beyond  the  reach  of 
Ul  prosecDtor,  that  hesbouldconceal  his  plan  of  life,  or  phioe  of  residenoe,  from  those 
who,  if  he  fbnnd  himstlf  distressH,  coold  not  fail  to  afFord  him  such  supplies  as  wouU 
hsfe  set  him  abo^e  the  necessity  of  koUmg  har$e$  for  subsistence.  Mr.  Malone  bas 
Noaifccd  in  his  ^  Attempt  to  ascertain  the  Order  in  which  the  Plays  of  Shakspeare  were 
wiitten^^thathc  mjghthave  fonnd  an  eavjr  istroduction  to  the  stage;  for  Thomas  Gwen, 
a  ccieiMaled  comedian  of  that  period,  was  his  townsman,  and  perhaps  his  rehdion. 
Tbe  gcBins  of  onr  anthor  fHrompted  him  to  write  poetry ;  his  connection  with  a  player 
wiffA  Imwe  given  his  productioos  a  dramatic  tum ;  or  his  own  sagacity  might  faave  taught 
hin  that  fiune  was  not  incompatibk  with  profit,  and  that  the  theajŁce  was  an  ayenue  to 
koth.  That  it  was  once  the  genend  cnstom  to  ride  on  hone4iack  to  the  play,  I  an 
ttewise  yet  to  kani«  The  most  popular  of  the  theatres  were  on  the  Bank  Side ;  and 
ve  are  toki  by  the  satirical  pamphleteers  of  that  time,  that  the  usoal  modę  of  convey- 
aoce  lo  theae  places  of  amusement  was  by  water,  but  not  a  single  writer  so  much  aa 
kints  at  the  cnstom  of  ridii^  to  them,  or  at  the  practke  of  ha^ng  horses  JieM  duiing 
fke  hoon  of  eshibition.  Some  allosion  to  this  usage,  (if  it  had  eaisted)  must,  I  tbink, 
hsfe  bem  diaoDvered  m  the  conrse  of  our  researches  after  eontempotaiy  .feahions.  Łet 
it  be  leoMoibered  too,  that  we  receive  this  tale  on  no  higher  autbority  than  that  of 
Ca^bo^s  Łiv€a  of  the  PoeU,  toI.  i.  p.  1 30.  Sit  William  DaYcnąpt  tdd  it  to  Mr.  Better> 
ton,  who  cammnnicated  it  to  Mr.  Rowe,  who,  acoording  to  Dr.  Johnson,  rtlated  it  to 
Mr.  P<^>e."  Mr.  Malone  concurs  in  opuuon  that  this  story  stands  on  a  wy  sleoder 
feondatioo,  while  he  differs  from  Mr.  Steevens  as  to  the  fiict  of  gentkmen  going  to 
the  theatre  on  horseback.  With  respect  Ukewise  to  Shakspeare's  father  being  '<  en- 
pged  m  a  lucratm  business,''  we  may  remark  that  this  could  not  have  been  the  case 
at  die  time  onr  anthor  came  to  London,  if  the  preceding  dates  be  correot.  He  is  said 
lafcafe  aiTi^ed  in  London  m  1586,  the  year  m  which  bis  father  resjgned  the  office  of 
^derman,  nntess  pdeed  we  are  permitted  to  coi\)ecture  that  his  ręsignatwn  was  not  Aie 
eanscgucnee  of  htt  necessities. 

Bot  m  whateTer  situation  he  was  first  employed  at  tbe  theatre,  he  appears  to  haiw 
scKMi  disco^ercd  those  talents  whidi  afterwards  madę  him 

«  Th*  appUate !  ddłf hi !  ih«  wonte  of  oor  tUf«*'' 
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Some  di9tiii€tioii  he  probabły  fint  acąotred  as  an  actor»  although  Mr.  Rowe  us 
not  been  able  to  dtscoTer  any  character  m  which  be  appeaitd  to  morę  advantage  thaii 
Ihat  of  the  gfaost  in  Hamkt  The  instructions  gńren  to  the  player  iu  tbat  tragedy^ 
and  otiier  passages  of  his  woiks,  show  aD  intimate  aoqiiaintaiice  with  Ae  skfll  of  actmgf 
and  such  as  is  scarcely  surpassed  in  óur  own  days.  He  appears  to  have  studied  na* 
turę  in  acting  as  much  as  in  writing.  But  all  thb  might  ha^e  been  merę  theoiy.  Nf f • 
Malone  b  of  opinion  he  was  no  great  actor.  The  diśtinćtion,  however,  which  he  ofi- 
tained  as  an  actor  could  ónly  be  hi  his  own  plays,  vtk  which  he  would  be  assisted  Dj 
the  noTei  appearance  of  author  and  actor  combtned.  Before  his  time,  it  does  not  ap^ 
pear  that  any  actor  of  genius  couM  appear  to  advantage  in  the  wretcfaed  pieces  repre- 
sented  on  the  stage. 

Mr.  Rowe  regrets  that  he  cannot  inform  iis  which  was  die'  first  play  he  wrote* 
Morę  skilfiil  research  has  sinee  found  Ihat  Romeo  and  Juliet,  and  Richard  ń.  and  ItŁ 
werp  printed  iu  idgTj  wben  he  was  thirty->three  years  old;  there  is  «Iso  some  reaaott 
to  thbk  thaf  he  commenced  a  dramatic  writer  in  1592,  and  Mr.  Malone  CTed  places 
Us  first  phy,  First  Part  of  Henry  YI.  in  1589^  His  plays,  howeyer,  must  have  been 
not  only  popular,  but  approved  by  persoos  of  tiie  higher  order,  as  we  are  certain  \hA 
he  enjoyed  thte  gradoos  fiivour  of  queen  Elizabeth,  who  was  very  fi>nd  of  the  s^age^ 
and  the  partitular  and  aflfectfonate  patrońage  of  the  earl  of  Southampton,  to  wfaom  h^ 
dedicated  bb  poems  of  Yenus  and  Adonis  and  his  Rape  of  Lucrece.  On  sir  Wlltiafl| 
Davenanfs  authority,.tt  has  been  asserted  that  thb  noblemanat  one  tłme  gave  fa&hil 
.  thottsaod  poundi^  to  enable  him  to  complete  a  purchase.  At  the  couclusloD  óf  tfiC 
ad^ertistment  prefixed  to  Luitof  s  edition  of  Shakspeare^s  Poems,  it  b  said,  **  'ft&il 
most  leamed  prince  and  great  patroii  of  leaming,  king  James  the  First,  was  pleased 
with  hb  own  hand  to  write  an  amicable  letter  to  Mr.  Śhakspeare  :  which  letter,  thóu^ 
now  lott,  remamed  long  in  the  hands  of  sir  William  D'Avenant,  'as.  a  credibtó  persoif 
Bow  iivinff  can  testify."  Dr.  Farmer,  with  great  probability,  supposes  that  this  Ketlef 
was  written  by  kin^  James  in  return  ibr  the  com}>]iment'  paid  to  him  in  Macbetli.'*  *ltiif 
rdater  of  the  anecdote  was  Sheffield,  duke  of  Buckingham '.  These  brief  notices,'  ińcagi^ 
as  they  are,  may  show  that  our  author  eąjoyed  high  fińrour  in  hb  day.  '  Whatev«V 
we  may  thiok  of  king  James  as  a  ''  leam^  prince,"  hb  patrońage,  as  weli  as  that  ^ 
hb  predeeessor,  was  su£5cient  to  gtye  celebrity  to  the  founder  of  a  new  stage.  tt  hiay 
be  aaded  that  his  uDcdm'm6n  mertt,  his  candonr,  and  good*nature  are  supposed  ió  hav|f 
procured  him  the  admiration  and  aćąuamtance  of  every  person  distinguished  for  tim 
ądalities.  It  b  not  difficult,  indeed,  to  suppose  that  Śhakspeare  was  a  man  of  faumótt? 
and  a  social  ćompańion,  and  probabły  excelled  in  that  spedes  of  minor  wit  uot  ilf  adapitStf 
to  conversation,  of  which  it  coiild  have  been  wbhed  he  had  been  morę  sparing  in  VĄ 
wntmgs. 

How  long  he  acted  has  not  beei\  dncovered,  but  he  continued  tó  write  till  Ae  ye$ł 
l6l4.  Dtiring  hb  dramatic  career  he  acquired  a  property  in  the  tlieatre*  which  h^ 
must  have  disposed  of  when  he  retired,  as  no  nlentibn  of  it  occurs  in  hb  will.  His  cod- 
uection  with  Ben  Jonson  has  been  variously  related^    It  b  said  that  mben  Jonson  was 

*  See  the  lUts  of  Mr.  Malone  and  Mr.  George  Chalmen. 

>  Notó^  by  Mr.  Malone,  to  Additkioal  Anaodoies  of  William  Sbakfpearo.    C 

*  In  1603,  Shakfpeare  and  teveral  olhers  dbtained  a  licence  from  king  James  to  exbibit  comedieib 
trasedies,  hiatories,  &c.  at  the  Globe  Theatre  and  elsewhere.    C. 
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to  tte  woHi^  be  ofleretf  v  phy  tę  the  tbntre,  wbieh  i^  t^eeted  afkcr  a  lay 
perairi,  but  tfanl  SUttpeue  Imiyąg;  accidentally  cast  his  ęj%  on  it^  c<mcseived  m 
imiwable  opitiioB  of  i^  nnd  aft^srwEfc)s:  ńeoBwcnded  Jonsoo  and  hń  writugs  to  th« 
imbGc:  For  this  cndour  łfe  wf».repaid  by  Jjansoo,  when  tbe  htter  became  a  poet  of 
BOte^  widi  aaeiiTioiiB  disreapect.  Joospn  aoqiiired  reputatioa  b j  the  variety  of  hb  pieccs^ 
wtid  andeaToared  to  nmęjSie  tbe  mpnamey  in  dramatic  geniiu.  Like  a  Frencb  crido, 
btinńiaated  ShakąMeateli  iaeorrectiKM,  Us-cardess  nmiiier  of  «viitii|g,aad  his  want  of 
jprifBMnt;  aody  at  be  was m  itiriarkable  slow  wriler  himself,  be  eould  not endure  tbe  praise 
6ci|QeBtiy  balowed  on  Sbakspeare  of  sfeldoni  aUeriag  or  blottiag  ąoi  wbat  be  bad  wńtten* 
Ur.  Maioiie  says,  tiiat  ^  not  lopg  aftet  Ihe  jcar  l600  a  coofaiess  arose  betw^ta  Sbak- 
ipnie  and  hiai,  wlueb»  bdw«ver  ha  owy  talk  of  Us  ahaost  idohtfrous  affection,  prodaced 
aa  hb  part,  fimn  that  tiaie  to  tbe  deatb  of  our  author,  and  for  maay  years  ąfietr 
awds^  modi  dorasy  sapoasin,  aad  B*uiy  iaalevoieot  reflectiooB/'  But  from  tbesei 
trineh  aie  die  eommooly  heceiYed  apidiom  00  tbb  sulyecti  Dr.  Finner  b  iuclined 
ladepart,  aad  to  tfamk  Jonsoa's  bosliłily  lo  Shahgpeate  ąbeolut^y  groandte^s  ^  spun- 
ceitaai  b  e^ery  drcnaMtanoe  weatteBq>t  to  lacofier  ^rf^our  great  poetką  lift*  Jonson  bad 
oaly  one  ad^antege  oyer  Sfaakąieare,  that  of  M^Miior  leanuiig»  wbich  n^gtit  in  certain 
■hmtbna  be  of  saoie  iaiportuiecv  bat  coidd  Dever  promote  hb  riva)ship  with  a  man  who 
ftlaiaed  the  higbeet  eacdience  witboot  it.  Nor  ińU  Sbakspeare  suffer  by  itsbeu^knowa 
that  aO  tfae  dEamatie  poets  before  be  appeared  were  schobfs,  Greeiie>  Loc|ge,  Peelc^ 
Ifarlowę,  Nariie,  Łily,  and  Kyd,  bad  all.  saya  Mr.  Malqpie,  a  regubr  luuyersity  educatioii, 
aad,  as  scbokrs  m  oor  uiiivenities»  ft^^neiitly  eomposed  and  aeted  pbys  on  historical 
salgcctB'. 

.  tlie  latte^  part  ofBhakaprtre'i  life  wat  i|MSit  in  ease^  retireoient,  and  tbe  conversation 
of  lib  fiiends.  He  bad  accumuhted  considerable  property,  which  Gildon  (in  bb 
t^ętters  and  Easays,  1694)  atated  to  amohiit  to  three  hundred  pounds  per  anniun,  a  sum 
ąl  kast  e^uat  to  mie  tbouBaiid  pounds  u  oor  dayt ;  but  Mr.  Mah>ne  doubts  whetlier  aH 
his  property'  aaeMunted  to  mUch  mora  tfaan  two  hundred  poitnds  per  aanam^  wbich 
y^  wv  a  4ionsiderable^fiNrtune  ui  thoae  tiiaes,  and  it  b  supposed  that  be  migfat 
hate  dci^?cd  two  hondred  poonda  p^r  aanum  from  tlie  tbeatre  while  be  continued 

'  He  letiredy  some  years  before  bb  death,  to  a  hoose  m  Stratford,  of  which  it  bas  bee^ 
tboi^  kaportuit  to  give  tbe  bbtory.  It  was  built  by  sir  Hugb  Ciopton^  a  younger  bro- 
tiierofańancientfiimily  m  tbatneighbottrhoód.  SifHagb  was  shariffof  London  in  tbe 
lelp  of  Riebaid  UL,  and  lord  mayor  hi  ibe  rdgn  of  Heary  YIL  By  hb  will  he  be- 
matfaed  tobb  elder  bfotber's  son  hb  manor  of  Clopton^  &c.  and  hb  bouse  by  the  name 
ol^the  Grest.Hmue  m  Stratford.  A  good  part  of  the  estate  was  m  possession  of  Edward 
dbptoń,  e9q.  and  sir  Hugb  Clopton,  knt  in  1733.  The  prindpał  estate  bad  been  sold 
ant  of  tiie  Clopton  (amily  for  above  a  century  at  the  time  when  SKakspeare  became  the 
MrchaseTy  who  baviog  r^paired  and  modelled  it  to  hb  own  mihd,  changed  tbe  name  to 
iViv  Place,  which  tbe  mansion-bousey  afterwards  erected,  in  tbe  rdom  of  the  poef  s  house, 
Rtsined  lor  many  years.  Tbe  bouse,  and  bmds  bekmgmg  to  it,  continoed  m  tbe  possession 
af  Sbribpeare^adesecDduiti  to  tbe  tina  of  tbe  Restoiaition,  when  they  were  rq»urcbased 

*t1us««tfaepnietieehiBfilteii»t^^  **  Oneof  hbohgtetiaoi  taMMAMucal«diicatifiQ»«itwas 
Ukb  eoDdoctcd,  k,  tbut  men  dakpmi^^tóśn  in  tM  chara  «eta  petntttltd  to  aet  plays,  ha/" 
iolMoa^iIifeorMiltoib    C. 
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by  the  ao|itoii  ftoil j.  Hci«  m  Msy  1742,  wben  Mr.  Ganick;  Mr.  BlidU^ 
Delancf  Tiaited  Stratfordy  they  were  hoipitably  eotertdiied  imder  Shakspeare^s  nnilberrf 
tree,  by  mt  Hugh  CkiptoB.  He  was  a  barrister  at  law,  was  kaighted  by  kng  Oeoige  I* 
add  died  m  the  80th  year  of  hb  age,  io  Dee.  1751.  His  esecutor,  about  the  year 
1752,  sold  New  Pboe  to  tbe  Reir.  Mr.  Gastreli,  a  man  of  laige  fortunę,  who  readed  ia 
it  botafew  yeaf»,iocopseqqenceof  adisagieenwntwithtbeinhabitalitsofStmtfow^  As 
be  reskled  part  of  the  year  at  Lichfidd,  be  thougbt  be  was  assessed  too  highly  ia  tbs 
montfały  ratę  towards  the  mainteiuuice  of  the  poor,  but  being  yeiy  properly  oompelled  by 
the  magistrates  of  Stratford  to  pay  the  whole  of  wfaat  was  levied  on  bim,  on  the  principle 
that  bis  house  was  occnpied  by  bis  senrants  m  bis  absence,  be  peetishly  dedared,  that 
thai  house  shonid  nerer  be  assessed  again;  and  soon  afterwards  pnlled  it  down,  soM  the 
ttateriab,  and  kit  the  town.  He  bad  some  time  before  cut  down  Sbakspesire  s  mulbefiy 
Iree  '^  to  save  bimself  the  tronble  of  shewing  it  to  those  whose  admiration  of  oor  gieat 
poet  led  tbeni  to  ^isit  the  cfanic  ground  on  which  it  stood*  That  Sbakąteareplmled 
Ihis  tree  appears  to  be  sdRciently  autbenticated.  Where  New  Phu»  stood  is  oow  a 
garden.  Before  eondndingthishistory,itniay  be  neeessary  to  mention  that  the  poefsbonse 
was  once  bonomed  by  the  temporary  residence  of  Henrietta  Maria,  qucen  to  Charles  I. 
Tbeobald  baa  giren  an  inaccurate  aceount  of  tiiis,  as  if  she  bad  beói  obliged  to  taks 
refiige  in  Stratfoni  from  the  rebeis,  which  was  not  the  case.  She  marched  tfrom  Newark, 
lunę  iSf  1643,  and  entered  Stratford  tnumpbantty,  about  the  2Sd  of  the  same  asontk, 
at  the  bead  of  three  thousand  foot  and  one  thousand  fi^e  hundred  borse,  wilh  ona 
bundred  and  fifty  waggons,  and  a  train  of  ailiUery.  Herę  she  was  met  hj-  prinoe 
Rupert,  accompanied  by  a  lai|^  body  of  troops.  She  resided  about  three  wc^ 
at  omr  poet^s  house,  whidi  was  then  possessed  by  his  grand  daughter,  Mrs.  Nasb,  and  ber 
husband. 

•  During  Shak8plare*s  abode  in  this  house,  his  pleasuraUe  wit,  and  good  naturę,  sayi 
Mr.  Rowe,  engaged  bim  the  ac^uaintance  and  entitled  bim  to  the  firiendship  of  the 
^tlemen  of  the  deighbourbood.  Among  tbcse,  Mr.  Rowe  tdls  a  traoitkrnal  stoiy 
of  a  miser,  or  usurer,  named  Combę,  who,  in  comremtion  with  Shakspeare,  aaid  fae 
fimded  tbe  poet  mtended  to  -  write  bis  qŃtapb  if  be  shouM  survive  bim,  and  desired  to 
know  wbat  be  meant  to  say.  On  this  Shakspeare  gave  bim  the  foUowing,  probaUy 
extenipore. 

**  TcB  in  the  hundred  liee  here  uigraT'd, 
*T  is  a  hundred  to  ten  his  soiil  u  not  sav*d« 
If  any  man  ask,  who  lies  in  this  tombe  ? 

*  OhT  ho !'  qttoth  the  Deńl,  <  *t  is  my  John-a-0omb6».*» 

• 

The,sbafpness  of  the  satire  ia  said  to  haye  stung  the  man  so  seyerely  that  be  neYer 
foigave  it.  Tbese  lines,  however,  or  some  which  uearly  reserable  them,  appeared  ia 
^▼ariousooUections  both  before  and  after  the  time  they  were  said  to  bave  been  composed, 

*  <*  As  the  curionty  of  this  house  and  tree  hrought  much  fiune,  and  merę  company  and  proet  to  tht 
town,  a  certain  man,  on  some  disgust,  has  pulled  tbe  house  down,  so  as  not  to  lea^e  one  tlone  upoa 
aoother,  siid  hut  down  tbe  tree,  and  piled  it  as  a  slack  of  firewood,  to  the  great  resation,  loes,  and  dis- 
tfppointmettt  of  the  inhabitants ;  bowerer,  an  hooest  Klvenmith  bougbt  the  whole  stack  of  wood,  and 
makes  many  odd  tbings  of  this  wood  I6r  the  ciurioas.''  Łetter  in  Annual  Register,  1760.  Of  Mr.  Gas- 
trell  and  his  lady,  see  BosweU's  Ufe  of  Dr.  Johnson,  fol.  ii  490;  iii.  443,    C 
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ari  AeJB^Hoes  af  Idbr.  Stoevai&  and  Mr.  Moknę  aatiBftctorily  proTe  tłiat  tlw  whole 
ataij  is  a  fiibricstieii.  Betteiteo  k  aiid  to  haye  beard  it  wfaen  he  yiąited  Warwi^jbshm 
aapiBpoae  to  eolkct  aoeodotes  of  our  poet,  and  probablj  thooght  it  of  too  mucb  im-' 
IwUnce  to  be  nioeły  esamined.  We  know  not  whether  it  be  woilh  adding  of  a  stocy 
wkich  we  faave  r^eoled^  tfaat  a  usorer  in  Shabpcare*s  time  did  not  mean  one  who  toolE 
cioibifaiit,  but  aoj  mterest  or  usance  for  money,  and  tbat  teo  ia  the  huodred,  or  ten  per 
foŁ  waa  thcn  tbo-oidinary  interett  of  .money.  It  is  of  moie  conaeąneiioey  howeyer,  to 
iwofd  tbe  opimon  of  Air*  Malone,  tbat  Sbakipeare,  diiriiighis  retirementy  wrote  thepfay 
efTweMb  N%bt. 

He^Ued  on  bk  birth-dqr>  Tiieaday,  Apdl  23»  l6i6f  i^ben  jie  had  esactly  compiefeed  his 
jBytccond.  yeac%  and  wat  bnried  on  tbe  nortb  side  of  the  chaacel,  in  the  gnat  cburch 
atSli«tfiHrd,^  wfaere  a  monument  is  pbced  in  the  wali,  on  which  be  is  r^Nrasented  under. 
muth,  in  a  aittiog  posturę,  a  cudiion  spread  before  him,  wjth  a  pen  in  his  right  hand» 
ą»d  bis  ieft  lested  on  a  scroll  of  paper.    Tbę  foUowing  Latin  distich  is  engra^ed  uuder 

Jodicto  Pylium,  geoio  Socratem,  arte  MiBrooein, 
Tora  tegit,  popnloB  raaBrat,  Oiympat  habet. 

^  The  fifst  syłhble  in  Socratem/'  say  s  Mr.  Stee^ens,  **  k  here  madę  short,  which  camot 
be  allowed.  Perhaps  we  sbould  read  Sof^oclem.  Shakspeare  is  then  appositely  com- 
pared  with  a  iftamatic  andior  among  tbe  ancients ;  but  sdll  it  sbould  be  remembered  tfaat 
the  eologinm  is  lessened  wfaile  the  nletre  is  reformed;  and  it  is  well  known  Ithat  some  of 
oor  early  writen  of  Latin  poetty  were  uncommonly  negllgent  in  tbeir  prosody,  espedaily 
ii  próper  ntunes.  The  tbougbt  of  tbis  distich,  as  Mr.  ToUet  obserYes,  m^ht  ha^e  been 
takm  from  Tbe  ThSry  Qneene  of  Spenser,'b.  ii.  c.  ix.  st.  48,  and  c.  x.  st.  3. 
'  ^  To  dus  Latin  ińscription  on  Shakspeare  may  he  added  the  Unń  wfakh  are  found 
taienieadi  !t  on  his  montament: 

»  Stay,  pa«Beng«r,  why  dott  tlioa  goio  fkit  ? 
.     .  Hesdy  if  tbou  canit,  whoin  eoTioas  Death  bath  plac'd 

Within  tbis  moounieot ;  Shakspeare,  with  whom 
Oukk  NataredyU;  wbos<s name  doCh  deck  the tomli 
¥tir  mofe  tban  oost ;  sioce  all  tbat  be  bath  wiit 
ŁtaTetliriąff  aiibatpagąto  tenre  his  wit." 

Obiit  Aaf'  Dni.  1616.  set  53,  die  83  Apri. 

"  It  appears  Irom  .tbe  yenes  of  Leonard  Digges,  tbat  oor  authoi^s  monument  was 
titcted  befiue  the  year  l6^.  It  bas  been  engraved  by  Yertue,  and  done  in  metioriato 
byMiUer/ 

,  On  his  gn¥e-stone  updeineath  are  tfaeae  lioes^  in  an  imcoutb  mixture  of  smali  and 
capilal  letters. 

**  Oood  Freud  ibr  lesnt  8AKB  Ibiheare 
To  dliw  T-E  Dust  EocloAscd  HERe 
Blese  be  T£  Man  ^  siiares  X&  Stoael 
And  curst  be  He  f  mores  my  bones.'* 

.  '  Theooly  ootice.we  \)ave  of  bis  person  is  from  Aobrey,  who  says,  "  He  was  a  handsome  well-sbaped 
man,''  and  adds,  *<  veńe  |^ood  company,  ahd  of  a  r^ry  ready,  and  pteasant  and  smootb  witt"    C 
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&  B  uiiolfirtain  whe^r  tłpb  Te^uótand  ińiiracaiioo  wcr  mnHen  by  Sbtkwpmn^  whf 
0bt  of  lik  friends,  Th^  probri>lj  śUode  to  tbe  eiistoa  óffemo/mf  akrletom  after  • 
certain  tinie  and  depositkig  them  in  charttd^ioiise^  aód  simitar  eieńratioiis  aie  foimd  in 
tottay  an^feBt  Łatiii  epitaplis.  -  ' 

^  We  łiave  myaacoiiot  of  the  mdady  ińśAy  atno  vtrf  adtaiioed  age,  dosad  die  life  mid 
btoun  of  tbn  aarivalled  and  inoomperaUe  getiiiłd. 

His femily  eooasled  of  Iwo daught^n» atfd a  Mmnamed  Hamiely  wiio diad m  l49^j 
in  tbe  twei^  jear  of  hia  age.  Susandafa,  tbe  ddest  danghter,  aad  ha*  fiitber^s  fbvotifite^ 
wai.manied  to  Dr.  John  Hall*  a  physkiaiiy  wbo  died  Not.  i635,  aged  6a  Mrś.  Haft 
dM  Jttly  11, 1649)  aged  66.  They  left  onlj  one  clńld*  £lizabedi,  bora  1607*8,  and 
ifiianied  Afml 'SS,  l^fió',  to ThoBoaśs  NbA,  esą.  whodied  in  l647,  and  aftenraids  to  m 
Mm  Barnard  of  Abington  in  Northamptonabire*  but  died  witbout  usoe  by  either  htuk 
band.  Jaditfa,  Sbak6peai«'8  yonngest  danghter,  was  married  to  a  Mr.  Thomas  Qiiiney^ 
and  died  Feb.  l66l«62  in  ber  77 tb  year.  By  Mr.  Quiney  sbe  bad  three  sona,  Shab^peai^ 
Bicbard,  and  Thomas^  wbo  all  died  unmarried.  Sir  Hugb  Clofitony  wbo  waa  bom  two 
years  aftęr  the  deatb  of  Jady  Barnard,  wbich  b^ppened  b  l€69-70,  rehted  to  Mr. 
Idaddin,  in  1742,  ad  old  tnidition)  tbat  sbe  bad  carried  away  with  ber  from  Stratford 
many  of  bar  graadfiitber's  papars*  On  tbe  deatb  of  sir  John  Baniard.  Mr .  Malone  thinksi 
tbese  mwtbaTeiaiifln.Uito  tbe.bandp^  of  Mr.  Edward  B^l^,  lady  Banłard's  e^ęcutor^ 
and  if  ai9  desooidan^  of  tbat  gentleman,  be  uow  liying,  in  his  custody  tbey  probi|b|^ 
raaiain.  To  tbis  aonount  of  Sbaką)eaie*8  fiunily,  we  bave  now  to  add,  tbat  amonjj  P^^^ff*. 
papera  ii  another  .traditional  staiy  of  his  ba^ing  bęen  tbe  fither  of  sir  William,  D»raui^, 
OMys'a  rebtion  is  tbns  given. 

'^  If  tradition  nay  be  tnisled»  Sbakspeare  often  baited  at  the  Crown  Inn  pr  ,Tąyc^,  ią^^ 
Oilbrd^  m  bis  jonmfty  to  and  ft>tm  Loiidon.  ;Tbę  landlady  was  a  woman  of  gręat  beaiit} 
and  sprigfally  wit»  and  ber  hiMband*  Mn  John  Davesanty  (fiAerwards  mayor  pf  tbat  city)  n 
graTe  nełaneboly  man;   wbo,  as  well  as  bis  wife,  used  miącli  to  dęli^  in  Sha]Lq>f^'a 
pleasant  company*    Their  son,  young  Witl.  l>avenant  (afterwards  sir  William)  was  thm  a!, 
Uttle  school-boy  in  tbe  town,  of  abont  sercn  or  e^gbt  yeara  M,  and  ao  lond  aiso  of  Sbi^lą-« 
speaie,  tbat  wbenever  be  beard  of  bis  arriraly  be  wonid  fly  from  scbool  tó  see  faim.    Qi|f  . 
day  aa  oM  townsman  obser^ing  tbe  boy  nmąing  bomewa^  almost  out  cf  breath,  aakęd.^ 
bim  wbitber  be  was  posting  in  tbat  beat  aad  burry .    Hę  answered,  to  see  bis  god-hkthp^  * 
Sbakspeare.    ^  Tbere  's  a  good  boy/  said'  Ae  otber,  *  bot  hav«  a  care  tbąt  you  do  n't  tąke 
GMV  name  in  wn/    Thb  stoiy  Mr.  Pope  told  me  at  tbe  earl  of  Oxferd's  table,  upony 
oooasion  of  some  discourse  wbich  arose  aboot  Shakspeare^s  monument  thęn  newly  ereoted. 
in  Westmtnster  Abbey." 

Tbis  sfory  appears  to  baye  origmated  with  Andiony  Wood,  and  it  bas  been  thougbt 
a  presumptioii  of  its  being  tnie  tbat,  after  careful  ^esaminationy  Mr.  Thomas  Wartoii . 
Was  indined  to  belie^  it.  Mr.  Steevens,  bowe^er^  treats  it  with  tbe  utnHWt  contempt, 
but  does  not  perbaps  argne  with  bis  usual  attention  to  e3qperienoe  yrben  be  brings  sir 
William  Daveoant  s  ''  beavy,  Yulgar,  nnmeamng  £ice"  as  a  proof  tbat  be  could  not 
be  Shakspeare'8  son. 

In  tbe' year  1741,  a  monoment  was  erected,  to  our  poet  in  Westmhister  Abbey,  by  Ae 
directioii  of  tbe  earl  of  Burlington^  Dt.  Mead^  Mr.  Pope,  and  Mr.  Martyn.  It  was  tbe 
woik  of  Scbeemaker,  (wbo  receiyed  three  bundied  pounds  for  it)  after  a  design  of  Kent^ 
and  was  opened  in  January  of  tbat  year.  The  peribrmers  of  eadi  of  tbe  London 
theatres  gave  a  benefit  to  defray  the  expenses|  and  tbe  dean  and  chapter  of  Westminster 
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teok  BOthing  for  the  ground.  The  money  receWed  by  fhc  performaAce  it  Drory  Łne 
tbeatre  amounted  to  above  two  huidred  pounds,  but  the  receipts  at  CoTent  G^aidea  did 
not  exceed  one  huńdredpouiids.* 

Fh>m  these  impei^t  aotk^  which  śte  alt  w«  ht^e  b«eil  «Me  ta  coitittt  ftom  the 
bftouis  of  his  biographen  and  conuuentatm,  otir  readen  wU  penxke  ftait  less  k  knoim 
of  Sfaakspeare  tlian  ołahnost  any  writer  who  has  been  eonsidiered  asanbhjeet  of  tandahie 
curiouty.  Kotfaing  couM  be  morę  highly  grati^g  thaii  ad  account  of  the  cariy  studies 
of  thfe  wonderAil  mań,  the  progress  of  his  pen,  his  ttoral  and  sociał  qaafitk8»  łosfrioMl- 
thipsy  boa  fiulings,  and  ^rhatever  eise  oiMBtitntes  piftnonal  bisiory.'  But  on  dl  Ihesetopies 
Ul  contemporanes  and  his  immedhte  succeMors  baiw  been  e<piaUy  silenia  and  if  angfat 
€An  nereafter  be  discoTered,  it  nmst  be  by  exploring  sout-ces^whicfa  bave  MtfaeitD  eacaped 
the  anxioiis  reaekrches  of  fhose  Who  hliVe  detofed  their  Whole  Kvc0»  and  tim  umsC 
▼^gorous  talenta,  to  reri^e  hb  memory  and  UlttsMte  Us  iwYitibgs.  hi  the  sketck  we  faive 
gtteo,  if  the  dates  of  hb  Mrth  and  death  be  escepled;  what  U  tbere  on  whicfa  die  maritr 
can  dependy  or  for  wfafcbr  if  be  contćAd  eageHy,  he  ntoy  not  be  •  iavolv«d  in  eentroveriy^ 
ańa peqrfexed  With.contradidtoiy  opiUionsand  anthoritiea ł 

'  tt  ti  asoaKy  said  that  the  łifcf  ofananthor  can  be  Kitle  dse  thanafairtory  ofhbworfcaf 
boffiis  ó|Aion  is  luible  to  diany  escepHons.  If  an  aiithor,  Indeed;  bat  paMed  faia  dajś 
m  łetiremeDty  liis  fife  can  dibrd  little  morę  vaHety  dian  that  of  any  :cAer  nmi  who  haa 
li^dhi  i^tiremenf;  bat!f,  as  is  g^rally  tbe  case  with  writtn  <if  gtfeat  eefebiity,  ba  has 
aZ^nn^  a  pnś-emiiience  over  his  toUfempóiiite,  if  he  has  ocdted  imloMteatiDa^  and 
deMfafed  tbe  attacks  of  eriticism  dr  of  malignity,  or  If  he  bas  phw^jad  int»  lbecoQtiover^ 
śes  of  bis  age,  and  peiforaied  the  part  either  of  a  tyrant,  •r  a  bero  in  htehiłiire,  fali 
lAory  iuay  be  reoifered  as  interestin^as  that  of  any  otber  pabliecharaeter.  Bat  whai- 
efci^Wiigfat  may  be  aHówed  to  tlńs  lemaA,  tbe  dedsion  Will  not  ba  of  miKheoaae^ance 
iit  Ae  caie  of  Śhakspeare.  lAiibiMhat^  Wcf  Imow  as  little*  of  the  pfogress  of  łńs  writings 
as  tfUb  persona!  history.  The  hidMrf  of  hb  Mustrators  for  tbe  last  dńrty  yeaw  -bas 
'socb  as  probably  nem*  was  surpa^sed  m  ibit  aansAs  of  iiteiaiy  mveitigBtioa,  jetso 
i  we frbm  inforination  of  tBe conclifsive  or  satisfrctory  kind,  that evea tbeoidcr  in 
lAkh  hb  plays  werewritten  rests  principally  ob  coi^ectnre,  aad  of  somepiagfa^imBUjr 
pHbtM'  ansong  his  wodu,  it  b  not  yet  detenmaed  wbether  be  wrota  tbe  whok^  or  aoy 
pat,  :.<-••' 

Muelr  of  odr  ignorftnce  of  eve^  tbing  wbieb  II  wouldbe  desuable  to  tnow  nwpafling 
Syibpcśans*s  i^oiIlś^  miist  be  impnt^d'  to  the  autbor  Ińaself.  If  we  loofc  measly 
af  die' State  m  whicb  hł>  left  hb  prodactiom,  we  diottM  be  apt  to  eonćhide^ 
that  be  was  inaensible  óf  dieir  value,  or  that  while  he  was  the  grealast^  he 
at  tbe  saine  time  the  bamHest  wrłti^r  tbe  WoiM  ever  pradliced;  ^'  dart  be  thaagbt 
IA^woiIls  imworthy  of  posterfty,  that  be  letiM  no  Ideał  tribute-  upon  firtMK  timesy 
aJlH  lakf  any  fnrtfaer  prospect,  than  that  of  present  popafamty  and  piesent  profit  *." 
Aiid  sncli'ań  opniłbn,  aldiough  it  apparentiy'  partaies  of  tbe  ease  and  ioeseness  of  eon* 
jefCtu^  may  not  be  iar  from  probid>ility.  But  before  we  rilow  it  any  higher  romt^  or 
attempt  to  decide  upon  the  aflfection  or  negleet  with  %diich  be  reviewed  bb  laboars,  it  may 
be  necessary  to  consider  their  predse  naturę,  and  oertam  drcmastances  in  hb  sitnatkrn 
alfected  tbem ;  and,  abote  all,  we  must  take  bite  oar  accoant  the  cfaaracter 

*'  Dr.  J^niOfi*t  prefact.    C 
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sad  inmlomiiiaBt  occupatio|is  cf  the  tiines  in  wluch  he  Imd,  and  of  tkoflewUch  ibDowedl 
hiadecease.  "^     ■      .      . 

With  respect  to  himself,  it  does  not  appear  that  he  pnnted  any  one  of  his  plays,  and 
'  only  eleyen  of  then  were  pfioted  in  his  lifetioie*  The  reason  ąsaigned  for  thia  b,  that 
he  wrote  tbem  for  a  particalar  theatre,  stAd  them  to  the  managera  when  ooly  an  actor, 
reaerved  tbem  in  mannscript  when  himsdf  a  manager,  and  when  he  disposed  of  his  pfo- 
perty  in  the  theatre,  they  were  still  preselred  in  mamucnpt  to  prerent  their  being  acted 
by  the  rival  honses.  Copies  of  some  of  tbem  appear  to  have  been  surreptitioiialj 
obtained,  and  pabłished  in  a  Teiy  inoorrect  state,  bat  we  may  8a|^>08e  that  it  was  wiser 
in  the  author  or  managers  to  overlook  this  fifaud,  than  to  pubi|sh  a  correct  edition* 
imd  so  destroy  the  exclnsive  property  they  enjoyed.  It  »  elear  therefbre  that  any 
pnblication  of  bis  plays  by  himself  would  have  interfered,  at  first  with  his  own 
interesty  and  afterwards  with  the  interesfof  those  to  whom  he.had  madę  over  his  share 
tn  tbem.  But  even  had  this  obstacte  been  remo^ed,  we  are  not  surę  that  he  would 
haye  gained  much  by  publication.  If  he  had  no  otber  oopies  but  those  belonging 
to  the  theatre,  the  business  of  correction  for  the  press  must  have  been  a  toil  wbicfa 
we  are  aftaid  the  tasteof  the  pabHc  at  that  time  would  have  poorly  rewarded. 
We  know  not  the  exact  portion  of  fiime .  he  eąjoyed ;  it  was  prpbably  the  higbest 
which  dramatic  genius  oould  confer,  but  •  dnmatic  genios  was  a  new .  ezcellence, 
and  not  well  understood.  Its  daims  were  probably  liot  heard  out  of  the  jurisdictian 
of  the  master  of  the  re?ds,  certainly  not  beyond  the  metropolis.  Yet  such  wi» 
Shakspeare's  reputation  that  we  are  told  his  name  was  pat  to  pieces  which  he  never  wrot«, 
and  that  he  felt  himself  too  confident  in  popidar  fiiTour  to  undeoei?e  the  public.  This 
-was  singnlar.  resofaition  in  a  man  wbo  wrote  so  uneąnally,  that  at  this  day  the  tent 
of  inteinal  evtdence  must  be  applied  to  his  doubtiul  |»oduct]ons  with  the  gićatest 
eaution.  But  still  how  Ar  his  character  would  baYe  been  elevated  by  an  examina- 
tion  of  his  plays  in  the  closet,  m  an  age  when  the  refineńnents  of  criticism  were  . 
not  understood,  and  the  ^ropathies  of  taste  were  seldom  fejt,  may  admit  of  a  qocas* 
tion.  "  His  language/'  says  Dr.  Johnson,  **  not  bdngdesigned  for  the  reader^t 
ifesi^,  wasali  thathedesiredittobe,if  itconveyedhismeaniagto  theaudience.*' 

Shakspeare  died  in  l6l6,  and  seyen  years  afterwards  appeared  the  iBrstedltion  of  hb 
plays,  published  at  the  charges  of  four  booksellers,  b  drcumstance  from  whkh  Mr. 
Maione  infers,  "  that  no  single,  publish^  was  at  that  timewilling  to  riak  his  money  on  a 
complete  coUeotion  of  oiir  author*s  plays."    This  edition  was  printed  from  the  copies  m 
the  hands  of  his  fellow-managers  Heminge  and  CondeO,  which  had  been  in  a  senes  of 
years  frequently  altered  through  con^enience,  caprioe,  or  ignoranoe.     Heminge  and 
Condelł  had  now  retired  irom  the  stage,  and,  we  may.  suppose,  were  guilty  of  no  uynry 
to  thetr  successors,  in  printing  v^hat  their  own  mterest  only  had  formerly  withliekl.  .  0( 
this^  although  we  have  no  documents  amounting  to  demonstration,  we  may  be  conyinced^ 
by  adverting  to  a  curcumstance  which  will  in  our  days  appear  reiy  eitraordinaiy, 
namely,  the  declension  of  Shakspeare's  popularity.    We  have  seen  that  the  publication  of 
his  worka  was  aocounted  a  doubtftil  speculation,  and  it  is  yet  morę  certain  that  so  much 
had  the  public  taste  tumed  from  him  m  quest  of  Tariety,  that  for  8everal  years  after  his 
death  the  plays  of  Fletcher  were  morę  frequently  acted  than  his,  and  during  the  whole 
of  the  serenteenth  century,  tliey  were  madę  to  gire  place  to  performanoes,  the  greater 
part  of  which  cannot  now  be  enjdnred.    During  the  same  period  only  four  editions  of 
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km  mvA^iKtt\nkXAśtA^  al) in  Mio;  and  peih^M  this  unijiekly  she  of Tolonie  isay  be 
«B  additional  proof  that  tbey  were  not  popular ;  nor  b  it  thought  that  the  impreasioiift 
were  namerdiis. 

Tliefle  drcwdstancea  whidi  attech  to  onr  author  and  to  his  works,  must  be  alłowed  a 
phańbłe  weigbt  in  accountmg  for  onr  defidenciefl  in  bis  biography  and  literarf  career ; 
bat  tbere  were  drcninstances  enougli  in  die  bittory  of  tfae  times  to  suspend  thfe  progress 
<yf  that  morę  regular  drama  of  whidi  be  had  Mt  the  eiampk,  and  may  be  considered  as 
the  fi^under.    If  we  wonder  wfay  we  know  so  mnch  less  of  Sbalrapeare  tbau  of  his  eon- 
lemporarks,  let  ns  recoUect  tbat  bis  geoius,  however  highly  and  justly  we  now  ratę  ib 
look  a  direction  which  was  not  calcdałed  for  pennanent  admiration,  eitber  in  the  age  in 
which  be  lived,  or  m  tbat  wbieb  foAowed.    Sbakspeare  was  a  writer  of  i^ays,  a  pro- 
moter  of  an  ammiement  jost  emeif^  froBi  barbarism ;  and  an  amusement  wblcb,  al- 
thengb  it*bas  been  dasaed  amcmg  the  scboob  of  morality,  bas  e^er  bad  soch  a  strong 
tendency  to  deviate  froilt  morel pwposesy  tbat  the  foree  of  law  bas,  in  allages,  been 
'called  in  to  preserze  it  witbiń  the  boand»of  common  decency.    The  church  bas-  ever 
been  onAieodly  to  tiie  stage.    A  part  of  the  injunctions  of  qaeen  Elizabeth  is  particu- 
lariy  diiected  ag^inst  the  printing  of  plays ;  and,  accor^g  to  an  entry  in  the  books  of 
the  ataiionerB'  company*  in  the  forty-first  year  of  ber  ragn^  it  is  ordered  that  no  plays 
be  printcd  exeept  ailowed  by  perscfińs  in  autbority.    Dr.  Fkrmer  also  remarks  tbat,  m 
tbat  age,  poetry  and  noYcls  were  destroyed  publiciy  by  the  bishops,  and  privately  by  the 
psfftans.     The  main  tnmsaetionsy  indeed,  of  that  period  could.  not  admit  of  mtfch 
attendon  to  matters  of  amosement    TTbe  Refonuation  reąuired  ali  the  circumspection 
and  poUcy  of  a  long  rdgn,  to  render  it  so  firmly  establisbed  in  popokr  fiwour  as  ta  bta^e 
the  ca^price  of  any  suoceeding  so^ereign*    This  was  effected^  in  a  great  measure,  by  the 
diffasion  of  rel^ous  cóntroYeny,  whidi  was  encouraged  by  the  oburch,  and  espedally 
by  the  poritansy  who  were  the  imraediate  teadiers  of  the  lower  dasses,  were  Kstened  to 
with  Teneration,  and  usuaily  mveighed  against  all  public  amasements*  as  inconsistenf 
with  tbe  Chriśtiaa  profession.  These  oQDtroverues  continued  during  the  ie%n  of  James  I. 
juuł  were,  in  a  considerable  degiee,  fRomoted  by  hun,  aithotigb  be,  like  Elizabeth,  was 
a  IkYóuier  of  the  stage,  as  an  appendage  to  the  graadeur  and  pleasures  of  tbe  court. 
Bot  the  conmotións  whidi  foHowed,  in  tbe  unhappy  reign  of  Charles  I.  when  the  stage 
was  totaUy  aboUshed,  are  sufficient  to  aceonnt  for  tbe  oblimn  thrown  on  the  históiy  and 
works  of  onr  great  bard.    Fróm  this  time,  no  inąoiry  was  madę,  until  it  was  too  late 
to  obtain  any.  information  morę  satis&ctoiy  tban  tbe  few  beanay  scraps  and  contested 
tiaditions  above  detafled.    «*  How  little,''  says  Mr.  SteeTens,. ««  Shakspeare  was  once 
-read,  oMy  be  understood  from  Tale,  who,  in  his  dedieation  to  the  ałteied  play  of 
King  Lear,  q[iieaks  of  the  original  as  an  cbscnie  piece,  recominended  to  bis  notice  by  a 
iriend ;  and  tbe  author  of  The  Tatler  baving  occasion  to  qaOte  a  few  lines  ont  of  Mao- 
beth,  was  content  to  receive  them  frcmi  D«venanf  s  alteration  of  that  cdebrated  drama, 
in  which  ahnost  eyeiy  original  beauty  is  eitber  awkwaidly  disguised,  or  arbitrarily 

mniltM]  ^**  • 

pmiueu    • 

In  fifty  yeais  after  bis  deatb,  Dryden  mentions  that  ha  was  then  become  ^  alittle  ob- 
sdete.''  In  the  b^jnniog  of  the  last  ecntniy,  hird  Shaftesbaiy  complains  of  bis  "  mde, 
jmpoli^bed  s^yle,  and  Us  antiąoated  pbrase  and  wit."  It  is  eertain  tbat,  for  nearly  an 
httBd.sed  years  after  bis  deatb,.  parfly  owing  to  tbe  immediate  mrolution  abd  lebdlion, 
and  partly  to  tbe  boentiotts  taste  encouraged  in  Charles  ll.'s  time,  and  perbaps  partły  to 

^  Mr.  Steerebi^ft  AArertisement  to  the  Reader,  firrt  printcd  in  1773. 
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tbe  incoTMct  Btate  of  hb  wofiu»  Jw  wat  iJttoat  ^nlirdy  ofegkcted.  łf r.^  Malooe  barn 
jmfAy  remarked^  Aat  **  if  be  litd  becyi  read,  .aiddiiiedy  sta^ped,  and  iniilited,  in  the 
Mune  degree  as  he  b  uoiWy  tbe  enthusiasm  of  some  ane  or  olher  of  his  adiMeia  io  the 
last  agę  wonłd  iaive  indacod  Wtt  tp  nake  aone  inąaariea  aantiemaig  the  lust^ry  of  bis 
tibeatrical  cataer*  and  tke  aneedotes  of  his  piivate  life  "."  ^ 

His  ąibnirens  boweTer,  if  be  bad  adnm«i»  in  tbąl  agę,  poamsed  no  portion  af  aoeh 
enthusi^m.  Tbat  curiopity  wbicb»  inom dajs,  baaiaiied  biogiaphy  to  Ih^  raak  of  as 
ifldępeodeat  stiidy,  w|8  aewrceły  hmoma,  and>  whera  known,  oadbied  piiacjpaily  to  the 
poblictraosap^kNisofeininentebaracten.  Ajidif,iaadditioBtothedraniBftaaafeiabeadgr 
StafeMi^  we  ADaiider  how  tttie  is  known  of  tbe  pafional  hbtoiy  of  Shak«paaif'a  ctHitcna- 
poiarirv  are  may  caiily  resołfe  tbe  ąueslioo  wby»  of  all  men  wbo  bata  cwer  claioMl 
ndavMiaB  by  genbis,  wiadom,  or  valDor,  nriio  ba?a  aaikieiktly  oontrib«ftcd  to  eldarge 
tbe  tartej  ptomete  tbe  bappincH,  or  incieaae  Aa  rqp^ttta|j»n  of  diew  couatiy,  mt  kmMr 
tbe  leant  of  .Sbakapeaia :  and  why»  of  tbe  few  paitkidata  i^bieh  aeaaa  eatitkd  to  credit^ 
wben  silony  lelated,  and  in  whicb  tbere  is  nf^  manifest  vklatian  of  probahił^,  or 
proapjse  ^  importance,  tbese  is  acandy  one  wUcb  bas  not  aiweUed  into  a  eootiiaveiqr* 
Ąfter  a  eioieful  eiaaunation  of  aD  that  modem  oesearcb  bas  discoveiad»  we  kndw  ndt 
liowto  trust oiur iDuriosi^  bcyoodtbe  luaitsof  tboae  bam»s  datas  wbieh  aAid  nat {mIp- 
sonal  Mflicofy.  The  oatoreof^bdcspeaiie^swtttiBgs^^fKetents  that  appeal  to  intamai  m- 
dence  wliieh,  in  otber  casas,  bas  be^  UmumI  to  tbrow  ligbt  oncbaracter.  The  pmily  of 
his  iROialsy  for  eiLample,  if  soaght  in  bis  plays^  nuist  benieasttiad  against  tfce  heenliosia- 
liess  of  his  bmgMage ;  and  tbe  qttestion>  will  then  be^  bowaswdidid  be  wiite  ftom  cow- 
siction,  and  bowinncbtOjKmtifyAetasleof  hisbeareffs?  Hoiw lauch did be addtotba 
age^apd  baw  asach  <tid  be  bprroYtfroniit?  .Popesa^  <' Hewasobligedtopleasetha 
lowest  of  tk»  paf^rie,  and  to  keep  tbe  wwst  of  conąiany;''  and  Pope  nńght  bateand 
mons :  ftr,  althongh  we  hope  it  was  not  nme,  we  faave  no  means  of  proving-tfaat  it  waa 
fałse. 

Tbe  oniy  life  wfaich  bas  been  prefixedto  all  tbeeditions  ofSbakspoareof  tbe  eighteendi 
oentury»  is  tfaat  drawn  up  by  Mf .  Rowe»  and  wbkb  he  modestly  <»Us  *^  Some  Aoeohnt; 
&c«"  In  i^iB  wa  ba«e  wbat  Rowe  coold  coHect  whan  erery  legitimato  soaroe  of  infor- 
nmtion  was  dosed,  a  few  traditions  tbat  were  floating  nearly  a  oentnry  after  tbe 
author's  death.  Some  ioaoeuraóeam  his  aoeounthavefoecndctected,in  tbe  saabie  notes 
c(,  Mr.  StęevQi»aod  Mn  Hakme ;  wbo,  in  otber  partsof  thdr  respective  editlons,  bata 
scattiawd  a  ftfr  biief  m^doesy  wbicham  inooipoiated  in  tbe  pnseot  sketch.  Tbe  wM^ 
bowawer, is ansatisAetory.  Sbakspcare,  inhis  private  cfaaracter,  in  bis  friendsUpSy  in  his 
amasemeptSf  inhis closet^  inbis jGun^,  isno  wbeia before us ;  andaaeb  was tfacrnataia 
of  tbe  writiogs  pn  wUeh  bis  faam  depends,  and  of  Ihatemplojtnentin  wbfchhewas 
engaged,  ]bat»  heing  in  no  jmpaitant  respect  couected  wilh  tbe  batoiy  of  his  age,  it  is 
in  Tam  toJ<^  mto  tbe  latter  ^aaf  iafofasation  conran^ 

Mr.Csp^  IS  pfopinion  tfaat  be  wrato  some  paesewoiks,  beennae  ^^Itcanbatdljrba 
soppoaed  that  be,  wbobad  soeonsidefaUeasbarein  tbeoonfidenceoftiieearisofEssea 
and^ontliampton,  couU  be  a  nmte  speclator  anly  of  controaertteś  in  wfafehifaey  wereao 
mndh  inteRated."  Tbb  editor^  bowcacs;  appeart  to  baw  tahcn  for  gtanted  a  degree  of 
^Donfidanee  i|itb  these  two-  statasmen  whicb  ba  oogbt  fint  to  bate  pPOYcd.  Sbakśpeare 
ndjgkt  bąTą  eq}^ed  tbai:anfidcnoe  of  tbeir  soeiai  boorsy  bnt  it  is  merę  oot^ectalre  ti»t 
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Aej  adaitled  hn  mt»  Ite  «Q«fideiicii  of  tfceir  8tate  a<^^    Mr.M^ne,  wlKMeopnions 
wecalitied  t»a  h%|ier  dcfp^  of  cfedk,  tUnka  tbat  bispios^GOiiipositiODt,  if  they  shonid 
hm  dmoiwęndt  wmiideibjlHt the Mnep«npinuty«  the  Miąe  cad^oc^  tbe  sanę  efeganoe 
ifM  «JKo«9  wUi^Y^.fitMliA  hwpbjT^    k is iiidbiiiiQile>  li«w^ver,  for ftUw^ 
■B  coąjectin^  tbat  |iot  a  liiie  oi  Sfaakapeąie'9  ittoiwcript  is  kiiow9  to  epgt,  and  iiis 
tnnp  imtiiigr fitt^M^ wlmw hiiitod at    .We  iiate  ooiypnnted  «opie«  pf  bb pUyt apd 
pocna,  ud  tbose  to  deprawed  by  caitlemes^  oriignorance,  that  aU  (łie  labour  of  all 
hiii.€O|u«0|tBlor»  ba»  ófPl  yęt  bea»  aUe  to  iwlor?  tben  to  a  .pr9jl^9Ule  piirity ;  Aumy  of 
^  fraatcat  dJ^yM^^*^  attandiąg^Uiftpęnisal  of  them  ycl  ^mtopi  and  VFiU  rąquire  wrhal 
it jt^ącfiedy poipBde taej^ect, .gnątwaagacjtyf  «»d  morę kafipy coiyactoe,  fb»ą bave 
łpiAtcto  be«i  anpioyiNk 
Pf  lMi:Ppsat9^  H  is^  pefhąp%  nMwiiy  that  aome  notko  iituiiild.be  take|i»  altfaoHgb 
I    thfCf  haao  netęr  betn  Af^milei  with  H^  pfiUic*  and  liave  ąeMoni  been  n^^tfsd  witb 
liilliMffa*    Shfjgtfy  aftWito doatti>  Mr  Malono  infoana iM>.  a  veiy  incagn^t  impigiMoo 
I    of  ttan  «ą»  tfmod  oot,  ffrhkii  in  evoiy  mbMfliiMt  ^dkion  waa  ioplkitiy  fp)Łim^  wUU 
I    bt  pHdi^ppwl  o  ooiTCtt odiMll%  »  1780,  wilb  flioatcatioMy  &^    But  the  peoemptory.de^ 
ńśm^i  Mr.  StM^fOiy  ^  4ha  aierilt  of  thei^ppenii^  miMl  not  |l>e  omitled.    ''  We  łiave 
a^i|ITii«M  the  SfBinietoy  4b«.  of  SbalMpeaie;  Iwanie  Ihe  f tninfąat  ad  of  parUwent 
tkĘt,  p$Ę(flŁ  k^  tfąmti  yi(0iiiiA  Had  Shakipear^ 

pr^^^ĘtfA  Ofk  o%r ifjiHrks  Iton  ibrn*  toMio^  if^ouid  kaiie  n^ied  nswith  aaiitlieeelei 
bjt|fę^fiMJ|9ao^piMl^««it)^i<|f '^[^  att  ^der  and  nwch  aM>ae  ek|^ 

WWfHpgy^  %yereaelhi»piy  ąpptar»  U^nlyanionntątfrtliegfneiałcQnirln»ionyl|icl» 
■jfUlefii  .póticp  have  fonntd.  9tiii  it  canfipt  be  denied  tbet  Ibene  are  n^anor  ecatlered 
^HPPti^MiMig  b^$op|iet|>  and  Ja  The  Rape  of  Łiiorece ;  enoiigb>  it  ii  boped,  4o  joar 
^  thyiy  ^jniawiim  ńito  .the  jPfe^ept  epIkclioD^  mpęóMy  as  the  Soogf,  6c.  fipm  hii 
Bim  |Mif»HMit«ddp4  apd  a  iw  s^iaUer  pieces  telected  by  Mr.  Ellia.  Akhongb  th<gr 
afęiM)p  h}^  iti  ^he  hNft  o^  bia  d^nfitic  i^ua,  Mr«  Malone  remarkf,  '*  that  they  seam 
to  km  M^  tm  mmiiftpotatioii  tho^i  bii  pląyo:  a^  icest,  ibey  ąie  oAener  aienCiened; 
V  f  llluM  t»*"  r  , 

Tbi^  t}fWitPycfagc  of  Qr«  Jftbnson  gfvei  an  aoconnl  of  the  attempla  atfKie»  m  the 
mbr  piUi^  li|»*JbM  ptnluiy*  to  leiS^  the  meniory  and  lepntation  aS  one  poet>  ł^ 
SdMi  9flpi^  ńieobatd»  HAmar»  Md  Worbeftont  nrhoaenjpectifejn^tahehaachn* 
^^kmmś  WjiUtmiitm,  wd  mtb  aingnlar  ftli<%  of  oipieami.  Shakipeare'« irorb 
ma^  be  overloaded  witb  cridcisai ;  for  what  writer  bas  esctted  so  mach  ouiiosity,  and 
^piaion^:?  3tot  Johpiotfs  Pieftce  is  ąn  accowpanaaent  woithy  of  the  geains  it 
'  Hk  oinr'editioa>^lbilo#edhf  17$5';  tmd  a  seoend,  in  coąjuoction  witb  Mn 
Steefeas,  in  1773.  The  thiid  edition  of  the  jomt  editors  appeared  in  1785,  the  foordi 
in  179^  and  the  last,  and  most  comptete,  in  1803,  m  twenty-one  Tolumes,  octaTo. 
Mr.  Maioiie'8  edition  was  publiabed  in  1790,  in  ten  volumea,  crown  octaw),  and  is  noty. 
beooaie  esioeediagly  scaroe.  His  origmal  notes  and  improvenient%  however,  are  uioor- 
poiated  m  the  editions  of  1793  and  18Q3«  by  Mr.  Steevęnt.  Mr.  Makme  saya,  that 
firoBi  the  year  17l6  to  the  datę  of  his  edition  in  i790»  that  is»  m  seventy-4bnr  yean, 
**  above  Iłdity  tboosand  oopies  of  Shakspeare  have  been  dispersed  througfa  Eof^and." 
To  tiaa  we  aay  add,  with  oonidence^  that  suioe  1790  that  nomber  bas  been  doubled. 
Ihmmg  tfie  yeiur  1803,  no  fewer  than  mne  edidons  were  ki  the  preas,  belonging  to  the 
pioprietoiB  of  tUs  work ;  and  if  we  add  the  editions  printed  by  others,  and  tbose  pub- 
lidied  m  Scotland,  Irelnid,  and  America,  we  may  surety  ^  the  present  as  the  higbest 
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era  of  Shakspeare^s  popularitj.  Nor,  among  the  honoun  paid  to  hb  geofais,  otigut  we 
to  forget  the  very  magnificeDt  edition  undertaken  by  Measn.  Boydełl.  Sm  leflSI  ooffń,  ie 
to  be  forgt>tten  bow  arach  the  repatation  of  Shakspeare  was  reTived'by  the  iiimvttllM 
exceIIeDce  of  Oarrick's  performance.  His  ^are  hi  directiog  the'  pablk  taste  towsrds 
the  study  of  Shdtspeare  was,  perhaps)  greater  tłiait  that  of  any  bdhridiial  m  hit  times 
and  soch  was  hiszeal»  and  soch  his  stoccess,  mthisfandable  attempt,  that  hemay  rewlily 
be  forgirentbe  foolish  mummeiy  of  the  Stratford  Jubflee. 

When  public  opinion  had  l^gun  to  assign  to  Shakspeare  tbcr ^ery  high  nnk  he*vnś 
destined  to  hołd,  be  becanie  the  promMng  object  of  fnnd  and  imposture.  ^  This,  we 
have  abeady  obs^red,  he  did  not  wholly  escape  m  fajs  own  time,  a!nd  he  bad  the  spirit, 
or  policy,  to  despiseit^'.  It  wasreseryed  for  modem  impostors,  howefer,  to  wmU 
themselyes  of  the  obscuiity  in  wbkh  his  history  is  involved.;  Inl^^l*  a  boók  Waa 
pubłished,  entitkd  *' A  compendious  orbrief  Examhiation  of  ceitiyne^ordinary  Ooiii- 
plaints  of  divers  of  oiir  Coontiymen  in  those  our  Days :  which,  aMhoii^  they  are  m  some 
parte  unjust  and  ftirolous,  yet  are  they  all  by  way  of  Difdogne,  throogfaly  debated  and 
discossed  by  ITdliam  Sliak^eaie,  gentleman/'  Thb  had  been  originally  published  In 
'1581 ;  bul  Dr.  Faimer  has  dearly  pro^ed,  that  W.  S.  gent.  the  ooly  aiithority  ferttttri- 
bnting  it  to  Shakspeare  in  the  repriAted  edition,  meant  WHlian  Staffiurd,  gent.  Ttee- 
bald,  the  same  accurate  ciitic  informs  us,  was  desirotis  of  palming  npon  the  wotłd  a  play 
caHed  Double  Falsehood,  fot  a  posthnmoos  one  of  Shakspeare.  lu  1770  was  reprinted 
at  Feversham,  ail  old  play  called  The  Tragedy  of  Atden  of  FeTersham  and  Black  Will» 
with  a  prefaoe  attributing  it  to  Shakspeare,  whhont  tlie  smallest  fbondation.  But  these 
were  trifles,  oompared  to  the  atrodoos  attempf  madę  in  179^9  ^h^  besid^a  Tast 
mass  of  prose  and  yerse,  letters,  &c.  preteodedly  in  the  hand-writingof  Shakspeare  amł 
hb  correspondents,  ap  entire  play,  entitled  Vortłgem,  was  not  only  brooght  forward  for 
the  astonbhment  of  the  admiiers  of  Shakspeare,  bot  actually  performed  oh  Dniiy  Łsne 
alage.  It  would  be  onnecessaiy  to  expatiate ''on  the  merits  of  thkplay,  whićh  Mr. 
StQevens  has  very  hlippily  chAacterised  as  ''  the  performance  of  a  madman,  withont  a 
ladd  intenral,''  or  to  enter  morę  at  large  mto  the  naturę  of  a  fraud  so  reoent,  and  fo 
aoon  acknowledged  by  die  authors  of  it  It  produoed,  howe^er,  an  mteiestmgcontro- 
▼ersy  betweoi  Mr.  Malone  and  Mr.  Oeorge  Chahners,  wluch^  although  mised  widi 
some  unpleasant  asperities,  was  eiteiidcd  to  inąubies  into  the  history  and  «atiqiiities-of 
thestage,  fhmi  whichftituieaiticsand  historiansmay^deriTeconttdeiabki^ 

»  Mr.  Malone  has  gi^eo  a  list  oCloartttmplaysuclibed  to  Shakąpewe,  ettber  by  the  edilon  flf  tke 
tiro  later  folios,  or  by  the  eonopileit  of  aacisat^aitakigiMi.    Of  tbeie,  Feridet  faas&wd  •dfocatet  te, 

ks  admisskm  iDto  his  works.    C. 

•  •  •  • 

>'  This  sketch  of  Shakspeare^s  Life  was  drawn  up  by  tbe  preeeot  writer  ibr  a  tarionm  editran  of  bii 
works  published  m  1804;  and  no  additional  ligbt  haying  sińce  been  thrown  oo  Shakq»eare's  biitory,  it 
is  here  reprinted  with  Tery  iew  alterations.    C 


POEMS 


OF 


WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE, 


VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 

Yiiift  mtretar  Tolgus,  mihi  flams  Apollo 
FKohi  Ckgtełim  pleoa  minbtniŁ  aqafl.     Ońd. 


TO  TBI  ftlOHT  BOMOOIABŁS 

HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

BABI.  Or  mmAMflOM,  IHD  lAKOK  OF  TnCBntŁD. 
UBVT  HOMOWtilBŁB, 

lumwaotliowIabaUoflbDd  in  dedficating  my 
■Hpoiiahwi  linei  to  yoiir  lonJbbip,  nor  how  the 
noiid  win  fpiwre  Bie  for  dioowig  to  atroog  t 
frop  to  mpport  lo  wesk  a  boithen :  oidy  if  yonr 
iMMor  aeem  bot  pleaaed,  I  accoont  myself 
liflUy  pnised,  and  yow  to  lalce  ad^antage  of  all 
idit  kooia,  Iłtt  1  ba?o  honoored  yoo  with  aoaie 
gmtar  labour.  Bat  if  tbe  fint  heir  of  my  io> 
featioa  proYo  defiMnnad,  I  aball  be  sony  it  liad 
lOBoblaagod&tbery  aad  aever  after  ear  to  bar> 
RS  a  laad,  for  fear  it  yteld  me  stiU  to  bad  a 
bvfcst  I  lflave  it  to  yonr  iionoonible  sorTey, 
aad  yoar  bonour  to  yonr  hearft  cooteot;  wliidi 
I  wiA  my  aiwaya  antwer  yoar  own  ifiih^and  tbe 
fOiWt  bopeftd  espeetatioii. 

Yoor  bofDOBr*s  in  all  daty, 

WILLIAM  tBAttPMRB* 


EVK  as  tbe  Son  witb  parple  oolonr'd  Ikce 
Bad  ta'D.bis  latt  leaire  of  the  weeping  mom, 
Bow-cheek'd  Adontt  bied  hun  to  the  chase ; 

flnotiag  be  lor^d,  bat  love  be  laoghM  to  sooni ; 
SKk-thoogbted  VeaiM  makes  amain  anto  him, 
Aad  like  a  bold-ftic'd  toitor  'fiu  ta  ipoo  him. 
VOL.V. 


«« Thriee  fiurer  fbut  myiel(>>  tbus  ^e  began, 
"  The  field*s  chief  A>vef,  sweet  abo^e  compar«. 

Stain  to  all  nympto,  moro  lovely  than  a  man, 
Morę  white  and  red  than  doves  or  roses  are  * 

Naturę  tfaat  madę  thee,  włth  heiself  at  strife.  * 

Saith,  tfaat  fhe  worid  hath  ending  with  thy  Iife, 


"  Toiicbsafe,  thott  wonder,  to  alight  thy  steed. 
And  rełn  his  prood  head  to  the  saddle  how; 

If  thou  wilt  deigu  this  iavoQr,  for  thy  meed, 
A  thoosand  honey  secreU  shalt  thon  know : 

Herę  come  and  sit,  where  seipent  nerer  hisses. 

And,  being  set,  I  *11  smother  thee  with  kisses. 


M 


And  yet  not  cloy  thy  Ups  with  loathM  satiety. 

But  rather  fcmish  them  amid  their  plenty, 
Making  them  red  and  pale  with  fresh  variety  ; 

Ten  kisses  short  as  one»  one  lo6g  as  twenty  • 
A  summe^s  day  will  seem  an  hoar  but  short, 
Being  wasted  in  soch  time-begtiihng  sport'* 

With  this,  sfae  seizeth  on  his  sweating  nahn, 

Tbe  preeedent  of  pith  and  liTelłhood, 
And,  tiembling  in  her  passioa,  całb  it  balm, 

Karth'8  sorereign  salire  to  do  a  goddess  aood: 
Being  so  enrag'd,  desire  dbth  lend  her  force. 
Gonrageoosly  to  płock  him  from  his  hon& 

Orer  one  arm  the  Intty  couner^s  rein, 
Under  the  other  was  the  tender  boy, 

Who  blnsh>d  and  pooted  in  a  duli  disdain, 
With  leaden  appetite^  unapt  to  toy ; 

She,  fed.  and  hot,  as  coals  of  glowirig  firn. 

He  red  for  shame,  but  frosty  in  desire. 

The  studded  bridle  on  a  ragged  bough 
Nimbly  she  &stens,  (O  how  quick  is  Iove») 

The  steed  is  stalled  up,  and  even  now 
To  tie  the  rider  she  begins  to  pro^e : 

Backward  she  push^d  him,  as  she  woujd  be  thmst. 

And  goyemM  him  in  strength,  thoagh  not  m  Inst/ 

So  soon  was  she  along,  as  be  was  down, 
Bach  leaniog  on  their  elbows  and  their  faipt : 

Nowdoth she stroke his cheek,  now doth  he frown. 
And  'glos  to  chide,  but  soon  she  stone  hislips  • 

And  kłssiag  speaks,  with  Inatful  lawiuure  brokm 
If tbou  wilt chidi^  thy  Sf  ri..ll£J?j;S»?' 
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He  buras  with  bftshful  shame;  she  with  her  teara 
Doth  queBch  the  maiden  buraing  of  his  cheeks; 

Tbeu  with  ber  windy  sighs,  and  golden  bairs. 
To  ftui  and  blow  them  diy  again  she  sceks : 

He  says,  she  is  immodest,  blames  hcr  'miss ; 

What  fbllows  morę,  she  smothers  with  a  kiss. 

Eren  as  an  empty  eagle,  tbarp  by  fast* 
Tires  with  her  beak  od  feathers,  flesh,  aiid  bonę, 

Shaking  her  wings,  deroiiring  all  in  hastę, 
TiU  either  gorge  be  stuflPd,  or  prey  be  gone ; 

ETen  so  she  kissM  his  brow,  the  cheek,  his  chin. 

And  where  she  ends,  she  doth  anew  begin. 

Forc*d  to  content,  bat  nevev  t04>bey, 
Panting  he  lłes,,and  t{rca|hing  in  her  face ; 

She  feedeth  oo  the  steam,  as  on  a  prey, 
And  calls  it  hearenly  moisture,  air  of  grace, 

Wishing  her  cbeeks  were  gardeua^full  of  flowers, 

So  they  were  dew'd  with  such  distilling  sbowers. 

Łook  how  a  bird  lies  tangled  in  a  jiet, 
So  fiisten'd  in  her  arms  Adonis  lies ; 

Pure  sharoe  and  aw'd  resistance  madę  him  fret, 
Whiph  bred  morę  beaoty  in  his  ugry  eyas  i 

Rąin  added  to  a  rirer  tbat  is  raiik» 

Pinfbrce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 

Stiłl  she  entreats,  and  prettily  entreats^ 
For  to  a  pretty  ear  she  tunes  her  tala ; 

Still  is  he  suUen,  still  he  Iow'rs  and  frets, 
'Twist  crimson  sbame  and  anger,  ashy-pale ; 

Being  red,  she  lovea  Mm  best ;  and,  being  white, 

Her  best  is  bettei^d  wiA  a  morę  delight 

Look  bow  he  can,  she  caniMJt  choose  but  lorę ; 

And  by  her  ftiir  łmmortaY  band  she  swears 
FhMn  his  soft  bosom  never  to  remove, 

Till  he  take  tnice  wi£h  her  contending  tears, 
Which  long  have  rain*d,  makii^  her  cheeks  all  wet ; 
And  one  sweet  kiss  s^all  pay  this  countleas  debt. 

Upoo  this  promile  did  he  raise  his  chin, 
Łike  a  (fi-dapper  peering  through  a  ware, 

Who  being  look^d  on,  dacia  as  ąoickly  in ;  » 

So  suffers  he  to  give  what  she  did  crave ; 

Bat  when  her  lips  wer0  reody  for  his  pay, 

He  winks,  and  taras  bis  lips  anotber  way. 

Nerer  did  passenget  in  sammer^s  beat 

Morę  thirst  for  drink,  tban  sbefor  thk  good  ton& 

Her  help  she  sees,  but  help  sbeCBonot  get ; 
She  biatfaes  in  water,  yet-in  fira  toast  bura : 

"  Oh  pity,"  'gan  she  ery,  <*  fliut-baarted  boy } 

'T  is  but  a  kiis  I  bcg  ;  why  art  tfaou  eoy  ? 

"  I  haTe  been  woo'd«  as  I  entreat  tbee  now, 
Evea  by  the  stera  and  direful  god  of  war, 

Whose  sinewy  neck  in  battle  ne*er  did  bow, 
Who  conąuers  where  he  comes,  in  ercry  jar  ; 

Yet  hath  he.  been  my  captire  and  my  sla^e, 

Aiid  begg^d  fbr  that  which  thou  unask'd  shall  hare. 

"  Orer  my  ahoft  htth  he  hung  hts  lance, 
Hisbatter^d  shiald,  bis  unoontrolled  crest, 

Aad-for  my  sake  hatb  learaM  to  sport  and  dance. 
To  coy,  to  waotson,  datly,  smile,  and  jest ; 

SconŃng  hit  efaurlMi  dram,  and  ensign  iied, 

Ms  ki  Of  gqr  ann  Vi  fldd,  his  tent  my  bed. 


"  Thus  him  that  over>ralM,  I  over8way*d, 
Leading  him  prisoner  in  a  red-rose  chain : 

Strong^emper'd  steel  his  strooger  atrength  obeyM, 
Yet  was  be  servile  to  my  coy  disdain. 

O  be  not  proud,  nor  brag  not  óif  thy  might. 

For  mastYing  her  that  foiPd  the  god  of  fight. 

"  Todch  bot  my  lips  wilh  those  fair  lips  of  tbine 
(Though  minę  be  not  so  fair,  yet  are  they  red) 

The  kiss  shall  be  thine  own  as  well  as  minę : — • 
What  see*8t  thou  in  the  grouod  ?  hołd  jip  thy  bead  ; 
I  Look  in  minę  eye-balls  where  thy  beaoty  lici : 

llien  why  not  lips  on  lips,  sińce  eyes  on  eycs  ? 

*'  Art  thau  ashamM  to  kiss  }  tben  wink  again, 
Afd  I  wjB  wink,  SQ  shall  tke  day  seem  night; 

Love  keeps  his  revels  where  there  be  but  twsun. 
Be  bold  to  play,  our  sport  is  not  in  sight: 

These  biae-Tein*d  violets  whereon  we  lean, 

Never  can  blab,  nor  know  they  what  we  mesu>* 

*'  The  tender  spring  upon  thy  temptlng  lip 

Sbows  tbee  uaripe ;  yet  may'st  thou  well  be  tasled ; 

Make  use  of  time,  let  not  advantage  slip; 
Beauty  within  itscif  should  not  be  wasted : 

Fair  flowers  tlfft  ara  not  gatber^d  in  their  prime;. 

Rot  and  consume  themseWes  in  little  time. 


'<  Were  I  h^rd  foTOur*d,  foal,  or  wrinkled  old, 
111  natur^d,  crooked,  churlish,  haish  in  Toice, 

Oerwora,  despised,  rheuroatic,  and  cold, 

lliick-sighted,  barren,  lean,  and  lacking  juioe, 

Tben  migh*st  tbou  paoas,  fbr  tben  I  were  not  for 
tbee; 

But  haTibg  no  defects,  why  dost  abhor  me  } 

**  Thou  canst  not  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow ; 

Minę  eyes  are  grey,  and  biight,  apd  qaickin  tura- 
My  beauty  as  the  spring  doth  yearly  grow,   [ipg ; 

My  Oesh  is  soft  and  pltfmp,  my  marrow  buraing ; 
My  stnooth  moSst  handj  were  it  with  thy  band  fełt, 
Wouid  in  thy  palm  dissoWe,  or  seem  to  melt. 

'*  Bid  me  discoune,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear, 
Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  green, 

Or,  like  a  nymph,  with  long  dishevell'd  hair, 
Donce  on  the  sandą  and  jrct  no  footing  seea  i 

Love  is  a  spirit  all  compact  of  fire, 

Not  groes  to  sink,  but  light,  and  wili  aspire.   . 

**  Witness  this  prioirote  bank  w)iereoii  I  Ite ;  [nei 
Tbosa  forcelesB  flowers  like^atordy  trees  suppoft 

Two  strcngthless  do^es  will  draw  me  through  the  sky, 
From  mora  till  night,  even  where  I  list  to  sport  m«: 

'  fs  love  80  light,  sweet  boy,  and  may  it  be 

Tbai  Umo  shooldit  think  it  heavy  anto  tbee  ? 

"  U  thine  own  heart  to  thine  owu  foce  affected  ? 

Can  thy  right  band  seize  love  upon  thy  left? 
Tben  woo  tkysetf,  be  of  thyself  rejected, 

Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  of  theft. 
Narcissus  so,  himself  binaal£forsook. 
And  dyM  to  kiss  his  shadow  in  the  brook. 

"  Tort^hes  are  madę  to  light,  jewels  to  wear, 
Dainties  to  taste,  fresh  btouty  for  tbe  use, 

Herbs  for  their  smell,  and  sappy  plants  to  bear ; 
Things  growing  to  themseWes  are  growth's  abuse: 

Seeds  sprine  from  seeds,  and  beauty  breadethbeau- 

Thou  wert  begot— to  get  it  is  thy  duty.  [ty. 
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*  CpM  the  Etrtli'^  htcreasć  wtayshoald'^  thou  feed, 
Oska  tlie  Earth  with  thy  increase  be  fed  ? 
Bj  Iav  of  Naturę  tboa  art  boni  to  breed, 

Tbat  tbłiie  may  liTe,  wben  thou  thyself  alt  d«ad ; 
Ajui  90  ID  spite  of  death  thou  do*9t  surtriye, 
Ib  tbat  tby  likeness  fltill  is  left  atlye." 

Bf  this,  tbe  1ove-«ick  queen  began  to  sweat, 
Farywfaeretheylay,  theshadow  had  fonooktbem, 

iaA  iStan,  tired  in  the  mid-day  beat, 
With  bomhig  eye  did  hotly  overlook  them  ; 

Wishjog  Adoois  had  his  team  to  giiide, 

So  he  were  like  bim,  and  by  Yeous'  side. 

And  DOW  Adonis,  with  a  lazy  spright. 
And  with  a  hńiTy,  dark,  dislikiog  eye, 

Hb  !ow'TtDg  brows  o^erwbełminip  his  fair  sight, 
like  misty  vapoan,  when  they  biot  the  sky, 

Soariag  his  cheeks,  cries,  "  Re !  no  morę  of  lorę; 

The  Sod  doth  bura  my  ^oe ;  I  must  remore.*' 

"  Ab  me,"  ąnoth  Yenos,  *'yoniig,  and  so  nnkłnd ! 

What  baie  escuses  mak'st  thou  to  be  gooel 
I  'U  sigh  relestial  breatb,  wbose  gentle  wind 

Shall  cool  tbe  beat  of  this  descending  Sun  i 
1 11  oiake  a  shadow  for  thee  of  my  hairs ; 
]f  they  bura  too^  I  'II  queach  them  with  my  tears. 

"  The  Sun  that  shines  from  Hea ren,  shines  but  warm. 
And  k^  I  He  betweeo  tbat  Sun  and  thee  $ 

Tbe  beat  I  hatre  from  thence  doth  little  harm, 
Thiae  eye  darta  forth  the  fire  that  burneth  me : 

And  were  I  noc  immortal,  life  were  done, 

£etween  this  hearenty  and  eaithly  Son. 

*'  Art  thou  obduraie,  flinty,  bard  as  steel, 
Nay  morę  than  flint,  for  stońe  at  rain  relenteth ; 

Aft  tbos  a  woOMn^tt  son,  and  canst  not  fieel 
Wbat'tistolove?  howwantoflovetormenteth  ? 

O  had  thy  mnCber  borae  so  bad  a  mind, 

She  had  nH  brooght  forth  thee,  but  died  unkmd. 

**  Wbat  am  I,  that  tboa  shoold^conteron  me  thus  ? 

Or  what  great  daui;er  dwells  upon  my  suit  ? 
What  were  thy  iips  tbe  wone  for  one  poor  kisa  ? 

'Speakfair;  bntspeakfiirwoirds,orelsebemate: 
Gire  me  oue  kiss,  I  Mł  gire  it  thee  again, 
Aad  one  for  mfteńst,  if  thou  wilt  have  twain. 

"  Ke,  lifoless  picture,  cold  ańd  senseless  stone, 
WelHninted  idol,  imafe,  duli  and  dead, 

Smtae,  cuBlamiog  but  tbe  eye  alene, 
Thióg  iike  a  man,  but  of  no  Woman  bi«d ; 

Ihou  act  BO  laan,  thoagfa  of  a  man's  compteschm, 

Fv  men  will  ki«  eirea  by  thejr  own  directioa.'' 


TUs  said,  impatience  chokes  ber  pleading  tongue. 
And  sweJlii^  paasion  doth  provoke  a  pause ; 

Red  cbeeks  and  fiery  eyes  blaze  forth  her  wrong ; 
Being  jodge  ia  love,  she  caonot  right  ber  cause : 

And  now  sbe  weeps,  and  now  she  fsift  would  speak, 

Aad  now  ber  sobs  do  ber  intendments  break. 

Sometiuica  siie  sbaket  ber  head,  and  then  bis  band, 
Mbw  gazeth  sbe  on  him,  now  on  the  ground  \ 

Somethnes  ber  arras  enfold  him  like  a  band ; 
fihe  woutd,  be  will  not  in  ber  arms  be  bound  ; 

^id  wben  from  thence  be  straggies  to  be  gone, 

She  lock^ber  lily  fingers,  ant  in  one. 


**  FondltDg/'  sbe  saith,  '«^iice  1  hite  benim'd  thee 
here, 

Wibhin  the  circnit  of  this  iTory  pale, 
1  'U  be  the  park,  and  thou  shah  be  my  deer ; 

Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain  or  in  dale: 
Graze  on  my  Iips ;  and  if  those  hills  be  dry, 
Siray  lower,  where  the  pleasant  fountains  lie. 

"  Within  this  limit  is  relief  enoogh. 

Sweet  bottom-grąss,  and  high  delightful  plain, 
Round  rising  hillocks,  brakes  obscure  and  rough. 

To  shelter  thoe  from  tempest  and  from  rain ; 
Then  be  my  deer,  sińce  I  am  such  a  park ; 
No  dog  shaJl  ronse  thee,  though  a  tbousand  baria" 

I 
At  tbis  Adoois  smiles,  as  in  dtsdain, 

That  in  each  cheek  appears  a  pretty  diropTe  : 
Love  madę  those  hoHows,  if  htmself  were  slain, 

He  might  be  boryM  in  a  tomb  so  simple ; 
Foreknowing  well,  if  therc  he  came  to  Ke, 
Why  tbere  lorę  łiv'd,  and  there  he  could  not  diok 

These  loirely  eares,  these  rouiid-enchanting  pits, 
OpenM  their  mouths  to  swallow  Yenus'  Hkiog: 

Being  mad  befOTe,  how  doth  she  now  for  wits  ? 
Struck  dead  at  first,  what  needs  a  second  striking  ? 

Poor  qoeen  of  love,  ha  thine  own  law  forlora. 

To  k)ve  a  cheek  that  smiles  at  thee  in  scora  \ 

"Som  which  way  sball  sbe  tura  ?  what  shaTl  she  say  ? 

Her  wofds  are  done,  ber  woes  the  morę  increasing, 
The  time  is  spent,  ber  object  will  away, 

And  from  her  twining  arms  doth  urge  releasiog: 
"Pity," she  cries ;  "some  farour — some  remorse— *' 
Away  he  springi  and  baiteth  to  his  horse. 

But  k),  from  forth  a  copse  that  iłetghbonrs  by, 
A  breeding  jennet,  lusty,  yoong,  and  proud. 

Adonis*  trampting  courser  doth  espy, 
And  forth  sbe  rushcs,  snorts,  and  neighs  alond : 

TTie  8trong-neck'd  steed,  being  tied  unto  a  tree^ 

Breaketh  his  rein,  and  to  her  straight  goes  he. 

Imperiously  he  leaps,  he  neighs,  he  bonnds. 
And  now  his  woven  girts  he  breaks  asunder, 

The  bearing  Earth  with  his  bard  hoof  he  wounds, 
Whose  hoiiow  womb  resoonds  like  Hearen^stbun- 

Tbe  iron  bit  he  crashes  *tween  his  teeth,         [der; 

Controlling  what  he  was  coDtrolled  with. 

His  ears  up  pnck'd ;  his  braided  hanging  main 
tJpon  his  compassM  crest  now  stands  on  end  ^ 

His  nostrils  drink  the  afr,  and  forth  again, 
As  from  a  foraace,  rapours  doth  he  send : 

His  eye,  which  glisters  scomfiilly  Uke  flre, 

Shows  his  hot  courage  and  bis  high  desirt^ 

Sometimes  he  trots  asrff  he  toM  the  steps, 
With  gentle  majesty,  and  modest  pride ; 

Anon  he  rears  upright,  currets  and  leaps, 

As  who  would  say,  **  Ło !  thus  my  strength  is 

And  thus  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye  [try*d ; 

Of  the  fair  breeder  that  is  standiog  by.*^ 

What  recketh  be  his  rider^  angry  stir. 
His  fiatt^ring^  hol  la,  or  his  Słandt  I  tay  f 

What  cares  hc  now  for  curb,  or  pricking  spur  ? 
For  rich  caparisons,  or  treppings  gay  P 

He  sees  his  iove,  and  nothing  else  he  sees. 

For  nothing  else  with  bis  preud  sight  agrees. 
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SHAKSPEARES  POEMS. 


Look,  when  a  paintenranld  lurpui  Łh«  life, 
In  limning  out  a  wdI-prQpoitłoo'd  steed, 

HU  art  with  Nature^s  workmantbip  at  stiife» 
As  if  tbe  ^ead  the  Hying  sbould  exceed ; 

So  did  tbis  hone  exeel  a  oommon  ooe, 

In  shape,  in  oonrage,  eoloar,  pace,  and  bonę. 

Ronnd-lioof^,  short-jointed,  fetlocks  shag  and  long, 

Broad  breaśt,  fuU  eyei»  tmall  head,  and  nostril 

wide,  [»trong, 

High  crest,  uhort  ewn,  straight  legg,  and  passing 
Thia  mane,  thiek  taił,  broad  buttock,  tender  hide: 

Look  what  a  hone  shoald  bave,  he  did  not  lack, 

Save  a  ploiid  ńder  on  so  proud  a  back. 

Sometimes  he  scuds  Hr  off,  and  tbere  he  staref, 
Anou  he  starta  at  itirring  of  a  feather  j 

To  bid  tbe  wind  a  baM  he  no«  prepares, 

And  whdr  be  run,  or  fly,  they  know  not  wbether ; 

For  through  his  mane  and  taił  the  high  wind  sings, 

Fanniiig  the  hairs,  who  wa^e  iike  feather*d  wingi. 

He  looks  upoo  bis  love,  and  netgfas  anto  her ; 

She  answem  him,  as  if  she  knew  his  mind : 
Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  see  him  woo  her, 

She  pttts  on  outward  strangeneas,  seems  nnkhid} 
Spuras  at  his  love,  and  scoms  tbe  beat  he  feels, 
Beating  his  kind  embracements  with  her  heels. 

Then,  Iike  a  melaaeholy  male-content, 
He  yails  his  taił,  that,  Iike  a  fiiUing  plnme, 

Cool  shadow  to  his  melting  buttocks  lent  ;• 

He  stamps,  and  bitts  tbe  poor  flies  in  his  fime : 

His  bre  perceiring  how  be  is  enrag'd, 

Oraw  kinder,  and  his  iury  wat  asauag^d. 

His  testy  master  gocth  aboot  to  take  him ;  ' 
When  lo,  the  anback*d4>reeder,  fali  uf  fear, 

Jealous  of  eatching,  twiftly  doth  forsake  him, 
With  her  the  horse,  and  lelt  Adonis  there : 

As  they  were  mad,  anto  the  wood  they  hie  tfaem, 

Oift-ilripping  crows  that  strive  to  orer-fly  thcm. 

Ali  swoln  with  chasing,  down  Adonis  słti» 
Banning  his  boisterous  and  anraly  bcsut; 

And  now  the  happy  seaaon  oiice  morę  fits, 
That  love-8ick  love  by  pleading  may  be  bless'd; 

For  k>veTS  say,  the  heart  hath  tr^le  wrong, 

When  it^is  bavr'd  tbe  aidanoe  of  the  tongue. 

An  oyen  that  is  stopp^d,  or  riyer  stay'd« 

Bumeth  morę  hoUy,  swdleth  with  mure  ragę: 

80  of  conceaied  sorrow  may  be  said  ; 
Free  ycnt  of  words  kyve's  fire  doth  assuage  ; 

But  when  the  heart'*  attomey  once  is  mute 

The  client  breaks;  ardespeiate  in  hb  suit, 

/ 

He  sees  her  coming,  and  begins  to  glow, 
(Kven  as  a  dying  ooal  reriTes  wiUi  wind) 

And  with  bis  bonnet  hides  his  angry  brow ; 
Looks  on  the  duli  earth  with  disturbed  mind  ; 

Taking  no  notice  that  she  is  so  nigh, 

Fbc  all  askaunce  he  holds  her  in  his  eye. 

O  what  a  sight  it  was,  wistly  to  Tiew 

How  she  came  stealing  to  the  wasrward  boy  ! 

Ta  notę  the  fighting  conflict  of  ber  bue ! 
How  wbite  and  red  each  other  did  destroy  ! 

But  now,  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  by  and  by 

U  flashM  ibrtb  ftre,  as  ligUtning  from  the  sky. 


Now  was  she  just  before  him  as  ha  sat. 
And  Iike  a  lowly  lorer  down  she.  kneels  f 

With  one  fair  hand  she  h^^ctb  up  his  bat, 
Her  other  tender  hand  his  &ir  cheeks  feels  : 

His  tender  cheeks  receiye  her  soft  bands*  print* 

As  apt  as  new  fallen  snów  takes  any  dint. 

O  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them  i 
Her  eyes,  petitioners,  to  his  eyes  suiąg ; 

His  eyes  saw  her  eyes  as  they  had  not  seeo  them  f 
Her  eyes  wooM  still,  his  eyes  disdainM  tbe  wuo- 
ing: 

And  all  tbis  dnmb  play  had  his  acts  madę  plaiB 

MTith  tears,  wbich,  chorus-likei  her  eyes  did  rmin. 

Fnll  gently  now  she  takes  him  by  the  haad» 

A  lily  prisonM  in  a  jail  of  snów, 
Or  iTory  in  an  ahdiastcr  band  ) 

So  wbite  a  friend  engirts  so  white  a  Ibe : 
Thb  beaoteoos  oombat,  wilful  and  unwiiling, 
Show'd  Iike  to  silrer  dotes  that  sit  a  billinf  • 

Once  jnore  the  engtne  of  her  tfaoaghts  begaa : 
**  O  fsirest  morer  on  tbis  mortal  nNiod, 

Would  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man, 

My  heart  all  wbole  as  thine,  thy  heart  my  woond^ 

For  one  sweet  look  thy  help  I  woold  aasure  tliee, 

Thoagh  nothing  bot  my  body^K  baae  wonld  córa 
thee." 

**  OiTO  me  my  band,**  saith  he,  **  why  dost  thon 
feelit?'*  [haTeHi 

**  Oire  me  my  heart,**  saith  she, "  and  tfaoa  akah 
O  giye  it  me,  leat  thy  bard  heart  do  ateel  it. 

And,  being  steelM,  soft  stghs  can  never  grave  it : 
Then  love's  deep  groans  I  ne^er  shall  regard, 
Becanse  Adonis^  heart  hath  madę  minę  bard.** 

«  For  shame,"  ha  criesb  '<  let  go,  and  let  me  f»^ 
My  day's  delight  is  past,  my  horse  is  gone. 

And  't  is  your  fiiult  I  am  bereft  him  to  ^ 
I  pray  you  henoe,  and  leave  me  berę  ale^e  ^ 

For  all  my  mind,  my  thooght,  my  busy  care, 

b  how  to  get  my  palfrey  from  the  marę.'* 

Thas  she  rąplies :  ''  Thy  palfrey,  as  he  shonld» 
\^eloomes  tbe  warm  approach  of  sweet  deńre. 

Affection  is  a  ooal  tfaat  must  be  cooIM ; 
Elsę,  sttftr'd,  it  will  set  the  heart  on  fire : 

The  sea  hath  bonnds,  but  deep  desire  hatb  nooe, 

Therelbie  no  marvel  though  thy  hone  be  gone. 

«  Uowlikea>idehestood,tiedtoatree;, 
Senrilely  master'd  with  a  leathem  rein ! 

But  when  he  saw.  his  love,  his  yoath^s  &ir  fee. 
He  held  such  petty  boodage  in  diadain ; 

Throwing  tbe  base  thong  from  his  bending  crast,  « 

Bnfrancbisiog  his  mouth,  his  back»  his  braast. 

"  Who  sees  his  true  love  in  her  naked  bed, 
Teacbing  the  sheets  a  whiter  hue  than  wbitej    • 

Bot,  when  his  gtutton  eye  so  fuli  hath  fed. 
His  other  i^gents  aim  at  Iike  delight  ? 

Who  is  so  fiiint,  that  dare  not  be  so  bold. 

To  tonch  the  fire,  the  weather  being  cold  ? 

*'  Let  me  eacuse  thy  conraer,  geifetle  boy  ; 

And  leam  of  him,  I  heartily  beaeech  jhee. 
To  take  advantage  on  presented  joy ; 

Thoagh  I  were  dumb/  yet  his  proceedjngs 
O  leaim  to  Ioto  ;  tbe  lesson  b  but  plain,        [t 
And,  once  made^perfect,  ncTcr  lost  again. 
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*  t  katnr  not  lorę,*'  ipiotb  h«^  «  Dor  will  I  know  it, 
OaloM  it  be-ft  boAr»  md  theo  I  diaie  it : 

T  is  Bach  to  borroir,  and  I  will  not  owe  it; 
My  lorę  ta  love  is  lo?e  but  to  disgraoe  it; 
For  I  hare  beerd  it  it  a  life  in  death, 
Hat  la«giis,  and  weepi»  and  all  but  wttb  a  breatb. 

^  Who  wean  a  garment  shapdeai  and  unAmliM  ? 

Who  plucks  the  bud  before  one  leaf  pot  ibrth  ? 
If  łpgiąging  tbingt  be  any  jot  diminiBh*d9 

Tliey  wither  in  their  pńme,  prore  nothiug  worth : 
The  colt  that  's  back'd  and  baithen*d  being  younf  , 
Loteth  bia  pride^  and  nerer  waseth  rtfoog. 

*  Yon  kart  ny  band  with  wringing ;  hX  ot  part, 
And  leaTe  tbis  idie  theme,  thit  bootlen  chat : 

SeflM»re  yoar  ńege  ftom  my  aoyielding  heart ; 

To  10*0*8  aborm  it  will  not  ope  the  gate. 
ISuMiyoar  fows,  your  feigned  tears,  yoar  ilattery; 
For  wbm  a  heart  ia  bard,  they  make  no  batteiy." 

"What!  canattiMmtal^"<inothihe,««baftthoii 
aUmgoe? 

0  woald  tbou  hadat  not,  or  I  bad  no bearing! 
Thy  meraMid**  Toiee  bath  done  me  double  wrong; 

1  bad  my  load  before,  now  pren^d  witb  bearing: 
Mek)dioos  diMord,  heaTenly  tnne  hanb^aounding, 
Earth's  deep-sweet  musie,  and  beart's  deep-aore 

woonding. 

"  Had  T  no  eyes,  bot  ears,  my  ean  woold  lorę 

That  inward  beaaty  and  in^isible ; 
Or,  were  I  deaf,  thy  ootward  parts  would  morę 

Ba^h  put  Ui  me  that  were  bat  lensible : 
Though  neitĆer  eyes  nor  ears,  to  hear  nor  see,  , 
Yet  sboald  1  be  in  lorę,  by  toaching  thee. 

"  Say,  tbat  the  sense  of  feeling  were  bereft  me, 
.  śad  that  I  could  not  see,  nor  hear,  nor  toucb, 
Aad  notbing  but  the  rery  smell  were  left  me, 

Yet  would  my  lorę  to  thee  be  stiłl  as  much ; 
For  from  the  stilftory  of  thy  lace  ezoeliing     [ing. 
Comesbreath  perfum'd,tfaat  breatheth  lorę  by  smell- 

•*  But  C\  what  banooet  wert  thou  to  the  taste, 
Being  nurse  and  feeder  of  the  other  fenr  1 

Would  they  not  wish  the  feast  should  ever  laat, 
▲ad  bid  Sospieioo  double-lock  tbe  doorł 

Lot  Jealottsy,  that  ioor  unwelcome  guest, 

Should,  by  his  stealing  in^  distarb  the  feast.*' 

Onee  morę  the  raby-eolourM  portal  openM, 
Which  to  hb  spMch  did  honey  paamge  yield ; 

like  a  red  mon,  that  erer  yet  beu>ken'd  ' 
Wreek  to  the  searman,  tempest  to  the  lleld, 

SoiTOw  to  shephenls^  woe  unto  the  birds, 

Gust  and  fMil  flawt  to  herdmen  and  to  herds. 

Tbis  ill  picmge  adrisedly  she  marketh : 
Ercn  aa  tbe  wind  is  bu8h'd  before  it  rainetb, 

Or  as  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  be  barketh, 
Or  as  the  berry  breaks  before  it  stameth, 

Or  like  the  deadly  ballet  of  a  gon. 

His  męaning  stmefc  ber  ere  hit  words  ^Mgmi. 

ind  at  hit  h)ok  she  flatly  folleth  down. 
For  iooks  kSl  kive,  and  kyre  by  k)oks  reriretb. 

A  mile  recuret  the  woonding  of  a  frown. 
Bot  bletwd  bankropt,  tbat  by  tore  so  thriYeth ! 

Tlte  sUly  boy  befiering  she  is  dead, 

Clapt  ber  pale  cheefc,  tiU  clapping  makei  it  red  i 


And  in  amaze  brake  off  his  lale  iotent. 
For  sharply  he  did  think  to  reprehend  ber, 

Which  cuoning  love  did  wittily  prerent : 
Fair  foli  the  wit  tbat  ean  so  well  defead  her ! 

For  on  the  graas  she  lies  as  she  were  slain, 

Till  bis  breath  breatheth  life  io  her  agaio. 

He  Arrings  her  nose,  he  strikes  her  on  the  cheeks, 
He  beods  her  fingers,  holds  her  pulses  bard ; 

He  chafos  her  lipa,  a  thonsand  ways  he  seeka 
To  mend  the  hurt  tbat  his  unkindoess  marr*d ; 

He  kisses  her ;  and  she,  by  her  good  will. 

Will  uerer  rite,  so  he  will  kist  her  stilL 

The  night  of  aorrow  now  \$  tum'd  to  day : 
Her  two  blue  windowt  fointly  she  up>hea?etb, 

Like  the  foir  Sun,  when  in  his  fresb  array 
He  cheen  the  mom,  and  all  tbe  woiid  velieveth : 

And  as  the  bright  Sun  glorifies  the  sky, 

So  is  her  foce  illunun*d  with  ber  eyt^ 

Wboae  beams  npon  his  bairless  foce  are  foi'd, 
As  if  from  thóioe  they  borrow'd  all  their  shine. 

Were  nerer  four  soch  lampa  together  mix*d, 
Had  not  bis  clouded  with  his  bnows'  repine; 

But  bers,  which  tfarough  thecrystal  tears  gaye  llght» 

Shone  like  the  Moon,  in  water  soen  by  night 

''O,  whereamn**qnothshe,'«inEarth  or  Hea- 
Ten, 

Or  in  the  ocean  drench'd,  or  in  the  fire  ? 
Whathour  is  this  ?  or  mom  or  weary  even  ? 

Do  I  deligbt  to  die,  or  life  desire  ? 
But  now  I  liv'd,  and  lifo  was  death^s  annoy ; 
But  now  I  dy'd,  and  death  was  lively  joy. 

*'  O  tfaon  didst  kill  me  ;•— kill  me  ooce  againt 
Thy  eyes'  shrewd  tator,  that  bard  heart  of  thine, 

Ilath  taught  thero  soomful  tricks,  and  such  disdain, 
That  they  hare  munler^d  tbis  poor  heart  of  minę ; 

And  these  minę  eyes,  true  leaden  to  their  qaeen. 

But  for  thy  piteuns  lips  no  morę  had  seen. 

"  Long  may  they  kiss  each  other,  for  this  cure  1 
Oh,  never  let  their  crimson  lireries  wear ! 

And  as  they  last,  their  trerdure  still  endure. 
To  drire  iofection  from  the  dangerous  year ! 

That  tbe  star-gazers,  baring  writoo  death, 

May  say,  the  plague  is  banish*d  by  thy  breatb. 

"  Parę  lipś,  sweet  seals  in  my  soft  lips  imprinted, 
What  bargains  may  I  m^ke,  still  to  be  sealing  ? 

To  sell  myself  I  ean  be'  well  contented, 

So  thou  wilt  boy,  and  pay,  and  use  good  dealing; 

Which  purchase  if  thou  make,  for  fear  of  slips. 

Set  thy  seal-manual,  on  my  waz-red  lips. 


'<  A  thousand  kisses  boys  my  heart  from  nie; 

And  pay  them  at  thy  leisore,  ooe  by  one. 
What  is  ten  hondred  kisses  unto  thee  ? 

Are  they  not  qnickly  told,  and  qoickIy  gone  ? 
Say,  for  non-payment  that  the  debt  should  double, 
Is  twenty  hundred  kisses  such  a  trouble  ?" 

'*  Fair  queen,**  quoth  be, "  if  any  kre  you  owe  me, 
Meastire  my  strangeuess  with  my  unripe  years; 

Before  I  know  myself  seek  not  to  know  me ; 
No  fither  but  the  ungrown  iry  forbeam : 

The  melk>w  plumb  doth  fali,  the  green  sticki  fąst, 

Or,  beiDg  wly  pluck'd,  it  sour  to  taste. 
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**  Łook,  tbe  worid*8  eomlbrter,  with  weary  gait, 
His  day's  hot  task  hath  ended  in  the  west : 

The  owi,  nighŁ'8  herald,  sbrieŁs,  '^  u  very  lale  i 
llie  sbeep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  thetr  oest ; 

The  coal-black  dotids  that  shadow  HeaveQ'8  lighf^ 

Do  summoo  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night 

"  Now  let  me  say  good  night,  and  so  say  you ; 

If  you  will  say  so,  yoa  ghall  ha^e  a  kiss.*' 
«  Oood  night,"  quoth  she ;  and  ere  he  8ay8  adieu, 

The  booey  fee  of  parting  teoder'd  is : 
Her  arms  do  lend  bis  oeck  a  sweet  embraca; 
Incorporate  tbeo  Uiey  seem  $  iace  grows  to  face. 

llIl,  breathłess,  be  disjoin/d,  and  backward  drew 
Tbe  heavenly  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  moutb, 

Wbose  preciouB  taste  ber  tbirsty  lips  well  knew, 
Wbereon  ihey  surfeit,  yet.  complain  on  drou^t : 

He  with  ber  plenty  pre89'd,  she  faintwith  deartb, 

(Their  lips  together  glewM)  fali  to  tbe  earth. 

Now  ouiok  teire  bath  caught  ber  yielding  prey, 
And  gluńoD-like  sbe  feeds,  yet  never  filleth ; 

Her  lips  are  conquerors,  bis  lips  obey, 
Paying  what  ransom  the  insulter  willeth ; 

Whose  inólture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  so  high, 

That  sbe  will  draw  his  lips'  rich  treasiire  dry. 

And  having  felt  tbe  sweetness  of  the  spoil, 
With  blind-ibld  fury  sbe  be;;ins  to  fora^re ; 

Her  face  doŁh  reek  and  smoke,  ber  blood  dctbboU, 
And  careless  lust  stirs  up  a  desperate  courage; 

Planting  oblivion,  beating  reason  back, 

Forgetting  shame^spure  blush,  aad  bonour^s  wrack. 

Hot,  faint,  and  weary,  with  ber  bard  embracing, 
like  a  wiM  bird  being  tam*d  with  too  mach  ban- 
dling, 

Or  aa  the  fleet-foot  roe,  that  's  tir'd  with  chasing, 
Or  like  the  froward  infant,  stiird  with  dandliog, 

He  now  obeys,  and  now  no  morę  resisteth, 

While  she  takes  aJI  sbe  nan,  not  all  she  listeth. 

What  wax  so  fit>zen  bat  dissolves  with  temp'rłng. 
And  yields  ąt  last  to  every  ligbt  impression  } 

Tbings  out  of  hope  are  compassM  oft  with  ventVing, 
ChieAy  in  Iove,  wbone  leaveexceed9  commission : 

Affection  faints  not  like  a  pa]e-fac'd  coward, 

But  Łhaa  woos  bert,  when  most  his  choice  is  froward. 

When  he  did  frown,  O  had  she  then  gave  over, 
Such  nectar  from  bis  lips  she  had  not  8uck*d. 

Foul  words  and  frowns  must  not  repel  a  lover; 
What  thongh  the  rosę  have  pricks?  yet  ia  it 

Werę  beauty  under  twenty  lockK  kept  fast,  Tpluck^d: 

Yet  love  breaks  througb,  and  picks  them  ail  at  last* 

For  pity  now  she  can  no  morę  detain  him ; 

Tbe  poor  fbol  prays  ber  that  he  may  depart : 
She  is  resolv'd  uo  longer  to  restrain  him  ; 

Bids  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  ber  heart» 
Tbe  which,  by  Capid*s  bow  she  doth  protest, 
He  carries  thence  incaged  in  his  breast. 

**  Sweet  boy,"  shesays,  "  this  night  1 11  waste  insor- 

lOW, 

Tor  my  sick  beart  oommands  minę  eycs  to  wateh. 
Tell  me,  ky^e^s  master,  shall  we  roeet  to  morrow  } 

Say,  shall  we }  shall  we  ?  wilt  thou  make  the 
He  telk  ber,  no ;  to  morrow  he  intend^  [match?'' 
To  bunt  the  boar  ińth  oeitaia  of  hif  frie^s. 


'<  The  boar !"  <^iioth  she;  whtreat  a  sudden  psie. 

Like  lawD  bemg  ^read  upoo  the  bkishing  roee, 
Usurps  ber  cheeks ;  shetrembles  at  his  tale, 

Aud  on  his  neck  ber  yoking  arms  sbethrowas 
She  siuketh  down,  still  hanging  on  bis  nedc, 
He  <»  ber  belly  fal^s,  she  on  ber  back. 

Now  is  she  in  the  very  litts  of  love, 

Her  champion  mouoted  for  the  Yfii  cncountor : 
Ali  is  imaginary  she  doth  prove, 

He  will  not  manage  ber,  altbongh  be  monntbcr ; 
That  woive  tban  Tantalus*  is  ber  aanoy. 
To  clip  Elysiam,  and  to  lack  ber  joy. 

Evea  as  poor  birds,  deceiT'd  with  painted  gn^es. 
Do  Eurfeit  by  tbe  eye,  and  pine  tbe  maw, 

Even  so  she  languisbetb  in  ber  mishaps, 
As  those  poor  birds  that  helpless  benies  eaw : 

Tbó  warm  eifects  which  she  in  htm  finds  missii^ ' 

She  seeks  to  kindle  with  continual  kissing. 

Bot  all  ia  ▼ain ;  good  ąnaen,  it  will  not  be : 
She  bath  assayM  as  much  as  may  be  pTov'd  ; 

Her  pleading  bath  deserrM  a  greater  fee ; 
She  's  love,  she  loves,  and  yet  sbe  is  not  lov*d. 

<*  Fie,  fi*  !"  he  says,  "  you  crush  me ;  let  me  go; 

You  have  no  reason  to  withhold  me  so." 


C( 


Thou  hadst  been  gone,'*  quotH  she,  "  sweet  boy, 
ere  tbis,  [boar. 

But  that  tliuu  told^st  rae,  thott  would'st  bunt  tbe 

0  be  advi8*d;  thou  know'st  not  what  it  is 
With  javelin'8  point  a  chufiish  swine  to  gore, 

Wbose  tushes,  oetrer>8heath'd,  he  whetteib  atill, 
like  to  a  mortal  butcher,  beat  to  kilf. 

"  On  his  bow-back  he  bath  a  battle  set 
Of  bristly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes; 

His  eyes,  Kke  glow-worms  shine  when  he  doth  ftet; 
His  snout  digs  sepnichres  where'er  he  goes ; 

Being  Bsov'd,  be  strikes  whate^er  is  in  his  way. 

And  wbom  he  strikes  his  crooked  tushes  slay. 

*'  His  brawny  sides,  with  hairy  brisUes  armed, 
Are  better  proof  than  thy  spear*s  point  can  enter; 

His  short  thick  neck  cannot  be  easily  barmed  \ 
Being  irefal,  on  tbe  lion  he  will  venture: 

Tbe  thomy  brambles  and  embraciog  bushes, 

As  fearful  of  him,  part  j  througb  wbom  be  rushes. 

'*  Alas !  he  noią^bt  astecms  that  &c«  of  tbine. 
To  which  Lo^e^s  eye  pays  tributary  gazes ; 

Nor  thy  soft  hands,  sweet  lips,  and  crystal  eync, 
Wbose  fuli  perfection  all  the  world  amaates ; 

But  having  thee  at  Tantage  (wondrous  dread !} 

Would  root  these  beauties  as  be  iicwtu  tha  miaad. 

**  O!  let  him  keep  bis  featbsoae  cabin  fttll ; 

Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  with  soch  Ibul  fiends. 
Come  not  within  bis  daogei  by  tby  will ; 

They  that  tlirive  well,  take  ćtftinsełof their  Mends. 
When  thou  didtet  n«iDe  the  boar,  not  to  dissenblc, 

1  fear*d  tby  fortunę,  and  my  jointi  4id  trenbla. 

"Did*8tthoaiiofcmafkmy&ce}  was  it  not  wbite  > 
Saw*8t  thou  not  signs  of  fear  lurk  in  mioe  eye  ? 

Grew  I  not  iaint }  And  M\  I  not  downright  ^ 
Wtlfain  my  bosom,  wbereon  thou  dost  lie^ 

My  boding  beart  patits,  beati,  and  takes  no  resl. 

But,  lika  sn  eaztbqn«k«»  tbakea  thea  o»  ipy  braątl 
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**  For  wliere  love  i^igiu,  dirtuiiMBg  Jealotuy 
Ooth  cali  biiBsdf  affectioD's  ceoŁiuel; 

GiT«s  lalse  alanns»  suggesteth  mutiny, 
And  in  a  peaceful  boor  doth  ery,  kili,  killl 

IKstemp^riog  geotle  love  with  bis  desire, 

M  air  and  water  doUi  abate  tbe  fire. 

^  Tbis  soor  infa^er,  tbit  bate-breeding  ipy, 
This  cankar  Ibat  eatsup  love*8  tender  qpnng, 

Tbk  earry-Ule,  dł—mwiaus  Jealousy,  [bring, 

That  •ometime*  tnie  news,  •ometimes  hh%  dotb 

Kxiocks  at  my  JMait,  and  wbiipert  in  mtne  ear, 

That  if  I  love  tbeo^  I  thy  deaih  sbould  fear : 

"  Alid  moire  tban  so,  picsentetb  to  minę  eye 
Tbe  picture  of  an  angry-cbafing  boar, 

Uoder  wboee  tbarp  fangu  on  his  back  doth  lie 
An  image  likeibyielft  ^M  sŁain*d  with  gore  5 

Whoae  blood  upop  tbe  freeh  flover»  being  sbed, 

BoŁh  make  them  droop  with  grief,  and  hang  the 
head. 

"  Wbat  sboold  I  do,  leeiDg  thee  ao  uideed» 

That  trembling  at  th'  imaginationt 
7h<  thoaghi  of  it  dotb  make  my  £unt  heart  bleed  ? 

And  foBT  doth  leacb  tt  divination ; 
I  praphesy  thy  deatb,  my  liTing  torrow, 
If  Ibou  encounter  with  the  boar  to  morrow. 

**  But  tf  thoa  needs  wilt  hoofc,  be  nil'd  by  me ; 

UnoDupIe  at  tbe  timorous  flying  hare, 
Or  at  the  fos,  wbich  lives  by  snbtilty, 

Or  at  a  roe,  which  no  encounter  dare  t 
Parsoe  thete  fearfol  creatures  o*er  the  downs, 
And  on  thy  well-breath'd  horse  keep  with  thy  hounds. 

"  And  when  thoa  bast  on  foot  tbe  pnrblind  bare, 
Mark  tbe  poor  wcetch  to  OTershut  his  tronbles, 

Uow  be  oot-rans  the  wind,  and  with  wbat  care 
He  crenks  and  crosees,  with  a  thouaand  doobles : 

The  nnay  mosits  threugh  the  which  he  goes, 

Are  like  a  labyrhith  to  amase  his  foes. 

**  Sometime  be  nras  among  tbe  flock  of  sheep. 
To  make  thecmming  hounds  mistake  their  smeil ; 

And  fiometlme  where  eartb-del?iog  conies  keep. 
To  stop  the  lood  pursuers  in  their  yell ; 

And  sometime  sorteth  with  a  berd  of  deer; 

BangerdeTiaetbshiits;  wit  waitsonfear: 

"  For  tbere  bit  smell  with  others  being  mingled, 
Tbe  boi  scentranoffiog  hounds  are  driven  to  doubt, 

Ceuing  their  damorous  ery  till  tbey  have  singied 
With  mach  ado  the  cold  fanlt  clc«nly  out$ 

Then  do  they  epend  their  mouths :  Echo  replies, 

As  if  anotber  cbase  were  in  the  pkiet. 

"  By  this,  poor  Wat,  iar  off  upoB  a  bill, 
Smods  on  hu  binder  legs  with  listening  ear. 

To  bearkoi  if  his  foes  putsue  bim  still ; 
Aaon  tbeir  loud  alamms  be  doth  hear  ; 

Aad  DOW  his  grief  may  be  compaied  well 

Te  one  flore-eickf  that  bears  tbe  passing  beli. 

'<Then  shalttbon  see  tbe  dew^bedabblcd  wretch 
Tinm,  and  return,  indenting  with  the  way  ; 

Bach  entrioas  bńar  his  weary  legs  doth  scratcb, 
Bach  shadow  makes  bim  stop^  each  mmmarslay : 

For  misery  is  trodden  00  by  many, 

Aady  being  lom,  never  relierM  b^  a9y» 


« 


Ue  quietly,  aiid  hear  a  ISttle  move; 

Nay,  do  not  struggle,  for  tbo^  shalt  not  rise : 
To  make  thee  bate  the  hunting  of  the  boar, 

Unlike  thyself,  thoa  hear'st  me  moralise^ 
Applying  this  to  that,  and  so  to  so ; 
For  love  can  oomment  upoo^eyeif  woe. 

*'  Wheredid  Ueave  ?"*— "  No  matter  where,'*  quoth 

*'  JUeaye  me,  and  then  the  story  aptiy  ends ;  [he ; 

The  night  is  speot"  <*  Why,  what  of  that?'*  quotb 

"  I  am/'  quoth  he,  "  espected  of  my  frieads, 
And  now  *t  is  dark,  and  gmng  Ishall  fali." — 
'*  In  niipht,"  qaotb  sbe,  *'  desfre  sees  best  of  all. 

"  But  if  thou  fiUl,  O  then  imagine  this, 
The  Barth  in  -lorę  with  thće  thy  footing  tr^s. 

And  all  is  bot  to  rob  thee  of  a  kim» 
Rich  preys  make  rich  men  thieves ;  so  do  thy 

Make  mqdest  Dian  cioudy  end  forlom,  [lips 

Lest  she  shoald  steal  a  kiss,  and  die  forswom. 

*'  Now,  of  tbis  dark  night  I  perceiTe  Ibe  reasob : 
Cynthia  for  ^hame  obscnres  her  sil^r  shioe, 

Till  forging  Naturę  be  oondemn'd  of  traaaon. 
For  stealing  mouldsftom  HeaTen  that  were  di  vine, 

Wherein  she  fram^d  thee  fin  high  Hearea^sdespite^ 

To  shame  the  Sun  by  day,  and  ber  by  night. 

"  And  therefore  batb  she  brib'd  the  I>estinies, 
To  cross  the  curioos  workmaoship  of  Naturę, 

To  mingle  beauty  with  infirmities, 
Ąnd  pure  perfection  with  impnre  defcature^ 

Making  it  subject  to  the  tyranny 

Of  sad  mischances  and  much  misery ; 

"  As  buming  ferers,  ągucs  pale  and  fkint, 
Life-poisooing  p^tileoce,  and  frenzies  wood, 

The  marrow-eatiog  sickness,  wbose  attaint 
Disorder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  blood : 

Surfeits,  impostumes,  grief,  and  damn'd  despair, 

Swear  Nature'8  death  for  firaming  thee  so  ftar. 

"  And  not  tbe  least  of  all  these  maladies. 
But  in  one  minute's  sigbt  brings  beauty  imder : 

Both  farour,  sarour,  hue,  and  qualitie8, 
Whereat  th'  Impeiial  g^azer  late  dtd  wonder, 

Are  on  the  sudden  wasted,  thaw'd  end  done, 

As  mountain-snow  melts  with  the  mid-day  Sun. 

**  Therefore,  despite  of  fruitless  cbastity, 
Loye-Ucking  vestals,'and  self-loving  nuus, 

Tliat  on  the  Earth  would  breed  a  scarcity, 
And  barren dearth  of  daughtersand of sooSy 

Be  prodigal :  the  ]«mp  that  bums  by  night, 

Dries  up  his  oil,  to  lend  the  world  his  light. 

"  What  is  thy  body  but  a  swallowing  graye, 

Seeming  to  bury  that  posterity 
Which  by  the  rights  of  time  thou  needs  must  have, 

If  thou  destroy  them  not  in  their  obscurity  ? 
If  so,  the  world  will  hołd  thee  in  disdain, 
Słth  in  thy  pride  90  fair  a  hope  is  słain. 

"  So  in  thyself  thyself  art  madę  away ; 

.  A  mischief  worse  tban  cirił  home*bred  strife, 
Or  their's,  whoae  desperate  hand»  theraselres  d^ 
Or  butcher-sire,  that  reares  his  son  of  life.  [i^lay , 
Foul  cankering  rust  tbe  hidden  treasure  finets, 
But  gold  that  's  pot  to  nse)  morę  geld  begeti. 
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«<  Nay  then,*'  aiMtk  Adoąl "  yw  «iU  iUI  agam 
lato  yoor  id  te  Ofier-bandled  tkane  $ 

The  kin  I  gave  yon  it  beftow'4  io  ▼aio^ 

Aod  all  in  Tain  yo«  ttme  agalmt  tbe  stream ; 

For  by  thts  blaek-fac'd  mglift»  deaire*s  ftml  nonę, 

Yoar  treatłie  niaBes  me  like  you  ivane  and  nonę. 

*'  If  hrre  ha.ve  lent  you  twenty  thoufand  toogaes. 
And  erery  ton(;iie  mora  moTing  tban  yoar  own, 

Bewitching  like  tfae  wantoo  mermaid'i  soogt, 
Yet  from  mńoe  ear  the  tempting  tose  is  blo«m ; 

For  know,  my  heart  ttands  armed  in  my  ear. 

And  will  not  let  a  false  tooiid  entei^  there; 

'   Leit  the  deceiTing  harmooy  shoald  mn 

Into  the  qaiet  cloeare  of  my  breast ; 
And  ihm  my  liitle  heart  were  qutt6  undoiM^ 
i     In  hiśbedchambertobebarr'dofrest. 
No,  lady,  no;  my  heart  longi  not  to  groan. 
But  loandly  ileepe»  while  now  it  aleeps  alone. 

*'  What  haTe  yoa  ui|^d  that  I  cannot  reprtnre  ? 

The  path  is  smooth  that  leadeUi  anto  danger ; 
I  hate  not  love,  but  your  derioe  in  lore^ 

That  lends  embraoemeots  nnto  erery  stiaoger. 
Yon  do  it  for  inoreafle :  O  ttrange  esooie  1 
Wben  reaion  it  the  bawd  to  Iatt's  abuae. 

**  Cali  it  not  love,  for  LoTe  to  HeaTen  is  fled, 
Sinoe  sweating  Lust  on  Earth  usarps  bis  name; 

Under  whose  simple  semblanoe  he  hath  fed 
UpoD  fresb  beauty,  blotUng  it  with  blame; 

Which  the^  hot  tyrant  stains,  and  aoon  berea^es, 

As  caterpillaiB  do  the  tender  leaves. 

**  Lorę  comfortetb,  like  sun-shine  ąfter  rain, 
But  lust'8  effect  is  tempest  after  sun; 

Lovcfs  gentle  spring  doth  ałways  firesh  remain, 
Lasfs  Winter  oomes  ere  summer  half  be  done. 

Ło^e  sarfeits  not ;  lust  like  a  glntton  dies : 

Loro  is  all  truth  s  lust  foli  of  foi|^  lies. 

'  **  Mora  I  could  tell,  but  mora  I  dare  not  say ; 
The  teit  is  old,  the  orator  too  graen. 
Tberefora,  io  sadaess  now  I  will  away ; 

My  foce  is  foli  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen ; 
Minę  ean  that  to  yoar  wanton  talk  attended. 
Po  bora  tfaemsdTes  for  baving  so  oAnded." 

With  this,  he  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embraoe 
Of  those  fiur  arms  Which  bound  him  to  ber  breąst. 

And  boroeward  throughtbe  dark  lawns  runs  apaóe  ; 
Leaves  Lorę  upon  ber  back  deeply  distress^d. 

Łook  how  a  bright  star  sbooteth  fi^  the  aky* 

So  giidas  he  in  tbe  night  fkom  Yenus'  eye; 

Which  after  him  she  darts»  as  one  on  shora 
Gaziug  upon  a  late  embarked  fnend» 

Til\  the  wikl  wa^es  will  have  him  seen  no  morę, 
Whose  ridges  with  the  meeting  ciouds  oootend ; 

So  did  the  mcnreiless  aod  pitchy  night 

Fold  in  the  okjećt  that  did  feed  ber  sight 

Whereat  aman^d,  as  one  that  naawara 
Hath  dxopp'd  a  pradous  jewel  in  tbe  flood, 

Or  'st09ish'd  as  night-wanderais  often  are, 

Thejjr  light  blown  out  in  some  mistrustfel  wood ; 

"Etna  |Q  confoanded  in  tbe  daik  she  lay, 

Hąńsg  kMit  thfi  fair  disoorery  of  ber  way. 


if» 


And  now  she  beats  ber  heart,  iriiereat  it  giotiif, 
That  all  tbe  ndgbboar-ca ves,asseeiimig  trooUed, 

Make  treibal  repetitioa  of  ber  moans ; 
Passion  on  passion  deeply  isradoubled:  [ 

*'  Ab,  me  !**  she  eries,  and  twenty  times»  ** 

And  tweoty  echoes  twenty  times  ery  sob 

She,  mifking  them,  begłns  a  wailing  oole, 
And  sings  extaDip*nlly  a  woefol  ditty ; 

How  love  makes  3roai)g  men  thnll,  and  oM 
How  loTe  is  wise  in  folly,  foolish-wttty :     f^dole  ; 

Her  heavy  anthem  stilt  eoncludes  in  woe, 

And  still  the  chdir  of  echoce  answen  so. 


Her  song  was  tedloos,  and  ootwora  the 
For  loveri'  hours  ara  long,  thoogh  seemingshort : 

If  pieas^d  tbemselTes,  otbers,  they  thmk,  ddight 
In  sach-łike  cireoimstance,  with  snch-like  sport : 

Thór  oopioos  stories,  oftentimes  begnn, 

End  without  audienee,  and  ara  nerar  dooe. 

■ 

For  who  hath  she  to  spend  the  night  withal. 
Bat  idle  soonds,  raiambling  parasites, 

Like  sbrill-tonguM  Upsters,  answeńng  erary  cnB, 
Sootbing  the  bumour  of  fontastao  wits  ? 

She  laid,  "  't  is  so:"  they  answer  all,  *«  t  is  sos* 

And  woold  say  after  ber,  if  she  said  no. 

•  * 

Lo  1  bera  the  gentle  Imtk,  weary  of  rest, 
Fhmi  his  moist  cabinet  mounts  up  on  high* 

And  wakea  the  moiuing,  flrom  whose  silrar  breaat 
The  Sun  ariseth  io  his  majesty; 

Who  doth  the  world  so  gloriousW  behold, 

Thateedar-tops  and  hills  seem  barnish'd  gold.  " 

Yenus  salntes  him  with  this  fair  good  morrow  : 
*'  O  thoo  elear  god,  and  patron  of  all  light^ 

From  #hom  eaoh  lamp  and  shining  star  doth  bor- 
row 
The  beauteoos  inilaenoa  that  makes  him  bright, 

There  li^es  a  son,  that  suck'd  an  eaithly  motber, 

May  lend  tbee  light,  as  thou  dost  lend  to  otber.** 

This  said,  she  hasteth  to  a  myitle  grove, 
■   Musing  tbe  moraing  ii  so  moch  o*erworo. 
And  3ret  sh«!  bears  no  tidings  of  ber  love : 

She  bearkens  for  his  hounds,  and  for  his  boro : 
Anon  she  bears  them  chant  it  lustity. 
And  all  m  hastę  she  coasteth  io  tibe  ery. 

And  aa  she  runs,  the  boshes  in  the  way 
Some  caleh  ber  by  the  neck,  some  kiss  ber  fooe^ 

Some  twine  about  ber  thigh  to  make  ber  stay ; 
She  wildly  breaketh  from  their  strict  embnce» 

like  a  milch  doe,  whose  swdling  dugs  do  ache^ 

Hasting  to  foed  hor  fown  bid  in  some  brake. 

By  this,  ehe  bears  tbe  hounds  ara  at  a  bay, 
Whereat  she  starta,  like  one  that  spies  an  adder. 

Wreath'd  up  in  fotal  folds,  jutt  tn  bis  way, 
The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  shake  and  sbnd* 

Eren  so  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds  [der: 

Appals  ber  senses,  and  ber  spright  oonfomidso 

For  now  she  knows  it  Is  no  gentle  chase, 

«  But  the  blant  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  prafad» 

Because  tbe  ery  ramaineth  in  one  place, 

Whera  foarfolly  the  dogs  esclaim  akmd : 
Fhiding  thehr  enmy  to  be  so  cnrat, 
Thay  i(]|  strain  conrfsy  who  dmU  oopt  Urn  tet 
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Tbb  ^imal  ety  ringt  udly  in  her  car, 

Huoogfa  «lńeh  it  caten  to  surpriM  ber  bcirt, 
Wbo»  meicioic  by  iloubŁ  aad  bkndless  fe«r, 
*  WHh  cnid  pele  weakoeaB  Dumbs  eaicfa  feeling  part: 
like  soMien,  when  tbcir  captain  once  doth  yidd,. 
Tbey  baieły  ty,  aod  dare  not  stay  the  field* 


Tbns  elMidi  riie  m  a  tiembliiig  eestasy ; 

TIII,  ebeering  ap  ber  tensei  iore-dMflMy'dy 
8he  telh  tbem,  *t  is  a  cauaeleM  laataqr» 

Aod  cbildiib  eriroar  that  they  are  anaid ; 
Bids  tbeaft  lea«eqnakiiigy  «ilit  tbem  fearno  morę ;-» 
Aad  «ith  Ibat  mrd  riie  qpy'd  tbe  baated  boar  ; 

Wfaoee  lirotby  noath,  bapahited  all  witb  red, 
like  milfc  aad  blood  being  mingled  boib  togelber, 

A  woaod  fear  tbroogb  all  ber  staewi  fpread, 
Wbieb  madly  bomeftberthelmoiriBotwbitber} 

Tbis  «ay  ibe  raos,  aad  now  «be  will  no  fbitber, 

But  baek  retini,  to  latetbe  boar  iiMr  raarder. 

A  thoołaad  spleem  bcar  ber  a  tbonsaad  wayt  $ 
Sbe  traeds  tbe  patbi  tbat  sbe  antreads  agaia ; 

Her  mora  tban  balrte  ia  mated  with  delayi, 
like  tbe  prooeediagB  of'  a  dronken  braia ; 

VU1  of  reapcct,  yet  mmgbt  at  all  reapecting, 

la  baod  witb  all  thiags,  aoogbt  at  all  effectiog. 

Herę  kenoelM  in  a  brake  sbe  flnda  a  boond. 
And  aika  tbe  weary  caitiirfor  bii  maiter; 

Aad  tbere  anotber  Ucking  of  his  woaod, 
HSainat  veooni'd  aorea  tbeonly  lorereign  plaster; 

And  berę  aba  maeta  anotber,  sadly  §coirliDg, 

Ta  wboB  Aa  9«aka;  and  be  repliea  witb  bowling. 

Wben  ba  bad  ceaii^d  bis  ill-reaoonding  noise, 
Anotber  flap-moatb'd  monmer,  black  and  grim,- 

Agi*««»f^  tbe  weikin  voIlies  oat  hia  Toiee  ; 
Anotber  and  anotber  aaswer  bim, 

Gfaippiag  tbeir.prood  taib  to  tb^  ground  bdow,' 

Sbaiong  tbeir  acratcb'd  ean  Meeding  aa  they  go. 

Łook,  bow  tbe  workPa  poor  people  are  amaied, 

At  apparitioB%  aigna,  and  prodigieB, 
Wfaeraon  witb  fearfol  eyea.tbey  long  huft  gased, 

Infańig  tbem  witb  dreadfal  propbeeics  j 
So  abe  at  tbeae  aad  aigns  drawa  op  her  bnath. 
And,  aighing  it  again,  ^idaima  on  Death. 

"  Haid-{aToar'd  tyrant,  ugly,  meagre,  lean, 
Hatelul  divoree  ef  love,*  Urna  ehidea  abe  Death  i 

**  Ofim-gfianing  gboat,  £artb'a  worm,  wbatdoat 
tboumean 
ToatiBa  beanty,  and  to  ateal  bia  braath, 

Wbo  wben  be  U^d,  hia  breath  and  beauty  tet 

Gloas  on  tbe  roae,  araell  to  the  noiet  ? 

"  Ifbebedead-^BO^tteannotbe,  ^ 

.  Seeing  bis  beaoty,  thott  aboold'st  atrike  at  it — 
Oyes,  itmay;  tboohastnoeyestosee. 
Bot  faatefałły  at  random  dosttboubit* 
Thy  mask  ia  tebłe  age ;  bot  thy  fiiUse  dart 
Miatakea  that  aim,  aad  dearea  an  infanta  heait. 

«  Hadat  thott  bot  bid  beware,  then  he  bad  apoke. 
And  baaiing  kim,  thy  power  had  lost  hia  power. 

Ute  Deslioiea  will  ^eone.tbee  for  tbia  atroke  $ 
They  M  tbee  erop  a  weed,  tbon  pluck'at  a  flower. 

Love's  golden  arrow  at  bim  AoBld  bave  fled,  •. 

Aad  aat  0eatb»saben  dart,  to  sirifce  bim  dead. 


"  Doat  thoa  drink  tean,  ihnt  tbon  provok'st  sucb 


Wbat  may  a  heavy  groan  ad«antage  tbee  ? 
Why  baat  tbon  cast  into  etemal  sleeping 

Tboae  eyes  that  tanght  all  other  eyea  to  see  ? 
Now  Naturę  eares  not  for  thy  mortal  Tigoor, 
Since  her  beat  work  ia  rttin'd  widi  thy  rigoor." 

Herę  oreroome,  as  one  fuli  of  despair, 
Sbe  Teird  ber  eya-lids,  wbo,  tike  sluioeą  atopp^d 

Tbe  crystal  tide  that  frooi  ber  Iwo  cbeeka  foir 
In  the  sweet  cbannel  of  ber  blDsom  dropp'd  i 

Bot  tbroogb  tbe  flood-gatea  braaks  tbe  sUver  raii^ 

And  wilh  his  strong  courae  opena  tbem  again. 

0  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  Ic&d  and  bomw ! 
Her  eyes  seen  in  her  tears,  tears  in  ber  eye  $ 

Both  crystals  where  they  ^iew^d  each  otber'8  sorrow, 

Sorrów,  that  friendly  sigbs  soagbt  still  to  dry ; 
Bat  like  a  stormy  day,  now  wind,  now  rain, 
Sigbs  dry  ber  cheeks,  tears  make  tbem  wet  again. 

Vąriable  paańona  throog  ber  oonstant  woe^ 
As  striTing  wbich  sbould  best  kecome  her  grief ; 

All  entertain'd,  each  passion  laboufs  so, 
That  erery  present  sorrow  seemeth  cbie^ 

Bot  nonę  is  best;  theo  join  they  all  togetber, 

like  many  cloads  cousulting  for  foul  weatłier. 

By  this,  for  off  sbe  bears  some  huainnan  boOa ; 

A  nurse's  song  ne^er  pleas^d  her  babę  so  well : 
The  dire  imagioatiQ|ii  sbe  did  foUow 

This  soond  of  1k^  doth  laboar  to  eipell; 
For  now  reTiving  joy  bids  her  njoioe, 
And  flatters  ber,  it  is  Adonis*  vołce. 

Whereat  ber  teara  begaa  to  tum  tbeir  tide, 
Being  prisonM  in  ber  eye,  like  pearts  in  glass ; 

Yet  sometimes  folls  an  orient  drop  beside, 
Which  ber  cbeek  melts,  as  scoming  itihoald  pass, 

To  wasb  tbe  fool  foce  of  the  slottish  grannd, 

Who  is  bat  drunken  when  sbe  seemeth  drowoM. 

O.hard-betiering  lorę,  bow  strange  it  soams 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  credidons! 

Thy  weal  and  woe  are  both  of  tbem  extiames, 
Despair  and  hope  make  tbee  ridiculous : 

Tbe  one  doth  6atter  tbee  in  thooghts  mdikely, 

With  likely  thooghts  tbe  other  kills  tbee  qaickly. 

Now  sbe  nnweaTes  tbe  web  that  sbe  had  wrongbt; 

Adonis  lives,  and  Death  ia  not  to  blame ; 
It  waa  not  abe  that  caird  bim  all  to  nanf^bt ; 

Now  sbe  adds  honour  to  bis  batefol  name;  • 
She  clepes  bim  king  of  grałeś,  and  grave  for  kings,' 
Imperial  supremę  of  all  mortal  tbings. 

"  No,  no,"  qQotb  she,  <«  sweet  Death,  1  did  but  jest ; 

Yet  pardon  me,  I  folt  a  kind  of  fear, 
When  as  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beast, 

Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  still  seyeptf ; 
Theo,  gentle  shadow,  (trot^  I  most  cooias) 

1  railM  on  thee^  foaring  my  loTe*s  deeease. 

**  Tisnotmyfoolt:  theboarBrorok^dmytongue; 

Be  wreakM  on  bim,  inWsible  commandór ; 
T  is  hę,  foul  creature,  that  hatb  donetbee  wroog  ; 

I  did  but  act,  be  's  autbor  of  thy  slander ; 
Gfief  hatb  two  tongues^  and  nerer  womsn  yet 
Could  ruWtbcm  both,  withont  ten  women*s  wit** 
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Her  nah  susped:  she  doth  exteniiate ; 
And  that  his  beautif  may  the  better  thriTe, 

With  Demth  abe  humbly  dotb  insinuate; 
Telki  bim  of  trupMe*,  sUtaas,  toiabs ;  and  stories 
His  ▼idories,  bis  tciampbt,  aad  h»  gk>ri«s. 

"  O  Jove,**  qaoth  ahe,  "  how  much  a  ixA  was  I, 
To  be  of  sach  a  weak  and  ułly  rnind, 

To  wail  bis  deatb,  who  IWes,  aed  most  net  die, 
1111  mutnal  oveithrow  of  moital  Ipod  ^' 

For  be  beio;  dead*  witb  him  is  beauŁjr  slain, 

Aadf  beauty  dead,  biack  cbaos  oomes  agsin. 

*'  Fie,  fie,  food  Łove,  tbou  ait  so  fiill  of  fear, 
As  ooe  witb  treaaure  laden,  ht!niiii*d  with  thieves; 

Triftes,  nnwitnessed  witb  eye  or  ear, 
Tby  ooward  beart  witb  false  bethinfcing  grieves." 

£veii  at  this  word  abe  bears  a  merry  bom, 

Wbereat  she  ieap%  that  was  but  lato  fortom. 

As  iaulcon  to  the  hire,  away  she  flies ; 

The  grass  stoopa  not,  she  treads  on  it  so  ligbt  $ 
And  in  ber  baste  unfortunately  spies 

The  foul  boar*s  cooąuest  oo  h«r  fair  delight; 
Which  seen,  ber  ąyes,  as  murder'd  witb  tbe  view, 
Like  stan  MbaoiM  of  day,  tbemseWes  witbdrew. 

Or,  as  the  snaił,  wbose  tender  homs  being  hit, 
Shrinks  backwbrd  in  bit  shelły  caTie  with  pain, 

And  tbcra,  all  amotber^d  np,  in  shado  ^totb  sit, 
hong  after  fearing  to  creep  forth  ngain ; 

So,  at  bis  bloody  ticw,  her  eyes  are  fled 

lato  the  deep  darie  cabins  of  her  bead, 

Wbere  they  resignM  tbeir  oiBce  and  their  light 
To  the  diiposing  of  her  tnmblcd  brain ; 

Wbo  bids  tham  still  oonsort  witb  ugly  nigtit. 
And  never  woond  tbe  beart  with  tooks  agatn ; 

Wbo,  lik*  a  king  peirplaed  in  his  tbrone, 

By  their  toggestkni  gives  a  deadly  groan. 

Wbereat  each  tribntary  sobject  quakes ; 

As  wben  the  wind,  inprison*d  in  tbe  ground, 
Stmggling  for  paasage,  Eartb'S  foundation  shakes, 

wliioh  witb  cold  terrours  dotb  men%  mind  eon- 
This  mntiny  each  part  doth  so  surprise,  [found : 
Thatfrom  tbeir  dark  beds,  onoe  morę,  ieap  her  eyes; 

And,  being  openM,  threw  nnwillhig  sight 

Umq  th«wide  wonnd  tbat  tbe  boar  had  trenebM 

In  bis  soft  iank ;  wbose  wontod  lily  wbite 
Witb  pnrple  tears,  that  his  wonnd  wept,  was 
dsench'dt 

Nb  flowar  was  nigh,  no  grass,  herb,  leaf,  or  wsed. 

But  stole  his  bkiod,  and  saemM  witb  bim  to  bieed. 

lVs  solaon  sympatby  poar  Venns  notath  $ 
Over  one  shoulder  doth  sha  hang  her  head ; 

pombly  aha  pasrions,  franticly  she  doteth ; 
She  Uunks  ba  conld  not  die,  ha  is  not  dead. 

Her  Toice  is,  sloppM,  ber  joints  forgat  to  bow ; 

Her  eyes  am  mad  tbat  tbey  have  wept  till  now. 

Upon  his  hnft  sbe  kioks  so  flledlbstly,         [tbree ; 

That  bar  sight  dasBzKng  makes  the  wonnd  seam 
And  theo  aha  raprehends  ber  mangling  eye,   [be : 

That  mahet  morę  gashes  wbere  no  breach  sfaould 
Hislaoa  seama  twam,  each  saiveml  limb  is  donbled} 
For  dft  tha  aya  mistakny  tlse  bnin  beiBg  tiOttMtd. 


"  My  tongu)e  camMt  espram  my  grief  fer  tmś. 
And  yet,"  qooth  she,  "  behoki  two  Adons  dead  ! 

My  sighs  are  btownaway,  my  salt  tears  gone. 
Minę  eyes  are  turnM  to  fire,  my  beart  to  l«ad : 

Heavy  heart's  lead  melt  at  minę  eyes,  as  fira ! 

So  shall  I  die  by  drops  of  hot 


**  Alas,  poor  weri^  wbat  trsasnra  bast  tbou  loii !  ■ 
Wb  At  iaoe  lemains  ali«e  thnt's  wortktiM  rie  wing  ? 

Whose  tongue  ta  musie  uow)  what  canst  thoa  boM* 
Of  tbittgs  long  sińce,  or  any  thing  ensuing  ? 

The  flowers  are  sweet,  their  cokwrs  fresb  and  trim-; 

But  tnia-tweet  beauty  tiT*d  and  dy'd  in  faira. 

"  Bonnet  or  Teil  heneefortk  no  cieature  wear  1 
Nor  Sun  nor  wind  will  ever  stri^e  to  kiss  yoa  : 

Having  no  fair  to  lose,  yon  need  not  fear; 
Tbe  Son  dotb  seom  yoa,and  tbe  wind  doth  bim  yoo. 

But  wben  Adonis  liT'd,  Son  and  sbarp  air 

Lurk'd  like  two  thteifis»  to  rob  him  of  bislatr; 

"  Aod  therefoie  woold  he  pnt  his  bonaet  on, 
Under  whoae  brira  the  ^wdy  Sun  would  peep ; 

The  wind  woold  blow  it  off,  aod,  being  gone, 
Play  with  bis  locks;  then  wouid  Adonis  weep  : 

And  stratght,  in  pity  of  bis  tender  yaar% 

They  both  would  striTe  wbo  first  should  diy  bis  tean« 

"  To  see  his  face,  the  lioo  walk>d  along 
Bebiud  same  hedge,  beeaose  he  would  not  fear 
him; 

To  recreate  himself,  wben  be  bath  sung, 
The  tiger  woold  be  tama,  and  geatly  henr  him  t 

If  be  had  spoke,  the  wolf  would  leavti  his  prey» 

And  never  frigbt  the  siily  lamb  that  day. 

"  Wben  be  beheld  his  shadow  in  the  brook, 
'  The  fishes  spread  on  it  their  goiden  gilb ; 
Wben  he  was  by,  tbe  birds  such  pleasura  took, 

That  soroe  wouM  sing*,  some  other  in  their  bUla 
Woold  bring  bim  mnlbeńias,  and  ripe  red  cherci^l; 
He  fed  them  with  bis  sight,  they  him  with  berries. 

"  But  this  fottl»  grim,  and  urebin-anooted  boar, 
Whoae  downward  eye  still  looketh  for  a  graTO^ 

Ne^er  saw  the  beanteoos  liTery  tbat  he  wore  } 
Witness  the  entertainment  thtt  he  ga?e ; 

If  he  did  see  his  face,  why  then  I  know, 

He  thought  to  kiss  him,  and  bath  kiUM  him  so. 

"  T  is  tnie,  t  is  trne  {  thns  was  Adonis  slain  } 
He  ran  upon  tbe  boar  with  his  sbarp  spear, 

Who  would  not  whet  his  teeth  at  him  again. 
But  by  a  kiss  tfaought  to  perauade  him  there  i 

And  nuazling  in  his  flank,  tbe  loving  swine 

Sheath'd,  unaware,  his  tosk  in  his  wait  gnitL 

«  Had  I  been  taoth'd  like  him,  I  mnst  confesi 
With  kissiag  him  I  shonld  hare  kiU'd  him  fifst; 

But  he  is  dead,  and  never  did  he  bless  * 

My  youth  with  his ;  tbe  morę  I  am  aococs^d.** 

With  this  she  Iblleth  in  the  place  she  slood» 

And  stains  her  fisca  with  his  oongealed  btood. 

She  looks  opon  bit  lipc,  and  tb^  ari  palt; 

She  takes  him  by  the  band,  and  that  it  oold  } 
She  whitpeit  in  his  ear  a  heavy  tale, 

Aa  if  he  hea>d  the  woafbl  words  she  told  t 
She  lifks  the  eoiiBi^lłds  that  close  bis  eyes, 
Whei«to!  two  tompa, bnmt  oty  fał  daikuem  Iten 
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TiTo  glMWj,  wlMre  h«N«lf  hentlf  befaeld 
A  thnnwnd  times»  sod  now  no  morę  rcflecŁ ; 

Their  vift|ie  kMt,  wherein  they  Iste  ełceU'd, 
And  ewery  beauty  robb'd  of  bb  effect : 

**  Wmder  of  tamę,"  qiiotb  sbe,  *'  tbb  is  my  spite, 

tliat,  yott  being  dead,  the  day  siMMild  y«Ł  b«  ligbt 

"  Siooe  thou  art  dead,  lo !  here  I  prophesy, 
Sorrow  on  kwe  hereafter  shall  attand  i 


U  shalł  be  wakcd  oo  witb  jealousy, 

Find  swaci  beginamę,  but  uDSaYOury  aod ; 
lHe*er  settled  eąttally,  too.high  or  loir ; 
ThaŁ  ałł  love*s  pleasure  ibail  not  mateh  his  woe» 

«•  H  shall  be  fiekle,  fiilte,  and  foli  of  fimnd. 
And  shall  be  blasted  in  a  breathiog-while  ; 

Tbe  bottooB  potson,  aod  Ihe  top  o*entra«*d 
Whh  wmeśU,  thatsbail  the  shaipest  sight  bs^e: 

The  atromgest  body  shall  it  nwke  most  weak, 

Stfike  the  wise  damb,  and  teach  the  Ibol  to  speak. 

"  It  shall  be  sparioz,  aod  tao  ftiH  of  riot, 
Teachmg  deciepit  age  to  tread  the  meaioies ; 

The  staring  niffian  shall  it  keep  i  a  quiet,     [sures. 
Ploek  down  the  rich,  enrich  the  poor  witb  Łiea- 

It  sh^ll  be  nging.mad,  aod  stlly-mUd, 

Make  tbe  young  old,  tha  oid  beeome  a  child. 

**  U  shall  sospact,  where  is  oo  enose  of  fear; 

It  shall  »oC  fear,  whe^  k  should  most  mistrust; 
It  shall  be  merciful,  and  too  serere, 

And  most  deceiving,  when  it  seems  most  jost ; 
Penrefse  it  shall  be,  when  it  seems  most  toward. 
Pat  fear  to  ▼aloor,  eoorage  to  the  coward* 

'*  It  shall  ba  caose  of  war,  and  dlie  eteots. 
And  set  disMotNMi  Hwizt  tbe  son  aod  fire ; 

Sobject  and  serrile  to  all  diseontents, 
As  diy  eomboslioos  matter  is  to  flre ; 

Sth  in  his  prime  death  doth  my  loTe  destroy, 

Th«7  that  Iove  best,  their  iof^  shall  not  enjoy." 

By  this,  the  boy  that  by  ber  side  lay  kUPd, 
Was  nelted  like  a  ^apoor  fponwher  sight, 

And  in  bis  bk)od  that  oo  tha  gronad  lay  spiH'd, 
A  purple  flower  sprang  up^  ebeipier^d  witb  wbite ; 

Resembling  welł  his  pale  cheeks,  and  tha  blood 

Whłch  in  ronnd  drops  opon  their  whiteness  stood. 

She  bows  her  head,  the  oew-spraog  flower  to  sfnell, 
GMnparing  it  to  her  Adonis*  breath ; 

And  says,  withtn  her  bosom  it  shall  dwell, 
Since  be  himself  is  reft  from  her  by  death : 

She  erops  the  stalk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 

Green  dropping  sap,  which  she  compares  to  tears. 

"  Poor  flower,*'  quoth  she,  « this  was  thy  father*s 

(Sweet  issue  of  a  morę  sweet-smelling  sire) 
For  erery  littie  giief  to  wet  his  eyes : 

To  grow  noto  himself  was  his  desire^ 
And  so  *Ł  is  thine  i  but  know,  it  is  as  good 
To  wither  in  my  breast,  as  in  his  blood. 

"  Here  was  thy  fiKther*s  bed,  here  io  my  breast ; 

Thoo  art  ihe  ntnt  of  blood,  and  't  is  thy  right : 
lio!  in  this  hallów  eradle  tafce  thy  rest. 

My  throbhii^  heast  shall  roek  tbee  day  and  aigbt : 
There  shall  oai  be  one  mtonte  of  ao  boor, 
Wkoop  1  will  Mt  kisi  «y  nieei  Wva*a  flower.*' 


Thus,  weary  of  tbe  world,  away  she  bies, 

Aod  yokes  her  8iJver  doves  ^  by  wbose  swifk  aid 

Their  mistress  mounted,  through  the  empty  skies 
Jn  her  light  ebariot  quickly  is  coiivey'd, 

Holding  their /»>or«e  to  Paphos,  where  their  queen 

Means  to  immnre  hersełf,  and  not  be  seen. 
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RIGHT  HOK.  HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

SAIŁ  or  SODIHAMPTOM,  AMO  SAHOM  OF  TICBMBfi). 

Thb  love  I  dedicate  to  yoor  lordship  is  wilhont 
end ;  whereof  this  pamphlet,  withont  beginning, 
is  bat  a  snperfluous  moiety.  The  warrant  I  have 
of  your  hoDoarable  dispositioo,  not  the  worth  of 
my  untotored  lines,  makes  it  assiirod  of  accept- 
ance.  What  I  have  done  is  yonrs,  what  I  have 
to  do  is  yoors ;  beiog  pait  io  all  I  hare  deyoted 
yoara.  Werę  my  worth  greater^  my  daty  would 
show  greater :  meao  time,  as  it  is,  it  is  boond  to 
yoor  lordshipj  to  wliom  I  wish  long  life,  still 
leDgtheoed  witb  all  happiness. 

Yow  lordship*s  io  all  daty, 

WILUAnr  SHAYSPEARB. 


TRI  ARGUMBHT. 

Łocios  Tarąnioius  (for  his  exce98ive  pride  sur- 
namcd  Superbus)  after  he  had  caused  bis  owo 
father-in-law,  Servius  Tułlios,  to  be  cruelly  mur* 
dered,  aod,  cootrary  to  the  Roman  laws  and 
costoms,  not  r9quiring,or  stayiog  lor  tbe  peo^ 
ple*8  su&ages,  had  possessed  himself  of  the 
kingdom  $  went»  acoompanied  witb  his  sons  and 
other  noblemen  uf  Romę,  to  besiege  Ardca. 
Duńog  which  siege,  tha  priocipal  men  of  the 
army  meeting  one  eveniog  at  the  tent  cf  Sextufl 
Tarquinius,-  the  king*s  soo,  io  their  discourses 
after  supper  every  one  commended  the  ▼irtues 
of  his  own  wMe  \  amoog  wbom,  Collatinus  ex- 
toUed  the  inoonparabie  chastity  of  his  wife  Lu- 
cretia.  la  that  pleasant  homour  they  all  posted 
to  Romę ;  aod  inteoding,  by  their  secret  and 
soddeo  anrival,  to  make  trial  of  that  which  every 
one  had  befoń  awuched,  only  GUlatinos  finds 
his  wife  (though  it  were  lata  in  the  night)  spin- 
niDg  amongst  her  maids :  the  other  ladies  were 
all  found  dancing  and  rtvaUing,  or  in  several 
disports.  Whereopoa  the  noblemen  yielded 
Cołlatious  the  «ictory,  aod  his  wife  the  famę* 
At  that  time  St»atus  Tarquinius  being  ioflamed- 
with  Lucrece'8  boauty,  yet  soiotheriog  his  paA* 
sions  for  the  prcsent,  dcpartad  with  the  rest  back 
to  tbe  eanp ;  from  whenca  he  shortly  after  pii- 
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Tily  withdrew  himtelf,  and  was  (aocording  to 
his  «sCate)  royally  enteitahied  and  lodged  by 
JLaerece  at  CoUatiiuiu  The  same  night,  he 
treachflfoosly  stealeth  mto  her  cfaamber,  vio- 
leody  imrished  her,  and  eariy  ip  the  moming 
■peedeth  away.  Lucreee,  In  this  lamentable 
plight,  hastily  dispatcheth  mesaeogersf  one  to 
Borne  for  her  fiiŁher,  another  to  the  camp  for 
CoUatine.  Tbey  came,  the  one  aocompaoied 
with  Junins  Brutus,  the  other  with  Publius  Va- 
lerius ;  and  flndtng  Łocrece  attired  in  mouming 
habit,  dentanded  the  canse  of  her  sorrow.  She, 
llrst  takiiig  an  oath  of  them  for  her  reTange,  re- 
irealed  the  actor,  and  whole  manner  of  bis  deal- 
ing,  and  witbal  suddeoly  stabbed  herself.  Which 
óHit,  with  one  cousent  they  alł  vowed  to  root 
out  tl^  whole  hated  family  of  the  Tarquins ; 
and  bMfing  the  dead  body  to  Rome^  Brutus  ao- 
i|ttainted  iS^e  people  with  the  doer  and  manner 
of  the  ▼ile  deed,  with  a  bitter  inTeetive  against 
the  tyranny  of  the  king :  wherewith  the  people 
were  ao  no?ed,  that  with  one  consent  and  a  ge- 
nerał aeclamation  the  Tarąuins  were  all  eziled, 
and  the  stato  govemmenŁ  ohanged  from  kings 
toeonsułs. 
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From  the  betieged  Ardea  all  in  post, 
Borne  by  the  tnistless  wings  of  fiilse  desire, 
iost^breatbed  Tarąain  leaTes  the  Roman  host. 
And  to  Coltatium  bears  the  lightless  fire 
Whłch,  in  pale  emben  hid,  lurks  to  aspire, 
And  girdłe  with  embracing  flames  the  waist 
Of  CoUatine^s  fair  love,  Locreoe  the  chaste. 

Haply  that  name  of  Maile  nnhapp*ly  set 
Hiis  bateless  edge  on  his  keen  appetite ; 
When  CoUatine  unwisely  did  not  łet 
To  praise  the  elear  unmatehed  red  and  wbite 
Which  trinmphM  in  that  sky  of  his  delight, 
Whera  mortal  stars,  as  bright  as  Heaven*s  beauties, 
With  porę  aspects  did  him  peculiar  duties. 

/* 
For  he  the  night  befere,  in  Taiqn!n's  tent^ 
UnlockM  the  treasore  of  his  happy  state ; 
What  priceless  wealth  tbe  HeaTens  had  him  lent 
In  the  posseaskin  of  his  beauteous  nate ; 
Reckoning  his  fortnne  at  soch  high-prood  rato, 
Tliat  kings  migbt  be  espoased  to  morę  fiune, 
But  king  nor  peer  to  sucb  a  peerless  damę. 

O  happineas  eiuoy'd  but  of  a  few ! 
And,  if  poMess'd,  as  soon  deeay>d  and  done 
4U  is  the  moming*s  silver-melting  dew 
Against  the  golden  splendoor  of  the  Sun ! 
An  expir*d  data,  caneel*d  ere  well  begun : 
fiononr  and  beauty,  in  the  owner^s  anns, 
Are  weakly  foitre«*d  from  a  warid  of  harms. 


Beaoty  itself  doth  of  itaelf  persnade 
The  eyes  of  men  withont  an  orator; 
What  needeth  then  apology  be  madę 
To  set  fofth  that  which  is  80  singular)  . 
Or  w.hy  is  CMlathie  the  pnbłisher 
Of  that  rich  jewel  he  diould  keep  nnknown 
From  tiiierith  enn,  becanse it  is  hit  own? 


Percbance  his  bóast  of  Łuereee'  foyeraignty 
Suggested  thb  prond  issue  of  a  king ; 
Por  by  oor  ears  oor  hearts  oft  tainted  be : 
Perctnnce  that  enry  of  so  rich  a  thing, 
Bra^ing  compare,  disdainfolly  did  sthig       [yaunt 
His  higłi-pitoh*d  thooghts,  that  meaner  itfen  ahonld 
The  golden  hap  which  their  sopeńors  want. 

But  some  untimely  thooght  did  instigate 
His  ali  too-timeless  speed,  if  nonę  of  those : 
His  hoiiour,  his  afl^in,  his  friends,  his  state, 
Neglected  all,  with  swift  intent  he  goes 
To  quench  the  ooai  which  in  his  Kver  glows. 
O  rash-false  beat,  wrapt  in  repentant  eold, 
Thy  hasty  spring  still  blarts,  and  ne'er  grows  old ! 

When  at  Gbllatium  this  lalse  lord  arriv*d, 
Well  was  he  welcom*d  by  the  Roman  damę, 
Within  whose  foce  beauty  and  virtne  8triv'd 
Which  of  them  both  shonld  undeiprop  her  fome: 
When  Tirtue  bragg'd,  beauty  woold  blush  for  shame; 
When  beauty  boasted  blusbes,  in  desptte 
Yiitiie  woold  stain  that  or  with  siWer  wbite. 

But  beauty,  in  that  wbite  intUnled, 

From  Yenus*  doves  doth  challenge  that  fohr  field ;  . 

Then  virtne  claims  firom  beauty  beauty's  red, 

Which  Tirtue  gave  the  golden  age,  to  gpild 

Their  siker  cWks,  and  caird  it  then  their  shield  j 

Teaching  them  thos  to  nse  it  in  the  flght, — 

When  shame  assaird,  the  rad  should  fence  the  wbite. 

This  heraldry  in  Lucreec*  face  was  seen, 
Argued  by  beauty'8  red,  and  ▼irtue*s  wbite. 
Of  eitber^s  colour  was  the  other  qoeen, 
ProTiog  from  worid*s  minority  their  right  r 
Yet  their  ambition  makes  them  still  to  figfat; 
The  sovereignty  of  either  being  so  great, 
That  oft  they  interehange  each  other*s  seat. 

This  silent  war  of  iiiies  and  of  roses 

Which  Tarquin  view'd  in  her  fair  faoe^s  field, 

In  their  pure  ranks  his  traitor  eye  enoloses ; 

Where,  lest  between  them  both  it  should  be  kili*d, 

The  coward  captive  vaoquiKhed  doth.  yield 

To  those  two  armies  that  would  let  him  go, 

Rather  than  triumph  in  so  false  a  foe. 

Now  thinks  he  that  her  husband's  shallow  tongoe 
(Tbe  niggard  prodigal  that  praisM  bar  ro) 
In  that  high  task  bath  done  her  beauty  wrong, 
Which  for  esceeds  his  barren  skill  to  show: 
Therefore  that  praise  which  CoUatine  dotltowe^ 
Encbanted  Tarąuin  answers  with  sormise, 
In  sileot  wonder  of  still-gazing  eyea. 

This  earthły  saint,  adored  by  this  deril, 

little  suspecteth  the  false  worshipper; 

For  thoughts  unstain'd  do  seldom  dream  on  eril  \ 

Birds  nerer  limbM  no  secret  bnshes  foar : 

So  guiltless  she  secnrely  gi^es  good  cheer 

And  rererend  welcome  to  her  prinoely  gnest, 

Whose  inward  ill  no  outward  harm  eapressM : 

For  that  he  oolour*d  with  his  high  cstate, 
Hiding  base  ain  in  plaits  of  mąjesty  ; 
That  nothing  in  him  8eem*d  inordinate, 
Sa^e  sometime  too  much  wonder  of  his  v§% 
Which,  hmring  all,  all  could  not  satlsfy; 
But,  pooriy  rich,  so  wanteth  in  his  sfeore, 
That,  cloy*d  with  mnfih,  he  pineth  atill  for 
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But  sh«  tb»t  mwer  cop'd  witb  straoger  eyei, 
Couia  pick  BO  miMUiiDg  from  Łbeir  parling  looks, 
Nor  read  tbe  sobtlo-sbiDing  Mcresies 
Writ  in  the  sbiay  mafgents  of  sucb  bnoks ; 
Sbe  ioiicb*d  no  naknown  boite,  nor  fear^d  no  books; 
Nor  coold  she  moraliae  hit  wanton  słgbt,   * 
Mor  than  kis  eyea  .wcre  opeii'd  to  the  light 


He  rtorics  to  ber  cara  ber  busb#iid's  famę. 
Won  in  the  fields  of  fhiitfii]  Italy ; 
And  decka  witb  praiaas  Collatine^s  higb  name. 
Madę  gbrioos  by  bis  manly  cbiTaliy, 
Witb  bruised  anns  and  wreatbs  of  tictory  : 
Her  jor  witb  beaT^d-np  band  the  doth  eapreis,' 
Aod,  wordleaB,  eo  gteets  HeaTen  for  bis  soccew. 

Far  from  the  jmrpoae  of  hia  \ooaiing  tbitber» 
He  makes  cscuses  for  bn  being  tbere. 
No  cloudy  show  of  stormy  bhutering  weatber 
Doth  yet  in  bia  fair  wetfcin  once  appear } 
Till  sabte  Nigbt,  motber  of  dread  and  fear, 
UpOD  tbe  wortd  dim  darknees  doth  display, 
And  in  ber  ^aaJty  priMm  stowrs  tbe  day. 

Por  tben  is  Tan|vin  broogbt  anto  bis  bed, 

Inteading  ireariness  witb  beairy  spńgbt; 

For,  after  sapper,  long  be  qoesti«ied 

Witb  modest  Lucrece,  and  wore  out  tbe  nigbt : 

Now  Icaden  alumber  witb  lifo'8  ttrength  dotb  flght ; 

And  ever7  one  to  rest  bimself  betakeą       [wakes. 

SaTe  tbieTCSy  and  cares,  and  troobled  minds  that 

Ąm  one  of  wbicb  doth  Tavquin  lie  rerolring 
Tbe  Bundry  dangers  of  bis  will's  obtainiog ; 
Yet  erer  to  dbtain  bis  will  resoWing, 
Tbougb  weak-built  hopes  persuade  bimioabstąining: 
Sopair  to  gain,  dotb  traffic  ofl  for  gaiaing ; 
And  wben  great  treasnre  łs  the  meed  propośed, 
ThDOghdeathWadjunct,  tbere 's  nodeathsuppoied. 

Tlioee  that  nocb  coTet,  aic  with  gain  so  fbod, 
Tbat  what  tbey  bare  not  (that  wbicb  tbey  possess) 
Tbey  scatter  and  anloose  it  lirom  tbeir  bond, 
And  so,  by  boj^ing  mora,  tbey  bave  but  lessj 
Or,  gaining  morę,  tbe  profit  of  escess 
Is  bot  to  soifeit,  and  sucb  griefii  sustaio„ 
Hiat  tbey  pcofe  bankrupt  in  thb  poor-rich  gain. 

Tbe  aira  of  all  is  but  to  nurse  tbe  life 

With  honour,  wealtb,  and  ease,  in  wainiog  aga; 

And  in  tbis  aim  tbere  is  sucb  tbwarting  stotf^ 

Tbat  one  far  all,  or  alt  for  one  we  gage; 

As  life  for  honour,  in  CeH  battles'  ragę ; 

Hoooor  far  wealtb;  and  oft  tbat  wealtb  dotb  oott 

The  death  of  all,  and  ail  together  lost 

So  that  hi  Ycnt^riog  iU,  we  lea^e  to  be 

Tbe  tbingt  we  are,  for  tbat  wbicb  we  ezpcct ; 

And  tbis  ambitioos  foul  infirmity, 

In  bavittg  much,  torments  os  witb  defect 

Of  that  we  ba^e:  so  then  we  do  ueglect 

The  thing.  we  bave,  and,  all  for  waut  of  wit. 

Make  something  notbing,  by  augmenting  it. 

Soch  hazard  iknr  mnst  doting  Taiqoin  make, 
Fawning  bis  booour  to  obtain  bis  lust ; 
And  for  bimself,  bimself  be  must  Ibrsake: 
Tben  wbere  is  trutb,  if  tbere  be  no  self-trust ) 
Wben  shall  be  think  to  find  a  sŁimnger  just, 
Wben  be  himself  himself  confpuods,  bc^ys 
To  słaoderous  tapgues,  and  wretched  bateful  dayi  ? 


Now  stole  opon  tbe  time  tbe  dead  of  nigbt, 
Wben  bea^y  sleep  bad  clQS*d  up  mortat  eyes; 
No  oomfortable  star  did  lend  his  light. 
No  noise  but  owls*  and  wolves'  deaUi-boding  cries : 
Now  serres  tbe  season  tbat  tbey  may  surprise  ' 
The  silly  lambs;  pure  thoughts  are  dead  and  stiUi 
While  lust  and  moider  wake  to  stain  and  kilL 

And  now  tbis  lustful  lord  leap^d  from  bis  bed, 
Throwing  bis  mantle  rudely  o*er  bis  arm ; 
Is  madly  tom'd  betweendesire  and  dread ; 
Tbe  one  sweetly  flatters,  tbe  other  fieareth  harm ; 
But  booest  fear,  bewitchM  witb  lust's  fbul  charm, 
Dotb  top  too  oft  betake  bim  to  retire, 
Beaten  auay  by  brain-sick  rada  desfane. 

His  filchion  on  a  flint  be  sofUy  smitetb, 
That  from  tbe  oold  stone  sparks  of  fire  do  fly, 
Whereat  a  waxen  toreb  forthwitb  be  lightef b, 
Wbicb  must  be  lode-star  to  his  inatlbl  eye ; 
And.  to  the  flame  tbus  spekks  advisedly : 
"  As  from  tbis  oold  flint  I  enforc'd  tbis  fire, 
So  Lucrece  must  Iferee  to  my  desire.** 

Herę,  pale  with  fear,  be  dotb  premeditate 
Tbe  dangers  of  bis  loathsnme  enterprise, 
And  In  bis  inward  raind  be  doth  debato 
What  foliowing  sorrow  may  on  tbis  aiise: 
Then  looking  scomfully,  be  doth  despise 
His  naked  annour  of  still-slanghter*^  lust. 
And  justiy  thos  cootrols  his  thoughts  unjósL 

"  Fair  toreb,  bum  out  thy  light,  and  tend  it  not 
To  darken  ber  wbose  light  eacełleCb  thina ! 
And  die>  unballowM  thoughts,  befcre  you  biot 
Witb  your  oncksanness  that  wbicb  is  diTine  1 
Offer  pbre  incense  to  w  pure  a  shrine: 
Lbt  fair  bumanity  abbor  the  deed 
Tbatspotsand  stains  love's  modest  snow-whitewead. 

**  O  shame  to  knigbthood  and  to  shhung  arms  1 
O  foul  dishooour  to  my  ho«uehotd's  grave ! 
O  impioos  act,  including  all  fbul  harms ! 
A  martial  man  to  be  soft  fancy's  slave! 
True  ralour  still  a  tnie  respect  sbonld  have  | 
Then  my  digression  is  so  viie,  so  base, 
Tbat  it  will  li^e  9tię;n^ta  in  my  foce. 

"  Yea,  tboogh  I  die,  the  seandal  wfU  sorriYe, 
And  be  an  eye-ąore  in  my  goUen  ooat  | 
Some  loathsome  dash  the  herald  will  cootrife. 
To  cipher  me,  how  fbndly  I  dld  dote ; 
That  my  posterity,  sbam*d  with  the  notę, 
Shall  curse  my  bones,  and  bold  it  for  no  sin 
To  wish  that  I  tbeir  fother  bad  not  been. 


«*  What  wm  I,  if  I  gain  the  thing  I  saek  ł 

A  dream,  a  breatb,  a  froth  of  fleeting  joy : 

Wbo  buys  a  minute*s  miith,  to  waił  a  week  } 

Or  sells  eternity,  to  get  a  toy  ? 

For  one  sweet  grapę  wbo  will  tłie  Tipe  destroy  ? 

Or  what  fond  beggar,  bot  to  tooch  the  crown, 

Would  with  tbe  soeptre  straight be  stnieken  down? 


"  If  GoUatinns  dream  of  my  Intent, 
Will  be  not  wake,  and  in  a  desperato  raga 
Post  bither,  tbis  vile  purpose  to  prerent  ? 
TJah  siege  tbat  bath  engirt  his  marriage, 
Tbis  biur  to  youth,  tbis  sonów  to  tbe  sagę, 
Tbis  dying  irirtne,  this  sunriTing  shame, 
Whgse  crima  wili  bear  an  ęiwr-during  blame  ł 
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**  O  what  exctsse  can  m^  inT^ntion  make, 
Wheo  tiiou  «halt  charge  me  witb  se  black  a  deed  ? 
Will  n9t  my  tongue  be  mute,  my  frail  joipts  shake  ? 
Mioe  eyes  forego  thcir  ligbt,  my  fatie  heart  bleed  ? 
The  gułlt  beiog  great,  tbe  fear  doth  ftill  ezceed  | 
Ąod  exireme  fear  can  neither  figbt  nor  fly. 
But,  coward-Uke,  with  trembling  terrour  die. 

"  Had  Colł^imis  ki)]*d  my  soo  or  ńre, 
Ot  lain  iu  ambush  to  betray  my  life, 
Or  were  be  not  my  dear  friend,  this  desire 
Might  haTe  exciue  to  work  upon  his  wife ; 
As  ia  reyenge  or  quittal  of  iuch  atrife : 
But  as  he  is  my  kinsman,  my  dear  frieod, 
The  sbame  aad  fauli  fiodsoo  excuBe  nor  end. 


"  ShamrfiU  ii  U; — ay,  If  the  iact  be  known  : 
Jiałęfuł  it »  ;— tliere  is  no  hale  in  k>viDg{ 
I  'U  beg  ber  loTe  ; — kU  tke  is  noi  her  omm : 
The  worst  is  bat  deniaJ^  and  reproving : 
My  will  is  strong;  past  reason*8  weak  removing. 
Who  fears  a  sentence  or  an  old  man*s  saw, 
Sball  by  a  painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe." 

Thas,  graceless,  holds  he  dh|>iłtatioo 
Tweeo  fro^en  cooscience  and  hot-buming  wiU, 
And  with  good  thonghts  makes  ^dispensation, 
Urging  the  worser  sense  fnr  vantage  stiU ; 
Which  in  a  moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
AU  pure  effects,  and  doth  so  far  proceed, 
That  what  is  vile  shows  like  a  viitaoił8  deed. 

OttUtli  he,  "  She  tcok  me  kiodly  by  the  band, 
And  gaz  d  for  tidiiigs  in  my  eager  e3res, 
Fearing  some  hard  news  hom  the  warlike  band 
Where  her  beloved  Collatinos  lies. 
O  how  her  fear  did  make  ber  colour  rise ! 
First  red  as  roses  that  on  lawn  we  lay, 
Tben  white  as  lawn,  the  roses  took  away. 

*'  And  how  her  band,  in  my  hand  being  lock'd, 
Foro'd  it  to  tremble  with  her  loyal  fear ! 
Whi^h  struck  her  sad,  and  then  it  faster  rock^d, 
Until  her  husband's  welfare  she  did  hear ; 
Wherdst  she  smiled  with  so  sweet  a  cheer, 
That  had  Naicissos  seen  her  as  she  stood, 
SeIf-love  had  never  drown'd  him  in  the  flood. 

**  Why  fannt  I  then  for  coloar  or  escuses  ? 
Ali  orators  ara  durab  when  beanty  pieadeth ; 
Poor  wretches  hare  remorse  in  poor  abuses ; 
Love  thrives  not  in  the  heart  that  shadows  dreadcth : 
Affection  is  my  captain,  and  he  leadeth ; 
And  when  his  gaudy  banner  is  display 'd, 
The  ooward  fights,.and  will  notbe  dismmy^d. 

"  Then  childish  fear  araimt !  debating  die  ! 
Respect  and  reason  wait  on  wrinkłcd  age ! 
My  heart  shall  nerer  countermand  mioe  eye : 
Sad  pause  and  deep  regard  beseem  the  sagę ; 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  these  from  the  stag*: 
D^ire  my  pilot  is,  beauty  my  prize ; 
Then  who  fears  sinlciiig  where  such  ti^asnre  Ues?'* 

As  com  o*ergroWB  by  weeds,  so  faeedlul  fbsr 
Is  almost  chok*d  by  unresieted  lust. . 
Away  he  steals  with  open  listening  ear. 
Fali  of  foul  hofm,  and  fnll  of  fond  mistrust  { 
Both  whic^  as  seiritori  to  the  unjnst, 
So  cross  him  with  their  opposite  persuasioo, 
That  nair  he  ^ws  a  teague^  and  now  intasioa. 


Within  his  thonght  ber  heaVeiily  ianige  sits» 

And  in  the  self-same  seat  sit*  Collatine : 

That  eye  wbich  looks  on  ber,  oonfoands  his  wits| 

That  eye  which  him  bebofdsi  as  morę  diviiie. 

Unio  a  view  so  false  will  nok  ńscline ; 

But  with  a  pure  appeal  seefcs  to  the  heait, 

Which,  once  corrupted,  takes  the  woner  part; 

And  tberein  hearteni  np  his  seryile  powers, 
Who,  flatter'd  by  their  Icader^s  joeuod  show, 
Stuff  np  his  lust,  as  minutes  fili  vp  boms ; 
And  as  their  captain,  so  their  pride  doth  grow, 
Paying  morę  slayish  tribate  than  they  owe. 
By  reprobate  desire  thas  madly  led, 
The  Jtoman  lord  marcheth  to  Łucteoe'  bed. 

The  locks  between  her  ebamber  and  bis  will« 
Each  one  by  him  enforc'd,  retires  his  ward; 
Bat  aa  they  open,  they  all  ratę  bis  iii, 
.  Which  drive8  the  creepiog  thief  to  some  regard : 
The  threshold  grates  the  door  to  have  him  heard  ; 
Night-wandring  weasels  shriek  to  see  him  there  ; 
They  fright  him,  yet  he  sCiU  pursues  his  fear. 

As  each  nnwiUing  portal  yields  him  way, 
Through  little  Tents  and  crannies  of  the  plaoe 
The  wind  wars  with  his  torch,  to  make  him  stay^ 
And  blows  th-  smoke  of  it  into  his  fece, 
Ektinguishing  his  conduct  in  this  case; 
Bot  his  hut  heart,  which  Ibnd' desire  doth  scoreh, 
Pufls  ferth  another  wind  that  fires  the  toreb : 

And  being  ligl^ted,  by  the  light  he  spietf 

Lucretia*8  głove,  wherein  her  needle  sticks ; 

He  takes  it  from  the  rasbes  where  it  lies; 

And  grtping  it,  the  neeld  his  finger  pricks : 

As  who  should  say,  **  This  gUyre  to  wantoirtrieks 

Is  not  inor*d ;  return  again  in  hastę  | 

Thou  seest  our  nnstress'  omaments  are  chaste.** 

But  all  tbesepoor  ibrt>iddłng8  conld  not  stay  him  i 
He  in  the  worst  sense  construfes  their  denial : 
The  doors,  the  wind,  the  f^<rre  that  did  delay  htm, 
He  takes  for  accidental  tbings  of  tria! ; 
Or  as  those  bars  which  stop  the  hoarły  dial, 
Who  with  a  lfng*ring  stay  his  ooarse  doth  let, 
Till  every  minutę  pays  the  hour  his  debt. 

"  So,  80,"  quoth  he,  <' these  lets  attend  Che  time, 
Like  litile  frosts  that  sometime  threat  the  spring. 
To  add  a  morę  rejoicing,tD  the  prime, 
And  give  the  sneaped  birds  morę  cause  to  siiig,'^ 
Pain  pays  the  tncomeofefich  preciottsthing;  [sands. 
Uuge  rocks,  high  winds,  strong  pirates,  sbelves  and 
The  merchant  fears,  ere  rich  at  home  he  lands." 

Now  is  he  come  nntó  the  chamber  door 

That  shuts  himi  from  the  Hearen  of  his  thonght, 

Which  with  a  yiałdtng  latch,  and  with  no  morę, 

Hath  barr'd  him  from  the  blesaed  thing  he  wa^blL 

So  from  himself  impiety  hath  wrought, 

That  for  his  prey  to  pray  he  doth  begin. 

Aa  if  the  Heay^ns  should  countenanee  his  sin. 

But  in  the  middt  of  his  onfruitful  prayer, 
Ha^ing  solicited  the  etemał  power, 
That  his  foul  thoughts  migfat  oompdss  his  fair  feir. 
And  they  would  stand  auspieioos  to  the  hour, 
£v'n  there  he  start*  :-^oothhe,  **  I  most  deflowerj 
The  powers  to  whom  I  pray,  abhor  this  fect, 
How  «an  they  then  aańst  me  m  the  act  ? 
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•*  Then  lov«  and  #brtmie  be  tny  gods,  Ay  ^uide ! 
My  wiU  is  back*d  with  rosolutfoD : 


What  could  he  see,  but  mightily  łie  notod'  ? 
Wfaat  did,he  iK>te,  but  strongly  hu  destred } 


Tboa^ts  are  but  dreams  till  their  efl^icts  be  tried,    What  he  behełd,  on  that  he  finnh;  doted. 


TM  Maekeat  ńn  is  clearM  witb  absolution  ; 
A«aiD5t  k>ve*s  fire  fbar*s  frost  bath  dift^ation. 
The  eye  of  HeaTeti  is  out,  aod  n^y  night 
Covers  the  ibame  that  fMcmn  sweet  deltgbt." 

Thtf  said,  bts  guilty  hand  plnck'd  up  the  latch, 
Aod  witb  his  knee  tbe  door  he  opens  wide : 
Tbe  doTc  sleeps  fast  that  this  night-owl  will  cateh; 
Tkus  treasoo  works  ere  traiton  be  espted. 
Who  fets  the  larking  serpent,  steps  aside ; 
But  sbe,  fomid  sleeping,  fearhig  no  siich  thing, 
ŁJcs  at  tbe  mercy  of  his  mortal  sthig. 

bto  tbe  chamber  wickedly  he  staiks, 

And  gasu^  on  ber  yet  unslained  bed. 

Tbe  curtains  being  cfose,  about  he  waiks 

Rolling  his  grecdy  eye-balh  in  his  head : 

By  their  high  treason  is  his  heart  mtsłed ; 

Which  gires  the  watch-word  to  his  hand  fbll  toon. 

To  draw  the  cloud  that  hides  the  8t)ver  Moon. 

Look  as  the  ftiir  and  6ry-pointed  Snn, 

Rashmg  from  forth  a  cloud,  bereaves  onr  sight; 

Even  so,  the  curtain  drawn,  his  eyes  begnn 

To  viDk,  betng  blinded  trith  a  greater  ligbt : 

Wbesher  it  is,  that  she  reflects  so  bright, 

That  dazzlcth  them,  or  etse  some  shame  snpposed; 

But  blind  tbey  are,  and  keep  themselTCs  enclosed. 

O,  faad  they  in  tbat  darksome  prison  died, 
Then  had  tbey  seen  the  period  of  their  iii ! 
Tben  ColfAtine  again  by  Lucrece*  side, 
In  his  elear  bed  might  hare  reposed  still : 
Bot  tbey  mnst  ope,  this  blessed  league  to  kil  I ; 
Aod  holy-thoughted  Lucrece  to  their  sight 
Most  seii  ber  joy,  her  life,  her  world'8  delight. 

Her  lity  hand  her  rosy  cheek  lies  under, 
Cozening  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kiss; 
Who,  therefore  angry,  secms  to  part  in  sunder, 
Svelling  on  either  side  to  want  his  bliss ; 
Betceen  whose  hiłls  her  head  entonnbed  is : 
Where,  tike  a  rirtnous  monument,  she  lies. 
To  be  admir*d  cff  lewd  TuhallowM  eyet. 

Witbont  tbe  bed  her  other  fbir  hand  was, 
Ob  tbe  green  coverlet ;  whose  perfect  white 
Show'd  nke  an  Apill  daisy  on  the  grass, 
With  pearty  sweat,  resembling  dew  of  night 
Her  eyes,  like  marigolds,  had  sbeathM  their  light. 
And,  canopted  in  darkness,  sweetly  lay, 
TUI  tbey  migbt  open  to  adiorb  the  day. 

Her  hair,  like  goYden  threads,  p]ay*d  wfth  her  breath ; 
O  oKMfest  wan^fons !  wanton  itaodesty ! 
Sbowing  life's  triutnbh  in  the  map  of  death, 
Aod  death*g  dicn  took  iń  1ife*s  mortality. 
Each  in  ber  sleep  tbemsetves  so  beautify, 
As  if  between  them  twaiik  there  werc  no  strife. 
Bat  that  life  livM  inr  death,  and  death  in  life. 

Her  breasts,  Rke  iVory  globes  circTed  with  blue, 
A  pair  of  maidjen  i^orłds  nnconąaetcd, 
Sfivie  of  their  lord  no  bearing  yoke  they  knew, 
Aod  him  by  oath  tbey  tttily  honoored. 
These  worlds.  iu  Tsrquin  netr  ambition  bred ; 
Wha,  like  a  fóal  nsurper,  went  about 
Froatfais  fair  throne' to  beate  the  owner  out. 


And  in  his  will  his  wilful  eye  he  tl.ired. 
With  morę  thun  admiration  he  at Imired 
Her  azare  veins,  her  alabaster  sk  in, 
Her  coral  lips,  ber  snów- wbite  diinpled  ehin. 

As  the  grim  lion  fiiwbetb  o'er  his  prey, 

Sharp  bunger  by  the  conquest  satisfied, 

So  oVr  this  sleeping  soul  doth  Tarqttin  stay, 

His  ragę  of  lost  by  gazing  ąualified ; 

SIack'd,  not  suppressM ;  for  stamting  by  her  side. 

His  eye,  which  late  this  muthiy  r^sstrains, 

Unto  a  greater  nproar  tempts  bis  reins : 

And  they,  like  stratrgling  slares  for  pillage  fighting> 

Obdurate  Tassals,  fcll  e^cploits  cffrcting, 

In  bloody  death  and  raTJshment  dclighting. 

Nor  eh  ildren^s  tears,  nor  mothcre'  gtoans  respecting^ 

Swell  in  their  pride,  tbe  onset  still  especting : 

Anon  his  beating  heart,  alarom  stijking, 

Gi  ves  the  hot  charge,  and  bids  thent  do  their  likiog. 

His  dramming  heart  cheers  np  his  bnmTng  eye. 
Uh  eye  commends  the  ieading  to  lits  hand ; 
His  hand,  as  proud  of  such  a  dignii!y. 
Smoking  with  pride,  raarch'd  on  to  make  his  stand 
On  her  bare  breasf,  the  heart  of  all  ber  land ; 
Whose  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  heand  did  scalę, 
Left  their  roond  turrets  destitute  and  pale. 

They  mn^tering  to  the  qufet  cabint^t 

Where  their  dear  guvemess  and  latty  fies» 

Do  tell  her  she  is  dreadfolły  beset. 

And  fright  her  with  confnsion  of  tłuHr  cries : 

She,  much  amaz*d,  breaks  ope  her  lock*d-up  eyeś, 

Who,  peeping  forth  this  tumtilt  to  behold, 

Are  by  his  flaming  torch  dimmM  and  controfd. 

Ifflagine  her  as  one  in  dead  of  night 
From  forth  duli  sleep  by  dreadftil  lancy  waking, 
That  th;nks  she  bath  beheld  some  ghastly  sprite^ 
Whose  grim  aspcct  sets  every  jomt  a  sbaking  ; 

.  What  terrour  't  is !  bnt  she,  in  worser  taking^ 
From  sleep  disturbcd,  heedfcrily  doth  Tiew 

,  The  sigbt  which  makes  suppoaed  terrour  tnie. 

Wrapp*d  and  couibunded  in  a  thousand  fears, 
Like  to  a  new-klird  bird  she  trembling  lies; 
She  dares  not  look ;  yet,  winking;  there  appears 
Quii'k-sbifting  antics,  ugly>in  her  eyes: 
Such  sbadows  are  Łhe  weak  brain^s  forgeries; 
Who,  angry  that  the  eyes  fly  frotn  their  lights, 
In  darknesi  dannts  them  with  mofe  dreadfal  sights.. 

His  hand  that  yet  remains  upon  )ier  breast, 
(Rude  ram,  to  batter  such  an  iv^  wali !) 
May  feei  her  heart  (poor  citizen  !)  distressM, 
Wounding  itself  to  death,  rise  up  and  fali, 
Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  shakes  withat. 
This  moves  in  him  morę  ragę,  aild  lesser  pity. 
To  make  the  breach,  and  enter  tihis  sweet  city^ 

First,  Tike  a  tnimpet,  doth  his  tdigue  begin 
To  sound  a  parley  to  his  heartless  foe, 
Who  o'er  the  white  shect  peers  her  whiter  chin^ 
The  reason  of  this  rash  alarm  to  know, 
Which  he  by  dumb  demeanour  seeks  to  show  i, 
But  she  witb  vehement  praycrs  urgeth  still, 
Under  what  cotouf  he  coitimits  ti^is  ill. 
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Thus  he  replief  s  "  The  oohrar  ia  tfay  iace 
(That  even  for  aagcr  malns  tbe  lily  pftle, 
Add  the  red  roee  bluah  at  her  own  disgrace) 
Shell  pleed  for  me,  and  tell  my  loring  tale: 
Uoder  that  colcrar  am  I  come  to  acale 
Tby  QeTer-oooqaer^d  fort;  tbe  fault  is  thine, 
For  thoie  thine  ^yes  betray  thee  unto  mane. 

"  Thus  I  foresUlt  thee^  if  thoD  mean  to  cbide: 
Thy  beaaty  hath  «Dsiiar'd  thee  to  thit  night, 
Where  thoa  witb  patience  most  my  will  abide, 
My  will  that  mai&s  thee  for  my  earth^s  delight, 
Which  I  to  coiiqiier  aought  with  all  my  might ; 
Bat  as  reproof  aad  reason  beat  it  dead^ 
By  thy  bright  beauty  was  itnewly  bred. 

'*  I  see  what  croMes  my  attempt  will  bring ; 

I  koow  what  thonu  the  growing  rosę  defeikb ;       ^ 

I  think  the  houey  guarded  wi^  a  sting; 

All  this,  beforehand,  counsel  comprehends: 

Bat  will  ią  deaf»  and  hears  no  heedful  fricnds  $ 

Only  he  hath  an  eye  to  gue  on  beaaty. 

And  dptes  on  what  h^  looks,  'gainit  law  or  duty. 

**  I  have  debated,  even  in  my  sonl, 
Whatwrong,  wljatshame,  whatsorrow  Ishall  breed; 
Bttt  Dothing  caa  afiectionls  oourse  control, 
Or  stop  the  headlong  fary  of  his  speed* 
1  koow  repentaat  tean  ensue  the  deed, 
RepnMch,  disdiun,  and  deadly  enmity ; 
Yet  strive  I  to  embrace  minę  infamyJ 


u 


This  said,  he  shakes  aloft  his  Roman  blade, 
Which  like  a  fanloon  towering  in  the  skies, 
Goocheth  the  fowl  below  with  bis  wings*  sbade, 
Wfaose  crooked  beak  threats  if  he  mooot  he  dies : 
So  under  the  imalting  folchion  lies 
Hannless  Lucrelia,  marking  what  he  tells, 
With  tremblingifear,  as  fowl  hear  foulcons*  bells. 

'*  Liicreoe,*'qwAh  he,  <<this  nigbtl  most  cqjoy  thee: 
If  thon  dóiy,  then  force  most  work  my  way, 
For  in  thy  bed  I  purpose  to  destroy  thee; 
That  done,  some  worthless  sla^e  of  thine  I  *11  slay, 
To  kin  thine  honoar  with  tby  life*s  decay; 
And  in  thy  dead  arps  do  I  mean  to  place  him, 
a       :     I  ^1^^  y^^  sodug  thoe  embrace  him. 
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So  thy  sarri^ieg  husband  sball  remain 
The  soomful  maik  of  every  open  eye; 
Thy  kinsipen  hang  tbeir  heads  at  this  disdaiot 
Thy  issue  blun-'d  with  nameless  bastardy : 
And  thoo,  the  author  <rftheir  obloqay, 
Shall  have  thy  trespass  cited  np  in  rhymes» 
And  sung  by  ebil4ren  in  sncceeding  timea. 

'<  But  if  thou  yield,  I  rest  thy  secret  friend : 
The  fault  unknowa  is  as  a  thougbt  unacted; 
A  littie  hirukt  done  to  a  great  good  end. 
For  lawful  połicy  remains  enacted. 
The  poisonous  simple  sometimes  is  compacted 
In  a  pure  compouad ;  being  so  applied. 
His  venom  in  ^ecl  is  purifted. 

"  Hien  for  thy  haiband*s  aad  thy  childra&^ii  sake^ 

Tender  my  suit:  beqaeath  not  to  their  kit 

Tbe  shame  that  from  them  no  device  can  take, 

The  blenlfsh  that  will  neyer  be  forgot ; 

Woise  than  a  slańsh  wipe^  or  birth-hour^s  biot : 

For  marks  descried  in  men's  natirity 

Are  Natare's  foulCs,  not  tbeir  owa  inftuny." 


Herę  with  a  oodcatrice'  dead-kUUng  eye^ 

Be  rouseth  up  himself,  aad  makes  a  paose, 

While  she,  tbe  pictnre  of  pnre  piety, 

Like  a  white  bind  jonder  the  grype's  sharp  claws, 

Pleads  in  a  wildehiess,  where  are  no  laws, 

To  tlie  rough  beast  that  knows  no  gentle  right. 

Nor  aught  obeys  bat  his  foul  appetite. 

Łook,  when  ablack-foc*d  dond  the  worid  doth  threa^ 
In  his  dim  mist  th'  aspiling  mountains  hidti^^, 
From  earth^  dark  womb  some  gentle  gust  doth  getp 
Which  bk>ws  these  pitchy  rapoats  fmtą  their  bidin|p, 
Hindering  tbeir  present  foU  by  this  dividing; 
So  his  unhoilowM  hastę  ber  worda  delays, 
And  moody  Finto  whiks  while  Orpheus  plays. 

Yet,  foal  mgfat-waking  cat,  he  doth  but  dally, 

While  inhishold-fostfoottbeweakmoosepantetbr 

Her  sad  bebatioar  feeds  his  Tulture  folly, 

A  swallowing  gulf  that  ef*n  in  pleaty  waoteth : 

His  ear  her  prayers  admits,  bnt  his  heart  granteth 

No  penetarable  entranoe  to  ber  plaining ; 

Tears  harden  Inst,  thougb  marble  wear  with  nuatas* 

Her  pity-pleading  eyes  are  sadly  llaed' 
In  tbe  remorsdess  wrinkles  of  bis  foce; 
Her  modest  eloqaenoe  wi^h  sighs  is  vaSaaedę 
Which  to  her  oratary  adds  morę  gpraoe. 
She  puts  tbe  period  olten  from  his  płace- 
And  midst  the  sentence  so  her  accent  brealts, 
That  twice  sbe  doth  begin  ere  oiice  she  speaks. 

She  conjures  him  by  high  almśghty  Jore, 

By  knighthood,  gentry,  aad  sweet  fnendship's  oatb. 

By  her  unŁimely  tean,  her  haabaad*B  lof^e, 

By  holy  humaa  law»  and  oommon  tnth. 

By  HeaTen  and  Earth,  and  all  the  power  of  both,. 

That  to  his  borrow'd  bed  he  make  retire^ 

And  stoop  to  honour»  not  to  fonl  desife. 

Ouoth  she,  "  Rewaid  aot  hospitaiity 
With  such  black  pajrment  as  thou  hast  pretended^ 
Mud  not  the  foontain  thąt  gave  dnak  to  thee ; 
Mar  not  the  thiag  thkt  cannot  be  amended  ; 
End  thy  ill  aim,  before  thy  sboot  be  ended: 
He  is  nowood-man  that  doth  bead  his  bow 
Tostrike  a  poor  unseasonaUe  doe. 


**  My  horiiand  is  thy  friend,  for  hissakeipare  me^ 
Thyself  art  mighty,  for  thine  own  sake  leave  aie  ; 
Mjfsdf  a  weakling,  do  not  thea  ensaare  mew 
Thou  k»k'st  not  like  deoeit ;  do  aot  deoeire  me: 
Mysighs,Ukewhirlwinds,labcNirbencetoheafieth(ee. 
If  ererman  were  motr^d  with  womaa's  moans. 
Be  Bioved  with  my  teai%  my  sighSi  my  groaas; 

'<  All  which  together,  like  a  troubled  oceaa, 
Beat  at  tby  rodcy  and  wreck-threateaiag  heart. 
To  soften  it  with  their  continual  awtton; 
For  Stones  dissolT'd  to  water  do  convert. 
O,  if  no  harder  than  a  stone  thou  art, 
Melt  at  my  tean  and  be  compastionste! 
Soft  pity  enten  at  an  iron  gate. 

*«  In  Tarq«la's  likeness  I  did  eatartaia  thee; 
Hast  thou  pat  on  his  shs^  to  do  him  skame  ? 
To  all  the  host  of  Hearen  I  oomplain  me,   [name. 
Hiou  wrong'M  his  honoury  wouiid'st  his  prinedy 
Hiou  art  not  what  thoa  seem'st;  aad  if  the  same^ 
Thou  seem'st  not  what  thoa  ait,  a  god,  a  king  ; 
For  kings  like  godi  diould  gOTMn  erery  thiag. 
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«  ftnr  wfli  llijr  ifaftoie  be  foeded  id  thine  age» 
WboŁ  tłnM  thy  ncet  bud  befoca  tby  spring  ? 
If  io  Uiy  bope  tboa  dar'st  do  tnek  wktmgt, 
What  d»r\L  tboa  not  wboionoe  tboa  Mi  a  ]dqg  ? 
O  be  renembfli^d,  no  oatncpeom  tbiag    , 
Fphd  raamk  octon  can  be  wip*d  e«my  $ 
Tben  kings^  mirfeedg  eanoot  be  bid  in  ej^y* 

"  Tbb  deed  triU  make  tbee  oid^  lor^d  for  fenr. 
Bot  bappy  monorchs  stiU  are  iieai^d  fot  Jove: 
Witb  foal  oflbnden  tboa  perforoe  muft  bear» 
Wben  they  in  tbee  tbe  like  offieoces  prore: 
If  bot  for  foar  of  thM»  tby  will  ieaiove ; 
flor  piinoes  are  (be  fflaM,  tbe  scbool,  tbe  boolE, 
Wbere  sobjecta'  cyes  do  leara,  do  raad,  do  loolc* 

'*  AndwiH  Ihoobethesdłool  whereloit  ■baHletmł 

Mint  be  in  tbee  read  lectnra  of  aacb  shame? 

WiJt  tboa  be  glas,  wberejn  it  shali  disoeni 

Aatbority  for  sin,  wamiit  for  bląme, 

To  pńTilcfge  disl»oooar  in  tby  name  } 

Tboa  back'st  repcoaeb  agaińst  long-liTing  laad» 

And  asnk^  foir  reputatioa  but  a  bswd. 

<*  Hsst  tboa  eommaud?  by  bim  tbat  gmm  it  tbee, 
nom  a  parę  beort  command  tby  rebd  wUl : 
Draw  not  tby  sword  to  gttaid  iniqaity, 
For  it  was  lent  tbee  all  tbat  brood  to  kill. 
Tby  piineely  o€ke  bow  eanst  tboa  falfil, 
Wben,  pattem^d  by  tby  foołt,  foal  Sin  may  say, 
He  Ieare*d  to  sifi,atnd*tboQ  didst  taacb  tbe  vay  ? 


bot  ho^  Tile  aspectaclftit  wera 
To  view  tby  prcsent  treined  in  anotber. 
Men'8  iaulu  do  leldoai  to  tbemselrei  appear; 
Their  own  tna^grassionB  partially  tbey  snother ; 
Ibis  goili  woald  seem  deatb-woitby  in  tby  blotfaer. 

0  bow  are  tbey  wnipp*d  in  witb  infomies^ 
Tbttficom  tbeir  cum  mlsdeeds  asbnnooe  tbeir  dyes ! 

"  To  thee^  to  tbtty  my  hear'd-aii  banda  appeal» 
Not  tosadociog  lost,  tby  rash  rdier  ; 

1  loe  for  eziPd  najesty^s  rapeal  $    . 

Let  bim  retufn,  and  flatteriag  tboagbts  retira: 
His  tnie  n^speet  will  Vńson  folse  desite, 
Asd  wipe  tbe  dim  mist  from  tby  dotiog  eyne, 
Tbat  tbou  sbah  aea  tby  itete»  and  pity  minę/* 


"  HaTo  dioneb" qnoth  be;  «*  my  aneouttfoUed  tide 

Tom  noc,  but  ewells  tbe  bigber  by  thia  let. 

Snall  ligbta  ara  soon  blown  out,  buge  fims  abide^ 

And  with  tbe  wind  m  greater  fary  ^fti 

Tbe  petty  atreams  tbat'  pay  a  daily  debt 

Tf>  tbeir  salt  sotateigD,  witb  tbeir  fireab  iaU8'baste, 

Add  to  bis  (lew,  bttt  altes  not  bis  taate." 


'*  Tboa  nrt,**  qnetb  sbę,  «  a  sea,a  so«<eiieigaking| 
And  lo^  tbera  foUs^ioto  tby  boondkn  flood 
fibck  Inei,  disbonoor,  śhinne*misgcnremiag» 
Who  sieek  to  stain  tbe  eoean  of  tby  blood. 
If  all  tbese  petty  ilia  sball  ebange  tby  good, 
Tby  Ma  witbłn  a  paddie*ii  womb  is  heraiBdy 
ind  not  tbe  poddle  in  tby  eea  di^pcrsad. 


"  8»  ihs«  tbese  ila««s  be  king,  and  tboa  tbeir  sbve  j 
Thoo  noMy  baae,  tbey  bnsely  dignilled  ; 
Tboa  tbeir  fair  life,  and  tbey  tby  foaler  gmve ; 
Tboa  b)atbedin  their  shame^  tbey  in  tby  pH^e : 
Tbe  Icsiertbfaig  abould  not  tbe  gte«*er iiide  ; 
The  cedar  stoops  nottotbe  basesbrob^  foot^ 
But  Iow  abniba  iritbev«t  tbe  osdar^ioot. 
VOl.V. 
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So  let  tby  tboogbts,  Iow  irassals  to  Łby  state**  ( 
No  morę,''  quotb  he,  '*  by  Heaven  I  will  not  bear 
Yield  to  my  loTe ;  if  not,  eoforced  hate,       [tbee: 
Instead  of  IoYe*8  coy  toucb,  sball  rudely  teartbee; 
Tbat  done,  despitefuUy  I  meaQ  to  bear  tbee 
Unto  tbe  base  bed  of  aome  rascal  groom. 
To  be  tby  partner  in  tbis  sbameful  doom."    . 

Tbis  said,  be  sets  bis  foot  upon  tbe  ligbt. 
For  light  and  lust  are  deadly  enemies: 
Sbame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  night, 
Wben  most  ooseen,  Łhen  most  doth  tyrannize. 
The  woIf  hatb  seizM  bit  prey,  tbe  poor  lamb  ories, 
TiU  with  ber  own  wbite  fleece  ber  yoice  controU^d 
Entombs  ber  outcry  in  ber  lips*  sweet  fold ; 

For  witb  tbe  nigbtly  linen  tbat  sbe  wean, 
He  pens  ber  piteous  clamours  in  ber  bead;    • 
Cooling  bis  bot  face  in  tbe  cbastest  tears 
Tbat  erer  modest  eyes  with  sorrow  abed. 
0|  tbat  prone  lust  should  stain  so  parę  a  bed  ! 
Tbe  spots  whereof  could  weeping  purify, 
Her  tears  sboold  drop  on  tbem  perpetually* 

But  sbe  batłv  lost  a  dearer  tbing  tban  fifo, 
A^  be  bath  won  wbat  be  woold  lose  again, 
Tbis  forced  league  doth  foroe  a  furtber  strife» 
This  momentary  joy  breeds  moatbs  of  pain, 
This  bot  desire  conrerts  to  cold  disdain : 
Pure  cbastity  is  rifled  of  ber  storę. 
And  lust,  tbe  tbief,  for  poorer  tban  before. 

Look  as  tbe  full-fed  hound  or  gorged  bawk, 
Unapt  for  tender  smell  or  speedy  flight. 
Make  slow  pursoit,  or  altogetber  balk 
The  prey  wberein  by  naturę  tbey  deligbt  i 
So  surfeit-taking  Tarąuin  ^ures  tbis  nigbt: 
His  tasie  delicious,  in  digestion  souriog, 
De^ours  bis  will  tbat  liY^d  by  foul  deyouiiog. 

O  deep^r  sfai  tban  bottomless  cooeeit    * 
Can  comprehebd  io  stiU  imagination ! 
Drunken  desire  mutt-yomit  bis  receipW    - 
£re  be  .can  see  bis  owo  .abomination. 
While'fu8t  is  in  bis  pride^  no  esclamation 
Can  curb  bia  beat,  or  rein  bis  rash  desire^ 
Till,  like  k  jade^  self^^ai  bimaelf  dotb  tira* 

And  tben  witb  laak  .akd  lean  disool<mr'd  cfaee^ 
Witb  beavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  streagtbless  paca« 
Peeble  desire,  aU  recrćianti  poor,  and  meel^ 
Like  to  a  baidcrapt  beggar  wails  bis  oase : 
Tbe  flesh  being  proud,  desire  doth  figbt  witb  grace. 
For  there  it  rereb  j  and  wben  tbat  decaysy 
The  guilty  rebel  for  remisiioo  prayi^k 

So  fares  it  witb  tbb  fanltlal  lord  of  Rm»e^ 
Wbo  tbb  aooompUsbment  so  botly  cbase^ ; 
For  now  against  bimaelf  ba  soands  tbis  doom, 
Tbat  throngb  tbe  leągllkof  times  be  stands  disgraced : 
Besides,  bb  soulV£idr  tempie  is  defoced; 
To  wbose  weak  rnins  master  troops  of  cares. 
To  asktbe  qK)tted  prineeas  bow  sbe  fores. 

8be  layt,  ber  sofajecta  with  foul  insurreotico 
Have  batter*d  dnm  ber  oonsecrated  wali. 
And  by  their  mórul  foob  brougbt  in  subjectSon 
Her  immortaMty,  and  madę  ber  tbrall 
To  living  deatb,  and  pain  perpetual : 
Wtó<^  in  ber  preseience  sbe  oontrolled  still, 
But  ber  fore^sif^  coold  not  fore-st^  tbeir  wUl« 
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iŁrea  in  his  thoaght,  through  the  daA  night  he 
A  capti ve  ▼ictor,  tbat  hath  lost  m  gaio ;    [ttealeth* 
Bearing  away  the  woand  that  nothiog  bealeth, 
The  9car  that  will,  despite  of  cure,  remain, 
Łeayihg  his  spoil  perplesM  In  greater  patn. 
She  beara  the  load  of  lust  be  left  behind. 
And  he  the  bnrthen  of  a  goilty  mind* 

He,  like  a  theerith  dog,  creeps  sadly  thence, 
She  like  a  wearied  lamb  lies  panting  there ; 
He  scoals,  and  hates  himself  for  hit  offence, 
She  desperate,  with  ber  naiU  ber  flesh  doth  tear ; 
He  faintly  flies,  sweating  with  guilty  fear ; 
She  stays  exc]aiming  on  thf  dlreftil  night, 
He  runs,  and  chides  his  Taniah^d,  loatb'd,  deligfat 

He  thence  departs  a  heavy  convertite, 

She  thare  remains  a  bopeless  casl-away: 

He  in  his  speed  looks  for  the  moming  light, 

She  prays  she  never  may  behold  the  da^: 

'<  For  day,''qaoth  she, "  night-scapes  doth  open  lay ;  ^ 

And  my  tme  eyes  have  never  practis'd  how 

To  cloke  ofiencet  with  a  cuoning  brow. 

**  They  think  not  but  that  e^ery  eye  can  see 
The  same  disgrace  which  they  themsehres  behold ; 
And  therefore  would  they  still  in  darkness  be. 
To  haTe  thcir  nnseen  sin  remain  tmtold  $ 
For  they  their  giiilt  with  weepiog  will  unibid,  - 
And  grave,  like  water  that  doth  eat  in  steel, 
Upon  my  cheeks  what  belpless  shame  I  feeL" 

Herę  she  exclaims  sgainst  repoae  and  rest, 
And  błds  her  eyes  hereafter  still  be  blind. 
She  wakes  her  heart  by  beating  on  her  breast. 
And  bids  it  leap  from  tbenoe,  where  it  may  find 
Some  pnrer  chcst,  to  close  so  pure  a  mind. 
Frantic  with  grief  thns  breathes  she  Ibrth  her  spite 
AgainA  the  niaeen  seeresy  of  night. 

<'  O  comfort^killing  Night,  ikoage  of  Heli ! 
Dim  register  and  notary  of  shame ! 
Black  Btage  for  tragedies  and  murders  fell  I 
Vast  sin*ooncealing  chaos  1  nurse  of  blame ! 
Blind  muffled  bawd !  dark  barboar  for  defiune  !  - 
Orim  caTe  of  death,  whispering  ooDspirator 
With  close-tongued  treason  and  the  ravisher ! 

**  O  hateftil,  Taporous  and  foggy  Nigfat, 
Since  thou  ait  gailty  of  my  cureless  crime, 
Muster  thy  mists  to  iQeet  the  eastem  ligbt. 
Make  war  against  proportion'd  course  of  time ! 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permiJL  the  San  to  climb 
His  woated  height,  yet,  ere  he  go  to  bed, 
Knit  poisonons  clouds  about  his  golden  bead. 

"  Witb  rotten  damps  ra^ish  the  móming  air ; 
Let  their  ezbaPd  unwholesome  breaths  make  sick  • 
The  Kfe  of  purity,  tbe  supremę  fair, 
Ere  he  arrive  his  weary  noon-tide  pHck ; 
And  let  thy  misty  Tapours  marćh  so  thick, 
That  in  their  smoky  ranks  his  smother^d  light 
May  set  at  noon,  and  make  perpetoal  night 

«*  W«re  Taiqnin  night,  (as  he  is  but  mgbt*s  child) 

The  siWer-sbioing  queen  he  woald  distain  ^ 

Her  twinklmg  handmaids  too,  by  him  deUrd, 

Through  nigfat*sblack  bosom  shoold  not  peep  again; 

So  sbould  1  ha^e  oopartners  in  my  pain : 

And  felłowfthip  hi  woe  doth  woe  assuage. 

Aa  paJmen'  chat  makas  short  tlwir  pilgrimage^ 


*'  Where  now  I  haTe  no  one  to  blnsh  whh  me,  ^ 
To  crsss  their  arms,  and  hang  their  beads  witb  mio^^ 
To  mask  theii  brows,  and  hiUe  their  infamy  ; 
Bot  I  alone,  alone  most  sit  and  pine, 
Seasoning  the  earth  with  showen  of  siWer  brine» 
Miogling  my  talk  with  tears,  my  grief  with  groaó^r 
Foor  wttting  moooments  of  lasUng  moans. 

<'  O  Night,  thou  ftimace  of  foul-reekmg  ttnoke^ 
Let  not  .the  jealous  day  behold  that  fooe 
Which  nndemeath  thy  black  all-hiding  cloke 
Immodestly  lies  martyr'd  with  disgrace ! 
Keep  still  possession  of  thy  gloomy  place, 
That  all  the  faulu  which  in  Iby  reign  are  madę, 
May  likewise  be  s^piklcher^d  in  thy  shade  I 

"  Make  menotobject  to  the  tell-tale  day  I 

The  light  will  show,  charicter*d  in  my  bmw, 

The  story  of  sweet  chastity's  decay, 

Tbe  impious  breacb  of  boly  wedlock'^  tow  : 

Yea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  not  how 

To  'dpher  what  is  writ  in  leamed  books, 

WiliL<|uote  my  loaŁhsome  trespass  in  my  looks. 

«'  W  mtrse,  to  still  her  chiM,  will  tell  sny  story. 

And  fright  her  crying  babę  with  Tarqain's  name; 

The  orator,  to  deck  his  oratory. 

Will  ooople  my  reproach  to  Tarquin*s  shame: 

Feast-fitiding  minstrels,  tuning  my  defame. 

Will  tie  the  hearen  to  atteod  each  line^ 

How  Tan|uin  wronged  me,  I  Gollattna. 

*'  Let  my  good  name,  that  senseless  repotAtioa,  . 
For  Collathie*sdear  lore  be  keptonspotted : 
Jf  that  be  madę  a  theme  for  dispatatkn, 
The  branches  of  another  root  ars  rotted, 
And  undeseiT'd  reproach  to  him  allotted, 
Tbat  is  as  cłcar  from  this  attaint  of  mioe, 
As  I,  ere  this,  was  pnie  to  Collatine.  ^ 

"  O  nnseen  shame!  iimsible  disgrBoe! 

O  anfelt  sore !  crest^wounding,  priTate  scw  \ 

Reproach  is  stamp'd  in  Collatinus'  foce, 

And  Tarquin's  eye  may  read  the  mot  afar,  ^ 

How  he  inpiace  it  wounied^  not  m  war* 

Alas,  how  many  bear  soch  shameiul  blowa, 

Whiebnot  theiDselTesybat  he  that  giTes  thena,  knews! 

*'  If,  Collatine,  thine  booenr  lay  fan  me, 
From  me  by  stroog  assault  it  is  bereft. 
My  honey  lost,  and  I,  a  dnme>like  bee, 
HaTe  no  perfeption  of  my  summer  left. 
But  robVd  and  ransack'd  by  iigariotts  theft : 
In  thy  weak  hive  a  wandering  wasp  bath  crept. 
And  suck'd  the  honey  which  thy  chaste  bee  k^ 

<<  Yet  am  I  guiltless  of  tby  boooiir^s  wteck; 
Yet  for  thy  hooonr  did  I  entertain  htm ; 
Coming  from  thee,  I  could  not  put  him  back. 
For  it  had  been  dishonour  to  diadain  him : 
Besides  of  weariness  he  did  complain  him. 
And  talk^d  of  yinue: — O  unlookM  for  eyil| 
When  virtae  is  propbaa'd  in  such  a  deril ! 

'*  Why  shonld  the  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bed  ? 
Or  hateful  cuckoos  hatch  in  sparrows'  nesCs? 
Or  toads  infect  fair  founts  with  Tenom  mud  i 
Or  tyrant  foUy  lurk  in  gentle  breasts  ? 
Or  kings  be  breakers  of  tb«r  own  bebflste } 
But  no  perfection  is  so  absoluie, 
That  some  impurity  doth  not  poUute. 
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"  tlw  flgttd  n^n  thAl  o^Stn  iip  his  gold. 

Ii  plagu'd  with  cminpt,  taad  gouts»  and  painfiil  ftti, 

Aad  tearce  b«Łh  eyes  his  treasiire  to  behold. 

Bot  like  still-friiUDg  Taatalus  he  sits, 

And  useles  baniathe  hmrrest  of  bis  wits  j 

Bsring  no  otber  pleasure  of  his  gain. 

Bat  tormeot  that  it  ćannot  core  his  pain. 

**  So  tben  he  hath  it  when  he  caimot  lue  it. 
And  leaTes  it  to  be  iiłaster'd  by  his  yonng ; 
Wbo  ID  their  pride  do  preseotly  abttse  it : 
Tbdr  &ther  was  too  weak,  and  tbey  too  stroog. 
To  bold  their  carsed-blessed  fortane  long.  > 

The  sweets  we  wish  for  tum  to  loatbed  sours, 
BfCB  in  the  moment  tbat  we  cali  them  oars. 

"  Uomly  blasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring; 

Uawholóoiiie  weeds  take  root  witbpreciousflowerB; 

Tbe  adder  hisses  wbere  the  sweet  birdb  sing  ; 

What  Tirtne  breeds,  ioiąuity  devotirs : 

We  baTe  no  good  tbat  we  can  say  is  owrsy 

Bat  iU-annexed  opporttinity 

Or  kiUs  his  lile,  of  eise  his  qaality. 

9 

"  O  Oppoctanity !  thy  guilt  is  great: 
T  m  thcNł  tbat  ezeciifst  the  traitor^s  treason  ; 
Tboo  set^st  the  wolf  where  be  the  lamb  may  get ; 
Wboerer  plots  the  sin,  thou  poiDt'8t  tbe  seasoa; 
*T  is  tfaoa  that  spuni*st  at  right,  at  law,  at  reasoo ; 
And  in  thy  shady  celi,  wbere  nooe  may  spy  him, 
Sts  Sin,  to  seize  the  souls  tbat  wander  by  him. 

"  Tboa  mak'st  the  vestal  Tiolate  ber  oath ; 
Thoa  b!ow'st  tbe  fire  when  temperance  is  thaw^d; 
Tboo  smother^t  booesty,  thou  murder*8t  troth; 
Thou  fóal  abettor!  tboa  notorioas  bawdl 
Tboa  plantest  acandal,  and  displacest  laud : 
Thoa  raTisher,  tboo  traitor,  tboa  folse  thief, 
Thy  booey  toms  to  gali,  thy  joy  to  grief ! 

**  ny  secret  pleasnre  tarns  to  open  shame, 
Thy  prirate  feasting  to  a  pablic  fast ; 
Thy soMotbiog titles to aragged  name ; 
Thy  sagar'd  toogue  to  bitter  wormwood  tasta: 
Thy  Tiolent  ▼anities  can  nerer  last. 
Bow  Comes  it  tben,  Tile  Opportunity, 
Being  so  bod,  soch  nambers  sęek  for  thee? 

"  When  wilt  thou  be  the  bombie  sapplianfs  fiieod. 
And  bring  him  wbere  bis  soit  may  be  obtained  ? 
Wben  wiH  thoa  sort  an  hoor  great  strifes  to  end  ? 
Or  free  that  sou!  which  wretchedness'haŁh  cbalned  ł 
Ght  pbysic  to  tbe  sick»  ease  to  tbe  pained? 
The  poor,  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  eiy  out  for  thee  ? 
Bot  tbey  ne>er  meet  withOpportanity. 

**  Tbe  paticnt  dies  while  tbe  pbysioion  sleqps  ; 
The  oiphan  pioes  while  the  oppressor  feeds; 
JosŁice  is  feasting  while  the  widów  weeps  ; 
AdTioe  is  sporting  while  infectioo  breeds  ; 
Thoa  granfst  no  time  for  charitable  deeds : 
Wrath,  earj,  treason,  rape,  and  mordąr^s  rages, 
Tby  hcDous  hours  wait  on  them  as  their  pages. 

"  Wben  Thith  and  Yirtue  haTe  to  do  with  thee, 
A  yhoatiand  crosses  keep  them  firom  tby  aid ; 
Tbey  boy  thy  help:  but  Sin  ne'er  giTes  a  fee, 
He  gratis  comes ;  and  thou  art  wejl  appay 'd 
As  well  io  bear  as  grant  what  he  hath  said. 
My  Collatine  would  eise  haTe  come  to  me 
Wben  Tarąoio  did^  bot  be  was  8tay'd  by  thee. 


."  Guilty  thou  art  of  murder  and  of  theft  j 
Guilty  ó(  perjury  and  subomation ; 
Guilty  of  treason,  forgery,  and  sbift; 
Guilty  of  incest,  tbat  abomination : 
An  accessary  by  thine  inclioation 
To  all  sins  pkst,  and  all  that  are  to  come^ 
From  tbe  creation  to  tbe  generał  doom. 

**  Misbapen  Time,  copesmate  of  ugly  Night, 
Swift  subtle  post,  carrier  of  grisly  care ; 
Eater  of  yontb,  fiilse  slave  to  false  dellght, 
Base  watcb  ofwoes,  Sin'spack-hor8e,  Yittue^  snarej 
Thou  nursest  all,  and  nrarderest  all. tbat  aie. 
O  bear  me  then,  injurious  shifting  Time! 
Be  guilty  of  my  dntb,  sińce  of  my  crime. 


"  Why  hath  thy  serrant,  Oppoitunity, 
BetrayM  tbe  hours  thou  gair^st  me  to 
CaoceiM  my  fortunes,  and  encbained  me 
To  endless  datę  of  neTer-ending  woes  ? 
Time*s  offlce  is  to  fioe  the  bate  of  foes  ; 
To  ea(  up  errour  by  opinion  bred. 
Not  spend  the  dowiy  of  a  lawful  bed. 


? 
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Time*s  gk>ry  is  to  calm  contending  kings. 
To  unmask  fałsehood,  and  bring  truth  to  ligbty 
To  starop  the  seat  of  time  in  aged  tbings. 
To  wake  the  mom,  and  centinel  tbe  nigbt. 
To  wrong  the  wronger  till  he  render  right; 
To  ruinate  proad  bnildings  with  thy  hours. 
And  smear  with  dost  their  glittermg  golden  towerK 

"  To  flll  with  worm-holes  stately  monuments. 
To  feed  obUvion  with  decay  of  things. 
To  biot  old  books,  and  alter  their  contents. 
To  pluck  the  quills  from  ancient  ravens*  wings* 
To  dry  tbe  old  oak's  sap,  and  cheriśh  springs  ; 
To  spoil  antłquitie8  of  bammerM  steel, . 
And  tom  the  giddy  round  of  Fortane's  wbeel : 

*'  To  show  the  beldame  daughters  of  ber  danghter. 
To  make  tbe  chiid  a  man,  the  man  a  child. 
To  slay  the  tiger  that  doth  liTe  by  slaaghter. 
To  tamę  tbe  onicom  and  lion  wild; 
To  mock  tbe  sabtle,  in  tbemselves  begail'd;. 
To  cheer  tbe  pkwghman  with  increaseful  cr^ps, 
And  waste  huge  Stones  with  lit^e  water-drops. 

"  Why  work*st  thou  mtschief  in  thy  pilgrimage, 
Uniess  thoa  CDald'8t  return  to  make  amends  ? 
One  poor  retiring  minutę  in  an  age 
Would  purchase  thee  a  thoasand  thousand  friends^ 
Lending  him  wit,  that  to  bod  debtors  leods:  [back, 
0,'this  dread  night,  would^st  tbou  one  bour  come 
I  could  prerent  this  storm,  and  sbun  this  wiack  1 

"  Thou  ceaseless  lackey  to  eternity, 

With  some  miscbance  cross  Tarquin  inhis  flight: 

De^ise  estremes  beyond  entremity. 

To  make  bim  carse  tbis  curseil  crimefal  night: 

Łet  ghastly  sbadows  his  lewd  eyes  affright; 

.And  the  dire  tboogbt  of  his  committed  eril 

Shape  erery  busb  a  bideons  sbapeless  devil. 

**  Disturb  his  hours  of  rest  with  restless  tranoes^ 
Affiict  him  in  his  b^  with  bedrid  groaas; 
Let  tbere  bechance  bim  pitifiil  mischanees. 
To  make  bipa  moan,«but  pity  not  his  moans : 
Stone  bim  with  barden^d  bearts,  harder  than  Stones; 
And  let  mild  wotnen  to  bim  lose  their  mildnes^ 
Wilder  to  bim  tl^an  tigers  in  their  wildi^ss. 


■^'l  » l^  vV  ii  ^ 
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^  Łet  him  hftve  time  to  tear  bis  carted  'łMir, 
Let  him  bave  time  againtt  himself  to  rave» 
Let  him  have  time  of  time'8  help  to  detpair, 
Let  him  have  time  to  lirę  a  loathed  8lave, 
Let  him  ba^e  time  a  beggar^a  orts  to  erave  % 
And  time  to  see  one  that  by  alms  doth  liTe, 
DisdaiD  to  hun  disdaiiwd  icrapt  to  gire. 

"  Let^him  have  time  to  tee  b»  frieods  bi«  foes, 

And  meYry  ibols  to  mock  at  him  resort : 

Let  him  ba^e  time  to  mark  how  ilow  time  goet 

In  time  of  sorrotr,  and  how  swift  and  sbort 

His  time  of  foUy  and  his  ti^e  of  sport : 

And  ever  let  bis  nnrecalling  crime 

Have  time  to  wail  tbe  abnsing  of  his  time. 

*'  O  Time,  thou  tutor  both  to  good  and  bod, 
Teach  me  to  curae  him  that  thou  tattghfstthisill  1 
At  h'ts  owa  shadov  let  the  thicf  run  mad, 
Hlmseif  himself  seek  every  honr  to  kill !       [spili : 
Soch  wretćhed  hends  such  wretched  blood  sbould 
For  «ho  so  base  wookl  such  an  oSice  haTe 
As  slanderous  death^man  to  so  base  a  slare  ? 

'*  The  baser  is  be,  ooming  from  a  king, 
To  shame  his  hope  with  deeds  degenerata; 
Tbe  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the  thing 
That  makes  htm  honour*d,  or  begets  him  hate ; 
For  greatett  scandat  waits  on  greatest  state. 
The  Moon  being  ck>oded  presnitly  is  miss'd, 
But  little  stais  may  hide  them  when  they  UsL 

**  The  croir  may  bathe  his  ooal-black  wings  in  mirę, 

And  unperceiv'd  fly  with  the  filth  away ; 

But  if  tbe  like  the  snow-white  swan  desire, 

The  stain  upon  his  siWer  down  will  stay. 

Poor  grooms  are  sightlessnight,  kings  gtoriousday. 

GnaU  are  unnoted  where8oe*er  they  fly, 

But  eagkt  gas'd  upon  with  e^ery  eye. 

**  Ont  idle  words,  semmts  to  shallow  fxils !   • 
Unprofitable  sounds,  weak  arbitrators ! 
Busy  yoniadres  in  skill-contending  sehools ; 
Debatę  where  leisure  serres  with  duli  debaters ; 
To  tremUing  elients  be  you  mediators : 
For  me,  lifjroe  not  argument  a  straw, 
Sinoe  that  my  ease  is  past  the  help  of  law. 

'<  In  Tain  I  raił  at  Opportuni^, 

At  Time,  at  Tfe.fquin,  and  uacheerfhl  Night ; 

In  Tain  I  caTil  with  minę  inikmy, 

In  Tain  I  spura  atmy  conflrm'd  despite: 

This  helpless  smoke  of  words  doth  me  no  right. 

Tbe  remedy  indeeH  to  do  me  good, 

Ii  toleC  forth  my  foul  deflled  blood. 

**  Poor  band,  why  quiirer^  thou  at  this  deeree  ? 

HooouT  thyself  to  rid  me  of  this  shame ; 

For  if  I  die,  my  hooour  lires  in  thee. 

But  if  I  live,  thou  liT^st  in  my  defame: 

Since  thou  could'st  not  defend  tby  loyal  dańie, 

And  wast  afraid  to  seratch  ber  wicked  Ibe, 

Kill  both  thyself  and  her  for  yielding  so.'* 

This  s^,  from  hor  be-tnmUed  eouch  she  startetb. 
To  find  some  desperate  instrument  of  death. 
But  this  no-slau^ter-honse  no  tool  iroparteth. 
To  make  morę  Tent  far  passage  of  her  breath, 
Which  throngittg  through  her  lips  so  ▼anisheth 
As  smoke  from  Etna,  that  in  air  consumes, 
Or  that  which  from  djachai^ad  cannon  fumes. 
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In  yain,*'  quoth  shę,  **  I  li«e,  and  seek  łn 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  a  bapless  life. 
I  fear'd  by  Tarquin's  falchion  to  be  slain» 
Yet  for  the  self-aame  puipose  seek  a  knife: 
But  when  i  feaT'd,  I  was  a  loyal  wife ; 
So  am  I  now :-«-0  no>  that  eannot  be; 
Of  that  true  type  hath  Tarąuhi  rifled 


"O!  thatisgone,fbrwbichIsoaghttoliTe, 

And  tberefote  now  1  need  not  fear  to  die. 

To  elear  this  spot  by  death,  at  least  I  giTe 

A  badge  of  fome  to  slander's  lirery ; 

A  dying  life  to  \img  infomy ; 

Poor  helpless  help,  the  traasore  stelen  away» 

To  bum  the  guilUess  casket  where  it  lay  I 

"  Weil,  well,  dear  Obllatine,  tbon  shalt  not  knosr 

The  stained  Uste  of  Tiołated  troth ; 

I  will  not  wrong  thy  true  alffisction  so^ 

To  flatter  thee  with  an  infringed  oath ; 

This  bastard  graffshall  never  eometo  growth : 

He  shall  not  boast,  who  did  thy  stock  pollnte« 

That  thou  art  dotiog  fother  of  his  fruit. 

* 
<'  Norshall  he  smile  at  thee  in  secret  thougbt. 
Nor  langh  with  his  companioos  at  thy  state ; 
But  thou  shalt  know  thy  intereet  was  not  bought 
Basely  with  gold,  but  stolen  from  forth  thy  gate. 
For  me,  I  am  the  mistress  of  my  fote. 
And  with  my  trespass  ne^er  will  dispense, 
Till-  Ufo  to  death  acquit  my  f6rc*d  oflfenoe. 

"  I  will  not  poison  thee  with  my  attaint, 

Nor  foki  my  foult  in  cleanly-coin*d  escuses ;  , 

My  sable  ground  of  sin  1  wHl  not  paint. 

To  hide  the  truth  of  this  falae  nighfs  abusea : 

My  tongue  shall  utter  all ;  minę  eyes,  like  alulccs 

As  from  a  mountain-spring  that  foeds  a  dale, 

Shall  gush  pure  streamsto  purge  my  impure  tale.** 

By  this,  lamenting  Fbitomel  had  ended 
The  we11-tun*d  warble  of  her  nightiy  aorrow, 
And  solemn  night  with  slow-sad  gait^descended 
To  ugly  Heli;  when  lo,  the  blushing  morrow 
Leods  light  to  all  fofr  eyes  that  Kght  will  borroir : 
But  cloudy  Lucrece  shames  herself  to  see. 
And  therefore  stili  in  night  would  cloister'd  be. 

Berealing  day  through  erery  eramiy  spies, 
And  seems  to  pomt  her  out  where  shesits  weeping: 
To  whom  she  sobbing  speaks :  **  O  eye  of  eyes,  [in^  ; 
Why  pry'st  thou  through  mywindow?  leaTe  tby  peep- 
Mock  with  thy  ticklińgbeamseyet  that  aresleeping; 
Brand  not  my  forehead  with  thy  piereing  light. 
For  day  hath  nought  to  do  what  's  done  by  night." 

Tbus  caTils  she  with  erery  thing  she  seet : 
True  gńef  is  fond  and  testy  as  a  child, 
Who  wayward  once,  his  mood  with  noogbt  agrees, 
Old  woes,  not  infant  sorrows,  bear  him  mild ; 
Continnance  tames  the  onef  the  other  wild, 
Like  an  unpr^ctisM  swimmer  plunging  still, 
With  too  much  labour  drowns  for  want  of  skilU 

So  she,  deep-drenched  in  a  sea  of  care, 
Holds  disputation  with  each  tbing  she  views. 
And  to  hertelf  all  aorrow  doth  oompare ; 
No  object  but  her  passlan'S  strength  renews; 
And  as  one  shifts,  another  straight  ensues: 
Sometime  her  grief  is  dumb,  and  hath  no  woHp; 
Sometime  't  u  mad,  and  too  mnch  talk  ailbrds. 
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1^  fitUt  biidi  tbBt  twM  tlieir  iiionuiig'ą  joy, 
Make  her  aKMM  mad  witb  their  nroei  melodjr. 


For  mirth  doUi  seucb  the  bottom  of  aniioy; 
Sad  HNili  ara  stoiB  m  merry  company; 
Grief  bert  m  plett^d  <  wkh  grieft  society  : 
Tńie  aorrow  thm  'u  feelingly  saffic^d, 
Wtai  wilh  like  leiDblaBce  it  ii  sympathiz^d. 

T  U  dooble  deaUi  to  drown  iii'ken  of  shore  j 
He  teo  timet  pinea,  that  pines  beholding  food ; 
To  s«e  the  8alve  doth  make  the  woand  acbe  mofe ; 
Gnat  gńef  grieres  most  at  that  would  do  it  good ; 
Deep  woea  roli  fMirard  like  a  geotle  flood, 
Who,  bemg  stc^^d,  the  bounding  banka  o'erflows: 
Gcief  dallied  with  nor  law  nor  limit  koows. 

"  Yoo  modtjngbirday^^uotb  sbe, "  yoor  tanes  entdmb 
WiOan  your  bollo«.4wellii^  feathei^d  breasts ! 
And  in  my  heaiing  be  yoa  mote  and  dumb ! 
(My  resUeaa  dtaoord  loTea  no  stopa  nor  resta ; 
A  wofal  boatesa  brooks  not  merry  gnests :) 
Keiidi  yoor  nimbie  notea  to  pleaaing  ears ; 
Diatreas  likes  dumpa  wfaeo  time  ia  kept  witb  tears. 

**  Gome^  Philomel,  that  aing'8t  of  raviahment, 
Make  thy  aad  grofve  in  my  diaheTePd  bajr. 
Aa  tbe  dank  earth  weepa  atthy  hu^guiahment, 
9»  I  at  eachaadatnan  will  atrain  a  tear. 
And  with  deei^groans  the  diapaaon  bear: 
For  bmtbcB-wiae  I  'II  bnm  od  Tarąnin  atill, 
WhUe  thoa  ob  Terena  dcKanf  st,  better  akill. 

"  And  idiilea  againat  a  thom  thoa  bear'st  thy  part, 
To  keep  thy  aharp  wuea  waktng,  wraCcbed  I, 
To  imitate  thce  wali,  againat  my  heart. 
Win  6z  a  aharp  kwfc^  to  affiright  mina  eye ; 
Who,  if  it  wink,  aball  thereon  laU  and  dia. 
llieae  mcaB%  aa  frets  npoB  an  inatmmenk, 
Shall  tooe  oor  haart  itiiup  to  tme  langniahment. 

**  And  ior,  poor  bnd,  thoa  aing^  not  in  the  day, 
Aa  ahaming  any  eye  ahoald  thee  behdld. 
Same  dark  daep  desert,  aeated  from  the  way, 
That  knowt  nor  parching  beat  nor  freesing  cold. 
Will  we  find  oot;  and  there  We  will  unfold 
To  eieatorea  atem  sad  tones,  to  ehange  their  kinda: 
Smoe  men  prore  baaata,  let  beaats  bear  gentle  minda. 

"  Aa  the  poor  frighteddeer,  that  atandaat  gazę, 

WUdly  determiniug  which  way  to  fly, 

Or  one  encompaaaM  with  a  winding  maże, 

That  cannot  ttead  the  way  out  readily  i 

So  with  herself  ia  she  in  mutiny. 

To  live  or  die  which  of  the  twaio  were  better, 

Whea  life  ia  aham*d,  and  Death  Repniach'8  debtor. 

"  To  kil!  myid^"  ipioth  ahe, «  alaek  1  what  were  it, 
Bot  with  my  body  my  poor  aoal*a  pollutioa  ? 
They  that  kiaehal^  with  greatnr  patience  bear  it, 
Tban  they  whoae  wfaoie  ia  swallowM  in  confaaion. 
That  mother  triea  a  mercileai  concluaion* 
Who,bavingtwoaweatbabeh  when  death  takea  one. 
Will  alay  the  otber,  and  be  nurae  to  nona. 

"  My  body  orny  aoal,wbiehwaa  the  daarer? 
When  tbe  one  porę,  tha  other  madę  di^ne. 
Wboae  iove  ef  eitbar  to  myaelf  were  nearer  ? 
When  hoth  were  kept  for  Hea^en  and  Collatine. 
Ahme!  tbe  bark  peerd  ftmn  tha  kfty  pine, 
Hia  learea  «Ut  witber,  and  hia  aap  deeay  3 
8»  moat  my  ionii  her  bark  being  peelM  away. 
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Her  houae  ia  aack^d,  her  qaiet  interrapted, 
Her  mansion  batter'd  by  the  enemy; 
Her  aacred  tempie  qK>tted,  spoird,  oorropted, 
Grosały  engirt  with  daring  infamy : 
Tben  let  it  not  be  caird  impiety, 
If  in  thia  blemiab'd  fort  I  make  aome  hole, 
Tbrough  which  I  may  oonvey  this  troubled  soaU 
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Yet  die  I  will  not,  till  my  Collatine 
^Ha^e  heard  tbe  cause  of  my  untimely  death ; 
That  be  may  vow,  in  that  aad  hour  of  minę, 
ReTeoge  on  him  that  madę  me  stop  my  breath. 
My  stained  blood  to  Tarąain  I  Ml  beqaeath, 
Which  by  him  tainted,  shall  for  him  be  ąpeot. 
And  as  his  due,  writ  in  my  testament. 
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My  honoar  I  'U  beqaeath  unto  the  knife 
That  woanda  my  body  so  dtabonoared. 
*T  ia  hononr  to  deprive  dishonoar'd  Kfe ; 
The  one  will  lirę,  the  other  being  dead : 
So  of  shame*^  ashea  ahall  my  ikme  be  bred ; 
For  in  my  death  I  marder  ahamefdl  aoom; 
My  shame  so  dead,  minę  honour  is  new-bonk 

"  Dear  ferd  of  that  dear  jewel  I  baTe  loat» 
What  legacy  ahall  I  becpieath  lo  thee  } 
My  aasolotion,  love,  riiaJl  be  thy  beaat. 
By  wboae  eaample  thoo  ra^eng^d  may^s^be* 
How  Tarąain  moat  be  oa^d,  lead  it  in  me : 
Mysełf,  thy  ftiend,  will  kiU  myael^  thy  foa^ 
And,  Ibr  my  aake,  aerra  thou  falae  Tarquin  ao. 

"  Thiabrief  abridgementof  my  will  I  make: 

My  aool  and  body  to  tbe  akiea  and  ground; 

My  reaolation,  huaband,  do  you  take } 

Mina  honoar  be  the  knife'8,  that  makes  my  woond  ; 

My  shame  be  his  that  did  my  iama  oonfouiid ; 

Anid  all  my  famę  that  lires,  diabumed  be 

To  thoaa  that  live,  and  think  noahame  of  me. 

**  Thou,  Collatine,  ahalt  oTenee  thia  will ; 
How  waa  I  overaaen,  that  thoo  ahalt  aee  tt  1 
My  bfeod  ahall  wtth  the  alander  of  mina  Ul ; 
My  fifel  fbol  deed,  my  life*a  fair  eod  ahaU  ine  it. 
Fhint  not,  iUiit  heart,  but  atootly  aay,  to  be  ii, 
Yiehl  to  my  band;  my  band  ahall  conąnar  thee; 
Thoo  dead,  hoth  die,  and  both  ahall  Ticton  ba.'* 

This  plot  of  death  when  sadly  she  had  łaid. 

And  wip'd  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  bright  eyea, 

With  untnn'd  tongue  she  hoarsely  call'd  ber  maid, 

Wbose  swift  obedience  to  ber  mistresa  hiea; 

For  fleet-wing^d  duty  with  tboughfs  feathm  fliea. 

Poor  Lucrece'  cheeka  anto  her  maid  aeem  so 

As  Winter  meads  when  Son  doth  melt  their  snów.  ^ 

Her  mistreas  ahe  doth  giTe  demnre  good-morrow» 
With  Boft-slow  tongue,  tnie  mark  of  modesty. 
And  aorta  a  sad  look  to  ber  lady^s  sorrow,  * 

(Forwhy?  her  face  woresorrow'sIivery;) 
But  durst  not  ask  of  her  audacionsly 
Why  her  two  sana  were  cloud-eclipsed  so. 
Nor  why  her  fair  cheeka  over-wash'd  with  woe. 

Bot  as  theeafth  doth  weep,  the  San  being  set^ 
Each  flower  moiatea*d  like  a  meltiog  eye ; 
Even  ao  tbe  maid  with  awelUng  dropa  'gan  wet 
Her  cirded  eyne,  enfbrc'd  by  aimpathy 
Of  those  fair  auna,  set  in  bar  ipistreaa'  aky, 
Who  in  a  aaltHrav'd  ocean  quench  their  light,     . 
Which  raakea  the  maid  weep  Uke  the  dewy  night. 
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A  pratty  wHile  these  pretty  cmtorefl  stend, 
like  ivory  coodoits  oonl  cńtemf  filling: 
One  JMStły  weeps ;  the  other  Ukos  in  hand 
Ko  cause,  iSiii  company,  of  her  drops  ipUliog : 
Their  geoUe  ley  to  wetsp  are  often  willmg; 
Orievini^  tbenlselTet  to  gaen  at  othen'  BmarŁa, 
And  thentheydrown  their  eyes/MT  break  their  hearts: 

For  men  hare  marble,  women  waxen  mindi. 
And  thereibre  are  they  fonn'd  as  marfole  will ; 
Tbe  weak  oppress^d,  the  impression  of  strange  kinds 
Is  fbrm*d  in  tbetn  by  ibrce,  by  fraud,  or  skill : 
Tben  cali  them  not  the  autbors  of  their  ill. 
Ko  mote  than  wax  sball  be  accounted  evil, 
Wherein  is  stampM  the  aetnblanoe  of  a  deril. 

Hieir  smoothness,  like  a  goodly  champaign  plaio, 
Lays  open  all  the  little  vonns  tbat  creep; 
In  men,  as  in  a  ruugh-grown  gro^e,  remain 
Cave-keeping  e^iłs  that  obscurely  sleep : 
Tl^rough  crjrstal  walls  each  little  mote  will  peep : 
Though  men  can  oover  crimes  with  bold  stem  lo^cs, 
Poor  women'8  faceś  are  their  own  faults*  books. 

Ko  man  inveigh  against  the  witber*d  flower. 

Bat  chide  rough  winter  that  the  ^owejr  bath  kUl'd ! 

Kot  that  dtvour'd,  but  that  which  dotb  deronr, 

Is  worthy  blame.    O  let  it  not  be  faild 

Poor  women's  iaults^  that  they  are  so  fnlfilPd 

With,men's  abuass:  those  proad  łords,  to  blame, 

Make  weak-made  women  tenants  to  their  shame. 

The  preoedent  whe^reof  tn  Lacreoe  Tiew, 
Assaird  by  night  with  oircumstanoes  strong 
Of  present  death,  and  shame  that  might  ensue 
By  that  her  death,  to  do  her  hosband  wroog  t 
Such  danger  to  resistance  did  beloog, 
Tbat  dyiDg  fear  tbroagh  all  her  body  spread ; 
And  who  cannot  abuse  a  body  dead  ? 

By  this,  miid  patience  bid  fisir  Łncrroe  tpmk 
To  the  poor  oounterfeit  of  her  complaining : 
**  My  girl,"  qaoth  she^  '*  on  what  oocasion  break 
Those  tearsfrom  thee,  thatdown  thy  chedis  are  rain- 
If  dura  doat  weep  for  grief  of  my  sostainiog,.  [ing  ^ 
Know,  geutie  woich,  it  smali  avaiłs  my  mood : 
If  tean  conld  hdp,  minę  own  wonld  do  me  good. 

"  Bat  tell  me,  girl,«ben  went,** — and  there  she  stayM 
TiU  after  a  deep  groan— «  Tarquin  from.hence  ?" 
**  Madam,  «re  I  was  up,"  reply*d  the  maid, 
*'  The  mora  to  blame  my  sluggard  negligence: 
Yet  with  the  faatt  I  thus  far  can  dispenae ; 
Myself  were  stirriog  erethe  break  of  day, 
And,  ere  I  rosę,  was  Tanpiin  gone  away. 

**  But,  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  so  bold, 

Ęfce  would  reqaest  to  know  yoor  haa^ioeRS.' 

*n>  peaca  !**  quoth  Lucreee ;  « if  it  shoald  be  tdd, 

The  repetition  cannot  make  it  less ; 

For  morę  it  is  than  I  can  well  espress: 

And  that  deep  torturę  may  be  call*d  a  Heli, 

When  morę  is  felt  than  one  hath  power  to  tell. 
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*'  Go,  get  me  hither  paper,  ink,  and 
Yet  6ave  that  iabour,  for  I  ha^e  them  here. 
What  shonld  I  say  ? — One  of  my  hasband*s  men, 
,  Bid  thon  be  ready,  by-and-by,  to  bear 
A  letter  to  my  kird,  my  Iotc,  my  deftr ; 
Bid  him  with  speed  pićpare  to  carry  it: 
JiM  emue  craTts  bastej  and  it  will  soon  ba  writ 
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Her  maid  is  gone,  and  she  praparas  to  wńte, 
First  horering  o*er  the  paper  with  her  ąoill : 
Gonceit  and  grief  an  eager  oombat  fight; 
What  wit  sela  down,  is  blotted  stiaight  with  will; 
Tbis  is  too  ienrioas-good,  this  Mont  and  ill : 
Mach  like  a  prass  4^people  at  a  door, 
Throng  her  ioTentioos,  which  sball  go  before.  • 

At  last  she  thus  begfais :  *' Thon  worthy  lord 
Of  that  unworthy  wtfe  that  greeteth  thee, 
Health  to  thy  perKm !  next  Touchsafe  to  afford 
(If  evcr,  lorę,  thy  Lacrece  thou  wilt  see) 
Some  present  speed  to  oome  and  visit  me : 
So  I  eommend  me  from  our  boose  in  grief; 
My  woes  ib«  tedioas,  tiiougfa  my  words  are  btiet*' 

Here  folds  she  up  the  tenour  of  her  woe, 

Her  certain  sohow  writ  uocertainly. 

By  this  short  sched^ile  Collatine  may  know 

Her  grief,  bat  not  her  griefs  tnie  quality : 

She  dares  not  thereof  make  discovery« 

Lest  he  shonld  hołd  it  her  own  gross  abuse» 

£re  she  with  blood  hath  stainM  her  stain'd  escnae. 

Besides,  the  life  and  feeling  of  hfr  passion 
She  boards,  to  spend  when  he  is  by  to  hear  her; 
When  sighs,  and  groans,  and  tears,  may  grace  the 
Of  her  disgrace,  the  better  so  to  elear  ber  [fashioa 
From  that  su^picion  which  the  world  might  bear  her. 
To  shun  this  biot,  she  would  not  biot  the  letter 
With  words,  till  action  migfbt  beoome  them  better. 

To  see  sad  sights  movei  morę  than  hear  them  told  ; 

For  then  the  eye  intecprets  to  the  ear 

The  heavy  motion  that  it  doth  behold, 

When  every  paA  a  part  of  woe  doth  bear. 

T  is  but  a  part  of  som>w  that  we  hear : 

Deep  sonads  make  lesser  noise  than  shaUow  forda^ 

And  sorrow  ebbs,  being  blown  with  wind  of  worda. 

Her  letter  now  is  seaPd,  aod  on  it  wńt, 

Ai  Ardea  to  my  lord  with  moro  than  hastę: 

The  post  attends,  aod  she  delivers  it, 

Charging  the  iK>ur-fac'd  groom  to  hie  aś  fast 

As  lagging  fowls  before  the  northem  blast 

Speed  morę  than  speed,  but  duli  and  slow  she  deenis ; 

Eaitremity  still  urgeth  such  eztremes. 

The  bomely  Tillain  cnrfsies  to  her  Iow ; 

And  blushing  on  her,  with  a  stedfast  eye 

Receive8  the  scroll,  without  or  yea  or  no, 

And  forth  with  bashfull  innocence  doth  hie.' 

Bot  they  whose  guilt  witbin  their  bosoms  lie, 

Imagine  e^ery  eye  beholds  their  olame ; 

For  lAicrece  thought  he  blosh'd  to  see  her  shame. 

,  When,  silly  groom,  Ood  wot,  it  was  delect 
Of  spirit,  Kfe,  and  bold  audacity. 
Such  harmleis  ereatures  ha^e  a  tnie  respect 
To  tolk  in  deeds,  while  othcrs  saucily 
Promise  morę  speed,  bat  do  it  leimrely : 
Even  so,  this  pattem  of  the  wom-out  age 
Pawn'd  honest  looks,  but  laid  no  words  to  gage. 

His  kindled  daty  kindled  ber  mistrust, 
Hiat  two  red  fires  in  both  their  faces  blazed ; 
She  thooght  he  blushM,  as  knowing  Tarąuin^s  lost, 
And,  bloshing  with  him,  wistly  on  him  gaxed ; 
Her  eamest  eye  did  make  him  morę  amazed : 
The  morę  she  saw  the  bbęd  his  cheeks  replenish, 
The  mora  ihe  thooght  he  spy'd  in  her  some  Uemiih, 
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Botldo;  slie  thmks  till  lie  retem  aguo, 
Aad  yat  tbe  dnfteoos  rmtai  waaoe  ii  gone^ 
Hie  weny  time  sbe  eaDDOt  cnttertain, 
flor  aom  *t  is  itale  to  ńgh,  to  «ee|>,  aod  groan : 
80  «nie  hath  iraaried  woe,  moaa  tired.  mouk, 
Ttet  riie  ber  płamti  a  little  wbile  doth  fUy, 
Fuińg  for  mean  to  moani  some  newer  way. 


At  laatahe  calli  to  nund  vliere  hangs  a  piece 
Of  ddlfal  paintin;,  nade  fijr  Priam'9  Ttoy ; 
Bdbr*  Ibe  which  is  drava  tbe  power  of  Greeoe, 
For  Bdeafn  rape  the  city  to  destroy, 
Threataaiiig  eknid-kiaDiig  Ilioo  with  annoy ; 
Which  the  eonceited  painter  drew  co  proud, 
AsHflavea  (it  8eeiD'd}  to  kiat  the  tbrraU  boip^d. 

A  thoonnd  kmentebie  djects  there, 
h  team  of  Natare,  art  gare  lifelen  Wfe : 
Many  a  dty  drop  MeniNd  a  weeping  iear, 
Shed  for  the  Blaogbtar^d  haiband  by  the  wife : 
The  led  blood  rodsM  to  show  tbe  paintei^s  strife ; 
And  dying  eyes  gleam*d  forth  tfaeir  ashy  lighli» 
like  djpDg  ooais  bamt  oat  in  tedioos  nigbts. 

There-night  yoa  see  the  labonriag  pioneer 
Bęgrim'd  with  sweat,  aod  smeared  all  with  dast ; 
Asd  firom  the  towetsof  Troy  there  wonld  appear 
the  f«r7  eyes  of  men  through  loop-holes  throst, 
Gańng  spoo  the  Oreeks  with  little  lost : 
Sodi  sweet  ohau  rance  in  this  work  was  had, 
That  one  might  aee  thoae  ftr-off  eyes  look  sad. 


Id  grent  comnanden  grace  and  atesty 
Yoa  might  behold  trinmphing  in  their  ftees ; 
Iq  yontb,  qi]iek  bearing  and  desterity ;    . 
And  berę  and  thćre  the  painter  interiaces 
Pale  cowaids,  marehing  on  with  trembling  paces; 
Which  heartleapeaBantadid  so  we)  Jreienibie»  [Me. 
That  one  wonld  swear  be  saw  them  ąoake  aod  trem- 
ie Ajas  aad  Plymm,  O  wbat  art 
Of  pfayiiognotty  might  one  behold ! 
Tbe  fiace  of  eitber  'cipher^d  eitliei^s  beart  { 
Thrir  lace  their  maonen  most  espressly  told: 
hi  Ajas*  eyes  binnt  ragę  and  rigonr  roiPd ; 
Bat  the  inild  glance  that  fly  lOysses  lent, 
Show^d  deqp  regaid  and  smiling  gorenunent 


there  pleading  might  yoa  see  grare  Nestor  stand, 
As  *t  were  encouinging  the  Greeks  to  fight ; 
Making  soch  sober  action  with  hii  band, 
That  it  begniTd  attcntion>  chann'd  the  stght: 
Ib  speech,  it  seem*d,  his  beard,  all  siWer  wbite, 
Wagg'd  np  and  down,  and  firom  his  lips  did  fly 
breatb,  wbicli  par]'d  up  to  the  flky. 


Por  much  imaginary  work  was  there ; 
Conceit  deoettful,  ao  compact,  so  kind, 
That  for  Achilles*  image  stood  bis  spear, 
Grip*d  in  an  armed  band ;  himself,  behrnd. 
Was  łeft  nnseen,  sa^e  to  the  eye  of  mind: 
A  baod,  a  feot,  a  face,  a  leg,  a  bead, 
Stood  for  tbe  whole  to  be  imagined. 

And  iirom  the  walls  of  strong-besiged  Troy 
Wben  their  brave  hope,  bold  Hector,  marchM  te 
Stood  many  Trojan  mothers,  sharing  joy        [field, 
To  see  their  youthfiil  sons  brigbt  weapons  wield ; 
And  to  their  bope  they  soch  odd  action  yield, 
That,  throagb  their  ligbt  joy,  leefiied  to  appear 

(Like  btight  things  stain'd)  a  kind  of  heavy  fear. 

> 

And,  from  tbe  strond  of  Dardan  where  they  fooght. 
Te  SimcMS*  reedy  banks  the  red  blood  ran, 
Wbdse  wates  to  imitaf e  the  battle  sooght 
With  swelUng  ridges ;  and  tbetr  ranks  bcgan 
To  break  opon  tbe  galled  shore,  and  then 
Retire  again,  till  meeting  greater  ranks 
They  join,  and  shoot  their  foam  at  ffimois*  banks. 

To  this  well-painted  piece  is  Łucrece  come, 
To  find  a  foce  where  all  distress  is  stM'd. 
Many  sbe  sees,  where  cares  haTe  car^ed  some. 
Bat  nonę  where  al  I  distress  and  doloor  ^en'd, 
Till  sbe  despairing  Hecaba  bebeld, 
Staring  on  Priam's  woands  with  ber  old  eyes, 
Which  bleeding  nnder  Pyrrhns'  prond  foot  lies. 

Id  ber  the  painter  had  anatomisM 
Time*s  min,  beaoty'8  wreck,  and  grim  care's  reign ; 
Her  cheeks  with  chaps  and  wrinkles  were  disgułs'd; 
Of  wbat  sbe  was,  no  semblance  did  remain ; 
Her  blne  blood  cbang*d  to  black  in  erery  Tein, 
Wanting  the  spring  that  those  sbronk  pipes  had  fod, 
Sbow*d  life  impri8on'd  in  a  body  dead. 

Od  this  sad  sfaadow  Laćrece  spends  her  eyes» 
Andsbapes  ber  sorrow  to  the  beldame's  woes, 
Who  notbing  wants  to  answer  her  bnt  cries, 
And  bitter  words  to  ban  ber  crael  foes: 
The  painter ,was  no  god  to  lend  her  thoee; 
And  therefore  Lncrece  swears  be  did  her  wroof  , 
To  give  ber  so  much  gricf,  and  not  a  tongne . 

**  Poor  instrument,"  qnoth  she,  '*  withont  a  sound, 
i  'II  tune  thy  woes  with  my  lamenting  tongne : 
And  drop,sweet  balm  in  Priam*s  painted  woond. 
And  raił  on  Pyrrhus  that  bath  done  him  wrong. 
And  with  my  tears  quench  Troy  that  bnms  so  loag  $ 
And  with  my  knifo  scrateh  out  tbe  angry  eyes 
Of  all  the  Oreeks  that  are  thine  enemies. 


Abont  him  were  a  press  of  gaping  foces, 
Which  seem'd  to  swallow  up  his  sound  advice; 
All  jointly  listening,  bnt  with  sereral  graces, 
As  if  some  mermaid  did  their  ears  entice ; 
Some  high,  some  Iow,  the  painter  was  so  nice : 
The  scalps  of  many,  almost  bid  bebind, 
To  jni^  np  bigber  seem'd,  to  mock  the  mind. 

Hoe  one  man^s  band  leanM  00  |inother's  bead. 
Bis  nose  being  sb§dow*d  by  his  0eigbboar*s  ear ; 
Herę  one  being  throog^d  bears  bacl^  all  blown  sind 
Another,  smoCher^d,  seems  topelt  and  swear;  [red; 
And  in  their  ragę  sneh  signs  of  ragę  they  bear, 
As,  bnt  for  loss  of  Nestor^  golden  words, 
It  seem'd  they  wiOBld  debato  irith  angry  swoidi. 


«  Show  me thestrumpet  that  began  this stir, 
That  with  my  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear. 
Thy  beat  of  lost,  fond  Paris,  id  incur 
This  load  of  wrath  that  bonang  Troy  doth  bear ; 
Thy  eye  kindled  tbe  fire  that  bameth  herc : 
And  here  in  Troy,  for  tiespass  of  thine  eye^ 
Tbe  sire,  the  son,  the  damę,  and  daughter,  die, 

"  Why  sbould  tbe  prirate  pleasure  of  some  one 
Become  the  public  plague  of  many  moe  ? 
Let  sin,  alone  oommitted,  ligbt  alone 
Upon  his  bead  that  hath  transgressed  so. 
Let  guiltless  suols  Im  freed  from^uilty  woe; 
For  ooCr  offence  why  sbould  so  many  fali. 
To  plague  a  priTato  sin  in  generał  ? 
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''  lo,  h&n  weept  HaenlM»  bero  Priam  dieą 
Herę  maoly  Hector  &uitSy  here  Troilus  swounds; 
Herę  fiiend  by  friend  in  bloody  chaiuwl  lies* 
And  firieod  to  friend  giTes  uiiadvwed  woandi^ 
And  one  iiian*B  lust  these  many  Uves  confaiodg; 
Had  doting  Priam  cbeck'd  his  aon'a  deaire, 
Troy  had  been  brigbt  with  famę,  and  not  Ftth  fire*" 

Herę  feelipgly  she  weepe  Troy'B  painted  woes : 

WoT  wortom,  fike  a  heayy-banging  beli, 

Onee  aet  on  riaging,  with.  his  oim  weight  goes; 

Hien  little  streng^  rings  out  tbe  doleful  knell: 

So  Lucreoe  set  a-work,  sad  tales  doth  tell 

To  pencilM  pensiyeness  and  oolour'd  sornyw  ;  [row. 

8be  lends  tbem  words^  and  she  their  looks  doth  bor^ 

She  throws  ber  eyes  aboat  tbe  painting,  lound,  ' 
And  whom  she  finds  fortom,  she  doth  lament : 
At  latt  she  sees  a  wretched  image  bound, 
That  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  sbepberds  lent; 
Hisfiice,  thougb  fuU  of  cares,  yet  8how'd  content: 
Onward  to  Troy  with  tbe  blunt  swains  he  gees, 
So  mild,  that  patience  seem^d  to  scom  bis  woes. 

In  him  tbe  painter  labour^d  witk  bis  skiU 
To  bidę  deceit,  and  gi?e  tbe  bannless  sbow 
An  humble  gait,  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  still, 
•A  brow  unboat,  that  seem'd  to  welcome  woe ; 
Cbeeks,  neither  red  nor  pale,  but  mingled  so 
That  bloshing  red  no  guilty  iostapoe  gave. 
Nor  ashy  pale  tbe  fear  that  false  bearts  bisTO* 

But,  like  a  constant  and  oonArmed  devil» 
He  entertain^d  a  sbow  so  seeming  just. 
And  tberein  so  ensconc^d  his  secret  erU, 
That  jealousy  itself  could  not  mistrust 
Tklse-creeping  crait  and  peijnry  should  tbmst 
luto  so  bright  a  day  sucb  black-fac'd  storms, 
Or  biot  with  beU-bom  sin  sucb  saint-like  forms. 

The  weU-akilPd  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
For  peónT'd  Sinoo,  wboae  enchanting  story 
l*be  creidulons  old  Priam  after  siew  ; 
Whose  words,  like  wild-fire,  boiut  ihe  shining  gloiy 
Of  rich-built  Uion,  that  tbe  skies  wera  sorry. 
And  little  start  shot  from  their  fisted  places, 
When  their  glassfellwheremtheyńewM  their  fiMses. 

Tlus  jMctnre  she  advisedly  peruB'd, 
And  cbid  the  painter  for  his  woodrons  skill ; 
Saying,  some  shape  in  8inon*s  was  abuf 'd, 
60  fair  a  form  lodg^d  not  a  mind  so  ill; 
And  still  00  him  she  gaz^d,  and  gasing  still, 
6uch  signs  of  tmth  in  his  plain  ńoe  aha  apy'd, 
That  she  conelodei  ihe  pictBM  .waa  bely*d. 

'*  It  cauBot  be,**  ąooth  sbe,  **  that  so  mach  gnile 
(She  woold  bave  said)  "  ccm-  lurk  m  suA  «  hok ;'' 
But  Tarąnin^s  shape  earae  in  ber  mind  the  while, 
And  from  ber  tongue,  can  bark  from  coMUoi  look  $ 
Jł  cannoi  be  sbe  in  that  sense  foraook. 
And  tamM  it  thos :  **  It  cannot  be,  I  find. 
But  anch  a  Uce  should  bear  »  wicked  mind : 

'*  Fot  eT*n  as  sahtle  Sinon  bera  is  paiotad, 

80  aober-sad,  lo  #eary,  and  so  mild, 

(As  if  with  grief  or  travail  he  had  fainted) 

To  me  caoie  Tarąoin  armed ;  so  beguiPd 

With  outward  honesty,  but  yet  defilad 

With  inward  Tica :  ps  Friam  him  did  cherish,  ■ 

So  did  I  Tar^uini  so  agr  Thiy  did  perish. 


« 


Look,  look»  how  ItatańngPriftni  wnls  Us 
To  see  thoM  bonniwM  tean  that  Siooa  sheda. 
Priam,  why  art  thOH  old,  md  yet  not  wiaer 
For  ewery  tear  be  £slls,  a  TftjaableadB; 
His  eye  drops  lirę,  no  wafter  thenoe  pmnfwdf  t 
Tbose  ronnd  daar  peails  of  his  that  move  thypity. 
Are  balia  ofąuaaćMess  fire  to  bani  thy  city. 


'<  Suchdśfibąteal^ffsoIrfteaslightlaBsHflll; 
For  Sinon  in  his  ikrę  datfa'qaalEe*with  cold. 
And  in  that  cold,  hot-baraing  fira  doth  dwell ; 
These  oontraries  soch  unity  do  hołd, 
Only  to,fla«ter  fools,  and  malDe  them  boU : 
80  Pri&m*s  tniat  fdse  Sinon^s  tears  doth  flattor, 
That  he  finds  mcsna  «o  bura  his  Troy  with  watas^" 

Herę,  all  enragHł,  Miofa  passion  ber  aisailn, 
That  patiescc  ia  qaite  beaten  from  her  breaat. 
She  tears  the  scnsekss  Sinon  with  her  nails, 
Compaiteg  him  to  that  unhappy  guest 
Whose  deed  bath  madę  herself  herself  detest : 
At  lęat  sbe  smilingly  with  this  gives  o'er;     [acMne.* 
"  Pool  I  lóol  I"  qMth  she^  «<  his  wounds  wtU  not  be 

Tbus  ebbo  and  fiows  the  cumnt  of  her  sorrow. 
And  tiihe  doth  weary  time  with  ber  complaiaing* 
Sbe  looks  fcr  nigbt,  and  then  she  kmgs  for  morioir, 
Aild  both  sbe  thinks  too  kmg  with  her  renaining : 
Sbort  time  seems  hng  in  aorrowHi  sharp  anstainwiy. 
Thougb  wee  be  heaTy,  yetit  aeldom  sleeps  $ 
And  they  that  watch,  see  time  how  slow  ii 


Which  all  this  time  Jiath  oaorsKppM  ber  tfaoogbt, 
That  sbe  widi  painted  images  hath  apent; 
.Being  from  the  feeKag  of  her  owa  grief  hrougfat 
By  deep  seimise  of  others*  detrimeot ; 
liomiigherwoei  In  sbows  of  disoontant. 
It  easeth  sodm,  thongh  nonę  it.ever  onred. 
To  thiak  their  diploar  othen  haTo  eadóred. 


But  now  the  miodfrU  mestenfefer,  eome  baok, 
Brings  borne  his  lord  and  other  company; 
Who  finds  his  Łocrece  clad  in  mouming  blaek; 
And  rouńd  about  her  tear-distained  eve 
•Blue  circles  stieam^d,  like  rain-bows  m  the  sky. 
These  water-gaUsin  her  dim  element 
Foretell  ae«  storm»  to  those  akeady  wpeuL 


Which  when  her  aad-beholdhig  hoibeiid  saw, ' 

Amazedjy  in  ber  sad  face  he  stares  i 

!Her  eyes,  thougb  sad  in  teais,  look*d  red  aad  raw, 

Her  Iively  oolour  lull'd  with  deadly  carea. 

He  hath  nopower  to  ask  her  how  she  fiwea. 

But  stood,  like  old  aCquaintaace  in  a  traace,  ' 

Met  &r  from  hcNne,  wopdering  each  oiber^  chaaoe. 

At  last  he  takes  her  by^lfae  btoodless  faend, 
And  tbus  beghis :  <<  What  uncouth  ill  event 
Hath  thee  befallen,  that  thou  dost  trembliag  stand  ł 
Sweet  loive,  what  spite  hath  thy  feir  colonr  speat? 
Why  ari  thou  thos  aUirM  in  discootent } 
Unmask,  dear  dear,  this  moody  bea^iness, 
Aad  MII  thy  grief,  that  we  may  giTe  redre».** 


Threetifiies  with  sighs  sbe  gites  her  soitows  fife^ 
Ere  coce  she  can  diacharge  one  nord  of  woe : 
At  length  addrtBsU  to  answer  his  desire, 
Sbe  taodestiy  prepares  to  let  them  know 
Her  honouf  is  ta'en  prisoaer  by  the  foe ; 
While  Collatine  and  his  consorted  kirds 
With  Md  attaatiM  loog  to  bear  her  wofds. 


RATO  OF  LUCRECE. 
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AaA  mam  thit  ptle  swan  miMr  wsterjr  oott 
Bc^ins  the  iad  dir^ge  of  W  certain  eodiog :    [best 
"  Few  woidi^''  qnatb  shc^  "  sball  fit  the  tre^tan 
Wbare  DO  eiBBoie  cao  give  the  feult  amendiDg : 
lo  me  morę  wobm  than  words  are  iiov  dependiąg  ; 
Aod  my  hirtrurtr  would  be  drawn  out  too  long. 
To  tełl  tliem  aJI  wiOk  one  poor  tirad  toogoe. 

•*  Tben  be  this  «H  the  tatk  ii  bath  to  say  :*- 
Sear  hofband,  in  the  interett  of  thy  bed 
A  łtraogei  eame,  and  oa  that  pillow  lay 
Where  t^oa  w«st  voBi  to  reit  thy  weary  head  ; 
Md  what  wrong  ebamay  be  im^pned 
By  fMłl  enforcemeot  migbt  be  done  to  me^ 
fiom  tłMt»  alaa!  thy  Lacrece  is  not  iiee. 

"  For  io  the  dreadfnl  dead  of  daik  midnightt 
With  ifainiDg  fi^chion  in  my  cbamber  came 
A  creepins  creatare,  with  a  flamUig  ligfat. 
And  aoiftly  ery'd,  *  Awake,  thoa  Roman  dane, 
And  entortam  niy  love ;  elie  lasting  sbame 
Ob  tbee  and  tbine  this  night  I  will  inflict, 
H  tbon  ny  lowe*8  deńre  do  eontiadict.' 


«> '  For  KMM  kard-lb^oat^d  groom  of  thine,!  qiioth 
*  PalcM  thoa  yoke  thy  tiking  to  my  wiUt         [be, 
1  *ll  raofder  straąght»  aadtbea  I  'II  slaughter  thee. 
And  twear  1  fiMmd  yoo  where  yon  did  falfill 
na  toathtnme  met  of  lott,  and  so  did  kill 
The  lecbeia  ID  tbeir  deed :  thitaotwiUbe 
My  tuae,  and  thy  peitpeinal  inluBy.' 

"  Withthialdidbegintoitartandery, 

And  then  againat  my  heatt  he  set  hit  tword, 

8wcariBg»  nolefla  I  took  all  patiently, 

I  shoald  not  liwe  to  speak  aaotber  word  i 

So  ihonld  my  ahame  ttiU  lest  wpon  record, 

Aod  Bever  be  forgot  in  mig^y  Boom 

The  adnltarate  death  of  Łacrece  and  ber  gioom. 


*<  Mioe  enemy  waa  strong,  my  poor  self  weak. 
And  far  the  weaker  with  90  strong  a  fear : 
My  bkwdy  jndge  lorbade  my  tonpie  td  speak  ; 
No  rightfiilplea  migfat  plead  for  josticethere: 
His  scaiiet  lost  came  endence  to  avear 
That  my  poor  beauty  had  purkMn'd  his  eyes. 
And  whea  the  jndge  ia  robb^d,  the  prisooer  diesi 

"  O  teach  me  how  to  make  minę  own  escnsc ! 
Or,  at  the  least  this  refuge  let  me  find ; 
Ihoogfa  my  grosa  blood  be  stainM  with  this  abuse, 
launacolate  and  apotless  is  my  mind  ; 
'  That  was  not  forc*d ;  that  neTer  was  inclin'd 
To  accessaiy  yieldings,  bot  still  pure 
Doth  in  ber  poisoD'd  closet  yet  eodure.'' 

Ło  here,  4he  taopelem  merohant  of  this  km, 

Wtlh  head  deeliD'd,  and  voicedam'd  np  with  woe, 

With^ad-sateyes,  atfd  wretehed  anns  across, 

nomlipa new-vaxeii  paie begtns  to blow 

The  grief  away»  that  stops  his  amwer  so: 

But  wretehed  aa  be  is»  be  stri^es  in  Tain  ; 

Wbat  he  hreathes  out,  his  breath  drinks  up  agaln. 


As  throogh  aa  areh  the  violent  nanag  tide 
Outruns  the  eye  that  doth  behold  hb  hastę; 
Yet  in  the  eddy  boundeth  in  bis  pńde 
Back  to  the  strait  that  Ibrc^d  him  on  so  fast  $ 
la  rsge  sent  out,  recaird  in  ragę,  heing  past : 
Eren  so  his  Mgfas,  bis  sorrows,  make  a  saw, 
Tb  pnsb  grief  on»  aod  back  the  same  grief  draw. 


Which  speechlesi  woe  of  hn,  poor  she  at(endeth« 

And, his  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh: 

"  Dear  lord,  thy  sorrow  to  my  aorrow  lendeth 

Another  power  ;  no  iood  by  raioing  slaketh. 

My  woe  too  sensible  thy  passion  makelh 

Morę  feeling  painfol :  let  it  then  suffice 

To  drown  one  woe^  one  pair  af  weefung  eyes. 

*'  And  for  my  tafce,  when  I  might  chana  tbee  so» 

For  she  that  was  thy  Lucrece — aow  attand  me ; 

Be  soddenly  rerenged  on  my  Ibe, 

Thine,  minę,  his  own  $  sappose  thoa  dost  delend  me 

From  wbat  is  past :  the  help  that  thou  shah  lend  me 

Comes  atl  too  late,  yet  let  the  traitor  die; 

For  sparing  jgstice  feeds  iniquity* 

"  Bat  ere  I  name  him/yon,  hir  lórdi,*<qiioth  she, 
(9peaking  to  those  that  came  with  CoUatine) 
"  9ia11  piight  your  honourable  faiths  to  me, 
With  swift  pnnuit  to  Teog^  tbii  wrong  of  minę  | 
For  't  is  a  meritorioas  fair  design. 
To  cbase  injustice  with  revengefal  arms :  [harms." 
Knights,  by  tbeir  oaths,  shonld  right  poor  ladie^ 

At  this  reąnest,  with  noble  dhposition 
Each  preseot  lord  began  to  promise  aid, 
As  boand  in  knighthood  to  her  imposition, 
Longing  to  hear  the  hatefiil  foe  bewray'd. 
But  she,  that  yet  her  sad  task  hath  aot  said, 
The  prolestation  stops.    "  O  speak,"  quoth  she, 
*'  How  may  this  ibrced  ttain  be  wip'd  from  me? 

"  What  is  the  qaality  of  minę  ofibnce, 
Being  constrain*d  with  dreadful  circamstanee? 
May  my  pnre  nund  with  the  fonl  aet  dispense, 
My  low-deelined  honoar  to  adrauoe } 
May  any  terms  aoąuit  me  from  this  chanee  ? 
The  poison^d  fonntain  dears  itself  again ; 
And  wby  not  I  from  this  oompelled  stain  V* 

With  this,  they  all  at  once  began  to  say, 
Her  body's  stun  her  mind  untainted  dears ; 
While  with  a  joyless  smile  she  tnms  away 
The  fade,  that  map  whieh  deep  impresaion  bears 
Of  hard  misfbrtnne,  carT*d  in  it  with  team.     - 
"  No^  no^"  qaoth  she,  **  no  danie,  hereafler  li^ing. 
By  my  escnse  riiall  daim  excase'8  giring*** 

Herę  with  a  sigh,  as  if  her  heart  wonid  break,  [says, 
She  throws  fbfth  TaR|iiin*s  name:  "  fłe,  Ae,"  she 
But  morę  thaii  ke  her  poor  tongueeonld  not  speak  | 
TiU  after  manyaocents  and  dda3r9, 
Untimely  breathings,  sick  and  short  asaays, 
She  utters  this?  •<  He,  he,  fair  lords,  H  is  he, 
That  goides  thh  hand  to  give  this  wonad  to  ma." 


£▼'0  here  she  sheathed  in  her  harmiea 

A  harmfat  kntfb,  that  thence  her  sonl  dnsbeathed: 

That  blow  did  bail  it  tmai  the  deep  unrast 

Of  that  polloted  prison  where  it  breatbed : 

Her  contrite  si^hs  nuto  the  donds  bequeatfaed 

Her  wioged  sprite,  and  thronghber  womididoch  fly 

litisli  ksting  datę  froitt  cancel*d  desthiy^ 

Stone-still,  astowi(h*d  wHh  tint  deadly  deed, 
Stood  OoUatine  and  aił  his  lordly  crew ; 
TiU  Loeroce*  ^sther  that  b^bdds  her  bleed, 
Himself  on  her  sdf-slaiigliteFd  body  thraw  ; 
And  from  tfaepniple-foantAin  Bnitas  dresr 
The  mnrderoos  knife,  and  as  it  left  the  piaoe, 
Her  blood,  hi  poor  nres^  hałd  it  fai  chasa ; 


At 


SHAKSPEARE'S  POEMS. 


And  bcibbiiiig  from  her  breast,  it  doth  divide 
In  two  slow  mera,  ihat  the  crinuon  blood 
Circles  her  body  in  on  erery  side» 
Who  \ike  a  laie-seckM  isUnd  ?astly  atood 
Barę  and  unpeopled,  in  this  fearfal  ilood. 
Some  of  ber  blood  stil)  pure  and  red  reEnain*d, 
And  flome  look^d  blaok,and  tbat  false  Targuili  8tain'd. 

Abont  tbe  moumingf  and  oongealed  face 
Of  tbat  Uaek  blood,  a  watery  rigol  goes, 
WbJch  seems  to  weep  apon  the  tainted  place : 
And  ever  sińce,  as  pitying  Lucrece*  woes, 
Cormpted  blood  some  watery  token  shows ; 
And  blood  untainted  still  doth  red  abtde, 
Blnihing  at  tbat  whicb  is  so  putrifyM. 

**  Danghter,  dear  danghter,'*  old  Lncretius  criei, 

"  ThaUlife  was  minę,  ^hich  thoa  hasthere  deprir^d. 

If  in  tbe  child  the  fiither^  image  lies, 

Where  shall  I  five,  now  Lucrece  is  untiv*d  ? 

Tbou  wast  not  to  tbis  end  from  me  deriv'd. 

If  childrm  pre-decease  jirogenitorB, 

We  are  their  oApiipg,  and  they  nonę  of  ours. 


**  Pbor  broken  glass,  I  often^id  behold    - 
In  thy  sweet  semblance  my  old  age  new-bom ;  • 
But  now  that  fiiir  fresh  miiror,  dim  and  oh), 
SbowB  me  a  bare-bon*d  deatb,  by  time  outwom ; 
O,  from  thy  checks  my  image  tbou  hast  tom  I 
And  diiTcr^d  all  the  beanty  of  my  glass, 
That  I  no  morę  can  see  what  onoe  I  was. 

• 

**  O  time,  oease  thon  thy  conrse,  and  last  no  łong^, 
If  they  suroease  to  be,  that  should  sniriTe. 
Shall  TOtten  death  make  conquest  of  the  stronger. 
And  leave  the  faltering  feeble  souls  aliTe  ? 
The  old  bees  die,  the  yonng  possess  thetr  biTC} 
Then  live.  sweet  Lucrece,  lirę  again,  and  see 
Thy  fiither  4ie,  and  not  thy  lather  thee  I" 

By  tbis  starts  Goilatine  as  firom  a  dream, 
And  bids  Lncretius  gtve  hią  aorrow  place ; 
And  then  in  key-oold  Lucrece*  bleeding  stream 
He  fiklls,  and  bathes  the  pale  fear  in  his  faoe^ 
And  eounterfeits  to  die  with  her  a  spaoe ; 
Tlll  manly  shame  bids  him  possess  his  breath. 
And  Uto  to  be  revenged  on  her  death. 

The  deep  Tesatkm  of  bis  inward  soul 
Hath  8erv'd  a  durab  arrest.upon  his  tongne  j 
Who  mad.  that  sorrow  should  bis^use  oontrol, 
Or  keep  him  from  heart-easing  words  so  long, 
Begins  to  talk :  bot  through  his  lips  do  throng 
Weak  words,  so  thick  come  in  his  poor  hearfsai^, 
Hiat  no  man  oould  distingnish  what  be  said. 

Yet  aometime  Tarqnin  was  pronounced  plain, 
But  through  his  teeth,  as  if  tbe  name  he  tore. 
This  windy  tempest,  tlll  it  bkm  up  nin, 
Held  back  his  8orrow's  tide,  to  make  it  morę ; 
At  last  it  rains,  and  bnsy  winds  głve  o'er : 
Then  soą  and  father  weep  with  equal  strife, 
Who  should  weep  most  for  daughter  or  for  wifo. 

Tbe  one  doth  cali  her  his^the  other  his, 
Yet  neither  may  possess  the  claim  they  lay. 
The  father  says,  *'  She  *8  minę :  *'  *<  O  mtne  she  is," 
Replies  her  hnsband :  **  Do  not  take  away 
My  sorroiirjsinlerest;  let  no  moumer  sny 
He  weeps  for  her,  for  she  was  only  mnie. 
And  only  mutt  be  waU^d  by  CoUatioe.*' 


»« 


"  O,^'  quoth  Lncretius,  «  I  did  gWe  that  lifo, 
Which  she  tóo  eariy  and  too  late  hath  sptird/ 
"  Woe,  woe,"  quoth  CbłlaCine,  *•  she  was  my  wife, 
I  owed  ber,  and  *t  is  minę  that  she  hath  kilFd.*' 
My  daughter  and  my  wtfe  with  clamours  fillM 
The  dispers^d  air,  who  holding  Lucrece*  life, 
An8wer*d  their  cries,  my  daugiter  and  my  mfe. 

Brutus,  who  pluck'd  the  knife  from  Loćirece*  side, 

Seeing  such  emolation  in  thetr  woe, 

Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  state  and  pride, 

Burying  in  Lucrece'  wonnd  his  folly^  show. 

He  with  the  Romans  was  esteemed  so 

As  silly-jeering  idiots  are  with  kings. 

For  sportmg  words,  and  nttering  fóolish  things : 

But  now  he  throws  that  shallow  habit  by, 
Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  disguise ; 
And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advisedly. 
To  check  the  tears  in  Collatinus'  eyes. 
"  Tbou  wronged  lord  of  Borne,"  quoth  he,  '^  ariae; 
Let  my  unsoonded  self,  supposM  a  fool, 
Now  set  thy  loog-eiperienc'd  wit  to  schooL 

"  Why,  Goilatine,  is  woe  the  cure  for  woe  ? 

Do  wounds  help  wounds,  or  griefhelp  grievous  deedś  } 

Is  it  revenge  to  gire  thyself  a  blow. 

For  his  foni  act  by  whom  thy  foir  wife  bleeds  ł 

Such  childish  humour  from  weak  minds  proceedt ; 

Thy  wretched  wife  mistook  the  matter  so. 

To  slay  hersel^  tbat.  should  ba^e  slain  her  foe. 

**  Gourageous  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart 

In  such  relenting  dew  of  lamentations, 

But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  thy  part. 

To  rottse  otir  Roman  gods  with  in^ocations, 

Tbat  they  will  sufier  these  abominatioiM, 

Since  Romę  herself  in  them  doth  stand  disgraced. 

By  onr  strong  arms  from  forth  her  fair  streets  chaaed. 

**  Now  by  the  Capital  that  we  adore, 
,  And  by  this  chaste  blood  so  unjustly  stained, 
By  HeaYeo's  fair  Sun,  that  breeds  the  fot  Earth'8 

storę, 
By  all  our  country  rights  in  Romę  maiqtained, 
And  by  chaste  Lucrece*  soul  that  late  complained 
Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knife, 
We  will  reTODge  the  death  t>f  this  true  wife." 

This  said,  he  struck  his  band  upon  bis  breast. 
And  kłss'd  the  fetal  knife  to  end  his  ypw  ; 
And  to  his  protestation  urg'd  the  rest;  ' 
Who  woodering  at  him,  did  him  words  allow : 
Then  jointly  to  the  ground  their  knees  they  bow; 
And  that  deep  tow  which  Brutus  madę  before, 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  swoie 

Wheo  they  had  swom  to  this  advised  doom> 
They  did  eooclude  to  b«ar  dead  Luorace  tbćnoe; 
To  show  the  bleeding  body  tborough  Rome^ 
^d  so  to  publish  Tarquin*s  foal  offcnce: 
Which  being  done  with  speedy  diligenoe^ 
The  Romans  plausibly  did  give  consent 
Te  Tarqnin*s  e?erlaating  bainishment. 
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TO  TBł  OfNŁT  HCRTIK 

nRa    W^*   Ha 

MJ,  wkmam  ahd  that  JtmMiTr  ntomiD 
BT  oom  wBi-ŁirniG  Forr 

WUHIIH  TBB  WBŁŁ-iriSHnrG  ABIVBMTI)miE 

niflBTmic  voRTH| 

T.  T. 


SONNET  L 

FmoH  fiufot  crefttnres  we  desire  iocreaie, 
That  thereby  beaaty'8  rosę  might  nerer  die. 
But  as  the  riper  should  by  time  deoease. 
Bu  tnader  heir  might  bear  his  memory : 
Bat  tbou,  ooDtracted  to  thine  own  bright  eyos, 
Feed'at  thy  lighfs  Hame  with  Belf-cubstantial  fael, 
Making  a  famine  where  abos^aoce  lici, 
Tbyself  thy  foe».  to  thy  sweet  self  too  cniei 
Tbon  that  ait  now  the  world's  iresh  onMunent, 
And  ooly  herald  to  the  gaudy  spring, 
Within  thine  own  bad  boriest  thy  oontent. 
And,  tender  churi,  ittak'tt  waste  in  niggarding. 
Pity  the  world,  or  else  this  glatton  be, 
To  eat  the  world*s  due,  by  the  gra?e  and  thee. 


SONNET  IL 

Wjoff  forty  winien  shall  besiege  thy  brow»    >^ 
And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  beanty's  field, 
Tby  youth^s  prood  liTery,  so  gaz*d  on  now. 
Win  be  a  Utter'd  weed,  of  soaall  worth  held : 
Then  bciog  ask'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies, 
Where  all  the  treasore  of  thy  lusty  days  $ 
Tosay,  within  thine  own  de^-sunken  eyes, 
Weie  an  all-eating  shame,  and  thriftiess  praise. 
How  moch  morę  praise  deserv'd  thy  beauty's  use, 
If  thoa  oocild^st  aoswer — **  This  fair  child  of  minę 
Shail  sam  my  coont,  and  make  my  oM  ezease— " 
Proring  his  beanty  1^  suoccssion  thine. 
This  were  to  b4  new-made  when  thoo  art  old. 
And  see  thy  biood  warm  when  tbon  feePst  it  cold. 


SONNET  in. 

LooK  in  thy  glass,  and  tell  the  face  thou  tiewest, 

Now  is  the  time  tttst  fisce  shonid  ibrm  another ; 

Whose  fresh  repair  if  now  thou  not  ren«^est, 

Thoa  dost  begnile  the  world,  onbless  some  mother. 

For  where  is  she  so  fair,  whose  an*eard  womb 

Disdains  the  tillage  of  thy  hnsbandry  ? 

Or  who  is  he  so  f^d,  will  be  the  tomb 

Of  his  self-knre,  to  stop  posterity  ? 

Thoa  art  thy  mother^  glass,  and  she  in  thee 

Calls  bnck  the  lorely  April  óf  her  prime :  ' 

So  thoa  tbrough  windowa  of  thine  age  shalt  tee, 

Despite  of  wrinkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 

Bot  if  tbon  li?e,  remember'd  not  to  be, 

Pieńgle,  aad  thine  inage  dies  with  thee. 


SONNCT  IV. 

U»maiPiv  love1inesB,  why  dost  thou  spend 
Upon  tbyself  thy  beauty'8  legacy  ? 
Natures  bequest  gives  nothing,  bot  doŁh  lend. 
And  being  frank,  she  lends  to  those  are  free. 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  dost  thou  abuse 
The  bounteous  largcss  given  thee  to  give  ? 
Profitless  usurer,  why  dost  thoo  use  r 
So  great  a  sum  of  sums,  yet  canat  not  liTe  ? 
For  having  traffic  with  tbyself  a4one, 
Thou  of  tbyself  thy  sweet  self  dost  deceire. 
Then  how»  when  Naturę  calls  thee  to  be  gone^ 
What  aoceptable  audit  canst  thou  leave  ? 
Thy  uDU8*d  beauty  must  be  tomb*d  with  thee, 
Which,  aa'd,  lives  thy  ezecutor  to  be. 


SONNET  V. 

# 

Those  howen,  that  with  gentle  work  did  frane 

The  lovely  gazę  where  erery  eye  doth  dwell» 

Will  płay  tbe  tyrants  to  the  yery  same, 

Aad  that  unfair  which  fairly  dodi  ezcetl ; 

Por  never-rest»ng  time  leads  summer  on 

To  hideous  winier,  and  oonfbunds  bim  there; 

Sap  check'd  with  frost,  and  histy  leares  qaite  gooe^ 

Beauty  o^ersnowM,  and  bareness  cfvery  where : 

Then,  were  not  summer^s  distillation  left, 

A  liquid  prisooer  pent  in  walls  of  glass, 

Beauty's  effect  with  beanty  were  beref^ 

Nor  it,  nor  no  remembranoe  wbat  it  was» 

But  flowers  distiird,  tbough  they  with  winter  mcel* 

Leese  bot  thełrshow ;  their sóbstance still  li^es sweet. 


r- 

SONNET  VI. 

Tbeh  let  not  winter's  ragged  band  deiaee 

tn  thee  thy  summer,  ere  thou  be  distiird : 

Make  sweet  same  phial,  treasore  thou  sooie  place 

With  beauty's  treasore,  ere  it  be  selWllU 

That  use  is  not  fbrbidden  usury, 

Which  happies  those  that  pay  the  willing  loan ; 

That  's  for  tbyself  to  breed  another  thee, 

Or  ten  times  happier,  be  it  ten  for  one ; 

Ten  times  tbyself  were  happier  than  thoa  art, 

If  ten  of  thine  ten  times  re6gur*d  thee : 

Then,  wbat  conld  death  do  if  thou  sbould'st  depart, 

Leaving  thee  liviqg  in  posterity  ? 

Be  not  self'Will'd,  for  thou  art  much  too  fisir 

To  be  death's  cotyjoest,  and  make  worms  tbmc  hein 


SONNET  VII. 

Lo,  in  the  orient  when  the  gracious  light 
Ufts  up  his  buming  head,  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  his  new-appearing  sight, 
Serving  with  looks  his  sacred  majesty  $ 
And  having  climb*d  the  steep-up  heaven1y  h31, 
Resembling  strong  youth  in  his  middle  ag«, 
Yet  mortal  looks  adore  his  beauty  still, 
Attending  on  his  golden  piłgrimage; 
But  when  from  htgh-most  pitch,  with  weary  oar, 
like  feeble  age,  he  reeleth  from  the  day, 
The  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  now  cbnvorted  are  ^ 
Prom  his  Iow  tract,  and  look  another  way : 
So  thou,  thyself  outrgoing  in  thy  noon, 
UBlooh'd  on  dtest,  nnless  tbon  get  a  scnl 


44 


SHAKSPEARE^S  POEMS. 


SONNET  Via 


Mosic  to  hear,  why  hear^st  thoa  musie  sadly  ? 
Sweeis  with  sweets  war  not,  joy  delights  io  joy, 
Why  loV'»t  thoathat  whtch  thou  reoeiY^stpoiglad- 
Or  eise  receiT'8t  with  pleasnre  thine  annoy  ?    [ly  ? 
If  tbe  trae  concord  of  well^uned  sounds. 
By  tinioDi  marrted,  do  oflTend  thine  ear, 
They  do  bot  8w«etly  chide  thee,  who  confbuiids 
In  ńngleneM  the  parts  that  thoa  shoa1d*st  bear. 
Mark  howone  string,  sweet  husband  to  anotheri 
Strikes  eaeh  in  eacb  by  matual  ordering; 
Re^embling  ńre  and  child  and  happy  motber,     ' 
Who  all  m  one,  one  pleasing  notę  do  sing: 
Whoae  speeehlesa  song,  being  many,  seeming  one^ 
SiDgs  th»  to  thf«,  *'  thoa  single  wilt  pnoTO  nonę.*' 


SONNET  DC. 

U  it  fer  feftr  to  wet  a  widow*8  eye, 

That  thou  consam*tt  thyself  in  single  life  ? 

Ah  !  if  IłMNi  MSneleiB  shalt  hap  to  die, 

Tbe  world  will  wail  tbee,  like  a  makeless  wHe; 

The  world  will  be  tby  widów  and  still  weep, 

That  thou  no  fbrtn  of  thee  hast  left  behind, 

Wben  every  priTate  widów  wdl  may  keep, 

By  chiidrm*8  eyes^  ber  busband^s  shape  in  mind. 

Look,  what  an  untbrift  in  the  world  doth  spend, 

ShifŁs  bttt  his  place,  for  still  tbe  world  enjoyt  it ; 

Bat  beauty'8  waate  bath  in  the  worfd  an  end,- 

And  kept  uaasM,  the  usef  so  destroys  it. 

No  lo^e  toward  others  in  that  bosom  sits, 

That  ott  hiimelf  sach  morderoas  shame  commits. 


SONNET  X 

Fot  shame !  deny  that  thoa  bear*8t  lo^e  to  any, 
Who  for  thyself  art  so  nnprOTident. 
Grantp  if  fhou  wilt,  thoa  art  belov'd  of  many. 
Bot  that  tbott  nonę  lofst,  is  most  eńdeat; 
For  thoa  art  so  pos6e9S*d  with  marderous  hate, 
That  'gainst  th3rself  thou  8tick*8t  not  to  conspire, 
Seeking  that  Inkateoas  roof  to  ruinate, 
Which  to  repair  shoaki  be  tby  chief  desire. 
O  change  thy  tboaght,  that  I  may  change  my  mind ! 
Shall  hiite  be  fiurer  lodg'd  tban  gentle  love } 
Be,  as  tby  presence  is,  gracioas  and  kind, 
Or  to  thysd^  at  least,  kind-bterted  prove : 
Make  thee  another  aelf,  for  lerre  of  me, 
That  beauty  still  may  lirę  in  thine  or  thee. 


SONNET  XI. 

As  fast  as  thou  shalt  wane,  so  fast  thoa  grow'st, 
In  one  of  thine,  firom  that  which  thou  departest ; 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youngly  thoa  be8tow'st, 
Thoii  may^st  cali  thine,  when  thoa  from  yoath  eon- 
Herein  Iives  wisdom,  beauty,and  increase ;  [rertest 
Withoat  this,  foUy,  age,  and  cold  decay : 
If  all  were  minded  so,  thetimes  sbould  cease, 
And  threescore  years  i^ould  make  tbe  world  away. 
Let  those  whom  Naturę  bath  not  madę  for  stofe, 
Hajmh,  featureless,  and  rude,  barrenly  perish: 
Look  whom  she  bót  endow'd,  she  gave  the  morę ; 
Which  bounteoos  gift  thou  sbould^st  inbounty  che- 

rish: 
She  carv'd  thee  for  ber  seal,  and  meant  theseby, 
Thoa  8hoold'8t  priat  mon,  dor  lei  that  copy  die. 


SONNET  XII. 

Wbin  i  do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time«     . 

And  see  the  brave  day  sunk  in  hideons  night ; 

When  I  ^hold  the  vio!et  past  prime. 

And  sable  curls,  all  silver'd  o*er  with  wbitej 

When  lofty  trees  I  see  barren  of  leares, 

Which  erst  fh>m  heat  did  canopy  the  herd. 

And  8ummer's  green  all  girded  up  in  sheayes. 

Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  bristly  beard  ; 

Then  -of  thy  beaaty  do  J  questioa  make, 

That  thou  among  tbe  wastes  of  time  must  go, 

Since  sweets  and  beauties  do  tbemselves  forsake, 

Ąnd  die  as  fast  as  they  see  others  grow ; 

And  nothing  'gainttTlme^s  scytbe  can  makedefence* 

Save  breed,  to  brave  him,when  be  takes  thee  heooe. 


SONNET  XIII, 

O  THAT  you  were  yonrself !  but,  love,  you  are 

No  kmger  your*s,  tban  you  you^s^lf  here  live : 

Against  this  comfng  end  you  shoutd  prepare, 

Ajnd  your  sweet  semblance  to  some  ótber  give. 

Sp  sbould  that  beauty  which  you  hołd  in  lease, 

Fmd  no  determination :  tben  you  were 

Yourself again,  after  youmelfs  decease, 

When  3rotir  sweet  issue  your  sweet  form  sbould  bear« 

Who  lets  80  fair  a  house  fali  to  decay, 

Which  busbandry  in  booour  might  uphold 

Against  tbe  stormy  gusts  of  winter*s  day. 

And  barren  ragę  of  death'8  etemal  cold? 

O !  nonę  but  unthńfls : — Dear  my  loye,  you  know, 

You  had  a  father ;  let  your  son  say  so. 


SONNET  XIV. 

Not  from  the  sta rs  do  I  my  judgment  pluck; 

And  yet  methinks  I  have  astronomy. 

But  not  to  tell  of  good,'or  eril  łuck, 

Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  seasons*  quality : 

Nor  can  I  fortunę  to  brief  minutes  tell, 

Poiuting  to  each  bis  tbunder,  rain,  and  wind ; 

Or  say,  with  princes  if  it  sb^  go  well. 

By  Óft  predict  that  I  in  Heaven  find : 

But  frpm  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  I  derive. 

And  (constant  stars)  in  them  I  read  such  art, 

As  trath  and  beaaty  shall  together  thrive, 

If^from  thyself  to  storę  thou  would^t  conrert : 

Or  else  óf  thee  this  I  pmgnoeticate, 

Thy  end  is  tr«th*8  and  beauty^s  doom  and  datę. 


./ 


SONNET  XV. 


Wrbii  I  oonsider  every  tbing  that  giowf 
Holds  in  perfection  but  a  little  ibomeot, 
That  this  huge  state  presenteth  nought  bat  showa 
Wfaereon  the  stars  in  secret  infloenoe  comment; 
When  I  perceiTe  that  men  as  plants  increase,  i 
Cheered  and  cfaeck*d  erhi  by  the  sdf-aame  sky  ; 
Vaunt  in  thetr  youthfal  sap,  at  heig^t  decreaae. 
And  wear  their  brave  state  out  of  memoiy; 
Tben  the  coaeeit  of  this  inconstant  stay 
Sets  you  most  ricb  in  youth  before  my  sigfat; 
Where  watteful  time  debateth  with  decay. 
To  change  your  day  of  youth  to  aullied  night; 
And,  aO  in  war  with  time,  lor  love  of  yoa, 
As  be  taliea  firom  you,  I  engraft  you  new. 


SOMNEilS. 
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SONNET  XVI. 


Bot  wberefisre  do  not  yoa  a  mi^btier  way 

Make  war  upon  Hm  bloody  tyraotf  Time  ? 

AimI  fortily  yopneif  in  your  decay 

Witb  meam  morę  blened  thao  my  barren  rby  me  ? 

Nov  stand  you  on  tbe  top  of  happy  boarB; 

And  many  maiden  gardens  yet  unset, 

Wath  rirtuoos  wbb  woold  bear  yoa  HtId;  floirec^ 

Mocb  Kker  thao  your  painted  comiteifeit: 

So  Bbonld  tbe  lines  of  life  tbat  life  repair^ 

Which  this,  Time't  peocfl,  or  my  pupil  pen, 

Meitber  in  imrard  wortb,  nor  ontward  fair, 

Gui  make  yoa  live  yourself  in  eyes  of  men. 

To  ^Te  away  yoanelf,  keeps  youfself  ttill ; 

And  yoQ  moit  irre,  drewn  by  your  own  iweet  tkill. 


SOiNNOT  X£ 


SONNET  XVU. 

Woo  wiil  bdjere  my  yene  in  time  to  come, 
If  it  were  6n*d  with  yoar  most  high  deserta  ? 
Tbougfa  yet  Heayen  knows,  it  is  but  a«  ą  tomb 
Which  hidesyoar  Ufe,suid  &bow9  oot  half  yoarparii. 
If  I  oould  write  tbe  beauty  of  your  eyes, 
And  in  fresh  numbers  number  all  your  graces, 
The  age  to  oome  would  say,  "  tbis  poet  lies. 
Soch  beavenly  tpuches  oe*er  tooch'd  eartbly,fiu:eB." 
9o  shookl  i^y  pspers,  yellow'd  with  tbeir  age. 
Be  9Cora'd,  Kke  ^d  men  of  less  truth  than  tongue ; 
And  yoor  tme  righta  be  term'd  a  poet*s  ragę. 
And  atrstched  mf^tre  of  aa  antiąue  song : 
Bat  were  some  ohild  of  yours  aliyc  that  time, 
You  shoald  lirę  twice; — in  it,  and  in  my  rbyme. 


SONNET  JCYIII. 

Shałł  i  oompare  thee  to  a  summer^s  day  ? 
Tbou  art  mote  loTely  and  morc  temperate: 
Rough  winds^o  shake  tbe  darling  buds  of  May, 
And  snmmer^s  lease  batb  all  too  short  a  datę : 
Sometiroe  too  hot  tbe  eye  of  Eeaven  shioes, 
And  ofien  is  bis  gold  complesiop  dimm'd  ; 
And  erety  fiur  from  €iir  scmetime  declioes* 
By  cbance,  ornature's  changiog  course^  uutrimmM^ 
Bat  thy  etemal  summer  shall  not  fadę, 
Nor  losie  possassion  of  that  fair  thpu  owest  i 
Kor  shall  Death  brag  tbou  wandef^st  in  his  sbade^ 
When  an  etemal  Unef  to  tipie  thou  growest: 
So  loog  as  men  oan  breathfb  ot  eyes  cao  see, 
So  kng  liTei  thisy  and  tbis  gires  Ufe  to  thee. 


SONNET  ZK. 

DsmuantB  Ume,  blnnt  thou  tfae  lion^kpaws^ 
And  madę  the  fikrth  devoar  ber  oirn  siieet  brood ; 
Phiok  the  keen  teeth  finom  tbe  fierce  tiger*s  jaws. 
And  bnm  the  long^liv'd  phenix  in  ber  blood  $ 
Make  glad  and  sorry  seasons  as  tbon  fleefst. 
And  do  whatc'er  tbon  wilt,  swift-iboted  Time, 
To  the  wMe  world,  and  atl  ber  fading  sweett ; 
Bnt  I  foibid  thee  one  OMist  heiooas  crime : 
O  enrre  not  with  thy  hoon  my  lo(ve'8  &ir  broir. 
Nor  draar  no  lines  there  witii  thine  antiqne  pen ;    ' 
Him  in  thy  oourse  antamted  doalJov, 
Vbr  beauty%  patiem  to  snoeeeding  men. 
Yet,  do  thy  worst,  old  Time:  despite  thy  wrong. 
My  to? •  ibidl  fai  my  Tosa  tvcr  M^^  y<M|og. 


Ą  wotiAii*s  ihce,  with  Natore^s  own  faaad  painted. 

Hast  thoa,  the  mastoMnistreM  of  my  paasioD ; 

A  woman's  gentle  heart,  bat  not  aoqaainted 

With  shifting  chaage,  as  is  fidse  women^i  finhion  $ 

An  eye  morę  brigbt  than  theirs,  leas  foise  in  rolling, 

Gilding  the  object  wfaereupon  it  gazeth ; 

A  man  in  hoe,  all  hues  in  his  oontiolling>        [eth. 

Which  steals  men'8  łyes,  and  women^s  aoab  amas- 

And  for  a  woidan  wcrt  thou  first  cieated ; 

Till  Naturę,  as  she  wronghtthee,  fell  a-dotbg. 

And  by  additłon  me  of  thee  defeated. 

By  adding  one  thing  to  my  purpote  aothing. 

But  Since  she  prick'd  thee  out  fiirwomen^s  pteaiaie, 

Mfne  be  thy  k^e,  and  thy  Ioyo^s  usetheirtnMaie. 


SONNET  XXI. 

So  is  it  not  with  me>  as  with  that  Muse, 
Stirr*d  by  a  painted  beauty  to  his  yerse ; 
Who  Heayen  itself  for  ornament  doth  usc^ 
And  eyery  fair  with  his  faiir^loth  rebearse ; 
Making  a  cooplement  of  proud  compare^ 
With  Sun  and  Moon,  with  earth  and  8ea's  rich  geu^ 
With  ApriPs  firrt-bom  flowen,  and  all  things  rare 
Tbat  Hea^en^s  air  in  this  hage  rondnie  bems. 

0  let  me,  tme  in  loye,  but  truły  write. 
And  then  beiieye  me,  my  loye  is  as  fiiir 

As  any  mother^s  child,  thouj^  not  so  brigbt 
As  those  gold  candles  fiaM  in  Heaven*ś  ur: 
Let  them  say  morę  tbat  like  of  bearsay  well ; 

1  will  not  praise,  that  purpose  not  to  sell. 


SONNET  XXn. 

My  glass  shall  not  persoade  me  I  am  old, 
So  loDg  as  youth  and  thou  are  of  one  datę; 
But  when  in  thee  time's  furrows  I  behold, 
Then  look  I  death  my  days  sbould  ezpiate. 
For  all  tbat  beauty  tbat  doth  eoyer  thee, 
Is  but  tbe  seemly  raiment  of  my  heart^ 
Which  in  thy  breast  doth  liye,  as  thine  in  me  i 
How  ean  I  then  be  elder  than  tbon  art? 
O  therefbre,  loye,  be  of  thyself  so  wary, 
As  I  not  for  myself,  but  for  thee  wiU ; 
Beariog  thy  heart,  which  I  will  keep  so  chary 
As' tender  nurse  her  babę  from  fariog  ill. 
Presome  not  on  thy  heart  wheu  minę  is  sUun  ; 
Tbou  gay*st  me  thine,  not  to  giye  back  agun. 


U-' 


SONNET  XXia 


•  I 


As  an  imperfect  aotoron  the  stage^ 

Who  with  his  fear  is  pnt  bcside  bis  part, 

Or  some  fieroe  thing  replete  with  too  mocb  ragw, 

Whose  atrength'aabandance  weakeas  his  own  heait; 

Sol,  for  fear  of  trnst,  iorget  to  say 

The  perfect  cersmooy  of  Łoye^s  rite^ 

And  in  minę  own  loye's  strength  seem  t6  decay, 

0*ercharg*d  with  boithen  of  nrineown  lof«^  OMght 

O  let  my  books  be  then  the  ekx|aenee 

And  dumb  presagers  of  my  speaUng  bieast ; 

Who  plead  for  loye,.and  look  for  feooapense. 

Morę  than  that  tongue  that  morę  bath  morę  ex^ 

Olepmtoreadwbatsilenttoyehathwritt   [prett^d. 

To  bear  with  eyesbploogs  to  lofe%  finm  wit. 
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SHAKSPEAIŁE'S  I^OEMS. 

90NNET  XXIV,  SONNET  XXVIir. 


MiMi  e7«  batb  pky'd  tbe  pmiiiter,«iid  hath  steeł'd 
^7  beauty's  form  in  tąble  of  mj  beart ; 
My  body  is  tbe  frame  wbereki  t »  beld. 
And  peispectWe  it  is  beit  paiiiter'8  art. 
For  Cbrougb  tbe  painter  mast  yoa  see  bis  skill,  , 
To  find  where  your  tnie  imafe  pictur^d  lies, 
Whicb  in  my  boflom'9  sbop  is  bangtng  tttU, 
Tbat  hatb  his  windowa  gUized  with  tbine  eyes. 
Now  see  wbat  good  turns  eyes  for  eyes  ba^e  done; 
Minę  eyes  baye  draim  tby  sbape,  and  thioe  for  me 
Are  Windows  to  my  breaat,  wbere-tbrougb  tbe  Sun 
Deligbts  to  peep,  to  gaae  tberein  on  thee ; 
Yet  eyes  this  cunning  want  to  grace  tbeir  art, 
Thej  draw  bat  what  tbey  see,  know  not  tbe  beart 


SONNKT  XXV. 

Lrr  those  who  are  in  fovour  w|.tb  tbeir  stan^ 
Of  pubie  bonour  and  proud  titles  boast, 
Wbilst  I,  wbom  fortunę  of  sucb  triumpb  bars, 
UnIookM  for  joy  in  tl^at  I  bonour  most. 
Great  princes'  fovoarites  tbeir  fair  leaves  spread. 
But  as  tbe  marigold  mt  tbe  Sun*8  eye ; 
And  in  tbemselyes  tbeir  pride  Ijes  buried, 
For  at  a  firuwn  tbey  in  tbeir  glory  die. 
Tbe  painful  warrior  fomoused  for  fight, 
After  a  tboosand  victories  4nce  fołi*d, 
Is  from  tbe  book  of  bonour  rased  quite. 
And  all  tbe  rest  forgot  for  wbicb  be  toird: 
Then  bappy  I,  tbat  iove  and  am  beloyed, 
Wbere  I  may  not  reiiiOTe  nor  be  removed« 


SONNET  XXVI. 

Łotn  of  UJ  lorę,  to  wbom  in  yassabige 
Tby  roerit  hatb  my  duty  strongly  knit. 
To  thee  I  send  this  written  embas^age. 
To  witness  duty,  not  to  show  my  wit. 
Daty  80  great,  which  wit  so  poor  as  minę 
May  make  seem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  show  2t ; . 
But  tbat  I  hope  some  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  tby  90uVs  thougfat,  all  naked,  will  bestow  it : 
Till  whatsoeyer  star  tbat  guides  my  moving, 
FOints  on  me  graciously  with  fair  asptet. 
And  puts  apparel  on  my  tattered  toving, 
To  show  me  worthy  of  tby  sweet  respect : 
Then  may  I  dare  to  boast  how  I  do  lorę  thee, 
Tilł  then,  not  show  my  bead  where  tbou  may'st 
prove  me. 


\/ 


SONNET  XXVn. 


Wbaiy  with  toitl,  I  hastę  me  to  my  bed, 
The  dear  repose  for  limbs  with  travel  tired  j 
Bat  then  begins  a  joumey  in  my  head. 
To  work  my  mind,  when  body^s  work  's  ezpirad: 
For  then  my  tboughts  (from  ikr  where  X  abkłe) 
Intend  a  zealous  pitgrimage  to  thee^ 
And  keep  my  dro<^ng  eye-lids  open  wide^ 
Looking  «n  darkness  which  the  błind  do  see. 
Save  that  mj  soul's  imaginary  sigbt 
Presenis  tby  sbadow  to  my  sigbtless  riew, 
Wbicb,  liloe  a  jewel  hnng  in  ghastly  nigbt, 
Makes  black  night  beauteons,  and  ber  M  Ibce  new. 
Ło  tbus  by  day  my  limbs,  by  night  my  miód. 
For  tbe^,  and  for  mysel^  no  qaiet  AimL 


How  cani  then  return  in  bappy  f^ghl* 
That  am  debarr'd  the  benedt  of  lest  ? 
When  day's  oppression  is  not  easM  by  night» 
Bot  day  by  night  and  night  by  day  oppre8s'd  f     ' 
And  eiich,  though  enemies  to  eitber's  reign. 
Do  in  consent  shake  hands  to  torturę  me, 
Tbe  one  by  toil,  tbe  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  toil,  still  further  off  from  thee. 
I  tell  the  day,  to  please  him,  tbou  art  bright. 
And  dost  him  grace  when  clouda  do  biot  the  Hea- 
So  flatter  I  the  Bwait-complexion*d  night;      [yeas 
When  sparkling  stars  twire  not,  thon  gild*8t  tbe  eVea. 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  sorrows  longer. 
And  night  doth  nighMy  make  griefs  iengtb 
stronger. 


SONNET  xxix: 

Wbbh  in  disgrace  with  fortunę  and  men*ff  eyes, 
I  all  alone  beweep  my  outcast  state. 
And  trouble  deaf  Hearen  with  my  booUess  criea^ 
And  look  upon  mjrself,  and  curse  my  fate, 
Wishing  me  like  to  one  morę  rich  in  hope, 
PeaturM  like  him,  like  him  with  friends  posseasM^ 
Desiring  this  man^sart,  and  that  man*s  scope, 
With  what  I  most  enjoy  contented  least ; 
Yet  in  these  tboughts  myself  almost  despising, 
Haply  I  think  on  thee— «nd  then  my  state 
(like  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  arising 
From  sullen  Earth)  sings  hymns  at  Hearen*sgaAe; 
For  tby  sweet  love  remembó^d,  sdoh  wealth  brings, 
That  then  I  scom  to  change  my  state  with  kings. 


SOMKET  XXX. 

WRtM  to  the  senions  of  sweet  mleut  tbonght 

I  summon  up  remembrance  of  tbings  past, 

I  sigh  the  lack  of  many  a  thing  I  sought, 

And  with  old  woes  new  wait  my  dear  time's  waste: 

Then  ean  I  drown  an  eye,  unas'd  to  flow, 

For  precious  friends  bid  in  death's  datełess  night. 

And  weep  afresh  ioTe's  long-since  canoerd  woe. 

And  moan  tbe  ezpense  of  many  a  vani8h'd  aight. 

Then  can  I  grieve  at  grieTances  fore-gone. 

And  beayity  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o*er 

The  sad.^cooant  of  fore-bemoaned  moan^ 

Wbicb  I  new  pay  as  if  not  pay^d  before. 

But  if  tbe  while  I  think  od  thee,  dear  friend> 

All  hMWB  are  restoi^d,  and  sorrows  end. ' 


9DNNET  XXXI. 

Tftt  basom  is  endeared  witb  all  hearts, 
Which  I  by  iaeking  ba^e  supposed  dead  ; 
And  there  reigns  love  and  all  love;'s  kmng  partia 
And  all  those  friends  which  I  thought  buned* 
How  many  a  bdy  and  obsequioM  tear 
Hatb  dear  religioos  lorę  stolen  irom  minę  eye^ 
As  interest  of  the  dead,  which  now  appear 
But  tbings  removM,  that  biddett  m  thee.lie  f 
Tbou  art  tbe  grare  where  boried  lorę  dotb  live^ 
Hung  with  the  tropbies  of  my  Io?en  gopę, 
Who  all  tbeir  parts  of  i»e  to  thee  did  give; 
That  due  of  many  now  is  thine  akwe : 
Tbeir  images  I  loT^d,  I  view  in  thee. 
And  thon  (all  they)  hast  aU  the  all  9f  me* 


80NNETS. 
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SONNET  XXXU. 


h  thou  ntnriTe  my  wdl-cooteotcd  day, 
'Wben  thal  churl  Death  my  bonesi  with  dust  sball 
Aiad  sbalt  by  fortane  once  morę  re-8urvey  [coTer, 
Hiese  poor  rude  Ihieg  of  thy  deceased  lorer, 
Cbmpare  them  with  tbe  betteiing  of  the  time ; 
And  though  tbey  be  outstripp'd  by  every  pen, 
Reserre  them  ibr  my  lo?e,  not  for  their  rhymę, 
Csceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men* 
O  tben  Yoochsafe  me  bat  this  loYing  .thoaght ! 
iład  miffric7td's  Mute  grown  ttith  this  growing  ag€f 
A  dearcr  Hrth  łhan  łkis  his  iov€  had  brought. 
To  mart  h  in  ranks  of  beiter  eauipagt : 
Bari  ńJK€  he  died^  andpoets  betterpnte, 
Tkeinfor  their  style  I  *Uread^  his  for  his  iooe. 


SONNET  XXXIII. 


¥vLL  many  a  glorieus  moming  have  I  seen 
Fl^tt^  the  mountain  tops  with^Yereigp  eye, 
Kasina  with  goldeń  (^e  the  ineadow|  greep,    . 
GAd|DgpS^  strea^s  with  h/aYe^iTly^aictiymy; 
itnoo  petwal  tfie  b|t^  £loii<k  tS^ide 
WiOi  ifj^  rJck  on  his  cel^tia]  fi^e, 
And  from  the  forlom  world  bi«  visaffe  hide, 
Stealil^  «Ms^  tK  west  with  tUis  dwgrace: 
£/A  s6  i^  pinMe  ekrlff  ńfom  i(d  sniDe, 
IK^Oa  alł  tKimipiut  spfendotir  <ni  i^y  bfow ; 
Bot  oat !  aiatk !  he  waa  bat  one  hour  minę, 
The  region  clond  hath  mask*d  him  from  me  now. 
Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  disda^eth ;     . 
Sans  of  uie  world  m^y  Aain,  wKen  HeaTen*8  Sun 
rt/ineth. 


SONNET  XXX|y. 

Wbt  dldat  thoo  promife  soch  a  beaateoos  day, 
Aod  make  me  travel  foith  without  my  doak. 
To  letlMse  clouds  o^ertake  me  in  my  way, 
Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  tmoke  ? 
T  is  nut  enoagh  tbat  through  the  ckrad  thou  break. 
To  dry  the  raiq  on  my  ttorm^beaten  lace, 
For  no  man wali  ^  *B6h  a  salTe  can  tpeak, 
That  beals  toe  woimd,  and  cures  not  the  disgrace: 
Kor  can  thy  shame  gi^e  physic  to  my  grief  $ 
Tboagh  tboB  repent,  yet  I  have  itillthe  Iom  : 
The  QfieDder'8  sonrow  lends  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bean  the  strong  ofienoe^s  cross. 
Ab  I  but  those  tears  are  pearl  which  thy  lotesbods. 
And  tbey  ara  rich,  and  rantom  ałl  ill  deeds. 


apNNET  XXXV. 

Ko  morę  be  grieT'd  at  that  which  thou  hast  dont 

Boses  haTe  thonil,  and  silrer  Ibontatns  mud ; 

Ckmds  and  eclipses  stain  both  Moon  and  Sun, 

And  loAhtome  canker  Ures  in  sweetest  bud* 

Ali  men  make  iaults,  and  eren  I  iu  this, 

Aothorizing  thy  trespass  wiih  compara, 

Jf  yaelf  oorrupting,  saMng  thy  amiss, 

Eaeosing  thy  sins  roore  than  thy  sins  aret 

For  to  thy  sensoal  fautt  I  briug  in  sense^ 

(Thy  adTerae  party  jt  thy  ad^ocate) 

And  'gaiost  myself  a  lawAil  plea  commenoc: 

Soch  cirit  war  is  in  my  Iotc  and  hate, 

Tbat  I  an  acoeisary  needs  most  be 

To  that  swtti  thtflf,  whicb  sondy  robs-fron^  m*. 


90KNBT  XXXVI. 


Lar  me  oonfess  that  we  two  must  be  twain, 

Although  oor  uadivided  loves  are  one : 

80  sball  those  blots  tbat  do  with  me  remain, 

Without  thy  tielp,  by  me  he  borne  alone. 

In  oor  two  loYes  there  is  but  one  respect, 

Though  in  our  lives  a  separable  spite, 

Which  thoogh  it  alter  not  love's  siole  effect, 

Yet  doth  it  steai  sweet  hoars  from  lore^s  delight. 

I  may  not  eTermore  acknuwledge  thee, 

Lest  my  bewailed  goilt  should  do  tbee  shama  ; 

Nor  thou  with  public  kindness  bonoor  me» 

Unless  thoo  take  that  hoooor  from  thy  name : 

But  do  not  so ;  I  Iotc  thee  in  such  sort, 

As  ^hoo  beiag  minę,  raine  is  thy  good  report* 


SONKET  XXXVIL 

As  a  decrepit  fathcr  takes  delight 

To  see  his  actire  child  do  deeds  of  youth, 

So  I,'  madę  lamę  by  Fortune*s  dearest  spite, 

Take  all  my  comfurt  of  thy  worth  and  tmth  ; 

For  whether  beaoty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wit, 

Or  any  of  these  all,  or  all,  or  morę, 

Entitled  in  thy  parts  do  crowned  sit, 

I  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  storę : 

So  then  I  am  not  lamę,  poor,  nor  despłs^d, 

Whiist  tbat  this  sbadow  doth  such  snbstance  gire, 

Tbat  I  in  thy  abandance  am  suffic'd. 

And  by  a  part  of  all  thy  glory  live. 

txKjk  what  is  best,  that  best  I  wish  in  thee ; 

This  wish  I  haye ;  then  ten  times  happy  me  1 


SONNET  XXXVnŁ 

How  can  my  Mose  want  snbject  to  inventy 

While  thoo  dost  breathe,  thatpoar'8t  ioto  my  fena 

Thine  own  sweet  argument,  too  escellent 

Por  eyery  Tulgar  paper  to  rehearse  ? 

Oh,  give  thyself  the  thanks,  if  aught  in  me 

Worthy  perusal,  stand  against  thy  sight. 

For  who  *8  80  dumb  that  cannot  write  to  thee^ 

When  thou  thyself  dost  give  intention  light  ? 

Be  thou  the  tenth  Muse,  ten  times  mora  in  worth 

Than  t&ose  old  nine,  which  rbymen  inTocate; 

AAd  he  that  calk  on  thee,  let  him  bring  forth 

Etemal  numbers  to  out-live  long  datę. 

If  my  siight  Mose  do  please  these  curious  days, 

The  pain  be  miue,  bot  thine  sball  be  the  praise. 


30NNET  XXXIX. 

O  Bow  thy  worth  with  mamea  may  I  sing^ 

When  thou  art  all  the  better  part  of  me  ? 

What  can  minę  own  praise  to  minc  own  self  bring  ? 

And  what  is.>t  but  minę  own,  when  I  praise  thee? 

ETen  for  this  let  us  diTided  Utc, 

And  our  dear  love  kise  name  of  single  one, 

That  by  this  separation  I  may  give 

That  duc  to  thee,  which  thou  desenr'st  alone. 

O  ab^ence,  what  a  tonnent  woald'rt  thou  prore, 

Werę  it  not  thy  sour  leisure  gave  sweet  lea^e     - 

To  entertain  the  time  with  tboughts  of  love, 

(Which  time  and  tboughts  so  sweetly  doth  decei^e) 

And  that  thou  teachest  how  to  make  one  twain. 

By  praifing  him  here,  who  doth  hence  remain. 
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90KNBTXŁ. 


Takb  all  my  loTes,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  all ; 
What  hast  thou  tben  morę  than  thou  hadst  befcMre  ? 
No  loTe,  my  love,  that  tboo  may'st  ^e  loTe  cali; 
All  minę  was  thine,  before  thou  badst  tbia  morę. 
Then  if  for  my  iove  thoa  my  love  receivest, 
I  cannot  blame  tbee,  for  my  love  thou  nsest ; 
But  yet  be  blam'd,  if  thou  tbyself  deceivest 
By  wilfiil  taste  of  what  thyself  refasest. 
I  do  forgive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thiefS; 
Althou^  thou  steal  thee  all  my  poverty ; 
And  yet  loTef  knows,  it  ib  a  greater  grief 
To  bear  loTe's  wroogi  than  hate^a  known  injary. 
Łascivious  f^race,  in  whom  all  iłl  well  shows, 
Kill.me  with  spites  ;  yet  we  mast  not  be  foes. 


SONNET  XLI. 

Those  pretty  wrongs  that  liberty  commits, 
When  [  am  sometime  absent  from  thy  heart, 
Thy  beauty  aod  thy  yeara  fuli  well  biefits. 
For  still  temptation  foliowa  where  thon  art.^ 
Oentle  thou  art,  and  therefore  to  be  won, 
Beauteous  thou  art,  therefore  to  be  asaailM ; 
And  when  a  woman  wooes,  what  woman's  son 
Will  sourly  leave  her  till  she  have  prevail'd  ? 
Ah  me !  but  yet  thou  migbt*at,  my  aweet,  forbear. 
And  chide  thy  beauty  and  thy  straying  youtb, 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  theiST 
Where  thoa  art  fbrc'd  to  break  a  two-fold  tnith  ; 
Her*8,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  her  to  thee, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  faiae  to  me. 


SONNET  XLII. 

That  thou  hast  her,  it  ia  not  all  my  grief, 
And  yet  tt  may  be  aaid  I  lov'd  her  deariy ; 
That  ahe  hath  tbee,  ia  of  my  wailing  chief, 
A  loaa  in  love  that  toachea  me  morę  nearly. 
Loving  offiendera,  thna  I  will  excuse  ye:~^ 
Tbiyi  dost  love  her,  becauae  thou  know'st  I  Iove  her ; 
Ańd  for  my  sake  eveń  so  doth  she  abuse  me, 
Suffering  my  friend  for  my  sake  to  approve  her. 
If  I  lose  thee,  my  loaa  is  my  love*s  gain. 
And  losing  jier,  my  firiend  hath  found  that  loss ; 
Both  find  each  other,  and  I  lose  both  twain, 
And  both  for  my  aake  lay  on  me  this  cross :  / 
But  here  'a  tbe  joy ;  my  friend  and  I  are  one ; 
Sweet  flattery ! — then  ahe  loves  bot  me  alone. 


^ 


/..    / 


SONNET  XIJV. 


From  limTts  iar  remote,  wh^jre  thou  ddet  atay. 
No  mat^  ttuhi,  althpugh  my  foot^dfd  a^nd     * 
tTjpGn  tlfe  furth^  eafrth  remofr*d  from  tbee,  , 
For  niUble  th^oght  cap  juińp  J)o(h^  Ma  and  liind, 
Ai  sooo  aa  toink  tĆe  pia^e  where,he^oAd  bey 
Bfut  ah !  thought  kilłs  me,/tl&t  1  am  n^thógght^ 
T^  Ijelap  lailfe  Wgtlu  ot  niiłes  wtiip^thoą  \xt  gone^ 
But  that,  ao  nnichA)^  eart|^  anń  wa^  wronght,    ^ 
Toiuat  9tt4i^  tim^  Wiaure  with  my  moan ; 
lCceivinff  nonght  bor  elen^ents  ao  alow 
But  hiavy  tAn,  bEdgea  of  eithei'i  W. 


SONNET  XLin. 

Whbn  most  I  wink,  then  do  mtne  eyes  beat  aee. 
For  all  the  day  they  Tiew  things  unreapected  ; 
Bat  when  I  sleep,  in  dreama  they  )ook  on  thee, 
And  darkfy  bright,  are  bright  in  dark  directed. 
Then  thou,  whose  ahadow  ahadowa  doth  make  bright, 
How  would  thy  8badow's  form  form  happy  ahow 
To  the  elear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  Ught, 
When  to  unseelng  eyes  thy  shade  ahines  aa  ? 
How  would  (I  say)  minę  eyea  be  bleased  madę 
By  looking  on  thee  in  the  Hving  day, 
When  in  dead  tiight  thy  fair  imperfiect  abade 
Throagh  heavy  aleep  on  aightless  eyea  doth  atay  } 
All  days  are  nighta  to  aee,  till  I  see  thee;         [me. 
And  nighta,  bright  daya,  when  drMima  do  show  thee 


SONNET  XLV. 

Ttaa  other  two,  alight  air  and  pui^ng  fire, 

Are  both  with  tbee,  whererer  I  abide ; 

The  firat  my  thought,  the  other  my  desire, 

These  present-abaent  with  awift  motion  alide. 

For  when  theae  ąuicker  elements  are  gone     ^ 

In  tender  embaaay  of  lo?e  to  thee. 

My  life  being  madę  of  foar,  with  iwo  akme, 

Sinks  down  to  death,  oppresa'd  with  melancholy  ; 

Until  life'8  compositiou  be  recured 

By  thoae  awift  meaaengers  retum*d  from  thee» 

Who  eTcn  but  now  come  back  again,  assured 

Of  thy  fair  healtb,  recounting  it  to  me : 

This  told,  I  joy ;  but  then  no  longer  glad, 

I  aend  them  back  again,  and  atraight  go  sad. 


SONNET  XLVŁ 

MiKB  eye  mnd  heart  are  at  a  moftal  war, 

How  to  diTide  the  cott|nett  of  thy  aight ; 

Minę  eye  my  heart  thy  picture^  sight  would  bar» 

My  heart  minę  eye  the  freedom  of  that  right. 

My  heart  doth  plead,  that  thou  in  him  dost  lie, 

(A  cloeet  nerer  pien^d  .with  cryatal  eyea) 

But  tbe  defondant  doth  that  plea  deny. 

And  aaya  in  him  thy  fair  appeaianoe  lies. ' 

To  'cide  this  title  is  impaonelled 

A  quest  of  thoaghts,  all  tenants  to  the  heatt ; ' 

And  by  their  verdict  is  deCermined 

The  elear  eye'8  moiety,  and  tbe  dear  heaft*s  part : 

As  thtta  i  minę  eye's  doe  is  thy  outwaid  pmt. 

And  my  haart^s  right  thy  inwuii  kura  of  beart. 


SONNET  XLVn.     - 

BwwuT  minę  eye  and  heart  a  leagne  is  to6k« 
And  each  doth  good  tums  now  nnto  ibe  other; 
When  that  minę  eye  ia  famtah'd  for  a  look, 
Or  heart  in  lorę  with  sighs  himaelf  doth  amother, 
With  my  (oye^a  picture  then  my  eye  doth  feast, 
And  to  the  painted  banquet  bids  my  heart : 
Another  time  minę  eye  is  my  heart'8  guest. 
And  in  his  thougbts  of  lorę  doth  shace  a  part: 
So,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  lorę, 
Thyself  away  art  preaent  still  with  me ; 
For  thou  not  further  than  my  thongfats  caast  raore^ 
And  I  am  still  with  them^  and  they  with  thee ; 
Or  if  they  sleep,  thy  pictare  in  my  sight 
Awakes  my  heart.to  bearf s  and  eye*8  delight.    - 


SONNEirS- 


4& 


SOMNET  XŁVIIŁ 


nam  cu«AU  was  I  wImd  I  took  mjmy, 

Each  trifle  oiider  troot  \mn  to  tbrusi, 

TiMt,  to  my  Me,  it  mi^it  omned  ftiiy 

fmm  lM«ds  of  &lMhood,  ia  sura  wards  of  tnisi! 

Bot  tlKm,  to  wboa  my  jewels  trHkt  are, 

MoiimMrtby  oanafort,  no«  my  greatMt  gńef, 

TImm,  beit  of  deafest,  aad  minę  oaly  care. 

Alt  left  the  prey  of  evcry  Yiilgar  tbicf. 

Tbee  iicpe  |  not  lock'd  up  in  any  chert, 

Sive  wbęm  thoo  art  not,  thoofb  1  fcel  thoo  art, 

Withia  the  gcotle  dorare  of  my  breast, 

ftom  wfaeoDeatpleaeoietlion  may*!!  oomeaad  part; 

Aad  etcn  tkieaee  thoa  wUt be  ftdcn  lfaar» 

For  tnth  pnnres  thievish  for  a  pfiie  fo  dear. 


SONNETXUX. 

AcAiMT  «bat  time»  if  ever  thal  time  ooaae. 
Wben  I  ahall  we  tbee  fioini  oo  my  defeeti> 
Wbeaai  tby  bre  batii  eatt  bii  atmoit  sam, 
Calfd  to  tbat  audit  by  adris^d  raipects, 
Agaioit  tbat  time,  wben  tbou  tbatt  stmogely  pa8% 
Andacaicely  greet  me  witb  tbat  son,  thine  eye, 
Wben  lofe,  cooverted  Irom  tbe  tbing  it  was, 
Sball  ToasoBB  find  of  settled  graWty, 
Afwimt  tbat  time  do  I  ensconce  me  here 
Witbin  tbe  knowledge  of  minę  owo  deaert, 
iad  tbń  my  band  against  myidf  nptear, 
To  gwaid  tbe  lawfal  masoos  on  tby  part : 
Ib  leaw  poor  nie  tbon  bast  tbe  sttengtb  of  laws, 
flinee,  wby  to  kwę,  I  can  all^e  no  caose. 


80NNET  LII. 


So  am.  I  as  tbe  ricb,  wbose  blessed  key 
Gan  bring  bim  to  bis  sweet  i^nlocked  treasnfe, 
Tbe  wbicb  be  will  not  every  bour  sufrey, 
For  bladting  tbe  flne  point  of  seldora  pleasate; 
Tberefore  ara  feasts  so  solemn  and  so  rare, 
Sinoe  seldom  ooming,  in  tbe  long  year  set» 
like  Stones  of  wortb  tbey  tbinly  plaeed  are» 
Or  captain  jeweis  in  tbe  carcaneL 
So  is  the  time  tbat  keeps  you,  as  my  cbest, 
Or  as  tbe  wardrobe  wbicb  tbe  robę  doth  hide^ 
To  make  some  special  instant  tpecjaUblesB^dy 
By  new  uafbiding  bis  impiison^d  pride. 
Blessed  are  you,  wbose  wortbiness  gires  scope^ 
Being  bad,  to  triompb,  being  lack'd»  to  hepe. 


^ 


SONNETŁ. 

Bow  henry  do  I  jonnwy  on  the  way, 

Whco  whni  1  seek, — ^my  weary  travers  end,— 

Dotb  teacb  tbat  ease  and  tbat  npose  to  say» 

*  Tbw  fn  tbe  miles  are  measur^d  łrom  tby  friend !' 

Tbe  beast  tbat  bears  me,  tired  wilb  my  woe, 

Pleds  diilly  on,  to  bear  tbat  weigbt  in  me, 

As  if  by  some  instinct  tbe  wretob  did  know 

His  rider  lov'd  not  speed,  beiug  madę  from  tbee: 

Tbe  bloody  qnir  camot  pn>v6ke  bim  on^ 

Tbat  sometńnes  aogcr  throsta  into  bis  bide^ 

Wbicb  bcavily  be  aaswen  with  a  groany 

Horę  tbarp  to  me  tban  ^Mtnring  to  bis  side ; 

for  tbat  same  graan  dotb  pot  tbis  in  my  mind, 

My  grief  lies  onwaid,  and  my  joy  bebind. 


SOHNETIilL 

What  li  yonr  sobstuioe,  wfasreaf  ara  yon  made^ 
Tbat  miliions  of  stranga  shadows  on  yon  tend  } 
Since  erery  one  batb,  erary  one,  one  sbade, 
And  yoa,  but  one,  can  erery  sbndow  land. 
Describe  Adonis,  and  tbe  ooonfcerfiBit 
Is  poorly  imitoted  afler  yon; 
On  Helen's  ebeek  all  ait  of  beanty  set» 
And  yon  in,6raoian  tins  ara  pahited  new : 
Speakof  tbe  spring,  aodlbisonof  tbe  year  I   . 
Tbe  one  dotbihadow  of  yonr  beauty  show, 
Tbe  otber  as  yonr  boanty  dotb  appear. 
And  yoa  in  every  blessed  sbape  we  know. 
In  all  esternal  grace  yau  hsrro  some  part. 
But  yoa  like  none^  nooe  yon,  fm  constant  baart* 


80NNET  UV. 

O  BOW  much  mora  dotb  beauty  beauteoos  seeav 
By  that  sweet  ornament  which  troth  dotb  gire  1 
Tbe  rosę  loolu  fiur,  but  fsirer  we  it  deem 
Por  tbat  sweet  odour  wbicb  doth  in  it  Htcw 
The  canker-blooms  baTe  liiU  as  deep  a  dye 
As  tbe  peifomed  tinctura  of  the  rose^^ 
Hang  on  sucb  thorns,  and  płay  as  wantonly 
Wben  summer^sbreatb  tbeir  masked  buds  disolosets 
Bot,  for  tbeir  rirtne  ooly  is  tbeir  show, 
Tbey  IWe  unwoo*d  and  unrespected  fade ; 
Die  to  themseWes.    Sweet  roscs  do  bot  so ; 
Of  tbeir  sweet  deatbs  ara  swcetest  odours  madę : 
And  so  of  you,  beauteous  and  lovely  youth» 
Wben  tbat  sball  fode,  my  Terra  di^b  your  tnith* 


80MNETLŁ 

Tms  can  my  lorę  eseora  the  slow  oftnoe 
Of  my  dnll  bearar,  wben  ftom  tbee  I  speed; 
From  where  tbon  art  wby  sboold  Ibaste  me  tbence  ? 
Till  I  retnm,  of  posting  is  no  need. 
O,  what  csenw  will  my  poor  beast  then  find, 
Wben  awilt  estremity  can  seem  bnt  sk>w  ? 
Tbcn  shoaM  I  spor,  thongb  monnted  on  the  wind ; 
In  winged  speed  no  motion  sball  I  know : 
Tbcn  can  no  borra  with  my  desira  keep  pace ; 
Theraforo  desire,  of  perfeet  lora  being  madę, 
Shall  neigb  (no  dnll  flesb)  in  bis  fi'ry  race ; 
But  lof  e,  for  k>ra,  tbus  shall  eicnsa  my  jadę  $ 
Sinoe  from  tbee  gotng  ha  went  wiHnl  slow, 
Towaidatfaee  1  'U  raB»  aad  glralHB  Icare  to  ga 
YOU  V. 


SONNETŁY. 

Nor  maible,  nor  the  gilded  monuments 
Of  princes,  sball  outlira  tbis  powerful  rbyme  i 
But  you  sball  sbine  mora  brigbt  in  thera  oontcata 
Tban  nnswept  stone,  besmear'd  witb  slattisb  timie. 
Wben  wastef ul  war  sball  statues  oraitnrn^ 
And  broib  rool  out  tbe  worfcs  of  masonry. 
Nor  Mars  his  sword  nor  war's  qnick  fira  shall  boiB 
Tbe  living  record  of  yonr  memory. 
*Qainit  death  and  all-obliTious  enmity 
Sballyoupacefoftb ; 
Eran  in  tbe  eyes  of  all  posterity 
That  wear  tbis  world  out  to  tbe  en^teg  doom* 
So  till  the  jodgment  that  yourralf  arise^ 
Yoa  lira  ki  tl^  aaddwaU  in  Wrars^  eyes. 
E 


BO 


SHAKSPEARE^S  POEMS. 


aomoTTLYK 


SfrcBT tom, ftoeir  thy  force;  be Jt not  nid» 
Thy  adg*  shoold  blnnter  be  than  appetite^ 
Wbich  but  to  dey  by  feeding  k.  aUey'd, 
To  ipoprow  sbarpcD^d  in  bis  former  migbt : 
So,  lovĄ  be  tboy;  altbough  to  day  tbou  fili 
Thy  buDgiy  eyest  even  tiU  tbey  wink  with  falDeH» 
To  monom  lee  again,  and  do  not  kill 
The  spirit  of  love  w jtb  a  perpeteal  dalneii. 
Let  this  tad  inteńnn  like  tbe  oeeao  be 
Whicb  parta  the  sbore»  whera  two  oootiaoted«Beir 
CooiltKdjuly  to  tbe  baoks,  tbat»  whcn  ihey  lee 
'Return  of  loYe^  morę  bleseM  may  be  the  tiewc 
Or  caJi  it  winter,  whicb  beiag  foli  of  cara,     [mrst 
Makes  suiMier'*  «elooq»etbn€e  norę  wi»hfd,  mora 


SORNBT  l^TL 

Bnafo^yaar-tlOTefWhatalioidd  I  do  bot  tend 
ITpoiytlw  bouri  and  tnrti  ef  yonr  degira  ł 
1  have,fio  pracions  time  at  all  to  spend, 
Nor  Mnrioeą  to  do^  till  yon  reąoira. 
Nor  dara  I  chide  tbe  norld-withent-end  hoar, 
Wbibt  I,  my  toreraigo,  watcfaed  the  clook  lor  yoDi 
Kor  tiiink  tbe  bitleroew  ef  abteace  toan 
When  yon  hatpe  bid  yoor  wr^aat  onee  adieu ; 
Nor  dare  I  qiieitioD  wHb  my  jealooa  thougbt, 
Where  fw  may  be»  Or  yoar  aftiin  seppese. 
Bot,  like  a  oid  sl«ve,  etay  and  think  <ił  noaght, 
Sara,  whera  yoo  ara  ho«  happy  yon  make  tbora : 
So  true  a  fbol  ia  love,  that  <n  yomr  will 
(TlM»Bh  yott  do  «ny  tbkig)  be  thinks  no  ilL 


SONl^JETT  LVHł. 

TsAT  Cod  fbri>id,  that  madę  me  first  yonr  slare, 

I  should  tn  thoaght  contro]  your  times  of  pleasure» 

Or  at  your  band  the  aocouot  of  hours  to  crave, 

Being  ^onr  vdsM),  bound  to  stay  your  leisure ! 

Oh,  let' me  guffer  (being  at  your  beck) 

Th'  impriflon'd  abaence  of  your  liberty, 

And  patience,  tamę  to  sufferance,  btde  each  checic 

Włthout  accusing  you  of  injury. 

Be  whera  yon  list ;  your  charter  is  sO  strong, 

That  yod  yoorself  may  pnvilege  your  time : 

Bo  what  you  wni»  to  yon  it  doth  beloog 

Yonnelf  to  pardon  of  self-doing  crime. 

I  am  to  walt,  though  waitiog  so  be  Heli ; 

Not  blame  your  pleasure,  be  it  ill  or  well. 


J 


SONNET  LX. 


Lin  as  the  watcs make towaids tbe  pdbblwlilMiiU 

So  do  oar  minn|eB  baslsn  to  their  eod; 

Each  changing  plaee  with  that  whicb  goea  bcfiire, 

In.secpient  toH  all  Ibrwards  dó  conteBd. 

Nativłty  onee  in  the^main  of  ligfat, 

Crawls  to  maturity,  wherawith  beiag  crown^d, 

Crooked  eclipaes  'gainst  bis  glory  fi^t. 

And  time  that  gave,  doth  now  his  gift  coofimaii* 

Time  doth  transfiz  the  flonrisb  set  on  yeatb» 

At)d  deltes  the  paralieis  in  beanty^s  brass  ; 

Feeds  on  the  raritiea  of  Batura^  tnithy 

And  notbing  staods  bot  lor  bis  seythe  to  mom* 

And  yet»  to  tjmes  io  hope,  my  vene  aball  ateoA, 

Praising  thy  srattb,  despite  bis  cnial  band. 


SONNn  VXt' 

h  it  thy.wiU,  ttay  image sbooU  kee^opa  - 

My  heairy  eyelida  to  the  ^weary  nigfat  ? 

Dost  thoo  desira  my  sluoibers  should  be  brafcew, 

Wbile  shadows,  like  to  thee,  do  mock  my  sight  ł  ' 

Is  it  thv  spirit  that  thoo  send^M  fram  thee 

So  iar  nom  bome,  into  my  deeds  to  piy ; 

To  find  oot  shames  aad  idle  hoors  in  me, 

The  scope  ood  tenour  of  thy  jealousy  ł 

O  no !  thy  loTe,  thongh  modn  is  noirso  gnmt ; 

It  b  my  lora  that  keqpa  minę  eye  awake; 

Mme  own  tnie  loYe  that  doth  my  rast  detet. 

To  play  the  watchraan  ever  ibr  diy  sake : 

For  thee  wateh  I,  whibt  tbou  dost  wake  elaewkefv» 

From  me  fisr  off»  with  othen  all-too-near. 


SONMET  LUL 

U  thera  be  noihbg  oew,  bot  that,  whicb  is, 
Hath  beeo  befora,  hosr  ara  oor  braias  begnil*d, 
Whicb  labooring  for  intention  bear  emiss 
Tbe  seorad  buraen  of  a  Ibrmer  ehild  ł 
O  that  reoecd  coiild  witb  a  backwaid  looky 
£ren  of  fi^e  bondrad  ooorses  of  the  Son, . 
Show  oie  yoor  imafe  in  seme«atiqpie  book, 
Since  mind  at  fiist  m  chanoter  was  done  1 


90NNETŁXU. 

Sin  of  self-lore  possesseth  all  młne  eye, 
And  all  my  soni,  and  alt  my  eyery  part ; 
And  ier  this  sin  thera  is  no  remedy, 
'  It  is  so  grounded  inward  in  my  heatt. 
Methinks  no  face  so  g^cioos  is  as  minę, 
No  shape  so  true,  no  trath  of  soch  account. 
And  for  mysełf  mtne  own  worth  do  defitae, 
As  I  all  other  in  all  wortfas  soMioont. 
But  whcn  my  glass  shows  me  myself  indeed, 
'Bated  and  chopp>d  with  tan'd  antiqnity, 
Mme  own  seIf-love  quite  contraryl  read, 
Self  so  self-lo?ing  were  iniąnity. 
'T  is  thee^myself)  that  fór  myself  I  praise, 
Painting  my  ^gt  with  beauty  of  thy  days. 


That  I  migbt  sise  wbaltbeold  worM  ooold  say 

Ta  this  compoaed  wonder  of  yoor  frame; 

Whether  we  ara  mended,  or  wbe'r  better  they, 

Or  whatber  ra«ohidoQ  be  the  saiiie»  - 

O !  sura  I  am»  the  wita  of  ibrmer  days 

Te  sobjeolB  wone  iiaoa  giv«*  adańitef  psaise. 


S0NNlTL3an. 

AoAmsT  my  lora  sball  be,  os  I  am  now, 

With  Time^s  injnrious  hand  eroshM  aod  oV 

Whcn  hours  have  draiord  his  błood,  and  filM  hia 

With  lines  and  wrinkles;  wbeu  bis  youthfol  moro 

Hath  traTelf d  On  to  age's  steepy  night ; 

And  all  tbose  beauties,  wbereof  sow  he  'a  king; 

Ara  vanishing  or  raoishM  oot  of  sigbt, 

Stealing  away  the  treasora  of  his  spring ; 

Por  soch  a  time  do  I  oow  lortify 

Against  ooolbonding  age's  eroel  koile, 

That  he  sball  oeeer  out  fram  measory 

My  Braet  Iora*s  beaoty,  tfaoogb  my  kirar*s  life. 

His  beauty  shoU  in  tbcse  Maok  lines  beseen, 

And  they  shafł  lira^  aod  h»  ia  them  atiU  grasiu 


• » 
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SOMNET  1^V. 


Won  I  bare  rcd  by  Tuneli  ftll  Ikuid  d«fiic*d 
The  lich  prood  oott  of  out- wora  Imry^d  age ; 
Wken  96nmdtae  lofty  towen  I  see  down-ras^d. 
And  htwsB  etemsl  d*^  to  mortal  ragę ; 
Wheo  I  bmw^  seen  the  hungiy  oceao  gam 
idTantage  on  the  kiogdom  cf  th^  shwe, 
Aad  the  llrm  Mil  wm  of  the  wafry  main, 
hamśhęc  atore  with  less,  and  loae  with  ttore ; 
Whea  1  haae  aeen  soch  interchange  of  itate, 
Oratetc  HaeircoiiflbuBded  to  decay; 
Mb  hacłi  tatight  me  thos  to  rumiDate— 
IW  time  will  come  aa^  take  my  lorę  away; 
Thii  thnwgtit  ia  aa  m  deeth,  whtch  caoiiot  chooae 
Sbł  waep  to  ba^  that  which  it  feait  to  loae. 


S<MMNET1XV. 

StMs  bras,  tior  ttooe,  nor  earth;nor  boimdlest  sea, 

8at  «d  mortafity  o'er-away8  their  power, 

Btm  with  thia  ragę  ahall  beanty  hoM  a  ptea, 

^VkoM  action  ia  no  strooger  than  a  flower  ? 

O  baw  sball  Snmmer^a  honey  breatb  hołd  out 

Agtiost  the  wreckfal  ńege  of  battering  days, 

When  focks  impregnable  are  not  90  stout, 

Mar  gates  of  ateel  ao  strong,  but  Trme  decays  ? 

OfeaifiiliaediUtion !  wfaere^  alack  ! 

Aall  'nme>s  bert  jewel  fnm  Time'>  chest  Ue  bid  ? 

Cr wfaat  atroDg  band  can  hołd  his  swift  foot  back? 

Orwho  faia  apoil  óf  beanty  can  Ibibid  ? 

O  aoaey  ooJeaa  thia  miracle  have  might» 

IM  in  bbcfc  ink  my  love  may  stUl  shine  brigbt. 


]*DNNET  UCYI. 

T9'd  with  aJI  ISbeat,  far  rtUtfal  death  i  ery,— 

is,  tobdmid  daeft  a  beggar  bom, 

Aad  needy  notłńng  trimM  hi  jolHfy, 

Aad  piireat  laith  nnbappily  fEMnwoni, 

MA  gildad  hoMar  thamefally  misplai^d, 

iad  maideii  Tirtne  rwdely  strampcted, 

iid  ńgbfc  iieribetton  wrohgfaily  difgnieM» 

iad  ftmgtfa  by  Hnping  sway  diaabled, 

iad  art  madę  t^ngne-tj^d  by  anthority, 

iad  ifaUy  (dQclor4ik6)  eontroling  tkiil, 

ind  Mple  trath  mlMalfd  limplicity, 

iod  capti^e  Qood  attending  eaptam  III : 

1Vd  wiih  all  thaM^  from  theae  wmild  I  be  gnne, 

i^Te  that,  to  die»  I  taave  my  h>ve  alooe. 


aOMNET  LXVII. 

ia!  wherefere  with infectkai  aboald  be  li^e^ 
iad  with  his  prCMoce  grace  impiety,' 
That  aa  by  him  adrantage  aboold  achieve, 
iad  laee  itaelf  with  his  sooiety } 
Wky  ihoDld  &1m  pamtinf  imitate  his  eheek, 
iadsteal  dead  aeeiag  of  his  tiTing  hue  ? 
Wby  ihould  poor  beiuity  iadifeetly  seek 
Bm  of  dmdow,  Ance  his  foae  is  trna  ? 
Why  tboald  be  ll^e  now  Natura  baokropl  is, 
BWtt>d  of  blood  to  blush  thraugh  Uto^  feios  ? 
for  the  hath  no  eacheąner  now  bnt  his^ 
iad  pnmd  of  many.  Iivea  npoa  bis  gaina. 
O,  Um  ahe  storas,  to  show  whst  weahh  she  had, 
In  dafi  hmg  Since,  belbre  tbtaa  hst  SQ  bad. 


SONNfiT  Ł^YUL 


Taua  is  his  cheek  the  map  of  days  ontwom, 
When  beauty  liv'd  aod  died  as  flowers  do  now^ 
Before  these  bastard  signs  of  iux  wera  bornep 
Or  dorst  inbabit  oą  a  living  hitnr ; 
Befora  the  golden  trasses  of  the  dead^ 
Tbe  right  of  sepolchres,  were  shom  away» 
To  liTe  a  second  life  on  seeood  h^. 
Ero  beauty's  dead  fleece  madę  anotber  gay  t 
In  bim  those  hoły  aotk|ae  hoars  are  saan» 
Withoot  all  ornamenty  itself,  and  tjnie» 
Making  na  summer  of  aaother^a  graen, 
Bobbiag  no  old  to  dress  his  beauty  new  | 
And  him  as  for  a  map  doth  naturę  stora. 
To  show  &lse  art  what  beanty  was  of  yoie. 


SONNETUCnC 

Ttaota  parts  of  thee  that  the  world's  eye  doth  fiew« 
Want  notbiog  that  the  thongbt  of  faearts  can  msQd>: 
Ąll  tongues  (the  voiceof  sools)  gi^e  tbee  that  dua^ 
tTttering  bara  truth*  e?en  so^  as  foes  oommend. 
Tby  ontward  thos  with  outward  praise  is  crownM  i 
Bot  thosesane  tongues  that  give  theaso  tbina  owa, 
In  other  acoenta  do  this  praise  coofooad. 
By  aeeing  forther  than  the  eye  hath  ahown. 
They  look  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mind. 
And  that,  in  fU€9«^  they  measura  by  thy  daedt; 
Theo  (cfaurls)  their  tbougbts^  althoią^  their  eyca 

werejdnd. 
To  thy  (kir  flower  add  the  rank  smell  of  waedsi 
Bnt  why  thy  odoor  matoheth  not  tby  show, 
The  soWe  is  this, — ^that  thou  dost  combaon^^row. 


SONNET  UaC 

TkAT  thou  art  bbun'd  shaU  not  bo  thy  dafect, 
^or  siander*s  mark  was  eter  yet  the  lUr  ; 
The  crnameot  of  beauty  is  suspeot, 
A  crow  that  flies  in  Baaven's  sweetest  aiei 
So  thou  be  good,  slaadeir  dotb  bat  apprare 
Thy  worth  the  greater,  boiog  waoi^d  of  timei 
For  canker  Tice  the  sweetest  bodsdotb  kira^ 
And  thou  presflot*st  a  pora  uastainsd  prioMb 
Tboo  hast  paasM  by  the  ambush  of  youi^  day% 
Either  not  assail^d*  or  Tietor  bcing  obaig^d  ^ 
Yet  this  thy  praise  eannot  be  so  thy  praias^ 
To  tie  up  eoTy,  evermora  enlarg'd : 
If  some  suspect  of  ill  niask'd  net  thy  show, 
Theo  thou  alooe  kingdoms  of  baarta  shooldlrt  ow% 


90KNBT  IXXL 


y 


Ko  lodger  okoarn  for  me  when  I  aa  daad» 
Than  you  shall  faear  tbe  suriy  snllen  beli 
6ive  warning  to  the  world  that  I  am  fled 
From  thb  Tile  worid,  with  Tilast  woms  to  dwati  \ 
tivy,  if  you  read  thia  lina,  ramember^MA 
The  band  that  writ  it ;  for  I  love  you  se^ 
That  I  in  yoor  sweet  thougbts  would  be  foigot, 
If  thinldng  on  me  then  shoold  make  you  woot 
O  if ,  I  say ,  you  look  npoo  this  Terse, 
When  I  perbaps  compoooded  am  with  alay, 
00  not  so  moch  as  my  poor  name  rebeaiao^ 
But  let  yoor  lora  eren  with  my  lifo  decay :    . 
Łsst  the  wise  worid  shoold  look  into  yoor  iilBi% 
And  mock  you  with  ma  after  I  aa  gąneC 
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SONNKT  UXtl. 

t 

O,  uupt  tbe  worid  should  task  yoa  to  recite 
What  ment  liv*d  id  me,  tbat  you  should  lorę 
After  my  aeath,  dear  lorę,  ibrget  me  quite^ 
For  yoa  io  me  can  Dothing  worthy  prove ; 
Unless  yoa  woald  derise  some  virtaoat  lie, 
To  do  morę  for  me  thaD  minę  own  desert, 
And  hang  morę  praise  upon  deceaaed  I» 
lliao  niggard  tnith  would  willingly  tmpart: 
O,  lest  your  tnie  Iotc  may  teem  Mae  in  tbis, 
That  yoa  for  loTe  speak  well  of  me  antme. 
My  name  be  buried  wfaere  my  body  is, 
And  liTe  no  morę  to  sbame  nor  me  nor  yoa. 
For  I  am  flham*d  by  that  fpbich  I  briog  fortfa, 
And  10  ihoald  yoo,  to  lo^e  things  nothjng  wortb. 


SONNET  ŁXXIU. 

That  time  of  year  thou  may^st  in  me  beboM 
When  yeilow  leares,  or  oone,  or  fow,  do  hang 
Upon  tbow  bonght  wbtch  sfaake  against  the  coU, 
Barę  niin'd  cboirs,  wbere  iate  tbe  tweet  birdi  sang. 
In  me'  thou  Beett  the  twiłight  of  fach  day, 
As  after  san-set  fadeth  in  the  west, 
Which  by  and  by  Mack  nigbt  doth  take  away, 
Death'8  secood  setf,  tbat  seals  up  all  in  rest 
In  me  thoo  seett  the  glowing  of  sach  fire, 
That  on  tbe  ashes  of  his  yoath  doth  lie, 
As  tbe  death-bed  whereon  it  most  espire, 
CoDtam'd  with  that  which  it  was  noarish'd  by. 
This  thou  peroeiT'sty  which  maket  thy  lore  morę 

straog, 
To  loTo  tbat  weli  which  tfaon  most  leaTe  ere  long. 


SONNET  LXXIV. 

Btrr  be  contented ':  when  that  fell  arrest 
Withoot  all  haił  ahall  carry  me  away, 
My  iife  hath  in  this  linę  some  hiterót, 
'Which  for  memoriał  still  whh  thee  shall  stay. 
When  thoo  ■eviewc8t  this,  thoa  dost  review. 
The  very  part  was  consecrate  to  thee. 
Tbe  earth  oan  have  but  eartb,  whicb  is  bis  due ; 
My  spiiit  is  tbtne,  tbe  botter  part  of  me; 
So  then  thoa  hast  bat  łost  the  dregs  of  Kfe, 
Thc  prey  of  worras,  my  body  being  dead ; 
The  coward  oonąnest  of  a  wretch'8  knife, 
Tbo  base  of  thee  to  be  remembefffed. 
Tbe  wortb  of  that»  is  that  which  it  cootaina, 
And  that  thia  is,  and  this  wtth  thee  temains. 


SONKET  1XXVL 

Winr  is  my  ^erse  so  barren  of  new  prida  ł 

So  for  from  yariation  or  quick  change  ? 

Why,  with  the  time,  do  I  not  glance  aside 

To  new>found  methods  and  tooompounds  strsiige  ? 

Why  wńte  I  still  all  one,  e^er  tbe  same. 

And  kecp  invention  io  a-noted  weed, 

That  erery  word  doth  almost  tell  my  name, 

Showing  tbeir  birth,  and  wbere  tbey  did 

O  know,  sweet  love,  I  always  write  of  you. 

And  you  and  love  ace  still  my  argument ; 

So  al)  my  best  is  dressing  old  words  new, 

Speodiog  again  what  is  aJready  spent: 

Por  as  the  Sun  is  daily  new  and  old, 

So  is  my  Ioto  still  tellipg  what  is  told. 


SONNET  IXXVn. 

Tar  glasf  will  .show  thee  how  thy  beaoties  wear, 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precious  minutes  waste ; 
Tbe  vacant  leaTCS  tby  mind's  impńnt  will  bear. 
And  df  tbis  book  this  leaming  may*8t  thou  taste. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  glass  will  truły  show^ 
Of  mouthed  grałeś  will  gire  thee  memory ; 
Thou  by  thy  dial'8  shady  stealth  may'8t  know 
Time'8  thierish  progress  to  eternity. 
Look,  what  thy  memory  cannot  oootain, 
Commit  to  these  waste  blanks,  and  thou  sbalt  BdA 
Those  children  nursM,  detiver'd  from  thy  brain* 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  thy  mind, 
These  offices,  so  soft  as  thou  wilt  look, 
Shall  profit  Uiee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 


SONKET  LXXV. 

So  are  3roa  to  my  tboughts,  as  food  to  Iife, 

Or  as  8weatrS«i8en*d  showem  aie  to  the  ground  ; 

And  for  the  peaoe  of  you  I  bold  sncb  shrife 

As  'twixt  a  miser  and  his  weakh  is  fouad ; 

Now  prond  as  an  enjoyer,  and  anon 

Doubting  the  fltcbing  age  will  steal  his  treaaure ; 

Now  connting  best  to  be  with  you  aibne, 

Tben  better^d  tbat  the  world  may  see  my  pleasure: 

Sometime^  all  foli  witb  foasting  on  yoar  sight. 

And  by  and  by  clean  starred  for  a  look ; 

Possessing  or  pursoing  no  delight, 

SąTe  what  is  had  or  must  from  yon  be  took. 

Tlius  do  I  pine  and  surfoit  day  by  day, 

Or  glottotaing  on  all,  or  all  away. ' 


SONNET  Lxxviii. 

So  oft  have  I  inrokM  thee  for  my  Mow, 

And  found  such  foir  assistance  in  my  Yerse^ 

As  e?ery  alien  pen  hath  got  my  ase» 

And  onder  thee  tbeir  poesy  dispene. 

Itiine  eyesb  that  uoght  the  domb  on  bigh  to  aiiągr» 

And  beary  ignorance  aloft  Co  fly, 

HaTc  added  fcathen  to  tbe  leavned's  wing. 

And  given  grace  a  double  majeaty. 

Yet  be  most  proud  of  tbat  wluch  I  cootipile, 

Whose  influence  is  tbine,  and  bom  of  thee. 

In  others*  works  thoa  doet  but  mend  tbe  style^ 

And  arts  with  thy  sweet  graces  grmoed  be  ; 

fiut  thoo  art  all  my  art,  and  dost  adyanee 

Aa  bigh  as  leaming  my  rude  ignorance. 


SONNET  LXXIX. 

WaiŁST  I  alooe  did  cali  upon  thy  aid,    . 
My  rcrse  alone  had  all  thy  gentle  grace  ; 
But  now  my  gracioas  numbers  are  decay*d. 
And  my  sick  Mnse  dotli  gire  another  place. 
I  grant,  sweet  lorę,  thjr  ]ovely  argument 
Desenrat  the  trarail  of  a  worthier  pen ; 
YK  what  of  thee  thy  poet  aoth  iuTent, 
He  robs  thee  of,  and  pajrs  it  thee  agahi. 
He  lends  thee  Tirtue,  and  he  stole  that  word 
Prom  thy  behaYiour;  beauty  doth  he  gite. 
And  foond  it  in  tby  check ;  he  can  afford 
No  praise  to  thee  but  what  in  thee  doth  live. 
Tben  thank  htm  not  for  that  whicih  he  doth  sar, 
Since  what  be  owes  thee  thoa  thyself  dost  pay.' 
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SONNET  LXXX. 

Oirow  I  fidnt  when  1  of  you  do  write, 
Knowing  %  better  spirit  doth  use  yoar  name, 
Aad  ia  tłie  praise  thereof  spends  all  hb  migbt. 
To  make  me  toogue-ty'd,  speaking  of  yoar  faue ! 
Bot  ańice  yoar  wortfa  (wide,  as  Łhe  ocean  is) 
The  hamble  as  tbe  proudćst  sul  doib  bear. 
My  saucy  bark,  ioferior  for  to  his, 
<ki  your  broad  mam  dotb  wiliiilly  appear. 
Yoar  rikalkmest  help  will  hołd  vae  ap  afloat, 
Whibt  be  opoo  yoar  soaodless  deep  doth  ride ; 
Or,  being  wreck'd,  I  am  a  worthless  boat, 
He  of  tali  baildiof,  and  of  goodly  pride: 
Tiken  if  he  tbrive,  and  I  be  cast  away, 

was  this ; — ^my  1ove  was  my  decay. 


SONNET  LXXXL 

Oa  I  shall  lirę  yoar  epitaph  to  make, 
Or  you  sunriTe  when  I  in  earth  am  rottan; 
Fiąm  beoce  yoar  memory  death  cannoi  take, 
Althoagh  in  me  each  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Yoar  aame  lirom  heoce  immortal  life  shall  hare, 
Thoogh  I,  ooce  gone,  to  all  the  worid  most  die. 
The  earth  can  yield  me  bot  a  oommoo  grare, 
When  yoQ  entombed  m  mea's  eyes  shall  lie. 
Yoar  monument  shall  be  my  goitle  rene^ 
Which  eyes  not  yet  created  shall  o*er-iead  ; 
Aad  toogoes  to  be,  yoar  being  shall  rehearse, 
Wben  all  the  breathenof  this  world  are  dcad; 
Yoa  s^Il  shall  live  (sach  nrtue  hath  my  pen) 
Where  breath  most  breatbes,— even  in  the  mooths 
of  men^ 


SONNET  LXXXII. 

I  oajurr  tboa  wert  not  marrted  to  my  Mose, 
Aad  tberefore  may'st  withoat  attatnro'eriook 
The  dedicated  woids  which  writers  nse 
Of  their  lair  sabject,  Ueming  every  book. 
Tbon  art  as  Aur  in  knowledge  as  in  hoe, 
Pinding  thy  worth  a  limit  past  my  praise ; 
And  therelbre  art  enfbrc'd  to  seek  anew 
Some  fresher  stamp  of  the  time-bettering  days. 
And  do  so,  love  ^  yet  when  they  haTC  deris^d 
What  strained  tonches  rbetoric  can  lend, 
Tlam  tmly  fiur  wert  tmly  sympatibiz'd 
la  tme  plam  woids,  by  thy  trae-telliog  iriend  ; 
Aad  their  gniss  painting  migfat  be  better  tts*d 
Where  cheeks  need  blood ;  in  thee  it  is  abus'd. 


SONNET  UOOail. 

I  nraa  aaw  Hiat  yon  did  painting  need. 

And  therefore  to  your  ikir  no  painting  set 

I  (b«nd»  ortbooght  1  fbund,  yoo  did  eaoeed 

The  barren  tender  of  a  poet*s  debt: 

And  thecelbre  ha?e  I  slept  in  your  report. 

Utai  yoo  yoonelf,  being  estant,  wdl  mi^t  show 

How  lir  a  modem  ąuill  doth  come  too  sfaort, 

Speaking  of  worlli,  what  worth  in  yoo  doth  grow. 

Ilńs  sifamee  finr  my  sin  yoo  did  impote, 

Which  sball  be  most  my  giory,  bemg  dumb ; 

For  I  impair  not  beanty  behig  matę, 

When  others  wooM  giTe  IMe,  and  bring  a  tomb. 

Thsir  iiYea  Bore  life  m  one  of  yoor  fiur  eyes^ 

Itas  boih  yoar  poetf  can  in  piaise  dettoa. 


SONNET  LXXXIV. 

Who  is  it  that  says  most  ?  which  can  my  morę, 

Than  this  rich  praise,— that  yoa  alone  are  you? 

In  whose  conflne  immnred  is  the  storę 

Which  shoold  esample  where  your  equal  grew. 

Lsan  penory  within  that  pen  doth  dwell, 

That  to  his  subject  lends  not  some  smali  glory ; 

Bot  he  that  writes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 

That  yoa  are  yoo,  so  dignifies  his  story, 

Łet  him  bat  copy  wbat  in  yoa  is  writ. 

Not  making  wone  what  naturę  madę  so  dear. 

And  sucb  a  counterpart  shall  famę  his  wit, 

Making  łys  style  admired  ereiy  where. 

You  to  your  boonteons  blessings  add  a  corse, 

Being  fimd  en  praise^  which  makes  yoar  praiscs 


SONNET  LXXXV. 

Mt  toague-ty*d  Mnse  m  maoners  holds  her  still, 
While  comments  of  your  praise,  richly  compiPd, 
Reserre  their  character  with  golden  quiil. 
And  precious  phrase  by  all  the  Mases  filM. 
I  think  good  thooghts,  while  others  write  good  words^ 
And,  łike  unletter^d  clerk,  stilł  ery  Arnem 
To  erery  hsrmn  that  able  q>irit  aflbfds, 
In  poUshM  form  of  weH-redned  pen. 
Heariog  yoo  prais'd,  I  say,  7  it  lo,  'I  is  true^ 
And  to  the  most  of  praise  add  something  morę; 
Bat  that  is  in  my  thoaght,  whose  lov6  to  you, 
Thoogh  words  come  bind-most,  holds  his  rank  before. 
Then  otbera  for  the  breath  of  words  raspect. 
Me  for  my  damb  thoughts,  speaking  in  effect. 


SONNET  UnCXVI. 

Was  it  the  proud  fuli  sail  of  his  great  Terse, 
Boond  for  the  piize  of  all-too-precious  yoo,  * 
That  did  my  ripe  thoughts  in  my  bratn  inhearse, 
Making  theur  tomb  the  womb  wherein  they  grew  } 
Was  it  hb  spirit,  by  spirits  tanght  to  write 
Above  a  mortal  pitch,  that  stnick  me  dead  ? 
No^  neither  he,  nor  bis  comp^era  by  night 
Giring  him  aid,  my  Terse  astonbbed. 
He,  nor  that  affsble  familiar  gbost 
Which  nigbtly  guUs  him  with  inteUtgoice, 
As  yictors,  of  mv  sileoce  cannot  boast; 
I  was  not  sick  or  any  fear  ftom  thence. 
Bot  when  yoor  countenance  fiird  up  hb  Koe, 
Then  lack*d  I  matter ;  that  enfeebled  mioe. 


SONNET  LXXXVn. 

FAftiwsŁŁ !  thoo  ait  too  dear  for  my  posscasjng. 
And  like  enoogh  thoo  know*st  thy  estimate: 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  gi^es  theć  rdeasiog  ; 
My  bonds  in  thee'are  all  determinate. 
For  how  do  I  hołd  thee  bot  by  tbv  granting  ? 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  desenring  ? 
The  canse  of  thb  &ir  gift  in  me  b  wantmg. 
And  80  my  patent  back  again  b  swenring. 
Thyself  thoo  gar^st,  thy  own  worth  then  not  knowiiw, 
Or  me,  to  whom  tbou  gaT'st  it,  else  mistaking; 
So  thy  great  gHt,  upon  mbprision  growing, 
Oomes  home  again,  on  better  jodgment  makiog, 
Thos  hoTe  I  bad  thee,  as  a  dieam  doth  flatter, 
In  deep  a  king,  but  waUng,  no  soch  ]ikatter« 
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SONK£T  tKJOiym. 


Wbem  tbou  shalt  be  dń|KM'd  to  set  no  light. 

And  place  taj  merit  in  the  eye  of  Boon^ 

UpoD  thy  side  agaiosŁ  mjraelf  I  'U  figbt. 

And  pronre  tbee  v]|tuoas,  thoogh  Ukni  art  fowworo. 

Witb  minę  own  weakness  betog  beit  ^^^^^w^f^i 

Upoo  tby  part  I  can  set  down  a  litory 

O^fiinlU  coBceard*  «berein  I  am  attainted; 

Tbat  Łhoa,  in  losing  ine»  tball  win  mocb  glory : 

And  I  by  tbis  will  be  a  gainer  ioo; 

For  beadiąg  all  my  loviog  tbougbU  on  thee, 

Tbe  injuńes  that  to  myself  I  do» 

Doing  tbee  Taatage,  doQble-vantage  mOi 

Sucb  i«  my  lo^e,  to  tbee  1 80  bełong, 

That  for  tjiy  nght  myielf  will  bear  all  wroog; 


SOMNKT  ŁXXZIX 

SfT  thst  tbon  didst  fomke  me  for  aome  fiuil^ 

And  I  will  eommeot  opon  tbat  ^fiaice: 

Bpeak  of  my  lameness,  and  I  straight  will  balt ; 

Against  tby  reaaons  making  no  defenre. 

Tbou  canst  not,  )ove,  dhgrace  me  half  so  ill, 

To  wt  a  form  opon  deiired  change, 

As  I  '11  myielf  ditgrace :  -knowing  thy  will, 

I  will  acquaintance  itrangle,  and  Took  strange ; 

Be  absent  firom  tby  walks ;  and  in  my  tongue 

Thy  8weet-beloved  name  no  morę  sball  dwell ; 

Łest  I  (too  mocb  profane)  sboiild  do  'ń  wrong, 

And  haply  of  our  old  aoqoaiotance  tell. 

For  tbee,  against  myself  I  'U  tow  debatę. 

For  I  must  ne*er  loTe  him  whom  tbou  dost  hate. 


SONN£TXa 

Thsn  hate  me  wben  tbon  wilt^  if  ever,  now; 

Kow  wbile  tbe  wcrld  is  bent  my  deeds  to  cross, 

Join  with  tbe  spite  of  fortunę,  make  me  bow. 

And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-loss; 

Ah  !  do  not,  when  my  beart  hath  Bcap*d  tbis  sorrow, 

Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  coDqaer*d  woe ; 

GiTe  not  a  windy  ni^t  a  rainy  morrow. 

To  liuger  oat  a  purpSe'd  orertbrow. 

}f  tbou  wilt  leave  me,  do  not  lea^e  me  last, 

Wben  otW  petty  grie&  bave  done  tbeir  spitt» 

But  in  the  onset  come ;  so  ihall  I  taste 

At  first  the  very  worst  of  Fortnne's  might ; 

And  otber  strains  of  woe,  which  now  seem  woe, 

Compar^d  with  loss  of  thee,  will  not  seem  to.  ' 


S0I9N£TXCŁ 

Bom  glory  in  tbeir  birth,  wo^  in  tfaair  akii], 
Some  in  tbeir  wealth,  some  in  tbeir  body^s  force ; 
Some  in  their  garments,  tbough  new-&ngW  iii, 
Some  in  their  hawks  and  bonnds,  some  in  their  horw  j 
And  erery  bomour^  hath  his  adjimct  pleasure^ 
Wherein  it  finds  a  joy  abore  tbe  ref.  j 
But  these  particolars  are  not  my  meatare^. 
All  these  I  bettei  in  one  generał  best. 
Thy  lorę  is  better  than  high  birth  to  me, 
Eieber  tban  weahh,  prooder  than  garments'  cost, 
Of  morę  delight  tHan  hawks  or  bories  be ; 
And  bftving  thee,  of  all  n^en^s  pride  I  boa«t. 
Wretehed  in  tbis  alone,  that  thoo  may*st  take 
All  Ihfs  away,  and  me  most  wretehed  make. 


conKST  xat 


Bot  do  thy  worst  to  steal  thyself  away* 

For  term  of  Ufo  tbou  art  aasuired  mines 

And  life  do  longer  than  thy  love  will  stay» 

For  it  dq»eDd8  upoo  that  lorę  of  thine. 

Then  need  I  n6t  to  fear  tbe  wont  of  wroags» 

When  in  the  least  of  them  my  lifii  hath  ead* 

I  see  a  better  stateto  me  belongi 

Tban  tbat  which  on  tby  bumour  doth  depeod* 

Tbon  canst  not  vex  me  with  incoMtant  iBLiod* 

Since  that  my  life  on  thy  lerolt  doth  lU. 

O  what  a  happy  title  do  I  fiod. 

Happy  to  hare  tby  knre,  happy  to  die ! 

Bnt  what  ^s  so  blessed-fcir  that  fean  no  bloi?— 

Tbo«  iiiay*st  be  fldse,  aad  y  et  I  kaow  it  not : 


SONKETXCUŁ 

80  sball  I  li?e^  sappoting  thoo  art  trtw,    . 

Like  a  daoeivad  fauBband)  so  lore^s  foce- 

May  itUl  Mem  liif«  ta  me,  tfaoagh  alter^-iiev^ 

Tby  looks  with  me^  thy  heart  in  other  plaoci 

For  then  can  Uve  no  hatred  in  thine  eye, 

Therefote  in  tbat  I  cannot  know  thy  ehmoge^- 

In  many  kraks  tbe  fobe  heart*s  hśftory 

Is  writ,  in  moods  and  lirowns  and  writfklet  atiwife, 

Bnt  HeaTen  in  thy  creation  did  decraa, 

That  in  tby  fooe  awoat  kyve  should  eter  dwrii ; 

Wbate'er  tby  thooghts  or  thy  heart^s  wmkiogs  be^ 

Thy  kioks  shoald  nothingthenoe  but  sweetneestell, 

How  like  £re*s  appla  doCh  thy  beaaty  grow, 

If  thy  sweet  Tictne  answer  not  tby  show ! 


SONNETXCIV, 

mor  that  ha^e  power  to  burt  and  will  do  non^ 
ITbat  do  not  do  the  tbing  they  most  do  show, 
'Who,  moTing  others,  are  themselyes  as  stooe^ 
Unmored,  cold,  and  to  temptation  slow  ; 
They  rigbtly  do  inhertt  Heaven^  graoes, 
And  husband  Natare's  ri^hes  from  CKpense  ; 
They  ai^  tbe  lords  and  owners  of  tbeir  &oes» 
Others  bnt  stewaids  of  their  eacelleoce. 
The  summer^s  4lower  is  to  the  sommer  sweet, 
Tbough  to  itself  it  only  live  and  die  ; 
Bnt  if  ibat  flower  with  base  infoction  mee^ 
Tbe  basest  weed  oot-braTes  Im*  dignity : 
For  sweetest  tbings  tum  sourest  by  tbeir  deeds  ; 
lilies  that  fester,  spiell  for  worse  tban  weeda. 


SONNBT  XCV. 

How  iweet  and  lorely  dost  tbon  make  tbe 
Which,  like  a  cabker  in  the  fragrant  rasę, 
Doth  spot  the  beauty  of  thy  budding  name  ? 
O,  m  what  sweets  dost  tbou  thy  siat  eaolose  1 
That  tongne  that  teUs  the  story  of  thy  daya, 
Making  lascirious  oomments  on  thy  mrt, 
Cannot  dispraise  but  in  a  kind  of  praise  ; 
Nammg  tby  name  blesses  an  ill  report 
O  what  a  mansloo  bave  those  ińodB  got* 
Which  for  tbeir  habitatión  chose  out  tbee ! 
Where  beauty  VTeil  doth  cover  every  .Uot, 
And  all  thioga  tura  to  foir,  tbat  eyay  óao  see ! 
Take  beed,.dear  heąrt,  of  tbis  larga  priTilege; 
Tbe  hkrdcst  k^ife  UI-u»d  4oUi lose  his  edge. 


\ 
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Sdmi  My  fby  fiudt  H  yootb,  some  wuńnaoimt 

SDoie  ny-  tiiy  gnee  m  yooth  and  fwUe  iparts 

BoUi  gmeeand  fkahi  we  to^^d  of  moie  an)  len : 

TIkw  ■isk*«t  IbiiHs  gnees  tbat  to  thee  resort 

is  ea  Cbe  Aoger  of  a  thmied  qiieeD 

Tbe baaeft  jewel  wfll  be  well  ertaeai'd; 

80  aie  thoR  erimin  that  in  thee  anp  ńeli, 

Ib  trallia  traiHiatad,  and  lor  lnie  thingi  deeai*d. 

Hoe  many  lainbe  nifbt  the  ttein  wolf  betiay, 

If  like  a  kaib  he  cooM  his  lookt  translate ! 

Bont  many  gazeti  niFhfst  thou  lead  away, 

If thoa  VDiiid%t  lue Che  ttrength of  all  thy  sUte! 

But  do  not  to;  I  Iove  thee  ia  mcb  lort, 

if  tboo  bciog  nmey  miiie  it  tliygood  #cport. 


SQK29ST  XCVn. 

Hev  like  a  winter  hath  my  absence  been 
Fnnn  thee,  the  pleasare  or  tfae  fleetmg  year? 
Wbat  freesings  bave  I  felt,  what  dark  days  seen  ? 
Wbat  old  Deoember^  bareoess.erery  where  ! 
Aad  y«t  this  time  reinov'd  was  surainer*8  time ; 
Ute  teeming  auŁumn,  big  witb  ricb  inerease, 
Bearing  the  wanton  burden  of  the  prinie, 
Ifte  vidow'd  wombs  after  their  Ibitls'  decease : 
Yet  thif  abundant  israe  9eem*d  to  me 
BuC  bope  of  oirpbans,  and  mifidher^d  fralt ; 
Ibr  SBBimer  and  his  pleasnres  wait  od  thee, 
Aad  thoa  away,  the  Tery  birds  are  mute ; 
Or,  if  tbey  sing,  't  is  with  so  dali  a  cheer, 
Tliat  leaTes  look  pale,  dreadiog  the  winter's  near. 


SONNET  XCVIII. 

Ttam  JWL  have  I  been  absent  m  Łhe  spring,  ^ 

HHiea  prood-pied  April,  dres8'd  in  alf  his  trim, 

Hath  pat  a  spirit  of  youth  in  etery  throg  ; 

That  heary  Satnm  langhM  and  lespM  with  him. 

Yet  nor  tfaie  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  sweet  smeli 

Of  difierent  fiowers  In  odoar  and  tn  hue, 

Coold  make  me  any  snmmei^s  story  tell, 

Orfrom  their  proad  lap  pluck  them  where  they  grew: 

Nór  did  I  wonder  at  the  lifies  wbite. 

Ner  praise  the  4^^  rennilion  in  the  rosę ; 

Tbey  were  bot  sweet,  but  figores  of  delight, 

Drawa  afteryoB,  you  pattem  of  all  those. 

Yet  seem*d  it  wfaiter  still,  and,  yoa  away, 

k^  with  your  sbadow  I  with  these  did  play. 


80M)nBTXCK 

Tn  fBTward  Tiolet  thds  did  I  chide  ;-^      [imelli^ 
Hweet  thief,  wbence  didst  tłum  steal  thy  sweet  tbal 
Ifnotfirommy  loYe^sbreath?  Hie  porple  pńde 
Wbich  on  thy  soft  cheek  for  complesion  dwelk, 
hk  my  lose^s  Teros  thou  hast  too  groniy  dy^d. 
The  Jiły  I  ooodenmed  iat  thy  hand, 
And  bods  of  maijoram  had  stolen  thy  hahr : 
The  rosef  fearfolly  on  tfionis  did  stand. 
One  bloshing  i3iame,  atoother  wUte  despatr; 
A  third,  nor  red  nor  wbite,  had  ftplen  of  both, 
Aad  to  his  rabbery  faad  amocM  thy  breath ; 
Bot  ibr  hb  tfaeft,  in  pride  of  all  his  giowth 
A  Yengefnl  canker  eat  htm  op  to  death. 
Ifbre  floweis  I  noted,  yet  I  nqne  eoald  see. 
Bot  saMto^  ookNir  it  bod  ftoloi  from  thee. 


SONMBTC 


Whiib  ait  thon,  Moae^  tbat  thoa  forget*st  so  k)Dg 
To  speak  of  that  whicb  gives  thee  ad  thy  might  ? 
Spend^st  tboa  thy  fury  on  same  worthless  song, 
Bartening  thy  power,  to  lend  base  sobjects  light? 
Retom;  Ibrgetf ul  Mnse,  and  straight  redeem 
In  gentle  numbers  time  so  idiy  spent ; 
Sing  to  tfae  ear  that  doth  thy  lays  esteem. 
And  gives  thy  pen  bóth  skili  and  argument. 
Rise,  re8tave  Mose,  my  love'8  sweet  feoe  sorrey, 
If  Time  ha?e  any  wrinUe  graren  there; 
If  any,  be  a  satire  to  decay. 
And  make  Time*s  spoils  despised  erery  where. 
GiTo  my  lote  fisme  futer  tłńa  Time  wastes  life ; 
So  tiioa  prevenf  st  hb  scytfae,  and  crookcd 


SONNET  CL 

O  imuAMT  Masa,  what  sball  be  thy  amends. 
For  thy  neglect  of  truth  in  beaaty  dy*d  ł 
Both  trath  and  beauty  00  my  Iovb  depends ; 
So  dost  thoa  too^  and  tberein  dignifyd. 
Make  answer,  Sf oset  wilt  thoo  not  haply  say, 
Trutk  needt  no  atlour,  wiih  hit  colourJU^dt 
Beauty  nopeneti,  beauty' t  truth  to  lay: 
But  but  u  bettj  ifneoer  intermix*d  f— 
Because  he  needt  no  praise,  wilt  thoa  be  dumb  ? 
Exea9  not  sikoce  so ;  for  it  lies  in  thee 
To  make  him  much  oatliTe  a  gilded  tomb^ 
And  to  be  prais'd  of  agcs  yet  to  be. 
Then  do  thy  offiee,  Mose;  I  teach  thee  how 
To  make  hUn  seem  long  baDoaas  be  thowi  śom* 


SONNET  GIL 

Mt  lorę  is  straHgtbeB'd,  thoagh  morę  weakin 
I  iore  not  less,  tbongb  leas  tbe  show  a{qpear;  [in|^ 
Hiat  lorę  is  meicbandis*d,  wboee  rich  esteenńng 
The  6wner*s  tongue  doth  pnblish  er*ry  where; 
Oor  love  was  new,  aad  tben  bot  m  the  spring, 
When  I  was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays; 
As  Philomel  in  sammer*a  front  doth  sing', 
And  stops  bis  pipę  fal  growtb  of  riper  days: 
Not  that  the  sammer  is  less  pleasant  now 
Than  when  hermounful  bymns  did  hosh  the  ntght. 
Bat  tbat  wild  masie  burdeos  eT*ry  boagh, 
And  sweets  grown  oommon  lose  their  dear  delight. 
Therefore,  like  ber,  I  sometime  hdld  my  tongue, 
Beeaosą  I  woold  M>t  duli  you  'with  my  soqg. 


aONNRaiŁ 

Ałack  !  what  poveity  my  Matę  bnngi  fbttb, 
That  having  fuch  a  scope  to  show  ber  pride^ 
The  argument,  all  baie,  is  of  morę  wortb, 
Than  when  it  hath  my  added  praise  beside. 
O  blaoM  me  not  if  I  no  moie  can  write  I 
Look  in  yoor  f^ass,  and  there  a|ipears  a  ibce 
That  o?er-goes  my  blunt  iuTention  qaite, 
Dalltng  my  tines,  and  doing  me  disgracc 
Were  it  not  sinfiil  tben,  stri^ing  to  mend, 
To  nmr  the  aalgeet  that  before  was  well  ? 
For  to  no  other  pass  my  Terses  tend, 
Than  of  yoar  graces  and  your  giftt  to  tell; 
And  more^  mach  more^  than  in  my  Terte  can  sit, 
Your  own  glaii  thowt  yoa,  wh«B  you  look  In  iL 
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SONNET  CIV. 

TJo  DM,  fair  friend,  you  iiever  caa  be  old, 
Itor  as  you  were,  when  first  your  eye  I  ey^ó^ 
Such  leems  your  bęauty  atiU.    Three  winten  coid 
Have  from  tbe  forestsshook  three  summen'  pride; 
Three  beauteons  springs  to  yellow  autumn  Uini'd, 
In  procesf  of  Łhe  seasons  have  I  seen» 
Three  April  perfumes  in  three  hot  Junes  bum'd, 
Since  first  I  saw  you  fresb  wbich  yet  are  green* 
Ah !  yet  duth  b^uty,  like  a  dial  haod, 
Steal  from  his  figurę,  and  no  pace  perceiv'd, 
So  your  sweet  hue,  which  methinks  stiU  doth  stand, 
Hath  motion,  and  minę  eye  may  be  depeiv'd. 
For  iear  of  which,  h^r  tbis,  thou  age  unbred, 
Ere  you  weis  bom  was  beauty*s  sumnwr  dead. 


••^ 


SONNET  CV. 

Łrr  not  my  love  be  caU*d  idolatry. 
Nor  my  beloyed  as  an  idle  show, 
Since  all  alike  my  songs  and  pnises  be. 
To  one,  of  one,'«tiU  such,  aad  eyer  so. 
Kind  is  my  lQve  to  day,  to  morrow  kind, 
Still  constant  in  a  woodrous  exoellence; 
Therefore  my  verae  to  ooostąncy  confin'd. 
One  thing  ezprasing,  lea^es  out  di^Senenos. 
Fair,  kind,  and  tras,  is  all  my  aigument, 
^air,  kind,  aad  true,  Tarying  to  other  words  } 
And  in  thia  change  is  my  iavention  spenC, 
Three  tbemes  in  one,  which  wondronsaoope  affoids. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  haye  often  liyVi  akmey 
M^hich  three,  till  iii>w,  never  kepi  seat  in  oofB. 


SONNET  CVI. 

Wum  in  the  duonicle  of  wasted  tinw 
}.  see  descriptions  of  the  ifirest  wigbts, 
And  beauty  making  beautifnl  old  rfayme, 
In  praise  of  ladies  dead,  and  lovdy  ^ightt, 
Then  in  the  blazon  of  sweet  beauty's  bnt« 
Of  band,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow,    . 
I  see  tbeir  antiqne  pen  would  bave  express'd 
ETen  soch  a  beauty  ap  you  master  now. 
So  all  tbeir  praiaes  are  bot  propbedef 
Pf  this  onr  time,  ali  you  prefiguring; 
And,  for  they  look*d  but  with  disrining  eyes, 
They  faad  not  skill  eooogh  y^ur  worth  to  singt 
For  wci^  which  now  bebold  these  present  days, 
HkTe  eyes  to  wonder,  but  laok  tongnea  to  praife* 


SO>fNET  ovin. 

What  *k  in  the  brain  that  ink  nay  characier, 
Wbich  hath  not  figur'd  to  thee  my  true  spińt  ł 
What  *s  new  to  speakt  what  new  to  register, 
That  may  eipress  my  loye,  or  thy  dear  merit  ? 
Nothing,  sweet  boy ;  but  yet,  like  prayen  diTine, 
I  must  each  day  say  o'er  tbe  Tery  same  $ 
Counting  no  old  thing  old,  thou  minę,  I  thine» 
Efen  as  when  first  i  hallow'd  thy  fair  name.  . , 
So  that  etemal  love  in  k>ve's  fresh  case 
Weighs  not  the  dust  and  injury  of  age, 
Nor  gives  to  neoessary  wriidcles  pla<w. 
But  makes  antiquity  for  aye  his  page; 
Finding  the  firrt  cooceit  of  k>ve  tbere  bred, 
Where  time  and  outward  form  would  show  iŁ  dead. 


SONNET  CVII. 

Kot  mioe  own  fean,  nor  the  prophetie  sopl 
Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  on  things  to  come^ 
Can  yet  the  lease  of  my  true  loye  control, 
SupposM  as  forfeit  to  ą,  confin*d  dpom. 
The  oiortal  Mocn  hath  |ier  eciipee  enduHd, 
And  tbe  sadi  augurs  moc\L  tbeir  own  presage  | 
fnoertainties  now  crown  themselyes  assur^d. 
And  peace  proclaims  oiives  of  endless  age. 
Now  with  the  drops  of  this  most  balmy  titfie 
My  loTe  looks  frah,  and  Death  to  me  sabscribef» 
SiBce  spite  ofhim  I  'U  live  in  this  poor  rhyme,  , 
While heinsults o^er  duli  and speechless  tribes. 
And  thou  in  this  shalt  find  thy  monument,    . 
y^hf/k  tyiants'  crcsts  and  tombs  of  brats  are^spent. 


SONNET  CIX. 

O  mm  say  that  I  was  faise  of  beart, 
Though  absence  seem'd  my  flame  to  qua]ify» 
As  easy  migbt  I  from  myself  depart, 
As  firom  my  soul  which  in  thy  breast  doth  lia: 
That  is  my  borne  of  lorę :  if  I  have  rang^d, 
Like  him  that  travels,  I  return  again ; 
Jnst  to  the  time,  no(  with  the  time  eschangM,- 
So  that  myself  bring  water  for  my  stain* 
Ne^er  bęlieve,  tłiough  in  my  naturę  reign*d 
AU  frailties  that  besiege  all  kinds  of  blood, 
That  it  could  so  preposteroosly  be  stBin*d« 
To  leavei  for  nothing  all  thy  sum  of  good; 
I^MT  pothing  this  wide  uniTei«e  I  cali, 
^▼e  thou,  my  roie;  in  it  thon  art  piy  alt 


^•mn 


SONNTT  GX 

AiASf  't  is  tn^e,  I  ha¥e  gone  berę  and  tiiene. 
And  madę  myself  a  motley  to  tbe  Tiew,        {di 
Gor^l  minę  own  thoughts,  sold  cheap  what  is  most 
Madę  old  offences  of  afiections  new. 
Most  true  it  is,  that  I  ba^e  ]ook*d  on  truth 
Askance  and  strangely  $  but,  by  all  aboTC, 
These  blenches  gave  my  heart  another  youtb* 
And  worse  essajni  pro7'd  thee  my  best  of  loveb 
Now  aU  is  done,  save  what  shall  have  no  end : 
Minę  appetite  I  neTcr  morę  will  grind 
On  newer  piuof,  to  try  an  older  fiiend, 
A  god  in  loFCt  to  wboni  1  am  confin'd. 
Then  giye  me  welpome,  next  n^y  Heaven  the  be&t, 
E^en  to  thy  pure  and  most  mobt  lovuig  breast. 


SONNET  CXI. 

O  poft  my  sake  do  you  with  fortunę  chide, 
The  gnilty  goddess  of  my  harmful  deeds» 
That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide, 
lliiui  public  means,  which  public  manners  breeds. 
Thenoe  comes  it  tłńt  my  name  receives  a  brand. 
And  almcMt  thence  my  naturę  is  subdu'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  band. 
Pity  me  theii»  and  wish  I  were  renew'd; 
Whilst,  like  a  willing  patient,  I  will  drink 
Fotions  of  «3re8ell,  'gainst  my  strong  infection ; 
No  bittemess  that  I  wili  bitter  thiii. 
Nor  double  penanoa  to  correct  correction. 
Pity  me  then,  dear  fńend,  and  f  assure  ye^ 
Even  that  your  pity  U  enough  to  cure  me. 


SONNETS. 
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Yoom  lovt  aodiŃtsr  doth  tbe  impiwnoB  lUl 

Whieh  Tulgar  scandal  itamp^d  npon  my  brov; 

Bir  wint  cai«  I  wtio  emlb  me  weU  or  Ul, 

Sb  yoQ  o*er-freeB  my  l»d,  my  good  mllow  ? 

Y«a  are  my  alWthe-wocidy  and  I  moit  itri^e 

To  kanw  my  ibamo  and  pniiet  from  yomr  toogne; 

Nonę  die  to  me»  nor  Ito  nonę  aliTe, 

Timt  my  «teel'd  mue  or  changm,  right  or  wrong. 

In  to  proiband  aibym  I  tbroir  all  care 

Of  oChera*  wiees»  that  my  adder^  aeuo 

Tb  critic  and  to  flatterer  stopped  are. 

Mark  how  wHh  my  neglect  I  do  difpenBe:— • 

Yoa  are  ao  strongly  in  my  parpose  bred, 

Tbai  all  the  worid  beiidei  methiliks  art  dead. 


SDNN£TCXIIŁ 

SncB  I  left  yoQ,  minę  eye  is  m  my  mind. 

And  that  wluch  gorerni  me  to  go  aboat, 

Botb  pait  bia  ftmetioa,  and  is  partly  Uind, 

Seems  leeing,  but  efiectoally  ii  outj 

For  it  no  fbim  deUTen  to  tbe  heart 

Of  bird,  of  ilower,  or  ibape,  wbioh  it  doth  laak  ; 

Of  bit  ifakk  objecti  bath  tbe  mind  no  part, 

Mor  hk  o«n  Tision  bolds  wbat  it  doth  catcb; 

R)r  if  it  iee  tbe  md^st  or  gentieit  ligbt, 

Tbe  moit  sweet  fisTOur,  or  delbrmad'st  creatore^ 

Tbe  moantain  or  tbe  sea,  tbe  day  or  night, 

^e  crow,  or  dove^  it  shapes  tbem  to  yonr  laatarfr 

Incapable  of  piore,  repłete  with  yoo. 

My  most  tme  mind  thus  maketh  mina  mitme. 


9DHNSTCXIV. 

On  wbether  doth  my  mind,  beiof  croimM  vith  yoa. 

Drink  np  the  mooaicb's  plague,  tbis  flattery, 

Or  «faflther  shaH  I  say  minę  eye  saith  tnie^. 

And  that  yonr  kfwe  tangtat  it  tbis  alenmy. 

To  make  of  monsteia  and  tbings  indigest, 

Sncb  cherobins  as  yonr  sweet  self  reaemble, 

Ofeatn^  erery  bad  a  perfect  bestf 

As  §ut  as  objects  to  his  beams  assemble? 

Otisthefirst;  *t  is  flattery  in  my  seeing. 

And  my  great  mind  most  kingly  drinka  it  up: 

Bfine  eye  weli  knows  what  with  his  gust  is  'greeingi 

And  to  bis  pałatedoth  prepare  the  cap : 

If  it  be  poisooM,  H  is  the  lesier  sio 

That  minę  eye  Iotcs  it,  and  doth  Ant  b^n* 


S0KNFrC3CV. 

T^MMB  Ibrns  that  I  belbre  ha^e  writ,  do  lie^ 

Even  tiiose  that  said  I  could  not  knre  yoa  dearer ; 

Yet  then  my  jodgment  knew  no  reason  why 

My  n^st  fuU  flamę  sbould  aiierwaids  bum  ctearer. 

Bot  re(\koaing  tamę,  wbose  million'd  aocidenti 

Oreep  ii\  twixt  vows,  and  ehange  deerees  of  kings, 

Tan  sacrt4  beaaty,  blunt  tbe  tban*tt  inteots, 

DiT<»rt  stroiigminds  to  tbe  coarseof  altering  tłungs|' 

Alas!  why,  fipariag  of  time's  tyianny, 

Migbt  I  not  thaąsay,  nom  -i  kne  yon  batt 

Wben  I  was  certalnii^r  incertainty, 

Orowning  the  present^  donbting  of  tbe  rest } 

Lawt  is  a  babę;  then  might  I  not  say  so^ 

To  gir  e  foli  gińrth  to  that  whiich  stiU  doth  gnw  ? 


80NNCTCXVL 


me  not  to  the  marriage.  of  true  minds 
mit  impedinients.  "Edyc  b  not  love 
Which  altenwben  it  alteratioa  finds, 
Or  bends  with  the  ramorer  to  remore : 

0  no !  it  is  an  erer-Azed  maft, 

That  kwks  on  tonpests,  and  is  neTor  shaken; 
It  is  the  star  to  e«ery  wandeńng  bark,        [taken. 
Whose  worth's  unknown,  althoagb  his  height  be 
Love  *snot  Time^  fiiol)  thongh  rasy  lips  and  cbeeks 
Withm  his  bending  siekłeś  compass  come ; 
Lo«e  alten  not  with  his  bńef  houn  aod  weeks. 
Bat  bean  it  oot  eren  to  tbe  edge  of  doom. 
If  this  be  erroar,  and  apon  me  pro^M, 

1  narer  wiit,  npr  no  man  erer  loy^d. 


SON^ET  GXVn. 

AooDSimetbus;  that  I  have  seanted  all 
Wherein  I  sbookl  jronr  great  deserts  repay ; 
Forgot  ttpon  your  dearest  k>Te  to  cali, 
Whfareto  all  bonds  do  tie  me  day  by  day; 
Hiat  I  ba^e  freqnent  been  with  anknown  minds. 
And  given  to  time  your  own  dear  purcbas'd  right ; 
That  I  hafe  boisted  sail  lo  all  tbe  winds 
Which  shoald  trsnsport  me  f urtbest  fitmi  yonr  sight. 
Book  botb  my  wilftibiesi  and  erronn  down. 
And  on  just  proof,  surmise  accumulate, 
Bring  me  within  tbe  le^el  of  your  frown. 
But  sboot  not  at  me  in  your  wakenM  bate : 
Since  my  appeal  says,  I  did  strive  to  proTe 
Tbe  oonstancy  and  lirtne  of  your  love. 


90MNET  GXVIII. 

Lin  as^  to  make onrappetites  mon  keea, 
With  eager  oompounds  we  oor  polata  arge; 
As,  to  prezent  onr  maladies  unseen, 
We  sicken  to  shun  sickness,  wben  we  purge ; 
Eiven  sob  being  fbll  of  yonr  ne'er-cloying  sweetnets, 
To  bitter  sauces  did  ,1  firame  my  leeding. 
And,  sick  of  welfiu^,  found  a  kind  of  raeetness 
To  be  diseas'd,  ere  that  there  was  tme  neediog. 
Thus  policy  in  lorę,  lo  anticipate 
The  ilb  that  were  not,  grew  to  fkuHs  asnired. 
And  broaght  to  medioine  a  healthfol  state, 
Which,  rank  of  guodness,  wouM  by  ill  be  ciired. 
But  tbence  I  leam,  and  And  tbe  lesran  true, 
Drugs  poison  bim  that  lo  fell  sick'  of  you.  • 


80MMVFaaX. 

What  potions  have  I  drunk  of  Syren  tean^, 

Distird  from  limbecks  foul  as  HeU  within, 

Applying  fears  to  hopes,  and  hopes  to  tean, 

StiU  losing  when  I  saw  mjrKlf  to  win ! 

What  wretched  erroun  bath  my  heait  oommitted, 

Wbiist  it  bath  tbougbt  itself  so  blosaed  never ! 

How  bave  minę  eyes  ootof  their  spheres  been  fitted, 

In  tbe  distractioo  of  this  madding  fercr ! 

O  beneAt  of  ill !  now  I  fii^  tme 

That  becter  is  by  ctiI  still  madę  better; 

And  rain'd  love,  when  it  is  bnilt  anew^ 

Graws  fturer  than  at  fint,  morę  stioog,  iar  greater. 

So  I  retnra  rebok'd  to  my  content. 

And  gain  by  Ul  thrice  mora  than  I  hayc  spent* 
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SONNET 


TkAT  yoa  were  once  irokuid/  befricad*  me  now, 
Aod  for  thatsomnr,  wbieh  I  tben  did  feol, 
Keeds  must  I  ander  my  trangraMioii  bow, 
Uniess  my  mrrm  wera  bnn  or  haaner'd  fltoet. 
For  if  you  were  by  my  ankiiidiieis  sbaken, 
As  I  by  yoar*8, 3roQ  have  pęnM  a  heli  of  time ; 
And  I,  a  tyraak,  have  no  lewure  lakea 
To  weigh  bow  once  I  suflfor^d  in  your  erime. 
O  tbat  oar  night  of  ii«e  migbt  have  remenibei^d 
My  deepest'  leme,  bow  bard  tme  tonem  bita, 
And  Mon  to  yoa,  as  yoo  to  me,  tbm  teiiderVi 
Tbe  bnmble  sal^e  wbicb  woonded  bosom  fits ! 
But  tbat  yoor  trespass  now  beoomcs  a  fee; 
Minę  ransom  yoar^s,  and  yamr^s  must  lansom  bm^ 


80NNET  CaCXI. 

T  u  better  to  be  Tile,  tban  vi]e  esteem*d, 
Wben  not  to  be  receiTes  reproacb  of  being, 
And  tbe  jagt  pteasure  lost,  wbicb  is  so  deem*d 
Not  by  our  fMling,  but  by  otbers*  seeing. 
Forwby  should  others^false  adulterate  eyes 
GiTe  saltttation  to  my  sportiTe  blood  ? 
Or  on  my  frailttes  wby  are  firailer  spies, 
Wbicb  m  tbeir  wills  count  bad  wbat  I  tbink  good  ? 
Ko, — I  am  tbat  I  am ;  and  tbey  tbat  leYel 
At  my  abusesy  leekon  up  tbeir  own : 
I  may  be  tttaigbt,  tbougb  tbey  tbemsel^es  be  bereł ; 
By  tbeir  rank  thoogbts  my  deeds  must  not  be  sbown ; 
UnlesB  tMs  generat  etil  tbey  maintsin,     , 
Ali  men  areiiad  and  tn  tbeir  badness  reign. 


SOUKETCaoaL 

Tar  gift,  thy  tablas,  are  within  my  brain 
Fnll  cbaraoter'd  with  lasting  meinory, 
Wbieb  śhall  above  tbat  idie  rank  remain, 
Beyond  ałl  data,  eren  to  eternity: 
Or  at  tbe  least  so  long  as  brain  and  beart 
HaTo  fsculty  by  naturę  to  substst ; 
HU  aacb  to  rszfd  obliTkrn  yicld  his  part 
Of  tbee,  thy  reoord  nerer  can  be  miss^d. 
Tbat  poor  retention  oould  not  so  mnch  hdd. 
Kor  naed  I  tallies,  tby  dear  love  to  score; 
Therefore  to  gire  tbem  ftom  me  was  I  bold, 
Tb  trast  tbose  tables  that  receiTe  tbee  morę : 
To  kerp  an  adjunct  to  remember  tbee, 
Were  to  import  forgetfohiess  in  me. 


SOHNETCXXin. 

Ko !  Time^  tfaon  sbalt  not  boast  tbat  f  do  cbange : 

Thy  pyramidsboilt  up  with  newer  migbt 

To  me  are  nothing  novel,  nothing  strange ; 

Tbey  are  bot  dresstngs  of  a  former  sigbti 

Our  dafces  are  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 

Wbat  thondost  Ibist  npoo  us  tbat  is  old, 

And  rather  make  tbem  bom  to  our  desirb, 

Tban  tbink  that  we  befbre  bave  heard  tbem  told. 

Tby  registers  and  tbee  1  both  defy. 

Kot  wondering  at  tbe  present  nor  die  past ; 

For  thy  records  and  wbat  we  see  dotb  lie, 

Madę  morę  or  less  by  thy  continnal  hastę: 

Hiis  I  do  Tow,  and  this  sbalf  erer  be, 

I  will  ba  tru^  despite  tby  tcythe  and  tbee. 


fiOKOTT  CXXIV. 

Ir  my  d^r  Iotc  were  bot  tbe  child  of  stale, 

It  nśtght  for  fortunek  bastard  be  nnfather*d, 

As  snbject  to  time's  (ore,  or  to  time^  hate, 

Weedsamoogweeds,  orfiowen:  witli  ilowers  gatherM* 

/Co,  it  was  boilded  ^r  from  accident ; 

It  soffns  not  in  smtling  pomp,  nor  falls 

Ooder  tbe  blow  of  tbralled  discobtent, 

Whereto  tbe  inyitłng  time  our  fiauihion  catls ;  ~ 

It  fears  not  policy,  tbat  beretic, 

Wbicb  works  on  leases  of  sbort>numbef*d  hours. 

But  all  alone  stands  bngely  politic,  [sbowers. 

Hiat  it  not  grows  with  beat,  nos  drowns  wttb 

To  this  I  witness  call  tbe  fbols  of  time, 

Which  die  for  goodness,  who  liave  IhM  ftr  cńma^ 


SOKKETCXXV. 

Wnti  it  angbt  to  me  I  borę  tbe  cmoopf, 
With  my  eatem  tby  Outward  bonooriagy 
Or  lay'd  great  baaes  for  eternity, 
Wbicb  prove  morę  sbort  tban  wasto  or  ruining  } 
Hate  I  not  seen  dwellers  oo  fonn  and  foTOur 
Lose  all,  and  morę,  by  paying  too  mach  rent. 
For  compound  sweet  feregomg  simple  fowar, 
Pitiful  tbriTen,  in  tbeir  gaaing  speotł 
Na;-^let  me  be  obeequłoos  in  thy  heart* 
And  take  thon  my  oMatien,  poor  bnt  firee^ 
Wbich  is  not  mix'd  with  seeonds^  knows  no  art. 
But  mutual  render,  oniy  vae  for  tbeOt 
Hence,  thou  SQborB*d  informer!  a  tme  loiil, 
Wben  moft  impeacb*d,  stands  least  in  tby  oootroL 


f  SONNET  CXXVI. 

O  THOU,  my  lorely  boy,  who  in  thy  power 
Dost  bold  Time*8  fickle  glass,  bis  ucUe,  bour; 
Who  ba^  by  waning  grown,  and  therein  sl^ow^st 
Thy  ioTers  withering,  as  tby  sweet  self  grow*st  I 
If  Naturę,  80vereign  mistress  over  wrack, 
As  thou  goest  onwards,  still^iU  pluck  tbee  back, 
She  keepe  tbee  to  this  purpose,  that  ber  skill 
May  time  disgrace»  aod  wretcbed  mioutes  kill. 
Yet  fear  ber,  O.  thou  minioo  of  ber  pleasure  ; 
She  may  deUiq»  but  not  stiU  ke^  ber  treasure : 
Her  audit,  tbougb  dełay'd,  answer*d  must  be^ 
And  ber.quietos  ii  to  rói4ier  theet 


SONNET  CXXVn. 

Ih  tbe  old  age  black  was  not  connted  fur, 
Or  if  it  were,  it  borę  not  beauty*s  name  ; 
But  now  is  biack  beanty's  successiTe  beir,  * 
And  beauty  s1ander*d  with  a  bastard  shame. 
For  sińce  each  band  batb  piit  on  nature^s  power, 
F^rłng  tbe  fonl  with  art*S  fol8e-borrow'd  face^ 
$weet  beauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  bour, 
Bot  is  profonM,  if  not  Iitcs  in  disgrace. 
Therefore  my  mistress'  eyes  are  raven  black* 
Her  eyes  so  suited ;  and  tbey  moumers  seem 
At  sucb^  who  not  bcMm  fair,  no  beauty  lack, 
Slaadering  creation  with  a  ftilse  esteem : 
Yet  so  tbey  moom,  becomiog  of  tbeir  woe, 
Tbat  einery  tongue  says,  beauty  should  totik  sik 
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^ 
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Bom  ofl,  «Imii  tko«,  ny  hmmmw  nnae  play^iity 
l^eo  tint  bIwMdwood  whoie  aaotioii  tmuMift 
wilii  tky  awet  flngeny  »1mb  fchoa  foiliy  twajlrt 
The  miry  ctmootó.  tkaJL  mmt  ear  dtĘŚoaaśh 
Dd  i  «iTy  tłuift  Jaoka»  that  niiiibte  leap 
'IV>  kbi  the  UMdw  inwaid  of  tby  kand. 
WkiaitBypQQrli|M»«liichttaMildttefch«rvttstraap, 
M  tiM  iraotft  iMldneM  by  Umo  blnęhiag  €Uiid  1 
TV>  b«  SD  ^ickled,  thtj  would  dMiDge  thiar  itoto 
Aad  ślwtm  with  thote  dinciag  dhipi, 
O^wwIunUiyfii^ersinaiiwitlisaHUeiait*  > 
MalBBg  ted  wood  morę  UcM^d  Hm  Imi^  hp§, 
.Siiee«nłcy  jaeJci  80  hap^  i«e  io  tbis, 
Gifftt  thca  thy  fiiigen»  ne  tby  lip*  to  kiMi- 


flDNNBrCSZDŁ 

Ite  otpeaae  of  spifilia  •  waate  of  ahame 

blortiBaetioa;  aad  till  aedoii,  hHt 

b  |MJ*vMy  BHirderoMi,'bioody,  iiiU  of  blanA, 

SBTage,  eitnoM^  rude,  eifMi»  nol  to  tniit; 

M^d-fto  aooDery  bat  detpiied  atraigbt ; 

Put  F^ofCB  baatad }  and  no  aoonar  bad^ 

AmI  leaioo  hatad,  aa  a  firaHow^l  bait, 

Od  pofpoae  bid  to  make  tbe  tafcer  load : 

Mad  'm  imnail^  aad  in  pomemno  ao{ 

Bad»  haviB(f  and  m  ^tocat  to  bawji  ciliama  ^  . 

A  biba  in  pfroQ^-««ad  prof^  a  Tery  woe; 

^^^^  ■  109  Piłpot^d;  bebind,  a  dream : 

Alltbbtba«orU«ellkbova;  yet  nonę  fcnowa  wefl 

To  abna  tba  HaafCB  tbat  badi  men  to  tbb  HdL 


80MNETGXX}Ł 

lir  mbtreaiPeyeailneaolbing  Eka  tbe  9«n; 
Cbrał  b  fiar  morę  rad  tbao  ber  lipa' led : 
If  fBOw  be  wbit^  wby  tfaen  ber breaats  are  don; 
If  baiią  be  wirei,  bbck  wina  groir  oo  ber  bead. 
I  hate  aeen  raaea  damaak^  red  and  wbitej 
Bot  no  ancb  loeea  aee  I  in  hercbeeka; 
And  inaome  perfnmee  b  tbere  moro  deligbt 
Tban  in  tbe  bieatb  tbat  fiom  my  miatreaa  reefca. 
I  bre  to  bear  ber  ąseak,«— yet  wełl  I  knotr 
Tbst  BMuie  batb  a  Hr  morę  pbaaing  aonnd ; 
I  graot  I  new  aaw  a  goddem  go,— 
My  mbtra5e,wben  ahe  walka,  treada  on  thegfoond^ 
And  yet»  by  fieairaa,  I  tfaink  my  lov«  aa  rare 
Aa  aoy  abe  b<Ay^  •itk  fitiae  oompam. 


40MNErCXXXŁ 

T^Kio  att  aa  tynanona,  ao  aa  tfaon  art, 
Ab  tboae  whoae  beaatiea  proodly  make  tbem  cmel; 
For  wett  tboo  kno«r*ot  to  my  deaf  ddting  beatt 
Tboa  art  the  laireatand  moat  pmciooa  jeirel. 
Yet,  in  good  Mtb,  aome  aay  Uwk  tbee  beboM, 
Tby  face  batb  not  tbe  poirV  to  ńnake  love  gfoan : 
To  aay  tbeyreiT,  I  dare  not  be  ao  bold, 
Althongb  Iwrear  it  to  myaelf  aiooe. 
And»  to  be  anre  tbu  b  not  fibe*  I  awear, 
A  tboomid  gnana,  bat  ibinkmg  on  tby  face, 
One  on  aaatbofa  neek,  do  nftaaaalMar 
Thy  blaek  biainat  in  my  jodgmeBfa  place, 
b  lyjifaiftg  irt  tban  blaek,  aave  bi  Ihy  deeda, 
"Aad  tbcnet  dua  jbador,  «a  Itimk,  fraseeda. 


SONNET  CXXXIŁ 


Tami  eyea  I  love,  and  they,  as  pitying  me, 

Koowiog  thy  beart»  torment  me  witb  dbdain; 

Haire-put  on  bbck,  aod  kmng  moumera  be» 

Łookiąg  with'pcetty  ruth  upon  my  pain« 

And  truły  not  tbe  moming  Sun  of  Heaven 

Better  b^oomea  tbe  grey  cbeeka  of  tbe  eaat» 

Nor  tbat.  iuU  atar  tbat  oahera  io  tbe  even^ 

0otb  balf  thatglory  totbe  adber  weat. 

Aa  tboae  fc«io  moamingoyea  become  thy  faoet 

O  let  b  tben  aa  weil  boaeam  thy  beart 

To  monro  for  me^  ainoe  monmiag  doth  thee  grace. 

And  anit  thy  pity  Uke  in  eferypait* 

Tfaan  will  I  acrear  beauty  beraelf  b  bbck, 

Apd  «i|l  .tbey  foul  tbat  thy  oomptasbn  bek* 


SONNET  CXXXIir. 

Bmaaiw  tbat  beart  tbat  makea  my  beart  to  groan 
For  tbat  deep  woond  it  giTea  my  friend  and  me ! 
b  't  not  enottgb  to  tortare  me  alooe, 
Bnt  4ave  to  abrery  my  aweet'6t  friend  moat  be  } 
Me  from  myaelf  thy  cmel  eye  hath  taken. 
And  my  nest  aelf  thoa  hardcr  baat  engroei'd ; 
Of  bim,  myaelf,  and  tUee,  I  am  (braaken ; 
A  torment  thrice  three-fold  tboa  to  be  croBB*d. 
Priaon  my  beait  in  thy  ateel  boaom*a  ward, 
Bat  tben  my  fHeod^a  beart  lęt  my  poor  beart  bali  j 
Wlioe'er  beeps  me,  let  my  heart  be  hia  guaid ; 
Tbou  canat  not  tben  nae  rigonr  In  my  jaal : 
And  yet  tbon  wilt;  fw  I,  being  peot  in  thee, 
Porfiree  am  thine,^  and  al!  tbat  b  in  me. 


SONNET  CXXXIV; 

So  now  I  have  oonfeasM  tbat  be  ia  tbtne. 
And  I  myaelf  am  mortgag*d  to  thy  will ; 
Myaelf  I  'II  forfeit,  so  tbat  other  minę 
Tbon  wilt  reatore,  to  be  my  comfort  atill : 
Bot  thou  wilt  not,  nor  be. will  not  be  free, 
Pqr  tboo  art  ooyetoua,  and  be  b  kind ; 
He  leam'd  bat,  aurety-like,  to  write  for  me, 
Under  tbat  hond  tbat  him  aa  faat  doth  biod. 
The  atatate  of  thy  beacty  thou  wilt  takę, 
Tbon  uaarer,  tbat  pufst  fortb  all  to  uae. 
And  aue  a  friend,  came  debtor  for  my  lake; 
So  bim  I  loeethrough  my  rnikind  abuae. 
Him  bare  I  loat ;  thou  baat  botb  him  and  me; 
He  paya  the  whole,  abd  yet  am  I  not  free. 


fiONKET  CXXXV. 

Wirotraa  batb  ]ier  wbb,  tboo  baat  tby  wilt, 
And  will  to  boot,  and  will  in  orer-ploa; 
Morę  than  enoogb  am  I  tbat  ^ex  thee  atill. 
To  tby  aweet  wiU  makingadditioo  thoa. 
Wilt  tboo,  whose  will  b  large  and  apaeiona, 
Kot  once  vouciiBaKe  to  hide  my  will  in  thine? 
Sball  will  in  otheM  aeem  right  gracioaa, 
And  in  my  wMI  no  fair  aoceptanee  abine  ? 
The  aea,  all  water,'yet  receivea  rain  atill. 
And  in  abnndance  addeth  to  hia  atore; 
So  tboo,  being  riob  in  will,  add  to  thy  will    . 
One  will  of  mlne^  to  make  thy  brge  will  mora. 
Let  no  nnkind,  no  Cair  beteecbera  kill ; 
Tbmkall  bot  oae,  and  me  bi  tbat  one  WilL 
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Iv  iby  wol  chtek  thee  tbat  I  eonw  to  nemr, 
Swear  to  thy  blind  aoul  tbat  I  wss  thy  will, 
And  will,  thy  sool  knowB)  ig  admitted  there ; 
Thus  far  for  Iotc,  my  loT»«uit,  sweet,  falAI. 
Will  will  fulfll  the  treasare  of  thy  lorę, 
Ay,  aa  it  fiiH  witb  wills,  and  my  will  one* 
In  thingt  of  great  receipt  witb  ease  we  prore; 
Among  a  number  one  is  reckonM  nonOi    ■ 
Tben  In  tbe  nomber  let  me  paai  untold, 
Tboagh  in  tby  ttorta*  acoouat  I  one  mnsŁ  be^ 
For  notbing  hołd  me,  soit  pleate  thee  bold^ 
That  nothing  me,  a  somethiog  sweet  to  tfaee: 
Make  but  my  name  th^  lo^e,  and  lorę  thal  still, 
And  tben  thou  Iot^  me>-— for  piy  name  is  WilL 


SONNET  GXXXVIL 

Taoo  blind  fool»  Love,  wbat  doft  tbou  to  minę  eyes, 
Tbat  they  bebold,  and  see  not  wbat  they  see  ? 
Tbey  know  wbat  beauty  is,  see  wbere  it  lies, 
Yet  what  tbe  best  is,  take  the  worst  to  be. 
If  eyes,  corrupt  by  orer-partial  looks» 
Be  aachor^d  io  tbe  bay  where  ś\i  men  ride, 
Wby  of  eyes'  falsebood  hast  thou  forged  books, 
Whereto  tbe  judgment  of  my  beait  is  ty'd  ? 
Wby  sbould  my  heart  tbink  tbat  aseveral  plot, 
Wbich  my  heart  knows  the  wide  world's  common 
Or  minę  eyes  seeing  this,  say  this  is  not,     [place  i 
To  put  fair  truth  upon  so  foul  a  foce  ? 
In  thiogs  rigbt  true  my  heart  and  eyes  bare  err*d. 
And  to  this  false  plague  are  tbey  nbw  transferr'd.  ^ 


SONNET  CXXXViII. 

Wam  my  lorę  swears  tbat  she  is  madę  of  tnith, 
I  do  bdiere  ber,  thoagfa  I  know  she  lies ; 
That  she  might  tbink  me  some  untutor'd  yoathy 
Unleamed  in  the  world's  false  subUlties. 
Hius  Yainly  thinking  tbat  she  tbinks  me  young, 
Althongh  she  knows  my  days  are  past  tbe  best, 
Simply  1  credit  her  folse-speaking  tongue ; 
On  boUł  sides  thus  is  simple  truth  suppress^d. 
But  wherefore  says  she  not,  she  is  uijost? 
And  whenefore  say  not  I,  that  I  am  old  ? 
O  lore^s  best  habit  is  in  seeming  trust 
And  age  in  lorę  k>ves  not  to  bave  yeacs  told : 
Tberefore  I  He  with  her,  and  she  with  me, 
And  in  onr  faults  by  lies  we  flattei^d  be. 
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O  cAŁŁ  not  me  to  jostify  the  wnmg, 
Tbat  thy  nnkindness  lays  upon  my  heart; 
Wound  me  not  with  thine  eye,  but  with  tby  tongue; 
Use  power  with  power,  and  slay  me  not  by  art> 
Tell  me  thou  lor^  elsewhere ;  but  in  my  sight, 
Dear  heart,  forbear  to  glance  thine  eye  aside.  [migbt 
What  need'8t  thou  wound  with  conning,  wben  thy 
Is  more  than  my  o'eqpress'd  defence  can  liide? 
Let  me  excnse  thee :  ab !  my  love  well  knows 
Her  pretty  looks  baTe  been  minę  enemies  ; 
And  tberefore  from  my  face  she  tums  my  foes, 
That  tbey  elsewhere  might  dart  thdr  injuries: 
.Yet  do  not  so;  but  sińce  1  am  near  slain, 
Kill  me  potright  with  looks,  and  rid  my  pain. 
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B^wiseaithonarteruel;  donotpiMi 
My  tongos-ty^d  patience  with  too  much  diidaio  ; 
ŁŃt  sorrow  lend  me  words*  and  words  eaiptesa 
The  manner  of  VBy  pity-wanting  pain. 
If  I  might  teach  thee  wit,  better  it  were, 
Though  not  to  loTe,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  so ; 
(As  testy  sick  men,  wben  their  death  be  near. 
No  news  but  bealth  from  tbełr  physicians  kwnr :) 
For,  if  I  sbould  despair,  I  sbould  ąrow  mad. 
And  in  mymadness  might  speak  ill  of  thee : 
Now  tbis  ill-wrerting  world  is  grown  so  bad. 
Mad  slanderers  by  mad  ears  belie^ed  be* 
Tbat  I  may  not  be  io^  nor  thou  bely'd,  [wide. 

Bear  thine  eyesstimi|^  thongb  thy  próod  beart  go 


.  SONNET  CXŁŁ 

Im  foith  Tdo  not  love  tbee  witb  minę  eyes, 
For  they  in  tbee  a  tfaonsand  erronrs  notę ; 
But  't  is  my  heart  that  lories  wbat  they  de^ite» 
Who  in  dequte  of  Tiew  is  pleas'd  to  dote.- 
Nor  are  mme  ears  with  thy  tongue*fetnne  d4|gbted  j 
Nor  tender  feeling,  to  base  touches  prone^^^f 
Nor  taste  nor  smdl,  desire  to  be  ińTited  *■  ^ 
To  any  sensual  feast  with  tbee  alooe :      ' '' 
But  my  fire  wtts,  nor  my  five  scnses  ca»  ' 
Dissuade  one  foolisb  heart  from  serring  thee, 
Who  leares  nnsway^d  tbe  likeness  of  a  man, 
Thy  prond  heart's  slar^  and  Tassal  wretch  to  be : 
Only  my  plague  thus  for  I  coont  my  gain, 
Tbat  ihe  that  makes  me  sin,  awards  me  pain. 


SONNET  GXLir. 

LoTB  is  my  sin,  and  thy  dear  firtne  hałe, 
Hate  of  my  sin,  gnmnded  on  sinfnl  Umnę : 
O  but  with  minę  oompare  thou  thine  own  state. 
And  thou  shalt  find  it  merits  not  reproring; 
Or  if  it  ^,  not  finom  those  lips  of  thine,  ' 
Tbat  have  profon'd  their  scariet  omaments, 
And  seaPd  false  bonds  of  loTe as  oft  as  minę; 
RobbM  others*  beds  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  it  lawfttl  I  lo^e  thee^  as  thou  lov'8t  thoee 
Wbom  thine  eyes  woo  as  minę  impórtune  thee: 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that  wben  it  giows, 
Thy  pity  may  deserve  to  pity'd  be.' 
If  thou  dost  seek  to  bare  wbat  thou  dost  bidę, 
By  self-example  may'st  thou  be  deny'd  I 
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Lok  as  a  earefiil  iioaiewifo  runa  to  catcb    . 
One  of  her  foatber*d  ereatures  broke  away, 
Sets  down  her  babe^  and  makes  all  swift  dispatch 
In  pArsuit  of  tbe  thing  Ab  would  baTe  stay ; 
Whilst  ber  neglected  child  holds  her  in  chase^ 
Cries  to  catcb  her  whose  busy  care  is  boit 
To  follow  that  wbich  flies  befoie  her  foce. 
Not  prizing  her  poor  infontfs  disocoteDt; 
So  run'8t  thou  after  tbat  wbich  llies  fimn  thee^ 
Whilst  I  thy  babę  chase  thee  afor  behiad ; 
But  if  thou  catcb  thy  hope,  tom  back  to  me. 
And  play  the  mother^s  part,  kiss  me,  be  kind : 
So  will  I  pny  that  thou  may'st  have  thy  Will, 
If  thoa  tura  back,  aad  my  kNid  cryitay  stiU. 
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Tvo  1ove8  I  hacn  of  eomfb^  and  despair, 
Which  like  Iwo  ipirits  do  ^gcit  ma  still  | 
The  batter  aoget  is  a  maa  ńght  fair, 
The  «ńoner  spirit  a  wom^  colour^d  ilL 
To  win  me  sooo  to  Hell^  my  female  eril 
Tcmpleth  my  betier  angel  (rom  my  ńde* 
And  would  corrupt  my  saiyit  to  be  a  deril, 
Wooiiig  hU  panty  with  ber  foal  pride. 
And  wbether  that^my  angel  be  tuni'd  fie&d, 
Soapect  I  may,  yet  not  directly  tell ; 
Bat  beiiąg  botb  from  me,  both  to  eacb  frieod* 
I  gueas  one  aagd  in  anotber'*  Heli. 
Yet  thia  iball  I  ne'er  know»  bat  li¥e  in  doubt, 
TiU  my  bad  angel  6re  my  good  one  out. 


SONNBt  CXLV. 

Trosś  Iipfi  th^t  Łoreli  <mn  band  did  make,  . 

BreathM  fortb  tbe  soand  that  said,  « I  hate/» 

To  me  that  ]angaish'd  for  ber  sake ; 

Bat  when  sbe  saw  my  woeful  ttate, 

Straight  in  ber  beart  did  mercy  oome, 

Chiding  that  toogue,  that  ever  sweet 

Was  iis^d  in  giring  gentle  doom ; 

And  tangbt  it  thos  a-new  to  greet: 

Ihmte  she  aHer'd  witb  an  end, 

Tbat  followM  it  aa  gentle  day 

I)oth  Ibłhiw  nigbt,  who  like  a  fiend 

P^tm  Heaven  to  Heli  is  ftown  away. 

J  kate  from  bate  away  sbe  threw, 

And  sav*d  my  life,  mying— <'  not  yoa." 
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Pooa  sooly  tbe  centrę  of  my  sinf  al  earth, 
Foord  by  thote  rebel  powers  that  tbee  array, 
Wby  doit  tboa  pine  within,  aad  safier  dearth, 
Painting  thy^oatward  walls  to  oottly  gay  ? 
Wby  ao  łarge  oost,  baving  so  short  a  lease, 
I>09t  thou  opon  tby  Ming  mansion  spend  ? 
Shall  worms,  ioberitora  of  thia  eiccess, 
£at  up  thy  charge  ?  fs  tbis  thy  body^B  end  ? 
Then,  acrat,  live  thon  npon  thy  8ervaBt*8  loss, 
And  let  that  pine  to  aggrayate  tby  storę; 
Bny  terma  diTine  in  selKng  hoan  of  dron ; 
Witbtn  be  fied,  withoat  be  rich  no  morę : 
Sb  shalt  thoa  ieed  oa  Death,  tbat  feeds  on  men, 
Andy  Death  once  dead,  there  's  no  morę  dying  then. 


SONNBT  CXŁVIIL 


SONNET  CXLVn. 

My  1ove  is  like  a  ferer,  longiog  stiH 

Por  that  which  longer  nursetb  the  disease  ; 

Feeding  on  that  which  doth  preserre  the  ill, 

The  uncertain  siekły  appetite  to  please. 

Hy  reason,  the  physician  to  my  lo«re, 

Angry  that  his  prescriptions  are  not  kept, 

Hath  leit  me,  and  I  desperate  oow  approye, 

Desire  bis  death»  which  physic  did  except. 

Past  ciire  I  am,  now  reason  is  post  care. 

And  frantic-mad  with  ever-more  unresŁ; 

If y  thougbts  and  my  discourse  as  mad  meo'8  are, 

At  random  frum  tbe  truth  vajoIy  expre88*d ; 

For  I  baye  swurntbee  fair,  and  thougbt  tbee  bright^ 

Who.  art  as  black  as  Hell^  as  dark  as  nigbt. 


O  Ml !  wbat  eyes  hath  lo^e  pat  in  my  head, 
Which  baye  no  oorrespondence  with  trae  sight  ? 
Or,  if  they  ba^e,  where  is  my  jodgment  fled» 
That  oenaorea  fobely  wbat  they  see  aright  ? 
If  that  be  fiair  whereon  my  false  eyes  dote, 
Wbat  m^ans  the  world  to  say  it  is  not  so? 
If  it  be  not,  then  lorę  doth  well  denote 
Łore^s  eye  is  not  so  tmeas  all  men's:  no, 
How  can  it  ?  O  bow  can  Lo^e^s  eye  be  tnie, 
That  is  80  yesM  with  watobing  and  with  tears  } 
No  marrel  then  thoagh  I  miirf^ULe  my  yiew  $ 
The  Son  itaelf  sees  not,  till  Heayen  clears. 
O  ounning  Łoto  !  with<tean  thoa  keep*stme  blind, 
Lest  eyes  weU-aeeing  tUy  foul  &ults  sboold  find. 


SONNET  CSŁCL 

CAivrr  thoa,  O  crael !  say  I  lorę  tbee  not, 
When  I/against  myself,  with  tbee  partake  ? 
Do  I  not  think  on  thee,  when  I  fbrgot 
Am  of  myself,  all  tyrant,  ibr  thy  sake  ? 
Who  bateth  thee  that  I  do  cali  my  friend  ? 
On  whom  frown^st  thoa  that  I  do  iawn  upon  ? 
Nay  if  thou  lowr'st  on  me,  do  I  not  spend 
Reyenge  upon  myself  with  present  moan  ? 
Wbat  merit  do  I  in  myself  respect, 
Tbat  is  80  proad  thy  senHce  to  despiae, 
When  all  my  best  doth  worship  thy  defect^ 
Conraianded  by  tbe  nmtiofi  of  thine  eyes  } 
But,  loye,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  thy  mind ; 
Those  that  can  see  thou  le¥'8t)  and  I  am  blind. 


SONNET  CL. 

O  paoM  what  power  hast  thou  this  powerfal  might» 

With  insufficiency  my  beart  to  ąway  } 

To  make  me  giye  tbe  tie  to  my  trae  tight. 

And  8wear  that  brightoesB  doth  not  grace  the  day  ? 

Whence  hast  thou  this  beooming  of  things  ill, 

Tbat  in  the  yery  refuae  of  thy  deeds 

There  is  sach  strength  and  warrantise  of  skill, 

That  in  my  mind,  thy  worst  all  best  eaceeds  ? 

Who  taogbt  tbee  bow  to  make  me  loye  tbee  morę, 

Tbe  morę  I  bear  and  see  just  cause  of  hato  ^ 

O,  thoagh  I  lorę  what  otbers  do  abbor, 

With  others  thou  tbould^st  not  abbor  my  stato ; 

If  thy  unworthiness  rais*d  loye  in  me, 

Morę  worthy  I  to  be  bełoyM  of  thee. 


SONNET  CU. 

ŁofE  is  too  young  to  know  what  conscienoe  is ; 
Yet  «ho  knows  not ,  conscience  is  born  of  love  \ 
Then,  gtntle  cbeater,  urge  not  my  amiss, 
Lest  guiity  of  my  faults  tby  sweet  self  proTo. 
For  tbou  betraying  me,  I  do  betray 
My  nobler  part  to  my  gross  body'8  treason; 
My  sool  dQth  tell  my  body  tbat  he  may 
Triumph  in  lorę;  flesh  stays  no  furtber  reason; 
But  risiog  at  tby  name,  doth  point  out  tbee 
As  bis  triumphant  prize.    Proud  of  tbis  pridę, 
He  is  cońteoted  tby  poor  drudge  to  be. 
To  stand  in  thy  affairs,  fali  by  thy  side. 
No  want  of  qonscience  hołd  it  that  1  cali 
Her  loye,  for  wbose  dear  loye  I  rise  and  fali. 
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MNKEt  CUL 


Im  Ioviiig.tliaB  thou  koowlit  I  am  fiwiwoiit,   '. 
Bat  tboa  ait  twioe  ibrawoni,  to  me  lvfe  wnmnogi 
In  act  tby  bed-vo%r  broke,  and  naw  fiatfa/toni, 
tn  Towmg:  nev  bate  afterimr  tove  baariag. 
Bat  wfay  of  two  oatfaa'  breach  do  I  aceaw  tbae^ 
Wben  I  biaak  twanty  ?■  I  am  paijar^d-inoit^ 
Fór  ałl  my  vowg  aie  oeths  bot  to  miaaie  thee, 
And  all  Dy  boaeit  6dtk  ia  thee  » lost : 
Por  I  hava  tmom  deap  oathaof  tby  deep  kindnan, 
Oatlb  of  tby  knre,  thy  tratb,  tby  cooftancy ; 
And, to anligbbentliae,  gara cyaa to bioidawiy 
Or  OMde  tbem  strear  agaiait tha  tbioff  tbey  tee; 
?^  I  bare  sworn  tbee fair rncna  paijor^d  I, 
To  tmmff  agatntt  the  tnitb,  lo  foal  -a  ba  I 


SONNET  CUTI. 

CoptD  1ay*d  by  his  brand,  and  fell  asieep ; 
A  majd  o€  IMaa^s  tb»  advantage  fouad, 
And  bit  lpve-kiod]tiig  fire  did  quickly  tteap 
*In  a  ootd  Talley-fountain  of  tbat  ground ; 
Whtcb  borrowM  from  this  boly  fire  of  k)ve 
A  datelen  Uvely  beat,  itill  to  endare, 
And  drew  a  seethiog  batb  wliich  yet  men  prove, 
Against  strange  maladies  a^scyereign  ciire. 
But  at  my  mistress*  eya  l/ne*9  brand  new-fir'd« 
Tbe  boy  for  trial  needs  woald  touch  my  breast ; 
I  sick  withal,  the  help  of  batb  detirM, 
And  błther  bied,  a  sad  distemper'd  guest. 
But  found  DO  cure ;  the  batb  for  my  help  lies 
Where-Cupid  gotnew  fire ;  my  mistress*  eyei. 


90Nli£TCUV. 

Trb  little  loT^-god  lyipg  once  asieep, 

Łaid  by  bis  side  hir  heart-inflammg  brand, 

Whtiit  niany  nynpbs  tbat  towM  obaste  USt  to  keep» 

Came  tripping^  ;  bnt  ia  ber  matden  band 

The  fairest  votary  took  up  tbat  fire 

Which  oumy  iegioos  of  troe  bearta  had  warm*d  ; 

And  so  the  generał  of  bot  desir^      i 

Was  sleeping  by  a  Tirgin  band  diflarm'd. 

This  brand  sba  ąnenched  ia  a  cool  well  by, 

Which  ftom  love1i  fire  took  heat  perpetua), 

Growing  a  batb  and  healtbfnl  remedy 

For  men  diseas^d;  but  I,  my  mistress*  thrall, 

Came  there  for  cure,  and  this  by  tbat  I  provei, 

Lore^  fire  heats  water,  waier  oools  not  k>ve. 


PASSIONATE  PILGRIM. 

1. 

Dm  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye, 
*Oainst  irhom  the  worid  cannot  bold  argument, 
Persuade  my  beart  to  this  faise  peijnry  ?    ' 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deserze  not  pmiishmeat. 
A  wuman  I  forswore ;  bnt  I  will  prove, 
Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee: 
My  Tow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  loYe ; 
Thy  grace  being  gain*d,  curcs  all  disgrace  in  me. 
My  ^ow  was  brrath,  and  breath  a  yapour  is : 
Then  thou  fair  Sun,  which  on  my  earth  dost  sbine, 
£ahal*st  this  vapour  now  ;  in  thee  it  łs : 
If  broken,  then  it  is  no  fault  of  minę. 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wi<*« 
To  break  an  oath,  to  win  a  paradise  ? 


!L 

Swaet  Cytheraa,'  nttmg  by  a  bfoA, 

With  young  Adonis,  JoYely,  fresh,  cad  «.««», 

Did  ooart  tbiS  lad  with  many  a  lovely  look, 

Such  kx»ka  as  nonę  coald  look  bat  bttQty's  ąneen. 

Sbe  told  him  starłeś  todeKgbt  his  ear  $ 

She  ahow^  bim  fkYonrs  to  aUnre  hfk  eye; 

To  win  his  beart  aha  toucłiM  bim  berę  and  ttiere: 

Tonchaś  so  soft  flUII  ooaqaef  ebisiśty. 

Bot  whetber  wiripe  yeors  did  %aot  coneeit, 

Or  be  Teftia*d  to  take  ber  flgai^d  proflbr, 

The  tender  nibbłer  woald  not  tcmeb  tbe  baH^ 

Bot  smila  and  jest  at  every  gelltle  ofiier ;, 

Tban  fell  tbe  on  bar  back,  fair  qiiaeii,  and  toward  ; 

He  rosa  and  ran  away  i  ah,  ibol,  too  Irawaid ! 

UŁ 

If  loye  make  ma  foiaworn,  how  riiall  lewear  to  lorę  ł 
O  ne^er  &itb  cx>«Jd  bold,  if  not  ta  beaoty  mm^d : 
Thongh  to  mysełf  foiswora,  to  tbee  I  *U  eowtant 

prove;  [bow*d. 

Tbosethoughta  to  me  like  oakti,  to  tbee  like  oneia 
Study  his  bias  leav«s,  and  makesbis  booktbinaeyea^ 
Where  all  those  pleasures  lirę,  tbat  act  can  oempra^ 

hend. 
If  knowtedge  be  the  mark,  to  knaw  thea  shall  suffice  } 
Weil  leamed  is  tbat  tongue  tbat  wali  cmi  tbcacoio-' 

mend; 
Ali  ignorant  tbat  soul  tbat  sees  tbee  withoat  wonder  ; 
Which  is  to  me  some  piaJM,  that  I  tby  parta  admire  x 
Thine  eye  Jo¥e's  lightning  seams»  thy  Toice  bia 

dreadfni  thunder, 
Which  (not  to  aoger  bent)  is  musie  and  swaet  flia* 
Celestial  as  thou  ar^  O  do  not  iove  tbat  wrong, 
To  sing  tbe  Hea^ans'  praise  arith  auch  an  earthly 

tongne. 

IV. 

Scaroe  had  tbe  8wi  dried  up  tha  dewy  mom. 
And  scaroe  tbe  bard  gone  to  tbe  badge  for  abade, 
Wben  Cytberea,  all  in  !ove  forioni, 
A  kmging  tarriance  for  Adonis  nuule» 
Under  aa  osicr  growing  by  a  breok, 
A  brook,  where  Adon  Q8'd  to  cool  bis  epiean* 
Hot  was  tbe  day;  aha  botter  tbat  did  look. 
For  his  approacb,  tbatolten  there  had  beeo. 
Anon  be  comcf,  and  thiows  bis  maatle  by. 
And  stood  stark-naked  on  the  brook%  green  briu; 
The  Sun  look'd  on  tbe  world  with  gloiioas  eye, 
Yet  not  so  wistly,  as  this  queen  on  bim : 
He  spying  ber,  bouncM  in,  whereas  be  stood  ; 
Ob,  Jore,'^  quoth  she,  **  why  was  I  not  a  flood  }^ 


Cf 


V. 

Fair  is  my  Iove,  bot  not  ao  fiiir  as  fickte^ 
Mild  as  a  dove,  bat  neitber  tnie  nor  trntty  ; 
Brighter  tban  glaas,  and  yet,  as  glam  ia,  brittle^ 
Sofcer  tban  wax,  and  yet,  as  iron,  resty : 
A  little  pale,  with  damaik  dyn  to  grace  ber. 
Nono  fair,  nor  nooe  falaer  to  de&ce  ber, 

Her  lipa  to  minę  how  often  batb  aha  join'd, 
Between  eacb  kiss  her  oatfa  of  tme  lote  swearing ! 
How  many  talas  to  please  me  batb  she  C019M, 
Dreading  my  love,  tbe  kwa  wbcreof  still  fiMOrins  ^ 
Yet  in  the  midst  of  all  bar  tnie  protcstiogs, 
Hf r  foith,  bar  Mitłu^  bar  tean,  and  all  waca  jaitiofi.. 
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She  bomt  with  knre,  as  itraw  «itt  Are  flametli* 
She  tmmt  out  lorę,  aa  0oqd  as  ttraą  oat  banetb  ; 
Sbe  ftmmM  tlie  lorSe,  and  yet  abe  ibilM  tbe  framug, 
Sbe  bad  lo?e  laat,  and  yet  she  fiail  a  torning. 
Waa  thif  a  lo?er,  ot  a  lecber  wbetber  ł 
Bad  in  tbe  bett,  tbougb-eicelleiit  m  naitber. 

VL 

1f  mnae  and  sweet  poetry  agree, 
Am  tbey  most  needs^  tbe  sister  aód  the  brotber, 
Theo  Bast  tbe  lore  be  great  'twixt  tbee  and  me, 
Becauae  tbou  k^*st  tbe  one,  and  I  tbe  otber. 
Dowland  ta  tbee  is  dear,  wbose  beaven1y  toucb 
Dpoo  tbe  lute  dotb  laTisb  bnman  senae ; 
Spenaer  to  me^  wbose  deep  conceit  is  such, 
As  passing  all  ooneeit,  needs  do  defence. 
Tbou  kra^st  to  bear  tbe  sweet  melodious  sound 
Tliat  Pboebns'  lute,  tbe^aeeo  of  mnsic,  makes  ; 
And  I  io  deep  deli^t  am  cbiefly  drown'd9 
Wbenas  Umsen  to  singing  be  betakes. 
One  god  is  god  of  botb,  as  poets  feign ; 
One  knight  loves  botb,  and  bub  iu  tbee  remain. 

TH. 
Fair  waa  tbe  mora  wben  tbe  fiur  <iiieea  of  lo?e^ 

Paler  for  soiifw  Iban  ber  mi>2:-wbite  dove. 
For  AdQn*s  saka,  a  yoaagster  praad  and  wild; 
Bsr  stand  sbe  takes  npon  a  steep-np  bill; 
Aaon  Adonis  eomes  witb  boni  aod  boondt; 
flbe,  stlly  <|neeo,  wHb  morę  tban  love*s  good  wHI, 
F«ibade  tbe  boy  be  sboald  not  pass  tbose  gromids  y 
**  Once/*  ąuotb  sbe,  <*  did  I  see  a  fair  sweet  youtb 
Herę  in  tbcse  brakes  deep-wo«mded  wHb  a  boar, 
Deep  in  tbe  tbigb,  a  speetade  of  mtb ! 
See  in  my  tbigb,"  qnotb  sbe,  *'  berę  was  tbe  sore:  *' 
Sbe  sbowed  bers ;  be  saw  morę  wounds  tban  one. 
And  blnsbing  fled,  and  left  ber  all  aloae. 

rai. 

Ncet  roae,  fisir  flower,  nntimely  pluck*d,  soonfaded, 
Piack'd  in  the  bud,  and  fsded  in  tba  jspring ! 
Bright  orient  pearl,  alack  !  too  timely  shaded  ! 
Fair  creatnre^  kiFIM  too  soon  by  I>eatb*s  sbarp  sting! 
like  a  green  ptumb  tbat  bangs  upoa  a  tree. 
And  USm,  tbroagb  wind,  before  the  f^Il  sboold  be. 

I  weep  for  tbee,  and  yet  no  causa  I  baTe, 
For  wby  ?  tbou  left'st  me  nothing  in  tby  wilL    * 
And  yet  tboa  left*sŁ  me  morę  tban  I  did  crare ; 
For  wby  ?  I  crared  nothing  of  tbee  still : 
O  yes,  dear  fricnd,  I  pardon  craire  of  tbee ; 
nydisconienttheodidstbeąneathtome.        ^ 

DL 

Fsir  yemM  witii  AAonif  aitting  by  ber, 
Undcr  a  myitle  sbade,  bęgan  to  woo  bim : 
Shetold  tbe  yomig^ing  bow  god  Mars  did  tiy  ber, 
Aid  as  be  felt  to  ber,  sbe  felt  to  him.  [me  /' 

**  Eweo  tbns,"  qaotb  she,  "  tbe  wari  ike  god  embrac'd 
And  tbcn  she  clip'd  Adonis  in  ber  amu :        [me." 
"'£▼«&  tbns,"  quoth  she,  **  tbe  warlike  god  anlac'd 
is  if  tbe  boy  shonld  ose  like  loving  charms. 
"  Eren  tbus,"  ąootb  she^  *'  be  stisad  on  uy  Ups,*' 
And  with  ber  Kpa  OB  hia  <Bd  aet  tbe  saiaore  } 
Aad  as  sbe  felcbed  baBath,  away  be  skips, 
AqA  wookl  not  tafce  ber  meaning  nor  bar  pleasnre. 
Ab!  tbatlbndiayladyattbisbay. 
To  kisi  aad  plip  met^l  I  ratf^wny^ 


% 


Crabbed  age  and  youth  —  ^ 

Cannot  li^e  together;       J^* 
Youtb  is  iiin  ofpleasanoĄ 

Age  is  fntl  of  cśre : 
Youth  like  sommef  moro,     -J^ 

Age  like  winter  weatber  ^    .>^ 
Yonth  like  snmorfer  bra^e,     J 

Age  fike  wiotei^  bara.        dJ^ 
Yoatb  is  fnll  of  sport,        ^ 
Age*8  breath  is  short,         ^      ^ 

Yonth  is  nlmMe,  age  is  ]ame&  ^ 
Youth  is  hot  and  bo(d,  -^ 

Age  is  weak  and  cold ;  -^g 

Yonth  is  wild,  and  age  is  tamę.  "^^ 
Age,  I  do  abhor  tbee,  ,  ^ 

Youtb,  I  do  adore  tbee ;  "Sr 

O,  my  lore,  my  lore  is  yonng  t  ydL- 
Age,  f  dodefy  tbee;  ^ 

O,  sweet  Shepherd,  hie  tbee^  .  ^t^ 

For  metbinks  tbou  stay'st  too  long.  f  JH 

XI. 

Beauty  is  but  a  vain  and  doubtful  good, 
A  shining  gloss  tbat  ftuieth  suddenly ; 
A  ilower  tbat  dies,  when  first  it  *gin8  to  bud; 
A  brittle  glass,  tbat  *n  broken  presently : 
A  doubtful  good,  a  gloss,  a  glass,  a  flow^r, 
Lost,  faded,  broken,  deiid  within  an  hour. 

And  as  goods  lost  are  seld  or  nerer  fbund, 
As  (aded  gk>ss  no  rubbing  will  refresh, 
As  flowen  dead.  Ile  wither*d  on  the  ground, 
As  broken  glass  no  cement  can  redress, 
So  beauty  blmnisb'd  once,  for  erer  's  lost, 
In  spite  of  pbysic,  painting,  pun,  and  cost. 

XII. 

Oood  night,  good  rest    Ab  1  oeitber  be  my  share; 
She  bade  good  night,  tbat  kept  my  rest  away ; 
And  daft  me  to  a  cabin  bang^d  with  cara. 
To  descant  on  tbe  doubts  of  my  decay.        [row  ;** 
"  Farewell,'*  onotb  she,  "  and  come  again  (o  mor- 
Parewell  I  oould  not,  for  I  supp'd  witb  sorrow. 

Yet  at  my  parting  sweetly  did  sfie  smile, 
-  In  scom  or  friendship,  pili  I  ooostrue  wbetber : 
Miy  be,  she  joy'd  to  jest  at  my  eńle, 
May  be,  again  to  make  me  wsinder  tbither : 
fTander,  a  word  (br  shadows  like  myself, 
As  take  tbe  paio,  but  cannot  plnck  tbe  pelf. 

XIIL 

I»rd  bow  minę  eyes  throw  gazes  to  tbe  eait ! 
My  beart  doth  charge  the  watchl^  the  moming  rise 
Dotb  cite  each  movtng  sense  from  idłe  rest. 
Not  dariog  trust  tbe  office  of  minę  eyes, 
While  Pbikmiela  sits  and  sings,  I  sit  and  marfc. 
And  wish  ber  lays  were  tuned  like  tbe  lark. 

For  sbe  dotb  welcome  day-ligbt  witb  ber  ditty. 
And  drires  away  dark  dismal-dreamtng  night: 
The  night  so  pack^d,  I  post  unto  my  pretty ; 
Heart  hath  his  hope,  and  eyes  tbdrwished  sigbt; 
Sorrow  chang^d  to  solące,  solące  mix*d  with  sor- 
row; 
For  wby  ?  8besigb*d,  and  bade  me  come  tomorrow. 
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Werę  I  with  her,  the  night  wpuld  post  too  aoon; 
&ut  now  are  minutes  added  to  the  houn ; 
To  spite  me  now,  each  minutę  seems  an  hoar; 
Yet  not  formę,  shine,  Smi,  to  succour  flowen !  [row ; 
Pack  night,  peep  lUy  *,  good  day,  of  nigbt  iiow  bor- 
Short,  Night,  to  nigh^  and  length  thyself  to  monow. 

It  was  a  lordling*!  daughter,  the  laireit  one  of  tbree, 
That  liked  of  her  master  as  wdl  as  well  might  be, 
Till  looking  on  an  Englishman,  the  fiurast  that  eye 

Her  fancy  fell  a  turning.  [could  see, 

Long  was  the  combat  doubtfal,  that  lorę  with  lorę 

did  fight,  [knight: 

To  ]eave  the  master  loTeless,  or  kitl  the  gallant 

To  puŁ  in  practice  either,  alas  it  was  a  spite 

Unto  the  mlly  damsel. 

But  one  miKt  be  refused,  morę  mickle  was  the  pain, 

That  nothii^;  oould  be  used,  to  tom  them  botih  to 

gaiu,  [disdain: 

For  of  the  two  the  trusty  knight  was  wounded  with 

Alas,  she  could  not  help  it ! 
Thnsart  with  arms  contending  was  Tictor  of  the  day, 
Which  by  a  gift  of  leaming  did  bear  ihe  maid  away  $ 
llien  lulłaby,  the  learnedtnan  hath  gotthe  lady  gay; 

For  nQw  my  song  is  euded. 

XV. 

On  a  day  (alack  the  day !) 

Love,  wbose  ;nonth  was  ever  May, 

Spy'd  a  bloasom  passing  fair, 

Plajriog  in  the  wantou  air, 

Through  the  velYet  leaves  the  wind, 

Ali  unseen,  'gan  passage  find; 

That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 

Wi8h'd  himself  the  Heaven's  breatfa ; 

"  ^r,**  quoth  he,  "  thy  cheeks  may  blow  i 

Air,  wouM  I  might  triumph-so! 

But,  alas !  my  nand  hath  swom 

Ne*er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn : 

Vow^  alack,  for  youth  unmeet, 

Yooth,  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 

Do  not  cali  it  sin  in  me, 

That  [  am  fbrswoni  for  thee ; 

Thou-for  whom  eyen  Jotc  would  sweaf 

Junp  but  an  Ethiope  were; 

And  deny  himself  for  Joyc, 

Turning  mortal  for  thy  lo^e. 

XVI. 

«  My  flocks  feed  not. 
My  ewes  breed  not. 
My  rams  speed  not, 

AU  is  amiss : 
Love*s  denying, 
FaiLh's  defying, 
Heart'8  renying, 

Causer  of  this. 
Ali  my  merry  jigs  are  quite  forgot, 
Alf  my  Iady*8  iove  is  fest,  God  wot ; 
Where  her  faith  was  firmly  fix*d  in  lorę, 
There  a  nay  is  płac'd  without  rciiiove«  - 
One  silly  cross 
Wrought  all  my  loss ; 

O  frowning  Fortune,  cursed,  fickle  damef 
For  now  I  see» 
Inconstancy 

Morę  in  women  than  ia  men  rt maJn. 


**  In  blach  monre  I, 
AIlfoarBsconł  I, 
lote  hath  forlom  me^ 

Living  in  thrall : 
Heait  is  Ueeding, 
All  help  needing, 
(O  croel  speeding !) 

Fraughted  with  gali. 
My  sh«pherd*s  pipę  can  sound  no  deal, 
My  wethers*  beli  rings  dolefoll  knell ; 
My  curtail  dog  that  wont  to  have  play*d, , 
Plays  not  at  all,  hut  seems  afraid; 
With  sighs  so  deep^ 
Procures  to  weep, 

In  howling-wise,  to  see  my  doleful  pUght. 
How  sighs  resound 
Through  heartless  groand, 

like  a  thousand  nuiquish'd  men  inbkx>dy  fight  I 
Clear  wells  spring  not. 
Sweet  birds  sing  not, 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth ;  they  die : 
Herds  stand  weeping, 
Flocks  all  sleeping, 
Njrmphs  back  peeping 

Feaifully. 
All  our  pleasure  koown  to  ns  poor  swahm, 
All  our  merry  meetings  on  the  plains, 
All  our  etrening  sport  from  us  is  fled* 
Ali  our  lorę  is  lost,  for  love  is  dead. 
Parewell,  sweet  love, 
Thy  like  iic'er  was 

For  sweet  oonteot,  the  cause  of  all  my  moaos 
PoorCoridon, 
Mnst  ljve  alone* 

Other  help  for  him  I  sae  that  tbaro  is 


xvir. 

When  as  thine  eye  hath  chose  the  damę, 
And  stallM  the  deer  that  thou  8hould'st  itrike, 

Let  reason  mle  things  worthy  blame, 
As  well  as  foncy,  partial  might : 

Take  coonsel  of  some  wiser  head^ 

Neitber  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed. 

And  when  tbon  com'8t  thy  tale  to  tell, 
Smooth  not  thy  toogue  with  filed  talk, 

Lest  she  some  sabtle  practic«  smell ; 
(A  cripple  soon  can  find  a  halt :) 

But  plainly  say  thoa  lo^^ist  her  well, 

AnŁ  set  her  person  forth  to  sale. 

What  though  her  irowi^mg  brows  be  bent, 
Her  cloody  looks  will  calm  ere  night; 

And  then  too  late  she  will  repent, 
That  thus  dissembled  her  delight; 

And  twioe  desire,  ere  it  be  day, 

That  which  with  soorn  she  put  away. 

What  though  she  striye  to  try  her  strength. 
And  ban  ahd  brawl,  and  say  thee  nay, 

Her  feeble  force  will  yidd  at  length, 
When  craft  hath  taught  her  thus  to  say : 

"  Had  women  been  so  strong  as  mca» 

in  foith  yoa  had  not  had  it  theo.** 

Aad  to  her  witt  frame  alt  thy  wayt;     . 

Spare  not  to  spend,  aad  chiefly  there 
Where  thy  desert  may  nierit  praisi^ 

By  ringing  in  thy  lady^s  eart 
The  stroogest  casUe,  tower,  ąndtow% 
The  goldea  buUet  beaU  it  dewa. 
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tero  «lvays  wHh  umred  tntit, 
Aad  m  tby  mit  be  hnmble,  tnie; 

CbIbm  fthy  lady  piove  oDJiuC, 
"Pnm  nefer  tiiou  to  chooie  enew: 

Wben  time  shail  lenre,  be  thoa  not  deck 

To  proOer,  thoogfa  she  pat  titee  beck* 

Tbe  vilei  aod  goilcB  that  women  woriiy 
SiMembled  with  an  oatward  thoir, 

Tbe  tricks  aad  toyt  that  ra  them  Iark« 
The  eock  that  treads  them  riiall  noc  knour, 

Bave  yo«  not  heard  it  said  foli  oft, 

A  «aniian*s  nay  doth  stand  for  nonghtł 


Tfaiiik  women  iBII  to  thme  with  men» 
To  fin,  and  nerer  for  to  nint : 

There  is  no  Heayen,  by  boly  then, 
When  time  with  age  sball  tbem  attamti 

Wcre  kiaes  all  the  joys  in  bed,' 

One  woman  woold  another  wed. 


Bot  aoft;  enongh,— teo  mnch  I  fear, 
Lest  that  my  mitlies  hear  my  long ; 

She  'U  not  stick  to  round  me  i'  th'  ear» 
To  teaeb  my  tongne  to  be  lo  kng : 

Tet  will  she  blnsb,  here  be  it  nid, 

Toheąrher.ec«t.«>bew«yd. 

XVIIL 

is  H  fell  npon  a  day, 
la  the  meny  month  of  May»  , 
Sitting  in  ą  pleasant  ihade 
Whjeb  a  gfove  of  myrtlet  made» 
'BeaiU  did  leap,  and  birdi  did  sing, 
Treea  did  grow,  and  planto  did  ^irlng  i 
Eveiy  thing  did  banidi  moan, 
Sarę  the  mgfatingale  alooe : 
flie»  poor  bird,  as  all  foriorD* 
Łeaa'd  ber  breast  np-till  a  thom. 
And  there  song  the  dolefoltirt  ditty, 
That  to  hear  tt  was  great  pity : 
"  Fie,  fie,  ftt/*  now  wonld  she  ery, 
*  Tern,  Tera,"  by  and  by : 

That  to  hear  her  so  complain, 

Scarce  I  eoold  from  tearsTelińdn ; 

For  her  grie^  Bo1ively  fhown* 

Madę  me  think  upoo  nune  own. 

Ah !  (thoaght  I)  tboo  moum'tt  in  Tain; 

Kone  take  pity  on  thy  pain : 

Scnselen  trees,  they  caonot  hear  thee ; 

Bmhless  beasts,  they  wifl  not  cbeer  thee ; 

King  Pandion,  be  is  dead : 

Afl  thy  lirfends  ass  lapp^d  in  lead : 

AU  thy  fellow  birdado  siqg,. 

Ghrefess  of  thy  sorrowing* 

£vcn  so,  poor  hird,  like  thee. 

Nonę  alire  will  pity  me> 

Whibt  as  fickle  Fortune  smird, 
Tbun  and  I  were  both  b^uiPd* 
Erery  one  that  flatten  thee, 
Is  no  Iriend  in  misery. 
Woids  are  casy  tike  the  wbd ; 
Faithiat  liriends  are  haid  to  fi^ 
£vcry  man  wiDbe  thy  friend, 
^'\ilst  thoB  hast  wherawith  to  spend ; 

if  it^  oC  tBowns  be  scant, 
.    tnaa  will  supply  tby  want,       -   * 

vnL.  V. 


If  tiiat  one  be  prodigAt, 
Boantiful  they  will  him  cali : 
And  with  snch  like  flattering, 
FUy  but  ke  »ere  a  king.'*' 


c< 


If  be  be  addict  to  ▼ice, 
Oniekly  him  they  will  eiftice ; 
If  to  women  be  be  heot, 
They  bave  him  at  oomraandement ; 
Bat  if  fortunę  once  do  frown, 
Theo  fanwell  bis  great  renown : 
They  that  (awn'd  on  him  beforr, 
Use  his  company  no  morę. 
He  that  is  thy  friend  indeed, 
He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need  ; 
If  thoa  sorrow,  fae  will  weep; 
If  tboo  wake,  be  cannot  sleep: 
Tbus  of  erery  grief  in  beart 
He  with  thee  doth  hear  a  pait. 
Tbese  are  certain  signs  to  know 
Faithfot  friend  from  flattering  foe. 

XIX. 

Take,  oh,  take  those  lips  away, 
That  so  sweedy  were  fbrswom  ; 

And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 
ligbti  that  do  mislead  tbe  mom: 

But  my  kisses  bring  again, 

Seab  of  lorę,  but  seal'd  in  raiik 

Hlde,  oh,  hide  those  hills  of  snów 
'  Which  thy  frozen  bosom  bears. 
On  whose  tops  the  ptnki  that  grow, 

Are  of  those  that  April  wears. 
But  fint  set  my  poor  beart  frcSe, 
Bound  in  those  icy  chains  by  thee.. 

xx:. 

Łet  the  bbd  of  loudest  lay, 

On  the  sole  Arabian  tree, 

Herald  sad  and  trnmpet  be. 

To  whose  sound  chasite  wtngs  obey.. 

But  thoa  sbrieking  harbinger, 
Pottl  pre-cnrrer  of  the  fiend, 
Augur  of  the  ferer'8  cnd. 
To  this  troop  come  tboo  not  near. 

From  this  session  intcrdict 
Breiy  fowl  of  tyraot  wing, 
Sarę  the  eaglę,  feather'd  king: 
Keep  the  obseąny  so  strict 

« 

Łet  tbe  priest  in  saiplice  wbite, 
That  defuncttre  musie  can. 
Be  the  death-diviniog  swan, 
Lest  the  repiiem  leck  his  righŁ 

And  thoa,  trehle-dated  crow, 
That  thy  sabłe  gender  mak'ftt 
With  tiie  breath  thoa  fiT'st  and  tak%t, 
'Mongst  our  d^oumen  shalt  thoa  gob 

Here  the  antbem  doth  ootemwicei*^ 
Łore  and  constanty  is  dead  } 
Phemx  and  the  tnrtle  fled 
ta  a  mntual  flame  firam  benoe. 
P 
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6o  they  loi^d,  as  lov«  m  twaim 
Cad  the  essence  bat  in  one  ; 
Two  distinetB,  div»ion  nonet 
Kamber  there  id  love  was.  siania 

H^earta  remote,  yet  oot  asimder  j 
J>tsUnce,  and  no  ipaoe  was  seem 
Twirt  the  tuitle  and  bis  ąueen  c 
Bat  in-tbem  it  wcre  a.  wondec 

So  between  tbęm  lo^  4id  ^hine^ 
Tbat  the  tartle  saw  bis  right 
FUming  in  tbe  pbenix'  sigbt: 
Either  was  tbe  otber*«  minę*    . 

Property  was  tbos  appall?^ 
Tbat  the  self  was  not  the  same^ 
Single  natuiePs  double  Bąa^ę 
Keitber  iwo  nor  one  waa  cui'd^ 

• 

KeasoD,  in  itself  eonfounded, 
Saw  di^isioD  grow  togetber ; 
To  tfaemseives  yet  eitber-neitbc^ 
Simple  were  so  weU  compounded  ; 

Tbat  it  jcried,  ^'  bow  tnie  a  twaia 
Seemetb  tbis  oonoordaoit  one ! 
IiOve,bath  reason,  roason  nonę, 
If  wbat  parts  can  so  remain.** 

WbereapoD  it  madę  tbis  threna 
To  tbe  pbenix  and  the  i,c^% 
iCo-sapremes  and  stara  of  lorej 
As  cboros  to  their  tiagic  scenei 

nWBKOfc 

Beauty;  tmth,  and  rarity, 
Orsce  in  all  simplicity, 
Herę  enckis'd  in  cinden  He. 

0eatb  is  now  tbe  pbenix*  nest; 
And  tbe  turtle^s  loyal  breast 
To  eternity  doth  rest, 

Leasing  no  posterity : —    .  . 
'T  was  not  their  inlbmaity, 
U  was  manried  cbastity. 

Truth  may  seen,  bot  cannot  be; 
Beauty  brag,  but  't  is  not  she ; 
Tratb  and  beauty  bury'd  be. 

To  tbis  am  let  those  repair 

Tbat  are  either  tnie  or  fiur; 

For  tbese  deąd  birds  sigh  a  prayer. 
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1X)VERS  COMPLJtim: 

Fkom  off  a  bill  whose  concttre  womb  re-worded 
A  plaintful  story  from  a  sisleriog  ^e. 
My  spirits  to  attend  tbis  double  yoice  accorded, 
And  down  I  lay  to  list  tbe  sad^tunM  taJe : 
Ere  long  espy'd  a  fickl^maid  fuli  pale, 
Tearing  of  papers/  breaking  rings  a-twaiu, 
Storming  ber  world  with  sprnnr'f  wind  and  nin» 


,  Upon  ber  head  a  platted  hife  cf  straw, 
Which  fortiiy'd  ber  yisage  from  the  Son, 
Whereon  tbe  tbought  migfat  tbink  somettme  it  flstwj 
Tbe  carcass  of  a  faNsauty  spent  and  done. 
Time  bad  not  scytbed  att  that  youtb  begun* 
Nor  yoath  all  qait ;  b  <^  spite  oif  Heaven's  fell  ragc^ 
fiome  beanty  peep*d  tbrough  lattioe  of  sear^d  sige* 


Oft  did  ńie  heave  ber  napkin  to  ber  eyne, 
Which  oo  it  bad  conoeitod  characters,^ 
LaondYing  tbe  silken  figures  in  the  brine  • 

That  season*d  woe  bad  pelleted  in  tears. 
And  often  r^ding  wbat  cootents  it  bean  ; 
As  often  shrieking  undistingaishM  woe, 
In  damoan  of  all  sise^  botb  high  and  Iow. 

Sometimes  ber  leverd  eyes  their  carriage  lide^ 
As  they  did  battery  to  tbe  spberes  intend ; 
Sometime  di^erted  tbeir  poor  balls  are  ty'd 
To  the  orbed  eartbj  sometimes  they  do  extend 
Tbeir  Tiew  right  on  $  anon  their  gazes  lend 
To  every  place  at  onee,  and  no  where  fiz^d, 
Tbe  mind  and  sigbt  distractedly  commiK'd» 

Her  hair,  nor  looae,  nor  ty'd  in  fonnal  piat, 
ProdaunM  in  ber  a  careless  band  of  pride  ; 
For  some,  antock*4»  descended  ber  8heav'd  hal, 
Hanging  ber  pale  and  pined  cheek  beside ; 
Some  in  her  tbreaden  fillet  still  did  bidę. 
And  true  to  bondage,  would  not  break  from  thencs, 
Tboogb  slackiy  braided  in  looseHMgligenoe. 

A  tbonsand  farours  from  a  maund  sbe  drew 

Of  amber,  crystal,  nnd  of  bedded  jet, 

Which  one  by  one  she  In  a  river  threw, 

Upon  whose  wegping  margent  sbe  was  set,-*- 

like  usury,  appiying.  wet  to  wet, 

Or  monarcbs*  hands,  that  let  not  boanty  fali 

Where  want  cries  tome,  bot  where  exceas  bega  alL 

Of  fblded  scbedules  bad  sbe  many 'a  one;^ 
Which  she  perusM,  sigb'd|  tort,  and  gare  tbe  flood; 
Crack'd  many  a  ring  of  posied  gold  and  bonę, 
Bidding  them  find  tbeir  aepolcbres  in  mud  ; 
Found  yet  morę  letteis  sadty  pea'd  in  blood,V 
Witb  sleided  silk  feai  and  affectedly 
EnswathM,  and  ^Vd  to  eurious  seoresy. 

Tbese  often  bathM  śhe  in  her  laxiye  eyes, 
And  often  kis8'd,  and  often  'gan  to  tear ; 
Cry'd,  <*  O  false  blood !  thoo  re^ster  of  Ites, 
Wbat  unapproved  witness  dost  thoa  bear  !  [berę!" 
fnk  would  have  seem'd  morę  black  and  damned 
Tbis  sald,  in  top  of  ragę  tbe  lines  she  rents. 
Big"  dasoootent  so  breaking  their  oontents. 

A  rererend  man,  that  graz'd  bis  cattle  nigb, 

(Sometime  a  blusterer,  tbat  the  ruffle  knew 

Of  oouit,  of  city,  and  bad  let  go  by 

Tbe  swiftest  boara)-obserT6d  as  they  flew ; 

Towards  this  attilcted  fsncy  fastly  drew ; 

And,  priyileg^d  by  age,  desires  to  know 

In  brief,  the  grounds  and  motives  of  ber  woe. 

So  slidcs  be  down  upon  bis  grained  bat, 
And  comely-distant  sits  be  by  ber  side; 
When  be  ag^n  desires  her,  being  sat, 
Her  grierance  witb  his  bearfng  to  diTide: 
If  that  ftom  brm  there  may  be  augbt  apply'4 
MThich  may  her  suffering  eestasy  assuage^ 
*T  is  prom»'d  in  the  «barity  of  age. 
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*  Artfaer,"  abe  uy,  « thoągli  in  me  yotf  behord 
The  iiąjuiy  of  muiy  a  blastinc  hoar, 

Łet  it  not  tell  yoor  jadgment  I  am  old  ; 
Not  age,  bat  wnow,  oFer  me  hatb  power : 
I  migfaft  as  }ret  ha^e  beeo  a  spreading  flower, 
rnah  to  myielf ,  if  I  had  nlf-apf>ly*d 
Ufwe  to  mywśti,  and  to  no  kwe  beside. 

*'  Bttt  HM  »  me !  too  early  I  ittended 
A  yoMthfui  tiiit  (it  waa  to  geid  my  gnoe) 
Of  one  by  Natnie^t  outwardsso  eommeoded, 
Tbat  maiden't  eyee  slock  ever  all^  his  foce ;     ■ 
Lmfe  hek^  a  dwalling,  and  madę  hnn  ber  place; 
And  wben  in  bis  fair  parts  she  did  abide, 
She  «Bsnev  ktdg^d,  and  newly  deified. 

I 

**  His  biowny  locks  did  bang  in  crooked  curli ; 
And  cmy  ligbt  oocasion  of  tbe  ^nd 
Upon  his  lips  their  sHken  parcels  harls. 
What  's  sweet  to  do,  to  do  wiH  aptiy  find : 
JBaeh  eye  tbat  saw  lum  did  enchant  the  mind ; 
For  on  bis  ^isage  wpM  in  łittle  diawn, 
Wbat  largmeis  thinks  in  l^radise  was  sawn. 

**  Smali  sbow  óf  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin; 
His  phenix  down  began  botto  appear, 
like  nnshom  ^elTet,  on  tbat  termlcss  skin, 
Wbose  bare  oat>bragti  tbe  web  it  seemM  to  wear; 
Yet  8bow'd  his  Tisage  by  tbat  oost  most  dear  j 
And  nioe  afieetions  wa^eiing  stood  in  doubt 
If  fosst  *t  were  as  it  wa8»  or  best  witfaont. 

**  His  qualities  were  beaoteous  as  bis  form, 

ForniaideD4oogQ'd  he  was^^aiid  tbereof  free; 

Yet,  if  men  morM  Um,  was  be  soch  a.storm 

As  oa  *twizt  BCay  and  April  is  to  see, 

Whcn  winda  breathe  sweel^  nnnily  thoagh  they  be. 

His  mdenesB  so  with  his  anlhoriz^d  youth, 

Did  Uvery  falswwss  in  a  pride  of  triith. 

*  Weil  could  be  ride,  and  often  men  would  say, 
<  Tbat  borse  his  mettle  Aom  hn lider  takes: 
Praod  of  saijećtioa,  noUe  by  tbe  sway, 

What  fottnds,  what  boands,  wbat  oonTse,  what  stop 

be  makes !' 
And  controrersy  henoe  a  ^^nestión  takes, 
Whetber  tbe  hofse  by  bim  became  his  deed, 
Ot  be  bis  maaage  by  Oie  well-doiag  steed. 

"  Bot  qnickly  on  this  side  fhe  verdict  wedt ; 

His  real  habHnde  gave  iife  and  grace 

To  Bppertainings  and  to  ornament, 

Aceompfish'd  in  himself,  not  in  bis  case : 

AU  aids,  thcmseWes  madę  fairer  by  their  place,    ' 

Came  for  additrans^  yet  their  parpo8*d  trim 

Piee'd  not  his  grace,  but  were  all  grac^d  by  bim. 

**  So  on  the  tip  of  his  sabduing  tongne 
AU  kind  of  argnments  and  ąnestran  deep. 
Alt  repltcation  prompt,  andreason  strong, 
FCr  bis  adtantoge^ll  did  wake  and  slee p : 
To  make  the  weeper  laagh,  tbe  hiugber  wccp, 
He  had  the  dialeet  and  different  skill, 
Catehmg  all  passions  in  hn  craft  of  wilł ; 

**  Tbat  be  did  in  tbe  generał  bosom  reign 
Of  yonng,  of  old ;  and  sexes  both  enchanted. 
To  dwell  with  bim  in  tboughts,  or  to  remain 
In  per^pnal  dnty,  folkming  wbere  be  haonted : 
Consentp  bewitch'd,  ere  be  desire,  have  graotod ; 
And  dialogii^d  for  bim  wbat  he  wonld  say, 
Ad^d  their  own  wiOsy  and  madę  their  wiUs  obey. 


*'  Many  there  were  that  did  bis  pićhire  get. 

To  serre  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  toind ; 

•like  fbols  that  in  the  imagioation  set 

The  jB^)odly  objects  which  abroad  they  find 

Of  landś  and  mansions,  theirls  inthonght  asstgn^d ; 

And  labouring  in  morę  płeasnres  to  bestow  thetn, 

Than  the  tme  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe  them : 


c< 


So  many  hare,  that  ne?er  toucbM  his  band, 
Sweetly  suppos*d  them  mistress  of  his  heart 
My  woeful  self,  that  did  in  freeiom  stand. 
And  was  my  own  fee-simple,  (not  in  part) 
What  with  his  art  in  youUi,  and  yootb  in  art, 
Threw  my  aJfections  in  his  charmed  power, 
Reserr^d  the  stalk,  and  gave  bim  all  my  flower. 

^  Yet  did  I  not,  as  some  my  eąttels  did, 
Demand  of  bim*  nor  behig  desired,  yielded ; 
Finding  myself  in  bonoor  to  fbrbld,  ' 

With  safest  dfstatice  I  minę  honour  shielded; 
£xperience  for  me  many  biilwarks  buiMed 
Of  proofs  oew-bleeding,  which  remain'd  tbe  foil 
Of  this  fhise  jewel,  ahd  his  amorons  s^l.  * 

**  But  ab  !  wbo  erer  8hnn*d  by  preoedent 
The  destin'd  ill  she  must  herself  assay  ^ 
Or  lbrc*d  esattplies,  'gainst  ber  own  content, 
To  pttt  the  by-passM  perib  in  ber  way  ? 
Counsel  may  stop  awbile  what  wiU  not  stay ; 
For  when  we  ragę,  adTice  ts  oflen  seen 
By  blonting  ns  to  make  our  wits  morę  keen. 

*'  Nor  gives  it  satisfoction  to  onr  blood, 
That  we  must  corb  it  opon  otbers*  proof. 
To  be  fbibid  the  sweets  that  seem  so  good^ 
Kor  fear  of  hanns  tbat  preach  in  our  behoof. 
O  appetite,'  finom  jodgment  stand  aloof  t 
The  one  a  palate  hatb  that  needs  will  taste, 
Thoogh  reason  weep,  and  ery  iłis  ihy  lasL 

» 

"  For  forther  I  conld  say,  tMs  man  '« ttnłnte. 
And  knew  the  pattems  of  his  foul  beguiKng; 
Heatd  where  his  plattts  in  otbert*  orcbards  grew, 
Saw  bow  deeeits  were  guiled  in  his  smiling ; 
Knew  nywa  were  ever  birokers  to  deAlhsg  ; 
Thougbt,  cfaaracters,  and  words,  merely  bnt  art. 
And  bastards  of  his  foni  adnlteiate  heart 

«  And  long  opoo  these  terms  I  held  my  city, 
Till  thos  he  'gan  besiege  me :  *  Gentle  biaid, 
Hare  of  my  suffering  youth  some  feefing  pity. 
And  be  not  of  my  boly  tows  afraid: 
That  's  to.yoa  sworn,  to  nonę  was  ever  sald  ; 
For  feasts  of  lo^e  I  bare  been  ca]l*d  unto, 
Till  now  did  ne*er  inrite,  nor  nerer  tow. 

**  *  All  my  ofiences  that  abroad  you  see, 

Are  emrars  of  the  blood,  nonę  of  the  mind : 

LoTO  madę  them  not;  with  acture  they  may  be, 

Wbere  neither  party  is  nor  tnie  nor  kind: 

They  sought  their  shame  that  so  their  shame  did  find  ; 

And  so  much  less  of  shame  in  me  remains. 

By  how  much  of  me  their  reproach  contains. 

'*  *  Among'tbe  many  that  minę  eyes  hare  seen. 

Not  one  wbose  flame  my  heart  so  much  aswarm*d» 

Or  my  afibction  put  to  the  smallest  teen, 

Or  any  of  my  letsures  eyer  eharm*d : 

Harm  have  I  'done  to  them,  but  ne*er  was  harm'd  i 

Kept  bearts  tn  liTories,  bot  minę  owo  was  free^ 

And  reign*dy  couunanding  in  his  monarchy. 
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**  *  Łook  her«  vfaftt  tributes  wounded  faocies  tent 
Of  paled  pearb,  and  mbies  red  w  blood  i        [me, 
Figuńng  that  Uiey  their  pasńoDS  Hkewue  ieot  me, 
Of  grief  »ftd  blusbes,  apUy  undentood 
In  bloodless  wbite,  and  tbe  encńmioa*d  mood  ; 
Effects  uf  temmr  and  dear  modesty, 
fiicamp^d  in  beartf,  but  figbting  outYardly. 

"  <  And  1o  1  bebold  tbese  talenUoC tfadr  baur, 
Witb  twisted  metal  BWOfonAy  impleacb'd, 
I  baTe  receiT'd  hom  many  a  seTeral  fair, 
(Tbetr  )cind  acceptanoe  we^ingly  beseecb*d) 
With  tbe  annciuons  of  iair  gems  enrich'd, 
And  deep-bratnM  aonnets  thatdid  ampUfy 
Eacb  stoae's  dear  naturę,  wortb,  and  qq^y* 

*'  *  The  diaraond ;  wby  't  was  beautifnl  and  bard, 
Whereto  hu  uivis'd  properties.did  tend ;. 
The  deep-green  emerald,  in  whoee  firesb  regard 
Weak  sigbts  their  siekły  radiaoce  do  amend; 
Tbe  beaven-hued  sapphire  and  the  opal  blend 
With  ofajects  manifoid ;  each  8everal  stone, 
With  wit  well  blazouM,  smi^^d  or  madę  some  rnoan. 


SHAKSPEARE^  POEMS. 


*t 


*  Ło!  allthęsetropbiesofaffBCtłonsbolt, 
Of  peoeiv*d  and  subdued  desires  the  tender. 
Naturę  hath  chargM  me  tbat  1  board  tbem  not. 
But  yiefd  them  up  whem  I  myself  must  render» 
Tbat  is,  to  you,  my  oiigin  aud  ender : 
For  tbese,  of  force,  must  your  oblaiions  be^ 
Since  I  their  ^Itari  yoa  enpptroo  me. 


(C 


*  o  tben  advanpe  of  yours  tbat  pbrasdesf  band, 
Wbose  wbite  weighe  down  the  airy  Beal.e  of  praise ; 
Take  all  tbese  similies  to  your  own  oommanid, 
Halk)w'd  with  sighs  that  bnming  Inngs;  did  raise ; 
What  me  your  ipinister,  for  5rott  obeys, 
Works  under  yoMj  and  to  your  audit  oomet 
Their  distract  pąreeis  in  oombined  soms, 

"  <  Lo !  Uiis  device  wassent  me  fmm  a  myn* 
Or  sister  sanctified  of  boliesŁ  oote^ 
Whteh  late  her  noble  suit  \ń  court  did  shuo, 
Whose  rarest  baTUigs  madę  the  blussoms  dotc| 
For  she  was  sought  by  spiritp  of  richcst  coat. 
But  |[e|^  cold  disMmce,  and  did  thenoi  remofre, 
Tó  speńd  her  livittg  in  /etenpajl  lofe* 

«<  <  But  O,  my  sweet,  what  la^ur  if  *t  to  Iea>» 
The  thJng  we  have  not,  masteńng  ^hat  not  striyes  ł 
Playing  tbe  place  which  did  no  n>rm  roceire, 
Pla3^ng  patient  sports  in  unconstrained  gyfes; 
She  tbat  her  famę  so  to  bęrself  oootriTes, 
Th  i  scars  pf  battle  scapc^  by  U^e  flight. 
And  makes  hęr  abpence  yaliant,  not  ber  might 

**  *  O  pardon  m^,  in  tbąt  my  boast  is  true^ 
The  accident  which  brought  me  tp  her  eye, 
UpoB  the  moment  did  her  force  subdue, 
And  DOW  she  frould  the  caged  cloister  fly: 
Religious  love  put  out  religion's  eye : 
Jifot  to  be  tempted,  vould  she  be  enmur'dy 
And  now,  to  tempt  all,  liberty  procur'd. 

**  *  How  miglkty  tben  you  are,  O  bear  me  tell ! 

Tbe  broken  bosoms  tbat  to  me  belong, 

Haye  emptied  all  their  fbuntains  in  my  well, 

And  minę  I  potir  your  ocean  all  anaong : 

I  strong  o'er  tbem,  and  you  o*er  me  being  strong, 

Must  for  your  victory  us  all  congest,     ' 

Ascompound  ]ove  to  pbysic  your  cold  breast 


(•  f 


My  parts  had  po«er4o«liftm  a  tacred 
Wbo  <UscipIia'd  and  ^eted  in  grace, 
BelieT'd  ber  eyes  wben  I  tbe  assail  b^;nn, 
All  vowB  and  coosecratioos  giring  place. 
O  most  potential  lo? e !  vo«r,  bood,  nor  space, 
In  tbee  hath  neither  sting,  knot,  nor  oonfiae. 
For  thoa  art  all,  and  all  tiiings  ełse  are  thine. 


" '  Wben  thon  impresscst,  nhat  are  prteeptrwOrth 
Of  stale  eaample  ?  Wben  tbou*fńlt  inflaine» 
How  ooldly  tbose  impediments  jtand  forth 
Of  wealtb,  of  filial  fear,  law,  kindred,  famę  ? 
'Uyre^s  anns  are  peace,  'gainst  rule,  'gainst  seaa*, 

*     'gainst  shame, 
And  sweete^s,  in  the  snffering  pangs  it  beara* 
The  aloes  of  all  forces,  shocks,  and  fears. 

"  <  Now  all  tbese  hearts  that  do  on  minę  depand* 

Peeling  it  break,  with  błeeding  groans  they  pine. 

And  suppUcant  their  sighs  to  you  estcfid. 

And  leave  the  battery  tbat  you  make  'gainat  mio^ 

Lendiog  soft  audiencę  to  my  sweet  design. 

And  credent  ^oul  to  that  stroog-bonded  oatfa» 

That  shall  prefer  and  uodertake  my  trotli.* 

**  This  said,  his  watery  eyes  be  did  dismount, 
Whose  siębts  till  tben  were  level'd  on  my  face  ; 
Each  cheek  a  river  ninoing  from  a-fount 
Witl)  brinish  current  downward  flow'd  apace: 
O  how  the  ohaboel  to  the  stream  gave  grace  1 
Wbo,  glaz*d  with  crystal^^gate  the  glowing  itises 
That  flame  througb  water  which  their  hue  encloaes^ 

"  O  ^her,  wbat  a  beli  of  witdicraft  lies 

In  tbe  smali  oib  of  one  particular  tear ! 

But  with  tbe  imindation  of  the  eyes 

What  rocky  heart  to  wafeer  will  not  wear  ? 

What  bre^  so  oold  tbat  is  not  warmed  here  ? 

O.cleft  effect !  cold  modesty,  hot  wiath, 

Both  fire  from  hence  and  cbill  e^tincture  haftb  \ 

**  Forlo!  bis  pasńoD,  but  an  art  of  craft, 

£ven  there  resol^^d  my  reason  into  tears  i 

There  my  wbite  stole  of  chastity  I  daft, 

Shook  off  my  Bober'guards,  and  ci^il  fean; 

Appear  to  him,  as  be  to  me  appeais, 

All  melting ;  tboogU  our  drops  this  diffierence  bore^ 

His  poison'd  me,  and  minę  did  him  rescore. 

*f  In  bim  a  plenitude  of  subtle  matter, 

Apply*d  to  cautels,  all  strange.forms  receiyes, 

Of  boming  blushes,  or  of  weeping  water, 

Or  swooniog  paleness ;  audi  be  Ukes  and  leaves» 

In  either^s  aptness  as  it  best  deceiyes. 

To  blush  at  spseches  rwaJL,  fb  weq>  at  woe8» 

Or  to  tum  wbite  and  swoon  at  tragic  showsr 

'*  That  not  a  heart  which  in  his  level  came, 

Gonld  scapa  the  hail  of  his  alUhurting  aim, 

Showing  fair  Naturę  i»  both  kind  and  Ume ; 

And  veil'd  in  them,  wisuld  win  wbom  be  wpuld  maim  : 

Against  tbe  thing  be  sought  be  would  esclaim  ; 

Wheń  he  most  bumt  in  beart-wisb^d  lusury, 

He  preach'd  pure  maid,  and  prai8'd  cold  chastity.  • 

«  Xhas  merely  witb  the  garment  of  a  grace 
Tbe  naked  and  concealed  fiend  be  ooTer'd, 
Tbat  tbe  unezperiencM  gave  tbe  tempter  place, 
Which,  like  a  cherubm,  above  tbem  borer^d. 
Wbo,  young  and  simple,  woukl  not  be  so  lover'd  } 
Ab  me !  I  fell ;  and  yet  do  question  make 
I  Wbat  I  should  do  agoin  for  such  a  sake. 


SONOS. 
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*"  Oy  tbat  infected  mdstare  of  his  eye,    . 
O,  tbat  fahe  fire  whtch  in  his  cheeh  so  gWd, 
O,  tfaat  iorc*d  thander  Irom  his  beart  did  fly. 
Oj  that  sad  breath  his  spungy  laogs  bestow'd, 
O,  alt  tbat  borrowed  motioo,  s^emiug  ow'd» 
Would  yet  agam  betrfty  the  fbre-betray'd, 
Aod  new  porfert  a  reóonciled  maid  !*' 


SONGS 


niOM  HIS  PLATS. 


SONG; 
noM  is  Tou  Łin  n,    , 

Blow,  blow  thod  winter-wiody 
Thoa  ait  not  so  unknid 

As  iiian's  ingratitudel 
Thy  tooth  it  not  so  keeii, 
Becanse  thoa  ait  not  seen, 

Althougb  )hy  breaih  be  rade. 
Heigh,  bo !  sfaig  heigh,  ho !  noto  the  green  hoHy, 
Moet  fricodship  is  feigning,  most  lo^ing  merę  iblly. 

Then  bdgh,  ho^  the  holly ! 

Tłu  Ufe  IS  most jolły.  ^ 

"FnetiBf  ffeeze,  thoa  bitter  sky, 
That  dost  not  bite  so  nigh 

As  beoefits  fbfgot ! 
Hioagh  thoa  the  waters  warp, 
Th  j  Sting  is  not  so  sharp 

As  fneod  remeniber'd  wJt* 
Heighy  ho !  &c.  dcc 


SONNET. 
Ol  wmuua»*§  ■suoofr,  amd  lu)yi's  łabous^s  łost. 

On  a  day,  (aJack  the  day ! ) 

Love,  whose  monUi  Is '  ever  May, 

9pied  a  bkisKrn,  passing  fiur, 

Jlaying  m  the  wanttm  air. 

Throttgh  the  ydret  leaves  the  wind 

An  onseen  'gan  passage  find, 

That  the  lorer',  sick  to  death, 

Wish^d  himself  the  Heaven»8  breath. 

**  Air,*  qaoth  he,  '*  thy  cheeks  may  blow ;— « 

Air,  woold  I  might  trinmph  so ! 

Bot  alach ! '  my  band  is  sworn 

Ke'er  to  phick  thee  Irom  thy  thorn. 

Yoir,  alack  i  for  yooth  onmeet, 

Tooth  so  apt  io  płock  a  swee^  ; 

Bo^  not  cali  it  sm  inr  me 

That  I  am  fecswom  for  thee : 


Thoo,  for  who|p  [e^en]  Jo^e  woald  swear 
Jano  but  an  £tbiop  were ; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove» 
Tuniiog  mortal  for  thy  *  lorę." 


SPRING. 

A  sono. 
AT  TaS  tRD  OP  ŁOVl*S  ŁABOUa's  UlRW 

Whhi  daisio  pied,  and  ▼tolets  bloe. 

And  lady-smocks  all  sil^er  white. 
And  cackoD-budSy  of  yellow  hue, 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delight* 
The  cackoo  tben  on  ev*ry  tree 
Mocks  married  men,  for  thu^sings  he  | 
Cackoo! 

Cackoo!  cackoo! — Owotdoffear, 
Uhpłeasing  to  a  niarriM  ear ! 

i 
When  shepherds  pipę  on  oaten  straws^ 

And  merry  larksare  ploaghmeki's  clocki^ 
When  toitles  tread  and  rooks  and  daws, 

And  maidens  bleacb  their  summer  smocksj 
The  cackoo  then  on  eyery  tree 
Mocks  married  meó,  for  thus  sings  he; 
Cackoo! 

Cackoo !  Cackoo ! — O  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  marned  ear  t 


I  M  niras.^  Ebg,  HeL 

Sbepherd.''  £ag.Hel. 

Alas  my  liand  hath.'*  Bng.  Hel. 
«  Th«e  tvo  iuMi  waatiag  ia  JBog.  HeL 


s  « 
s  « 


WINTER, 

A  SONO. 
AT  TBT IMDOP  ŁOn*l  ŁAS0im*S  ŁOST. 

Wnm  icicles  hang  by  the  wali, 
And  Dick  the  shepherd  btóws  his  nail, 

And  Tom  bears  logs  into  the  hall. 
And  milk  oomes  firogen  borne  in  pail ; 

Wlien  blood  is  nipt,  and  ways  be  foiil» . 

Hien  nightjy  sings  the  staring  owi* 

Tu-whoof 

INi^whit !  to-wboo !  a  merry  note» 

While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  poL 

IHien  all  ak)od  the  wind  doth  Uow, 
And  ooaghing  drowns  the  panpnii  sąir. 

And  birds  sit  broodlngin the  snów, 
And  Marian's  ńose  k>oks  red  and  raw ; 

When  roasted  crabe  hiss  in  the  bowl» 

Tben  nightJy  sings  the  staring  owi, 

T«-whoo ! 

Ta-whit !  ta-whoo  f  a  merry  note^ 

While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 


SONG  OF  FAIRIES. 

BT  PUCK  Ul  MIDSaiflUR  MICBT^S 

Now  the  hangry  lion  roais. 
And  the  wolf  behowls  the  Moon, 

Whiist  tbe  heavy  ploughman  snoite^ 
All  with  weary  task  foredone. 

•  *•  My.'»-  ISag.  HcL 
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'  Now  the  wasted  braods  dorglow;  - 

Whilst  the  acritch-cwl,  soritchiDg  lond, 
Puts  the  wretcli,  that  liee  in  woe, 

In  remembrance  of  a  sbroud. 
Now  it  19  the  time  of  night 

That  the  grayes,  all  gaping  wide,  • 
Every  one  let8J[ortfa  his  spite, 

In  the  churcnway  patbs  to  glide; 
And  we  Faińes,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecat^s  team, 
From  the  presence  of  the  Sao, 

FoUowing  darkness  like  a  dream, 
Now  are  frolic ;  not  a  ińoose 
Shall  disŁurb  tbis  hallow^d  hoase : 
I  am  sent  with  broom  before 
^To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 


SONO. 


IK  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


SiOH  no  more,  ladies,  sigh  no  morę  ; 

Men  were  deceirers  ever ; 
One  (bot  in  sea,  and  one  on  shore. 
To  one  thing  constant  never : 
Then  ngh  not  so. 
But  let  them  go,  . 
And  be  you  bitthe  and  bonny ', 
Converting  all  your  sounds  of  woe 
Into,  Hey  nonny,  nonny. 

Sinj;  no  more  ditties,  stng  no  m# 
Of  dumps  so  duli  and  heavy  ; 

The  liraud  of  men  was  eyer  so, 
Since  summer  first  was  leaTy. 
Then  sigh  not  so,  &c. 


SONG, 

IM  TUB  MEBCOAHT  OF  VBKI€IU 

Tbłł  me,  where  is  Fancy  bred, 
Or  in  the  hleart,  or  in  the  head  ? 
}Iow  begot,  bow  noarished } — 

RBPLY. 

It  18  engender^d  in  the  eyes ; 
With  gazing  fed ;  and  Fancy  die» 
In  the  cradle  where  it  lies. 
Let  us  all  ring  Fancy *6  tmell: 
I  Ml  begm  it. — Ding,  dong,  belL 
Ding,  dong,  belL 


ARIEŁ'S   SONG, 

nr  TMB  TBMPBST. 

Whbbb  the  bee  sncks,  there  suck  I ; 
'  In  a  cow8lip'8  beli  I  He ; 

There  I  oouch  when  owls  do  ery ; 

On  the  bafs  baok  I  do  fly, 

Afber  summer,  merrily ; 
Merrily,  merrily  shall  I  Ute  now 
Uoder  the  blossom  that  hangi  od  tho  bough. 


SONa' 

IN  TWBŁ7TH  MIOITi 


« 


CoMB  a?way,  oome  away,  d^tb. 

And  inlsad  cypress  let  me  be  Iaid$ 
Fly  away,  fly  away,  breath, 

I  am  slain  by  a  fińr  cniel  maid. 
My  shroud  of  whitę,  stuck  all  «ith  ye«r, 

O  prepare  it ; 
My  part  of  death  no  one  to  tme 

Did  share  it. 
Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  sweet 

On  my  black  coffin  let  there  be  stromis 
Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet 

My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bones  shall  be 
A  thousand  thoasand  sighs  to  save, 

Lay  me,  O !  where 
Sad  tnie  lorer  nev*er  find  my  graye. 

To  weep  there  I 


SONG, 

IBOH  THB  TWO  COnflUMBII  Or  yBItOHA. 

«  Who  is  SiWia  ?  what  is  she, 

**  That  all  onr  swains  commend  ber  ?" 
Holy,  fair,  and  wise  ia  she, 

The  HeaVeus  such  grace  did  lend  her, 
That  she  might  admiied  be. 


'<  Is  she  kind  aa  she  is  fiair  ? 

«  For  beaoty  lives  with  kindness  :^ 
Love  doth  to  her  eyes  repair. 

To  help  him  of  his  blindness; 
And,  being  help'd,  inhabits  there. 

Theo^to  Sy1via  let  us  sing, 

That  SyWia  is  excelling; 
She  CBcels  each  mortal  thing 

Upon  the  duli  Earth  dwelling  \ , 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 


SONG. 

m  CYMBBŁWI. 

Fbab  no  more  the  beat  o'  ih*  Sun^ 
Nor  the  forioas  Winler'8  rages; 

Thou  thy  woridly  task  hast  doiie, 
Home  art  gone,  and  ta*en  thy  wageat 

Golden  lads  and  girls  all  must, 

As  cbimnej-sweepers,  come  to  dusU 

Fear  no  more  the  frown  o'  th'  great, 
Thou  art  past  the  tyranfs  sUtike  % 

Care  no  more  to  cloihe  and  eal, 
To  thee  the  reed  is  as  the  oak. 

The  iceptre,  leaming,  physic,  miat 

All  follow  this,  and  oome  to  dusU 

Fear  no  more  the  Hgbtning-flash, 
Nor  th'  all-dreaded  thunder  stone ; 

Fear  not  slander,  censnre  rash, 
Thou  hast  finished  jóy  and  moan. 

All  lover8  youńg,  all  iorers  inusfc' 

Gonsign  to  thee,  aad  oooift  to  duBt« 


SONOS. 
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Vo  esordser  hflna  tlMe ! 
Nor  no  vitchcnft  cbarm  thee  f 
Ghost  unlftid  forbear  thee ! 
Nothing  iii  cooae  near  thee  I 
From  it  consammation  htife, 
And  fcBowiied  be  tby  gnre ! 


SONG. 

nOM  AS  TOU  LIKI  IT. 

IhcDBK  the  green-YOod  tree 
Who  Ufna  to  Ue  with  me. 


And  tune  bit  meny  notch 

Uota  the  sweet  bird's  throat^ 

Gome  Ulher,  oome  hither,  come  bither; 

Herę  shall  be  see 

No  enemy 
But  Winter  and  rongh  weather. 

Who  doth  ombłtłOD  tbon, 
And  loTee  to  live  i*  the  ran  ; 
Seeking  the  fbod  be  eats. 
And  p1eas*d  with  wbat  be  geti, 
Gome  bither,  come  bither,  oome  bitbcr : 
Herę  śball  be  wte 
No  enemy 
I  Bot  Winter  and  nmgb  wentbcr 


THE 


POEMS 


OF 


STR  JOHN  DA  FIES. 


r 


/ 


THB 


LIFE  OF  DAVIES, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


1  HIS  poet  was  the  tbird  son  of  John  Daries,  of  Tisbory,  in  Wiltdiire,  not  a  tann^r^ 
as  Antbony  Wood  asserts,  but  a  gentleiiian»  ibrmerly  of  New  hm^  and  aftarwards  a 
practhioiier  of  law  in  his  Datire  plaee.  Hit  motber  was  Mary,  tbe  daugbter  of  Mr« 
Bennett,  of  Pitt-boase,  in  tbe  same  county. 

Vfbax  not  fifteen  yeara  óf  age  be  was  sent  to  Oxford,  in  Biicbaelmas-term,  ISSS, 
irbete  be  was  admkted  a  oommoner  of  Queen*8  College,  and  prosecuted  bis  studies 
withpenererance  and  soccess.  About  tbe  begfamii^  of  tbe  year  1588  be  remoyed  to  tbe 
Middie  Tempk,  bnt  returned  to  Oxfbrd  in  1590,  and  took  tbe  degtee  of  bacbełor  of 
arts.  At  tbe  Tempie,  wbile  be  did  not  n^ect  tbe  stndy  of  the  law,  be  rendered  bimsdf 
obopiioua  to  tbe  disdpbne  of  tbe  frface  by  Tarious  youtbfiil  irregoiarities,  and  after  be- 
lagfined  was  at  kst  removed  finom  commons*  Notwitbstanding  tbis,  be  was  caUed 
to  tbe  bar  in  1595,  bot  was  agam  so  indiscreet  as  to  forfeit  bis  pnvileges  by  a  quarrel 
wilb  Mr.  Riebard  Marlm,  wbom  be  beat  m  tbe  Tempie  Hall.  For  tbis  ofibnoe  be  was, 
bFebniary  J  597-8,  ezpeDed  by  tbe  nnanimoas  sentenoe  of  tbe  society.  Martin  was, 
like  himself,  a  wit  and  a  poet,  and  bad  once  been  eapelled  for  improper  bebayiour. 
Botb,  boweyer,  outliired  tbeir  foUies,  and  rosę  to  considerable  eminence  intbeirpro^ 
fesaon.  Martin  became  reader  of  tbe  society,  rrcórder  of  Łoddon,  and  member  cf 
patliament,  and  enjeyed  tbe  esteem  of  Selden,  Ben  Jonson,^  and  otber  men  of  leanung 
and  gciiias,  wbo  lamented  bis  preraatare  deatb  in  l6l8. 

AAer  tbis  afiir  our  poet  returned  to  Oxford,  where  be  is  sopposed  to  liave  written 
Ul  poem  on  Tbe  ImmortaHty  of  tbe  SouU  Tbere  is  some  mistake  among  bis  biogra- 
phen  as  to  tbe  time  of  its  pubbcation,  or  e^en  of  its  being  writłen.  If,  as  tbey  all  say, 
be  wrote  it  at  Oxford  itt-1598,  and  publisbed  it  in  1 599)  bow  is  eitber  of  tbese  facts  to . 
be  reooncfled  witb  tbe  Dedication  to  QQeen  Elizabetb,  wbicb  is  dated  July  1 1,  1592  f 
Mr.  Park,  wbose  accniacy  and  leal  for  literary  bistory  induced  Ińm  to  pot  tbis  qnestion 
to  tbe  Raders  of  Tbe  Biograpbia  Britannica,  bas  not  attefaapted  a  solution ;  and  it  most 
remain  in  tbis  state,  miless  an  editicm  of  the  Nosce  Teipsnm  can  be  foimd,  of  a  prior 
date,.or  any  gronnd  for  snpposing  tbat  tbe  datę  of  tbe  Dedication  was  a  typograpbieał 
•rroor. 
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His  poem,  however»  procurćd  to  him,  as  he  desenred,  a  Tciy  high  distinction  amonie 
the  writen  of  his  time,  whom,  in  harmony  of  venificatłon,  hefaas  w  surpassed.  Whe- 
ther  Elizabeth  bestowed  any  marks  of  her  favour,  does  not  appear.  He  kiiew«  howerer, 
her  love  of  flattery,  and  wrote  twenty-sis  acrostic  hymns  on  the  words  Elizabetha  rcgina, 
which  are  certainly  the  best  of  their  kind. 

It  is  probabłe  that  these  compiimentary  trifles  madę  him  known  to  the  courtien,  for 
w^n  the  queen  was  to  be  enteriained  by  Mr.  Secretary  Cecil,  oiir  poet,  by  desire,  coo- 
tributed  his  share  in  A  Conference  between  a  Gentleman  Usher  and  a  Post,  a  dramatic 
entertamment,  which  does  not  add  mach  to  hb  reputation.  A  copy  exists  in  the  British 
Musćnm,  Harl.  MS.  No.  286.  His  progress  Arom  being  the  terras  filius  of  a  court  \o 
a  seat  in  parliament  is  not  known,  but  we  find  that  he  was  chosen  a  member  in  the  last 
parliament  of  Elizabeth,  which  met  on  the  27th  of  October  16OI .  He  appears  to  faave 
Gommenced^his  political  career  with  spiiit  and  intelligence,  by  ppposing  monopoUes, 
which  were  at  that  time  too  freąuently  granted,  and  strenuously  supporting  the  pmi- 
leges  of  the  house,  for  which  the  queen  had  not  the  greatest  respect. 

In  4consequence  of  the  figurę  he  now  madę,  and  after  suitabk  apolc^s  to  the  judges, 
he  was  restored,  in  TSriuity-term  1 60 1 ,  to  his  former  nuak  in  the  Tempie.  Lord  Clwnoellor 
EUesmere  appears  to  have  stood  his^fiiend  on  thb  occasion,  and  Daries  oontinued  to 
ądvance  in  his  profession,  lintii  the  acoession  of  James  L  opened  new  pro^ieets.  Hav- 
ing  gone  with  lord  Hunsdon  to  Scotland  to  congratulate  the  new  king,  the  latter  findin|^ 
that  he  was  the  autfaor  of  Nosoe  Teipsum,  gradonsly  enbraced  him,  as  a  maik  of  Us- 
friendship,  and  certainly  nb  inconsiderable  proof  of  his  taste. 

In  1603  he  was  sent  aś  sólicitor-general  to  Ireland,  and  immediately  rosę  to  be 
attomey*genetal.  Being  afterwards  appobted  one  of  the  Judges  of  assise,  he  conducted 
himself  with  so  much  pmdence  and  humanity  on  the  drcuits  as  greatly  to  cootnbute 
to  aiłay  the  ferments  which  eusted  in  that  country,  and  received  the  praises  of  his  su- 
peiiors,  "  as  a  painful  and  well-deserying  servant  ofhis  miyesty.^'  In  Trinity-tenn  1606, 
he  was  called  to  the  degree  of  serjeant  at'law,  and  reoeived  the  honour  of  kni^-* 
hood,>on  the  llth  of  February  l6d7.  His  biogia|Aer  attributes  these  promotions  to 
the  patronage  of  lord  EUesmere  and  the  earl  of  Salisbufy,^ith  whom  he  corresponded, 
ąnd  to  whom  he  sent  a  veiy  interesting  aocount  of  a  drcuit  he  performed  with  the  lord 
deputy  in  Joly  .1607*  Sucb  was  Irefamd  then  that  a  guard  of  '*  six  or  seren-soore  foot 
and  fifty  or  three-score  horse"  was  tbought  a  necessaiy  protection  against  a  peasantiy 
retowring  from  thenr  wihiness. 

In  l€06  he  was  sent  to  England,  with  the  chief  justice,  In  order  to  rcpresent  to  king 
James  the  efiects  which  the  estaUiabment  of  public  peaoe,  and  these  progresses  of  the 
law,  had  produced,  since.the  comnencement  of  his  mąjesty^s  rdgn.  His  reception  on 
such  an  occasion  could  not  bńt  be  iaYOurable.  As  his  residence  in  Irdand.ąflforded  him 
many  opportunitaes  to  stndy  the  histoiy  and  genius  of  thit  people,  he  pubtished  the 
result  of  his  iaquuies.m  l6l2,  under^the  title  of  A  I>iscoveiy  of  the  tnie  Causes  wby 
Ireiand  was  nerer  entirely  subdued  till  the  Beginnii^  of  his  Mąjest/s  Reign.  This  has 
been  reprinled  four  times,  and  has  always  bcen  considered  as  a  most  talnable*  decu*' ' 
ment  for  political  imjuirers.  Soon  after  the  puUication  of  it,  he  was  appobted  the 
king^s  seijeant,  and  a  parliament  hayhig  been  called  in  Irehmd  tn  the  same  year,  he  was 
elected  representatiYe  for  the  county  of  Fermanagh,  the  first  it  had  ever  chosen ;  and 
after  a  violent  struggle  between  the  Roman  Catholic  and  Protestant  members,  he  was 
chosen  speaker  of  the  house  of  commons.    In  l6l4  he  interested  himself  in  the  Kvifal 
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fdiim  mxiiĘ^  of  antiąnaries,  yitikii  bad  been  instituted  id  1590,  but^Aerwards^iscon- 
tumed,  aod  was  dow  again  attompted  to  be  revived  by  sir  James  Ley ;  at  this  period  it 
conld  eDumerate  ainong  its  members  tbe  namte  of  Cotton,  HackweU»  Carnden,  Stów, 
Spdman,  and  Whitlock. 

In  ldl5  he  pnblished  Reports  of  Cases  adjudged  in  tbe  KJog^s  Courts  in  Ircland. 
Theee^sayi  bis  biogiapber,  were  tbe  fint  leportt  of  Iiisb  judgnients  wbicb  bad  ever 
been  aoade  pabbc,  duringtbe  four  bundred  yean  tbat  tbe  lawa  of  Eoglaiid  bad  exi»tcd 
in  tbat  kiogdom.  To  tbe  Reports  is  aonexed  a  preface,  addressed  to  lord  chanoeilor 
Elksmete*  *'  wbicb  ms  witb  Coke  in  soUdity  and  leaming^  and  equab  Blackstońe  in 
daiakal  ilioiCratbD  and  elegant  langnage/'  ... 

In  \6\6  be  retonied  firom  Ireland^  andfound  tbat  a  cbaage  bad  .taken  place  in  tbe 
English  aditiinistration>  He  contawcd  bowever»  at  king^s  seijeaot»  in  tbe  pnctice  of  tlie 
law,  and  was  often  aasociated  as  one  of  tbe  jodges  of  assiae.  Some  of  łus  cbarges  on 
•tbe  cirćnits  are  still  extanŁ m  tbe  Museom..  in  l620  we  find  bim  8itti9g  in  tbe  English 
piolianient  for  Newcastle-under-line,  wb^re  be  dbtioguisbed  hinself  ebiefly  10  debates  on 
ihe  afUrs  of  Iiehnd,  maintainingy  agaiost  Coke  and  otber  very  bigb  aatborities,  jkbat 
fi^land  cannot  make  laws  to  bind  Ireland,  wbich<  bad  an  iadependoit  parliament.. 

Amidst  tbeae  en^loyments^  he  found  kdsure  to  republish  bii  Noooe  T^ipsum  in  i6ft2f 
aloąg  witb  bis  Acrostics^  and  Orcbestra,  apotm  on  tbe  antignity  and  ełcelkncy  of  dane- 
jDg,  dedkated  to  Charles»  piince  of  Wales,  originałly  publisbed  in  1596.  But  tliis  fijat 
editioD  bas  escaped  tbe  researcbes  of  modem  collectots,  and  tbe  poem,  as  we.  no  w  find 
jt,  is  imperfect  Wbether  it  was  not  so  in  tbe  fint  edition  may  be  donbted.  His  bio^ 
lapber  tbinks  it  was  tbere  perfecta  bnt  wby  afterwards  mutilated  camiot  be  ascertaiaed. 

Sir  Jobn  Daries  iived  four  yean  after  tbb  pubiicatioD,  empioyed  probably  in  the 
diities  of  his  profeasion ;  aod  at  tbe  time  when  bigher  bonoun  were  witbin  his  reacb»  be 
died  soddenly  of  an  apoplexy  in  tbe  nigbt  of  tbe  7tb  of  Deeember  lfi26,  and  b-the  fifty- 
seventh  year  of  bis  age.  He  bad  preriously  supped  witb  tbe  loid  keq)ec  .Coventry »  wbo 
gave  bim  assuraoces  of  being  chief  jastice  of  Eogiand.  He  was  baiied'  in  St.Manin's 
Cbnrcb  in  tbe  Fields,  wherie  a  monument  was  erected  to  his  memory,  wbfcb  appean  to 
have  been  destroyed  whetf  the  old  cbufcli  was  puUed  dowiL  .    . 

He  nmnied,  wbile  in  Irdand,  Eleanor,  the  tbird  daugiiter  of  lord  Andley,  by  wbom 
be  bad  one  son,  wbo  was  an  idiot  and  died  young,  and  a  dnogbter.  Lucy,  wbo  was 
manied  to  Ferdinando,  lord  Hastings^  afterwards  earl  of  Huntiogdon.  Sir  Jobn^s  lady 
appean  to  have  been  an  entbusiast ;  a  volume  of  ber  prophedes  was  publibhed  in  l€49« 
4to.  Antbmiy  Wood  informs  us  tbat  she  foretold  the  death  of  ber  fausbanid,  who  tumec^ 
tbe  matter  off  witb  a  jest  She  was  barshly  treated  during  tbe  repuUic,  for  ber  oflkious 
prophedesp  and.  is  said  to  have  been  confined  several  yean  in  Bethlebem-boąpital  and  in 
tbe  Tower  of  London,  where  she  sufiered  all  tbe  rigour  tbat  could  be  inflicted  by  tbese 
wbo  wonld  tolerate  no  impostures  but  tbeir  own.  She  died  in  16*52,  and  was  interred 
near  ber  busband  in  St.  Martins  church.  The  late  earl  of  Huntingdon  informed  lord 
Mountniorres,  tbe  bistorian  of  the  Irisb  parUameot,  tbat  sir  John  Davies  did  not  w^ 
pear  to  have  acąuired  any  binded  property  in  Ireland,  from  hb  great  employments. 

The  cbaracter  of  sir  John  Danes  as  a  kwyer  is  tbat  of  great  ability  and  learning. 
As  a  poliiician  he  stands  unimpeached  of  corruption  or  senrility,  and  bis  Tracts  are  va- 
lued  as  tbe  result  .of  profound  knowledge  and  inyestigation.  They  were  lepublisbcd 
witb  some  originals  in  178$,  by  Mr.  George  Cbafanen,  who  prefixed  a  Life  of  the  Author, 
to  wbicb  tbe  present  sketch  is  ^reatly  indebted. 
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As  a  |kiet,  he  was  one  of  the  fint  of  bis  day,  but  haś  been  unaocoiuitably  ncglected* 
althoogh  bis  style  approaches  tbe  refiiiemeot  of  modern  times.  ■  The  best  aibften  of 
poetuad  merit,  bowever,  seem  to  be  agreed  that  his  Nosoe  Teipsum  is  a  noble  monumeDt 
of  learning,  aeuteness,  command  of  language,  aiid  iadlity  of  venification.  It  .has  oone, 
indeed,  of  the  siiblimer  fli|^ts  which  seem  adapt^to  pbilosophicai  poetry*  but  be  is  par- 
ticulaily  bappy  in  his  images,  whicb  strike  by  their  noveUy 'and  ełegMice.  As  to  his  ▼€»!- 
fication,  he  bas  anticipated  tbe  barmony  wUdi  Iłie  modern  eiBo*  leąnures  mMe  sooceasfiiily 
tban  any  of  bis  cootemporaries. 

His  Oi^bestra,  if  we  oonsider  the  naturę  of  tbe  snbject,  is  a  wondcrAd  mstsanoe  of  wbat 
a  man  of  genius  may  elidt  firom  trifles.  Whetber  Soame  Jenyns  be  iodebted  to  him  in 
bis  poem  on  tbe  same  sułgect,  the  reader  bas  now  an  o|qportamty  of  examining.  His 
Acrostks  are  considered  as  the  besteverwritten,  but  tfaat  piaise  issoieły  not  Tery  gieat. 
It  is  amusing,  however,  to  contemplate  him  giavely  endeavooriiig  to  oTeroome  the 
difficulties  be  had  created>  and  seeking  with  greal  care  to  ezchange  an  intmding  word  fdt 
4one  better  snited  to  bis  ftyouritie  initials. 

According  to  Wood,  he  wrote  a  yerskrn  of  some  of  the  Fńhnsy  wfatdi  is  probably  lost. 
It  is  morę  certain  thAt  he  wrote  epigrams,  which  were  added  to  Marlow^s  tiaaslation  of 
Ovid's  Epistlesy  printed  at  Middleboigh  in  1596.  Mr.  Ellis  bas  given  two  of  them 
among  bis  Speehnens,  which  do  not  excite  mach  cmiosity  for  tbe  rest.  Maiiow's  Tolume  . 
is  exceedingiy  scarte,  yrhich  may  be  accounted  for  1^  the  foUowing  infonnation.  fai  1 599, 
the  hall  of  the  statiaaers  underwerit  as  great  a  putgation  as  was  cariied  on  in  Don  Qa]xote's 
libraiy.  Marston^s  PygBialioii»  Mariow^s  Ovid,  the  Satires  of  Hall  and  Manton^ 
tbe  Epigrams  of  Drndes,  &c«  were  ordered  for  immediate  confl^ration  by  thept^riates 
Wbitgift  and  Bancroft^  Thcre  are  other  pieces  ireąnently  ascribed  to  sir  John  Bams, 
wbidi^  Mr»'  Ritson  thinks^  belong  to  John  Dayies  of  Hereford ;  but  as  our  authór  superui* 
lended  tbe  cdition  of  his  pocmspriated  about  fonr  years  befmne  hn  death,  he  indudksd  all 
tfaat  be  thougbt  proper  to  adbowledge,  and  probably,  if  wę  except  the  Epigrams,  nearly 
aM  tiuit  be  had  wiitten. 

The  foid  Dorset  reoommended  an  edition  of  bis  works  toTate,  who  published  tfie  Nosce 
Teipsum,  with  the  prefiue  now  annesed*  bi  177S,  anotbar  edition  was  published  by 
Mr»Thomas  ]>8vies,  firom  a  copy  corrected  by  Mr.  William  llionuoni  tbe  poet,  induding 
the  Aciostics  and  Orcbestm. 
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IBB  PRfiFAOB. 

'T^HERE  is  a  natnrel  love  apd  fboilness  in  English- 
•l-  men  Ibr  -wbaterer  was  done  in^the  reignof 
qaeen  Elisabeth ;  we  look  upoo  ber  time  as  oar 
goUea  age;  aii4  tbe  gieat  men  who  liW  in  it,  a4 
oar  cbiefest  heroes  of  Tirtue,  and  createst  esamples 
of  wisdoin,  ooarage,  integrity,  and  learning. 
Amoi^  many  otbers,  the  aothor  of  tlUs  poem 


t9  medłtate  npon  oiindves ;  that  be  bas  disckMed 
tonsgreaterseeretsatbomei  self-refleetión  b€$ng' 
tbe  ouly  way  to  Tahiable  and  tme  knowledge, 
wbicb  oonste  In  tbat  rare  science  of  a  man'8  se^ 
wbicb  tbe  morał  pbiJosopher  Idses  in  a  crowd  of 
definitkNU^-^i^iwms^  and  distinctioM  s  the  fafistorian 
cannot  find  it  amongst  ąil  bis  mosty  records,  bemg^ 
far  better  aoquainted  with  tbe  transActions  of  a 
tbousand  yean  past»  tUin  with  the  present  age,  or 
witk  bimsetf :  the  writer  of  <iUes  and  romances 
waaden  from  tt,  in  Mlowing  tbe  deiusions  of  » 
wild  faney,  cbiments  and  fictioos  that  do  not  only^ 
exoeed  the  worfc%  bot  abo  tbe  possibility  of  natnre. 
Wbereas  tbe  resemUance  of  trutb  is  tbe  utmost 
limit  of  poeticał  liberty,  wbiofa  oar  antbor  has  ▼ery 
roligiottiAy  oliserTed  f  for  he  ha»  nok  oniy  placed 
and  oorinected  together  tbe  most  amiabie  images 


meriu  a  lasting  bonour ;   for,  as  be  was  a  most  '  of  sSi  tfaeae  powers  tbat  are  inour  Boals,botbe  bas 


eloqoent  Uwyer,  so,  in  tbe  composition  of  this 
piece,  we  admire  bira  for  a  good  poet,  and  ezact 
philosdpher.  It  is  not  rbyming  that  makes  a  poet, 
bot  the  trae  and  impartial  lepresenting  of  Tirtue 
and  Tice^  so  as  to  instmci  maskind  in  matten  of 
gieatest  importance.  And  tbis  obsenration  bas 
been  madę  of  our  countrymen,  tbat  sir  John  Suck- 
Ung  wrote  in  tbe  most  courtly  and  gentl«man-1ike 
style;  WaOer  in  the  most  sweet  and  tewinj^  nbm- 
bers;  Denbam  with  tbe  most  accurate  judgment 
and  correctness;  Gmley  with  pleasiog  softness, 
and  plenty  of  Smagination:  nonę  erer  ottered  morę 
diTine  thooght  than  Mr.  Heibert ;  nonę  morę  phi- 
hwophieal  than  sir  John  Daries*  His  thonghts  are 
moidded  into  easy  and  significant  words;  bis 
ihymes  never  mislead  tbe  sense,  bot  are  led  and 
govefned  by  it:  so  tbat  in  reading  such  nsefiil 
perfiormances,  tbe  wit  of  mankind  may  be  refiaed 
ffom  its  'dross,  their  memories'  fumished  with  tbe 
best  notionsy  their  jadgments  strengtbened,  and 
their  conceptions  enlarged,  by  wbicb  meanś  tbe 
mind  will  be  raised  to  the  most  perfect  ideas  it  is 
capableof  in  fhia  degenerate  state. 

Bot  as  others  bave  laboured  to  carry  ont  our 
thonghts,  and  to  entertain  them  with  all  manner 
of  ddtigbts  abroad ;  it  is  tbe  pecnliar  cbaracter  of 
this  anthor,  that  be  has  taog^t  os  (with  Ąntomons) 


funished  and  sąnared  his  matter  like  a  tme  philo- 
sopber ;  that  is,  be  has  madę  both  body  and  sooi, 
ooionrandcbadowof  bis  poem  out  of  tbe  stors- 
hottseof  bis own  mihd,  wbicb  gires  the whotework 
a.  real  and  natura!  beanty;  wben  that  wbicb  is 
bonowed  ont  of  book^  (tbe  botes  of  counterfeit 
completkrn)  ahows  well  or  ill  as  it  bas  moce  or  less 
1  ik^ness  to  the  natura!.  Bot  oa  r  antbor  is  bebold-» 
ing  to  nooe  but  bimself ;  and  by  knowing  bimsdf 
tboroughiy,  be  bas  arrired  to know  much;  wfaich 
appean  in  his  admirable  Tariety  of  weiUcbosen 
metaphors  and  similitudes,  that  cannot  be  (bund 
witbin  tbe  compass  of  a  narrow  knowledge.  Vi>r 
this  reason  tbe  poem,  on  aoconnt  of  its  intrJnsic 
wortb,  would  be  as  lasting  as  the  Iliad,  or  the 
iSneid,  if  the  laognage  it'  is  wrote  in  wi^  as  im- 
mntable  as  that  cftbe  Oraekt  and  Romans. 

Now  it  wonld  be  of  greatbeneAt  to  the  beaax  of 
our  age  to  carry  this  glass  in  their  pocket,  whereby 
tbey  might  learą  to  think,  rather  ttaan  dress  well : 
it  would  be  of  nse  ałso  to  tbe  Wits  and  yirtuosoes  to 
cany  this  antidota  abont  them  against  tbe  poison 
they  have  sucked  in  from  Łncrstius  or  Uobbs. 
Tbis  woold  aoquaint  them  with  sotoe  principles  of 
religion ;  for  in  old  times  the  poets  were  their  di- 
▼ines,  and  eaereised  a  ktnd  of  spiritnal  autbority 
amoogst  tbe  peopłe.    Yene.inthosedays  waathe 
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Jiftcred  style,  tbe  styl«  of  onicles  and  laws.  The 
vow8  and.thanks  of  the  people  were  recommencled 
to  Łheir  gods  in  soDgsand  hymns,  Whymay  Łbey 
not  retain  this  pńrilege  ?  for  if  prcMe  shoald  coo- 
tend  włth  Terse,  it  would  be  upon  uiiec|ual  termS| 
and,  as  it  were,  on  fbot  against  the  wings  of  Pega- 
tus.  With  what  dellght  are  we  touched  in  hearing 
the  Stones  of  Hercules,  Achilles,  Cynis,  and  JBaetml 
Because  in  their  cbarftcters  we  hare  wisdom,  ho- 
noar,  fbrtitude,  and  justice,  set  before  our  eyes. 
It  was  Plato'8  opinton,  that  if  a  man  could  see  Tir- 
tue,  he  would  be  strangely  enamoared  on  her  per- 
son. Which  is  the  reasoa  why  Horace  and  Yirgll 
lnve  continued  so  long  in  repatation,  because  they 
ha?e  drawn  ber  in  all  the  charms  c^  poetry.  No 
man  is  so  senseless  of  ratiooal  impfessions,  as  not 
to  be  wonderfully  a£Eected  with  Qie  pastorals  of  the 
'  ancients,  when  under  the  stories  of  'wo!Ves  aud 
sheep,  they  describe  the  misery  of  people  nnder 
bard  masters,  and  their  happiness  onder  good.  So 
tbe  bitter  but  wbolesome  iambic  was  wont  to  make 
▼illany  blusb ;  the  satire  incited  men  to  laugh  at 
Iblly;  the  comedian  chastised  tbe  common  errours 
of  life ;  and  the  tragedian  madę  Idngs  afraid  to  be 
tyrants,  and  tyrents  to  be  their  own  tormentors.  ' 
Wherefore,  as  sir  PfaiKp  Sidney  said  of  Chaneer, 
tkat  he  knew  not  which  hie  shonU  most  wonder  at, 
ęither  that  he  ia  his  dark  time  shodld  see  so  dis- 
tindtly,  or  that  we  in  this  elear  age  sihoald'  go  so 
ttnnibtingly  after  him ;  so  may  we  marvel  at  and 
bewail  the  Iow  condition  of  poetry  now,  wben  in 
dur  plays  scaroe  any  one  rule  of  deoonim  b  ob- 
aerred,  but  in  the  space  of  two  hours  and  an  half 
we  pass  through  all  the  fits  of  Bedlam ;  in  one 
icene  we  are  all  in  mirth,  in  the  neat  we  ars  snnk 
into  sadbess  $  whilst  even  the  most  laboured  parts 
are  commonly  starved  for  want  of  thooght ;  a  oon- 
.fiised  heaap  of  words,  and  empty  sound  of  rhyme. 

This  very  oonsideration  sbould  advance  the  es- 
teem  of  the  fbUowing  poem,  wherein  are  repre- 
■antad  the  Tarioos  mowemeots  of  tbe  mńod ;  at 
which  we  are  as  mach  transpoited  as  włth  the 
most  e^teellentsceaes  of  passion  in  Sbakspeare,  or 
Fletcher:  for  in  this,  aa  in  a  mbrrour  (that  will  not 
flatfcer)  we  see  how  the  soni  arbitrates  in  the  uader- 
standing  upon  the  varions  reports  of  sense,  and  all 
tbe  changes  of  imagination :  how  oompliant  tbe 
wili  is  to  hor  diotates,  and  obeys  her  as  a  ^een 
does  her  kiug»  At  tbe  sama  tnne  aekaowledgag  a 
sobjection,  and  yet  retaining  a  majesty.  How  the 
passions  move  at  ber  command,  łike  a  wdl  disci'' 
pUned  anny  $  fsom  which  regular  eomposnre  of 
the  fiieulties,  all  operating  in  their  proper  time  and 
plaee,  ihcre  ańses  a  eompbcency  upon  the  whole  * 
eoal,  that  infinitdy  transceads  alł  other  pleasnrat. 
What  deep  philosopby  is  this !  to  disoo^rer  the 
prooBss  «f  QqA*s  ait  im  fasbioning  the  soul  of  man 
aAer  his  own  image;  by  remaiking  how  one  part 
mores  another,  and  how  tfaose  motions  are  varied 
by  several  positioae  of  each  part,  frorn  the  fint 
springs  and  plonmets,  to  the  very  hand  that  pointa 
out  the  ▼istble  and  last  effiacts.  What  «ioqtteno« 
and  ibroe  of  wit  to  coavey  thesa  profonnd.  speca- 
latioos  ia  tbe  easiest  langoage,  eapressed  in  wocds 
so  Tulgarly  received,  that  they  ars  aBdeisfcood  by 
tbe  meanest  capacities ! 

For  tbe  poet  takes  eare  in  every  linę  t&satisfy 
the  understandiogs  of  mankind :  he  Ibllowś  step  by 
step  the  workings  of  the  mind  (rum  the  first  strókes 
•f  sensey  theo  of  ^uiey,  tftervards  of  jttdgnwBt, 


into  the  pńnciples  both  of  nataral  and  sapeRUi-> . 
tural  moti^es :  hereby  the  soui  is  madę  inteiligi- 
ble,  which  oomprehends  all  things  besidesj    tbe 
boondless  tracks  of  sea  and  Imai,  and  the  va8ter  ^ 
spacji  of  HenTcn ;  that  Tital  princfple  ef  action, 
which  bas  always  been  bosied  in  inquiries  abroad, 
is  now  madę  known  to  itsalf ;  insomuch  that  w« 
may  find  out  what  we  ourseWes  are,  firom  wheoce 
we  came,  and  whither  we  must  go ;  we  may  per- 
ceive  what  noble  guests  those  are,  which  we  lodge 
in  our  boaoms,  which  are  nearer  to  os  than  all 
otber  things,  and  ^et  nothing  fnrther  finom  onr  ao* 
q[uaintance. 

But  berę  all  the  labyrintbs  and  windiągs  of  the 
human  frame  are  laid  open :  it  is  seen  by  what 
pulli^  and  wheejs  the  work  k  carried  on,  as  płainly 
as  If  a  wiod#w  wera  opeiięd  into  oor  breast :  for  it 
is  the  work  óf  GÓd  słone  to  create  a  mind. — Tbe 
nezt  to  this  is  to  show  bow  its  operatkiDB  are  per- 
formed. 

u.  TATB. 


AUTHOR'S  DEDIGATION 

TO 
QUBPN  EŁIZABtTH. 

To  that  elear  majesty  which  in  the  north 
Doth,  like  another  Son,  io'  glory  rise»    ' 

Whidi  standeth  fix'd,  yet  ipreads  her  heaY^nly 

wortb;  '  . . 

Loadstone  to  heartii  and  loadstar  to  all  eyes. 

Like  Heav^  in  aU,  like  Earth  to  this  iloney 
That  through  great  states  by  her  support  do 

Yet  abe  herself  sopported  is  o^  imnm,        [stand  ^ 
Bat  by  ihe  linger  of  th'  AJmighty**  hand. 

To  the  diTinest  and  tbe  richest  mind, 

Beth  by  Art's  parchase,  and  b^  Naturę^  dovńr, 
That  ef«r  was  from  Heaven  to  Eutii  eonfia'dy 

To  show  tiie  utmost  of  a  cfeature'8  pow'r : 

To  that  great  spring,  which  doth  great  Idngdomft 

move ;  t^^^^^^^^^y 

The  sacred  spring,  whence  nght.and  hoooor 
Distilling  ▼irtne,  shedding  pcaoe  and  loTe, 
In  cvery  pbMse,  as  Cynthia sheda ber  beams: 

I  otta  np  aome  spari^  of  that  fire, 
Wheraby  we  reaaon,  live,  and  niovc  and  be^ 

These  sparks  by  natnre  e?ennore  aspire^ 
Which  makes  them  now  to  snch  a  highness  flee. 

Fair  sool,  fince  to  tha  fidreit  body  join'd, 
Yon  giTe  snch  ]ively  Hie,  snch  qaiclL*niDg  pow'r  | 

And  influence  of  sacb  celestiai  kind. 
Aa  keeps  it  stUlin  yoath*s  lounminl  iower : 


THE  INTRODUCnON. 


SI 


Aa  wktttt  Ibe  San  is  iNnefeotiidl  the  year^ 
Aad  iiever  doth  retire  his  goldeo  my, 

Nttck  mast  tbe  tpinaą  be  everiasting  there, 
And  ewery  acason  fike  the  month  of  May. 

O!  manjj  maoyyean  omy  yon  remain 

A  Inppy  WBgel  to  this  hmppy  land : 
Loof,  long  may  yoa  on  Eartli  oor  empress  rf igo, 

Ere  yoQ  m  Hen? en  a  glorions  uigel  stiuid. 

Siny  long  (sweet  tpirit)  ere  thon  to  Hea? endepart, 
Who  iiiak'at  eacfa  place  a  Hea^eo  whereio  thon  art. 

Her  iD^etty^  d«voted  iiibjeet 

and  senrant, 


My  U,  159^ 
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INTRODUCTIOyK 

War  did  my  parei(ts  send  me  to  the  schools, 
Tbat  I  with  knowtedge  might  enrich  my 

Sfiace  the  desire  to  know  fint  madę  men  fools, 
And  did  comipt  the  iroot  of  all  mankiod; 

flor  «hen  6od*s  hand  had  written  in  the  hearts 
Of  tbe  fint  pareotiy  all  the  rules  of  good> 

So  tbat  their  skill  inlWd,  did  pass  all  arts 
Tbat  CTer  were>  before,  or  sińce  the  flood; 

And  vben  their  reasou^s  eye  was  sharp  and  elear, 
And  (as  an  eagic  can  hehoM  the  Son) 

Goold  bftre  approach'd  th*  etemal  iigbt  as  near 
As  th'  inteUectual  angels  could  have  done. 

Fen  tben  to  them  the  spirit  of  lies  suggests, 
Tbat  tbey  were  blind,  becanse  they  saw  not  iD, 

And  bieatb'd  into  thetr  incomipted  breasts 
A  cwious  wishf  which  did  corrupt  their  wlU. 

For  that  same  iii  they  straight  desiPd  to  know  ; 

Which  iii,  being  naught  but  a  defiect  of  good, 
In  afi  God's  works  the  Deril  conM  not  show, 

While  man  thehr  lord  in  bis  perfection  stood. 

So  tbat  tbemse1ve9  were  first  to  do  tbe  ill, 
Ere  tbey  thereof  tbe  knowledge  could  attain, 

like  him  that  knew  not  poison*s  power  to  kill, 
Until  (by  tasting  it)  himself  was  slain. 

Fen  so  by  tasting  of  tbat  fniit  Ibrbid, 

Wbere  tbey  śought  knowMge,  tb^  did  erroor 
m  tbey  desir^d  to  know,  and  ill  they  did ;    [flnd ; 

And  to  giYe  passion  eyes»,  madę  reasoo  Uiod. 


^pem  was  pnblisbed  by  Mr.  Tatę,  with 
the  nniwersal  applanse  of  tbe  natMn;  and  was 
withoat  dispute,  escept  Spenser's  Pairy  Qoeen»  the 
best  that  was  wriuen  in^neen  Blizabath^s,  or  eren 
kiagJaaMatbsi>kit'stiiiia.  9F.T^ 
VOU  V. 


Far  then  their  ninds  did  fint  in  passioą  see      •. 

Those  wretcbed  shapes  of  misery  and  woe, 
Of  nakedness,  of  shame,  of  poverty,  [know« 

Which  thea  their  own  experience  madę  them 

But  then  grew  reason  darfc<  that  she  no  morę 
Gould  the  fair  foons  of  good  and  truth  discem; 

Bats  they  became,  that  eagles  were  before; 
A|id  this  they  got  by  their  desire  to  leam. 

But  we^  their  wretched  ofipring,  what  do  we  ? 

Do  Bot  we  still  tastc  of  the  fruit  forbid  ^ 
Whilst  with  fond  fruitle^s  cunosity, 

In  books  pro&ine  we  seek  for  knowledge  bid. 

Wbat  is  this  knowledge  ?  bot  the  sky-storn  fire. 
For  which  the  tbief'  still  chamM  in  ice  doth  sit? 

Aod  whicb  the  poor  rude  satyr  *  did  admire. 
And  needs  would  kiss,  but  bamt  his  lips  with  it* 

Wbat  is  it  ?  but  the  cloud  of  empty  rain,      [got  ? 

Whicb  when  Jove*s  guest^  embrac^d,  be  monstera 
Or  tbe  false  pails  \  which  oft  being  fiU*d.with  pain, 

ReoeiT*d  the  water,  but  retaio'd  it  not? 

• 
In  fine,  what  is  it,  but  the  fiery  ooach 

Which  tbe  youAh*  sougbt»  aad  soogbt  his  deatb 
withall  ? 
Or  the  boj's '  wings,  whichi  when  be  did  approach 

Tbe  Son*s  bot  beams,  did  melt  and  let  him  fallł 

And  yet,  alas !  when  all  oor  lamps  are  bum*d^ 
Onr  bodies  wasted,  and  our  spirits  spent ; 

When  we  have  all  the  learaod  volumes  tum'd  . 
Which  yicld  men's  witsboth  help  and  ornament  9 

Wbat  can  we  know  ?  or  what  can  we  diseem  ? 

When  errour  chokes  the  windows  of  tbe  mind  | 
The  diven  fbrms  of  thipgs  how  can  we  leani, 

Tltat  bai e  been  ever  fsom  our  birth-day  blind  ? 

When  reason'S  lamp,  which  (like  tbe  Son  in  sky) 
Thronghofut  man^s  litUe  world  ber  beams  did' 

Is  oow  become  a  sparkle,  w  bieli  doth  He  (spread, 
Undar  the  asbes,  balf  extinct,  and  dead : 

« 
How  can  we  bope,  that  through  the  eye  and  ear, 

This  dying  sparkle^  in  this  cloudy  place, 

Can  recollect  these  beams  of  knowledge  elear,        -» 

'  Which  węre  infus^d  in  the  fint  minds  by  grace  7 

So  might  the  heir,  wbose  falber  hath  in  play 
Wasted  a  tbousand  pounds  of  ancient  rent,  . 

By  painful  eamiog  of  one  groat  a  day* 
Hope  to  restore  the  patrimony  spent. 

The  wits  tbat  dlT^dmostdeep^  and  soar'd  mpst  highr 
Seeking  jnan^s  pow^rs,  have  found  his  weakness 

**  Skill  oomes  so  slow,  and  life  so  fast  dolh  fly,  [such : 
We  lesm  so  littłe  and  Ibrget  so  much.' 


ł« 


For  this  tha.  wisest  of  all  ipoml  men 

Said,  he  knno  noughi,  but  thai  he  nought  did  krunw. 
And  tbe  great  moclungHDastermock*^  oot.then, 

When  be  said,  truih  tctu  buried  deep  helów. 


'  Promellieos. 
^  Ixion. , . 
*  Phaetoa. 


'  See  j£80p*s  Fables* 
^  ^anaides. 
'  Icarus< 
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fow  taow  iiray  we  to  otlim*  things  atUf A, 
When  Done  of  us  his  own  soul  uńd^rstends? 

Fbr  wfaich  the  Devil  moclcs  onr  enrioas  brain, 
When,  **  knotr  tbjrself,'*  his  oracie  conunaiicb. 

For  wliy  slióuM  we  the  basy  soul  beliere, 

.  '  trfaen  boidły  ghe  ooocludes  of  that  and  tfaii, 

When  of  hersolf  she  can  no  judgment  give, 

Nor  how,  nor  wlience,  norwbere,  nor  whmtahe  is. 

Ali  thibgs  without,  whkh  round  abont  we  see, 
We  seek  to  know,  and  how  therewith  to  do : 

Bat  that  wbereby  we  reason,  live,  and  be, 
Withln  ourse1ves,  we  straogers  are  thereto. 

We  seek. to  know  the  mov!ng  of  each  sphere. 
And  the  strange  cause  of  th'  ebbs  and  floods  of 
Nile; 

Bnt  of  that  clock  withra  our  brcastt  we  bear, 
The  sabtle  motions  we  forget  tbe  while. 

We  that  acąuaint  ourseWes  witheircry  zonę, 
'  And  pass  botb  tropics,  and  behold  each  pole, 
When  we  come  borne,  are  to  oarseWes  unknowhy' 
And  unac^iiainted  still  with  our  own  soul. 

We  study  speech  but  others  we  persoade. 
We  leacb-crafl  leam,  but  others  cnre  with  it. 

We  tnterpretiaws,  which  other  men  have  madę, 
Birt  rekd  not  those  which  in  ocrr  facarts  are  writ. 

It  is  becanse  the  mtnd  if  like  the  eye, 

Throngh  which  it  gathersknowledgebydegrees, 
Whose  rays  rcflect  not,  bnt  spread  outwardly ; 

Not  seeing  itself,  when  other  things  it  lees  ^ 

■^o,  doubtless ;  for  the  mind  can  backward  cast 
iTpon  herself,  ber  nnderstandińg*s  light. 

But  she  is  so  corrapt,  and  so  defecM, 
As  ber  own  image  doth  herself  affright 

As  is  the  fable  of  the  ladjr  fur, 

Which  fbr  faer  lust  was  tumM  itito  a  cO^, 
When  tblrsty  to  a  stream  she  did  repair. 

And  salw  herself  transfoim'd  thb  wist  ndt  how : 

At  first  she  startles,  then  she  stands  amazM ; 

At  last  with  tcrrour  she  from  thenee  doth  fiy. 
And  loaths  the  watYy  glass  wherein  she  gaz^d, 

And  iftiuns  it  strll,  thoagb  she  tar  thirst  doth  dle: 

E'eo  80  tn^*k  soni  which  did  Ood*s  image  bear, 
And  was  at  first  fair,  good,  and  spotless  pure, 

Since  with  ber  sins  ber  beanties  blotted  were, 
Doth  of  all  sights  ber  own  sight  Ićast  endare  : 


< 


Ttr  e'en  at  first  reflection  she  espies, 

Such  strange  cHittłeras,  and  such  món^ttfrs  there. 
Soch  toyt,  such  autics,  and  sach  Tanities, 

As  she  retires,  and  sbrinks  for  shame  an^  fear. 

And  as  the  man  1oves  least  at  borne  to  be, 
That  hath  a  slottish  househannfed  withsprlt^; 

So  she,  impatient  ber  own  faults  to  see, 
Tums  from  herself,  and  in' strangethtngs  delights. 

For  this  few  know  tbemsel^es :  f>f  merchantt  broke 
Yiew  their  estate  with  discontent  and  pain, 

Aiid  seas  are  troubled,  when  tbey  do  reroke 
Th«ir  flowing  wav§i  into  thenuielTes  Ugaio. 


And  while  kbt  fece  of  oiibiPifd  thlags  w«  BaA, 
Pleasing  and  foilr,  ągteeable  and  sweet, 

These  things  transport,  and  carry  out  the  mind, 
Thai  with  herself  the  mind  can  naver  meeU 

Yet  if  AtBictioa  once  ber  wan  begin. 
And  threat  the  feebler  seose  with  sword  and 

The  mind  oontracts  herself,  and  sbrinketh  in. 
And  to  herself  she  gladly  doth  retire: 

As  spiden  touch'd,  seek  their  web'8  inmoat  pftrt| 
M  bees  in  storms  back  to  their  bires  return  ^ 

As  blood  in  danger  gathers  to  tbe  beart ; 
As  men  seek  towns,  when  foes  the  country  bnrik 

If  anght  can  teach  us  anght,  Affliction*s  looks, 
(Making  us  pry  toto  ouMeIve8  so  near) 

Teach  ns  to  know  ourselves  beyond  all  booka, 
Or  all  the  leamed  sehools  that  ever  were. 


This  mistress  Iśtely  plock'd  me  by  the 

And  many  a  golden  lesson  liath  me  tanght; 

Hath  madę  my  senses  ąuick,  and  reason  cicar  ; 
Reform^d  pay  will,  and  rectify*d  my  thonght. 

So  do  the  winds  and  thunders  deanse  tbe  air  : 
So  working  seas  settie  and  poi^ge  the  wioe : 

So  Iopp'd  and  pruned  trees  do  flourish  fisirs 
So  doth  the  fire  the  drossy  gold  refine. 

Neither  Minerva,  nor  tbe  leanied  Muse, 
Nor  rules  of  art,  nor  precepts  of  tbe  wise^ 

Could  in  mybrahi  thoae  beams  of  skUl  ufose, 
As  but  the  glance  of  this  dame>s  angry  eyes. 

She  withln  llsts  my  ranging  mind  hath  brough^ 
That  now  beyond  myself  I  will  tiot  go ; 

Myself  am  oentre  of  my  otrcltn^  thonght, 
Only  myself  I  stody,  leatn,  and  know. 

I  know  my  body  's  of  so  frail  a  kind, 
As  fiirce  witbout,  ferers  within  can  kiH : 

I  know  the  beavenly  naturę  ef  my  mind. 
But  't  is  cormpted  both  in  wit  and  wilL 

[  know  my  soul  hath  power  to  know  all  things 
Yet  is  she  blind  and  ignorant  in  atl : 

I  Ićnow  I  'm  one  of  Nature'B  littlekings, 
Yet  to  the  least  and  rilest  things  am  tbrall. 

R 

I  know  my  life  's  a  pain,  and  bnt  a  span, 
I  know  my  sense  is  mock*d  in  evVy  tbing. 

And  to  conclude,  I  know  myself  a  man, 
Which  ii  a  {nóud  and  yet «  wretched  tbing. 


o» 
TffE  SOUL  or  MAŃ, 

aUd 
THB  IMMORTAUTY  THERBor. 

Tbs  lights  ofHear^n  (which  aretheWorld's  frir  ey«i) 
Łook  down  into  the  world,  the  worM  to  <ee  j 

And  as  tbey  tum,  or  wander  in  the  śkies, 
Sunrey  all  thia^,  that  (ki  this  dakitre  be. 
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And  y«t  tiie  liglitB  wfaieh  (n  xny  tow^r  do  sbinę, 
Minę  tye»  which  Tiew  a11  objects,  oigh  and  fu, 

Look  not  łoCo  tłiis  litUe  irorld  of  mme, 
Nor  lee  my  fece,  whecein  they  fized  Bte. 
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But  (thoa)  which  didst  xnan*8  sool  of  noihjng  make^ 
And  when  to  nothing  it  was  fallen  again, 

<*  To  make  tt  new,  th^  form  of  man  didst  take ; 
And  God  with  God,  becam'st  a  man  with  men  " 


Siiioe  Natofe  fclts  us  in  no  needfbl  thiąg, 
Wliy  wMit  I  meana  my  in¥rard  lelf  to  aee  ? 

Wbich  aigfat  tlie  knowledge  of  myaelf  migbt  bring* 
Which  to  tme  wisdcnn  is  the  ftrst  degree. 

Tbat  pov'ry  «lilch  gare  me  eyes  the  woHd  to  view, 
To  riew  myaelf,  inffisM  an  inward  light, 

Whereby  my  ftoal,  at  by  a  nurror  true, 
Of  hcr  OWB  Ibru  may  take  a  perfcct  ńght. 

B«t  aa  tbe  ahaurpest  eye  dMCeroetb  nougbt, 
Esoept  the  awn-beams  in  the  air  do  shine: 

80  the  beat  soul,  with  her  reBe«.*tiQg  thought, 
Sees  not  heraelf  without  aome  ligfat  divłne. 

O  Light,  which  mnk^at  the  )!ght,  which  mak'8t  the 
day  t 

'Wbich  aet'at  the  eye  witboat,  and  mtnd  wifhun ; 
lighten  my  apirit  włth  one  elear  heaTenly  ray, 

Wbidi  now  to  view  itsetf  doth  fint  begin. 


For  ber  true  fom  how  can  iqy  spark  discem, 
Wbich,  dim  by  natnre^  art  did  never  elear? 

Wben  the  great  wita,  of  wbom  aH  skiU  we  learn, 
Are  ignorant  boih  what  sbe  ia,  and  wherew 

Ooe  thinks  the  aonl  is  air ;  another,  fire ; 

Another  hlood,  diffbs^d  about  the  heart ;         '' 
inother  aftkh,  the  elonents  conspire, 

And  to  her  eaaence  each  doth  gire  a  part. 

MosicianB  thhik  oar  aoula  are  harmonies, 
Fhyaicians  hołd  tbat  they  complesions  be  ; 

Epcines  make  them  awarms  of  atomies, 
Which  do  by  chance  into  onr  bodiea  flee. 

Some  think  one  gen'ral  soul  flils  ey*ry  brain, 
Al  the  bright  Sun  sheds  light  tn  every  star; 

And  others  think  the  name  of  000]  is  vain, 
And  that  we  only  well-mix'd  bodies  are. 

fal  jndgment  of  her  aabstance  thns  they  raiy* 
And  thua  they'vary  in  judgment  of  ber  seat; 

Tbr  flome  her  chair  np  to  the  brain  do  carry, 
Some  ttnust  it  down  into  the  stomach*sheat. 

Some  place  it  in  the  root  of  lifb,  the  heart  i 
Some  in\he  ri^er,  fountain  of  tbe  Teins, 

Some  aay»  ahe  *8  nil  in  all,  and  atl  in  every  pait: 
Some  say,  she  'a  not  coMain^d^  butall  oootains. 

Thos  tbeae  great  clerks  their  Bttle  wisdom  show, 
Wbile  with  their  doctrines  they  at  haaard  play  j 

Toasing^  their  light  opinions  to  and  firo. 
To  mock  the  lewd,  as  leani*d  in  this  as  they. 

For  no  cra2'd  bi;ain  conld  erer  yet  propound, 

TouchioK  the  soul,  so  yain  and  hoA  a  thonght; 
But  some  among  tbeae  mastera  bare  been  fbund, 

Which  in  their  schools  the  seif-same  tbing  bare 

[Uugbt. 
God  oilly  wise,  to  pnnish  pride  of  wit; 

Among  men^s  wits  bare  this  confosion  wroQght» 
As  the  prood  tow*r  whose  pointa  the  clouds  did  hit. 

By  topgocir*CDiifusiop  was  to  niin  brought. 


Thou  that  hast  fiBiahioii*d  twicę  this  soul  of  ours» 

So  that  she  is  by  double  title  tbine, 
Ułoa  only  know'st  hpr  natuce  and  hcr  pow*rs; 

Her  sobjŁię  form  tbou  only  canst  define. 

To  jodge  herseK^  she  most  herself  transcend, 
M  groi^ter  circles  compreliend  the  less : 

But  she  wanta  pow*r,  ber  own  pow'R  to  cxteQd, 
Ąs  ^p(ter'd  mcn  caonot  their  streogth  espreas. 

Bot  tbpu,  bright  moroioc  Star,  thou  riaiug  Sun, 
Which  io  tbeae  later  times  hast  brought  to  light 

Thoae  mysteries,  tbat,  aincc  the  world  be^jun,  ^ 
Laj  bid  in  darknesa,  and  etenal  night. 

Thou  (like  tbe  Sun)  do*at  witjb  an  ęoanl  ray 
Ihto  the  palące  and  th.e  cottage  shine, 

And  show*at  the  soul,  both  to  the  clerk  aud  lay. 
By  tUe  plear  lamp  of  praple  divine* 

Tbia  lamp,  thtough  all  tbe  regiona  of  my  brain, 
Where  my  soul  sits,  doth  spręad  sucb  ^ams  of 

As  now,  methinks,  I  do  distinguish  plain,    [grace, 
Eacjii  ^ubtl.e  Ime  of  her  immortal  face. 

The  soul  a  substttnce  and  ,a  spirit  is> 

Whicb  God  himself  doth  io  the  body  make, 

Wbich  makes  the  man,  for  every  man  from  this 
Tbe  .naturę  of  a  man  and  name  doth  t4ke. 

And  thoogh  thia  apirit  be  to  th'  body  knit, 
As  an  apt  means  'ber  pow^rs  to  esennse, 

Wbiob  are  kifie^  motioo,  aaiiae,  and  will,  and  wi^ 
Yftabesurrisas^  ałthoogfh  the  body 
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sooŁ  W  4  nnio  anaammo  anr  nmt,?  wm* 
ooTTaBBoinr. 

Sbs  18  a  substance,  and  a  real  thing, 
Wbich  batb  itself  an  aotual  working  migbt, 

Which  neither  from  the  senses'  power  doth  apriog, 
Nor  from  the  body's  humours  temper'd  right. 

She  is  a  Tine,  whioh  doth  no  propping  need 
To  make  her  apread  herself,  or  spring  upright; 

She  is  astar,  whose  beams  do  not  proceed 
From  any  fun,  but  Irom  a  nati^e  light 

For  wbcB  she  sorts  tbipgs  prcseat  with  things  past. 
And  thereby  things  to  come  doth  oft  fbresee  ; 

Wben  she  dotbdoubt  attat,  and  cfaoose  at  last, 
Tbese  acts  her  ownS  without  her  body  be. 

Whca  of  the  dew,  which  th'  eye  and  ear  4o  taki 
From  flow'rs  abroad,  and  bring  into  the  brain, 

She  doth  within  both  wax  alld  honey  make : 
Thia  work  ia  berła,  this  is  ber  proper  {MuKb 

Wben  she  from  suodry  acts  one  skill  doth  dmw  } 
Gathering  from  dilera  fights  one  art  of  was^ 

From  many  cases,  like  one  rule  of  law  j 
Tbese  ber  coUections,  not  tbe  aenses  are. 

'  That  iim  ff>ul  hath  a  pioper  operatioD  without 
tht  body. 


^ 


When  in  th*  effects  fhe  doth  tU^  causes  knoir, 
And,  seeing  tbe  stream,  thinks  where  Łhe  tpńng 
doth  rise; 

And,  seeing  the  branch,  cooceiYcs  tbe  root  beIow| 
These  things  sbe  Tiews  witbout  the  body't  eyei. 

Wben  śbe,  withoot  a  Pegasua,  doŁb  fly, 

Swifter  tlian  Kgbtiuiig*8  fire  from  east  te  west  i 

About  the  centrę,  and  abave  tbe^sky, 
She  traTels  then,  althougb  tbe  body  rest 

Wbeo  all  ber  works  sbe  fonneth  fint  within, 
Proportions  tbem,  and  sees  their  perfect  eod  ; 
'  iCre  she  in  act  doth  any  part  begin, 

Wbat  instraments  doth  then  the  body  lend  ? 

When  włthoat  bands  she  doth  thns  oastlei  bnild* 
Sees  witbout  eyea,  and  witbout  fbet  doth  runj 

When  she  digesta  tbe  world,  yct  is  not  fillM ; 
By  ber  own  pow'rs  these  miraidles  are  donie.' 

When  she  defines»>nrgues,  divides,  oompounds, 
Considers  virtue,  rice,  and  generał  things: 

And  marrying  di^ers  principles  and  grounds, 
Oat  of  their  match  a  tnie  conclnsion  brings. 

These  acttons  in  ber  closet,  all  alone, 
(Retii^d  within  herself)  she  doth  fulfil; 

\jtit  of  ber  body^s  organs  she  bath  nonę, 

When  she  doth  use  the  pow'rs  of  wit  and  will. 

Yet  in  the  body*8  prison  io  she  lies, 

As  through  tbe  body*s  windows  she  most  look, 
H^rdivers  powers  of  sense  to  esercise. 

By  'gath'ring  notes  out  of  the  world*s  great  book. 

Kor  c«B  henelf  disoonrse  or  jodge  of  ongbt,. 
Bot  whattbesense  coUects,  and  homedoth  brmg ; 

And  yet  tbe  pow'n  of  ber  disoeursing  though^ 
Ftam  these  collections  is  a  divene  tbing. 

For  though  our  eyes  can  nonght  but  coloors  see, 
.  Yet  coionrs  giTe  thens  not  their  pow*r  of  sigfat : 
So,  though  these  fruits  of  sense  ber  objects  be, 
Yet  she  discems  them  by  her  proper  light* 

The  werkman  od  his  stufFhis  skill  doth  show. 
And  yet  the  śtuff  gives  not  tbe  raao  his  skill : 

Kings  tbeir  affairs  do  by  their  serrants  know. 
But  order  them  by  their  owaroyal  will. 

So,  though  this  cinning  mistress,  and  tbis  queen, 

Doth>  as  her  instruments,  the  senses  use^ 
To  know  all  things  that  are  felt,  heard,  or  seen ; 
,  Yet  sbe  herself  doth  oolyjudge  and  ehooaa. 

E^tn  as  a  pradent  emperor,  that  reigns 
By  sov<ireign  title  orer  sundry  iands^ 

Borrows,  in  mean  afiairs,  his  subjects*  pains, 
Sees  by  their  eyes,  and  writeth  by  their  bands : 

Bot  things  of  weigbt  and  cooseąnfence  imleed, 
Ifimsdf  doth  in  bis  chamber  them  debatę ; 

Where  all  his  coonsellors  be  doth  exceed, 
As  fisr  io  judgment,  as  be  doth  in  state. 

Or  as  the  man  whom  princes  do  adirance, 
Upon  their  gracious  mercy-seat  to  sit, 

JDoth  common  things,  of  course  and  circumstance. 
To  the  reports  of  common  men  eommit: 
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But  when  the  eause  itself  raust  be  decreed, 
Himself  in  person,  in  his  proper  court. 

To  grave  arid  solemn  beacing  doth  pipeeed, 
Of  ev^ry  proof,  and  eir^ry  by-report. 


Then,  like  God's«ngel,  be  pronounceth  right. 
And  milk  and  boney  from  his  tongue  doth 

Happy  are  they  that  still  are  in  his  sight. 
To  reap  tbe  wisdom  which  bis  lips  do  sow. 


Right  so  the  soal,  which  it  a  lady  free^ 

And  doth  tbe  justice  of  ber  state  maintaio  i 

Because'  tbe  senses  ready  serrants  be, 
Attending  nigh  about  her  court,  the  brain : 

By  them  the  forms  of  ontward  things  she  lenros^ 

For  they  retom  into  the  fantasie, 
Whatever  each  of  them  abroad  discems  $ 

And  there  enroU  it  for  the  mind  to 


Bat  when  sbe  sits  to  jodge  the  good  and  ill. 
And  to  discem  betwixt  the  fylte  and  true, 

Sbe  is  not  guided  by  thesenses*  skill. 
Bot  doth  each  thiog  in  her  own  mirror  view. 

Then  she  the  senses  checks,  which  oft  do  err, 
And  e*eo  against  their  felse  reports  decreea; 

And  oft  she  doth  oooóemn  wbat  they.prefer; 
For  with  a  pQw'r  above  the  sense  she  sees. 

Thereibre  no  sense  the  precious  joys  concei^es, 
Which  in  ber  private  contemplatioos  be ; 

For  then  the  rav)8h*d  spirit  th*  senses  lea^es, 
Hath  her  own  pow'rs,  and  proper  actioDS  free. 

Her  bafmonies  are  sweet,  and  fuU  of  skill, 
When  on  the  body's  instruments  sbe  playa; 

But  the  proportions  of  the  wit  and  will, 
Thote  sweet  accords  are  eve&  th'  angels  la]^*. 

These  tunes  of  reason  are  Amphion^  lyre, 
Wherewith  be  did  the  Thełnn  city  fcMind :  • 

These  are  the  notes  .wherewith  the  heavenly  cboir 
The  praise  of  him  which  madę  the  Heay^n  dotii 
sound. 

Then  her  self-being  naturę  shines  in  tbis, 
That  she  performs  her  noblest  works  alone : 

«  The  work,  the  touch-stoneof  tbe  naturę  is ; 
And  by  their  operations  things  are  known.*' 


SECTION  II.  ♦ 

lOAT  TBB  SOUŁ  IS   MOSS  THAM   A  PiaFECTIOM,  Oft 

aapŁSCTioN  or  tub  sbnsi. 

AiB  they  qq^  senselessihen,  that  think  the  sotil 
Nought  but  a  flne  perfection  of  the  sense, 

Or  of  tbe  fbnnb  which  fancy  doth  enroll ; 
A  ąoick  resulting,  and  a  consequenoe  f 

Wbat  Is  it  then  that  doth  tbe  sense  accuse, 
Both  of  fiibe  judgmeot,  and  food  appetites  ł 

Wbat  make^  us  do  wbat  sense  doth  most  refuae, 
Which  oft  in  torment  of  the  sense  deligbts  ł 

Senam  thinks  th»  planeta'  spheres  not  much  asondcr  : 
Wbat  tells  os  then  the  distance  is  so  far  ? 

Sense  thinks  tbe  lightolng  bom  before  the  thunder: 
What  tells  us  then  they  both  together  are  ^ 


SbCT.  iii,  IV.] 

When  men  Mem  crows  fer  óff  npon  a  to«  V, 
SeoK  saith,  Łbey  're  crovt :  what  makes  us  thiak 
tbem  jneii  ? 
Wbcn  we  in  ajuea  think  atl  sweet  things  toar, 
What  makes  us  kiiow  ofir  toiigue's  fidse  judg* 
mentthea? 

What  po«*r  was  that,  whereby  Medea  saw. 
And  well  approv'd,  andpTais'd  thebettercoone; 

Wben  her  rebellioos  sense  did  to  withdraw 
Her  feeble  pow^n,  that  sbe  pnrmM  the  irone } 
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perraade  Ulysses^not  to  hear 
Tbemeroiałd*s  iongs  which  bo  his  men  did  pleaac, 
That  they  were  all  persoaded.  throngb  the  ear. 
To  «|ait  the  ship  and  leap  into  tbe  seas  ? 


Cooid  any  powY  of  ienae  the  Roman  move. 
To  bom  his  owo  ńght  band  wtth  €OQrage  stont  ? 

Gould  seose  make  Mańns  sit  unboond,  and  prove 
Tbe  cniel  lanciog  of  the  knotty  goat } 

I>onhtle9B»  in  man  thete  is  a  natnre  foand, 
Beside  the  senses,  and  above  them  far; 

**  Thongh  mott  men  being  in  sensual  pleatnres 
drownM,  ' 

It  aeems  their  sonls  but  in  their  tenset  aie.'* 

if  we  had  nonght  bot  seose,  then  ooly  they 
Should  have  sound  minds,  which  have  their  tentet 
sound: 

Bot  wiadom  grows,  when  tenaet  do  deeay ; 
And  Ibily  mott  in  quickett  tente  it  Ibnnd. 

If  we  had  nougbt  but  sense,  each  liTing  wigfat, 
Which  we  odl  brute,  wonld  be  morę  sharp  than 
wej 

As  haring  seote^  appreheońve  might 
In  a  mote  elear  a6d  eseeUent  degr^ 

Bat  they  do  want  that  quick  discoorting  poir'ry 
Which  doth  in  os  tbe  erring  sente  correct^ 

Tberefbre  the  bee  did  sock  tbe  painted  flow>r, 
And  biidt,  of  grapet,  the  cunning  shadow  peck'd. 


knowt,  the  toni  througfa  all  things 


Senae»  circamttanoei  tbe  doth  the  tubttanoe  new: 

lees  the  bark;  but  the  the  Hfe  of  treet: 
Sente  hean  the  tounds;  butthethaoonooidttnie. 


Bot  why  do  I  the  toul  and  tente  diWde, 
When  tente  is.bot  a  powV,  which  the  eitendt ; 

Which  being  in  divers  partt  diyerńfyd, 
The  diTen  ibnnt  of  objeett  apprehendt  ? 


power  tpieadt  outward,  bot  the  root  doth  grofw 
In  tfa*  ittward  toul,  which  onły  doth  pereeiTe  ; 
For  th'  ejretand  eais  no  morę  their  objecti  know, 
Ihan  glamet  know  what  fiicet  they  recei^e 


Forifweehaneetolfacoiarthoaghtteltewheyey   .' 

Though  onr  ^ei  open  be,  we  eannot  teer 
And  if  one  pow4  did  not  both  tee  and  hear, 
^Our  tightt  and  tonndt  wonld  alwnyt  dooble  be. 

Then  it  theeenl  a  natare,  wbieh  containa 
The  pofw^r  of  tente,  within  a  greater  pow^r  ; 

Which  dath>en9iay  and  ute  the  tente's  pamt^ 
But  iHi  iM  mltt  withn  her  pivrate  hoWr. 


SECTION  III. 

THAT  TM  tOOŁ  It  MOKK  TBAII  THE  TtlCmATURB  OF  THA 
BOMOUaS  OF  TBB  BODT. 

If  the  doth  tfaen  the  tnbtle  sente  eseel, 
How  grott  are  they  that  drown  ber  in  tbe  blood  ł 

Or  in  the  body%  hamours  tempei^d  well; 
As  if  in  them  suoh  high  perfection  stood  ? 

As  if  most  skill  in  that  musician  were, 
Which  had  the  best,  apd  best  tnn*d  instniment  ? 

As  If  the  pencil  neat,  and  ooloors  elear, 
Had  pow*r  to  make  the  painter  escdlent  ł 

Why  doth  not  beaoty  then  refine  the  wit. 
And  good  complerion  rectiiy  tbe  will  ? 

Why  doth  not  health  bńng  wi^om  still  with  it  ? 
Why  doth  not  sicknett  make  men  brutish  still. 

Who  can  in  memory,  or  wit,  or  will, 
Or  air,  or  fire,  or  earth,  or  water  find  ? 

What  alchjrmist  can  draw,  with  all  his  skill, 
Tbe  qołntes>ence  of  thete  out  of  the  mind  ? 


If  th'  elementi  which  haTe  nor  life,  nor  sente, 
Can  breed  in  us  so  great  a  pow*r  as  this, 

Why  give  they  not  themselres  Kke  ezcellencef 
Or  otber  things  wberein  their  mixture  is  ł 

If  she  were  but  tbe  body*s  quality, 

Then  she  would  be  with  it  tick,  maim'd,  aodblind  i 
Bat  we  percdTe  where  thete  priTatioos  be, 

Au  healthy,  perfect,  and  sharp-sighted  mind. 

If  she  the  body 't  natura  did  partake,  [cay : 

Her  strength  would  with  the  body'8  strength*  da» 

But  when  the  body*s  stroogatt  tinewt  slake, 
Theii  it  tbe  tpul  mott  active,  quick,  and  gay. 

If  the  were  but  the  body*t  accident. 

And  her  tole  being  did  in  it  tubtitt, 
As  wbite  in  tnow,  the  migbt  hertelf  abteat,      « 

4|id  in  the  body't  tubttance  not  be  mi8t*d. 

Bat  it  on  ber,  not  the  on  it  dependt ; 

For  the  the  body  dodi  sostain  and  cherith  t 
Snch  teeret  pow^rs  of  lifeto  it  tbe  lends, 

That  when  they  fail,  then  doth  the  body  perith* 

Snce  then  the  toul  works  by  herself  alone, 
S^ngs  not  from  sense,  nor  humours  well  agieeiog, 

Her  natore  is  peculiar,  and  her  own ; 
She  ft  a  tubttanoe,  and  a  perfect  being, 


SBCnON  IV. 

TBAT  THB  SOUŁ  IS  A  SPItrr. 

BpT  thoogh  this  tubttance  be  the  root  of  sente, 
Sente  Imowt  her  not,  which  doth  but  bodiet  know : 

She  it  a  tpirit,4md  heav'nly  influence, 
Which  from  th'  fountain  uf  God't  tpirit  doth  flow. 

Sbe  łt  a  tpirit,  yet  not  Uke  air  or  wind ; 

Nor  like  Ihe  tpiritt  aboot  the  heart  or  braio; 
Nor  like  thote  spiritt  which  ^chymistt  do  find»   - 

Wben  they  m  e^^ry  thmg  teek  gold  In  yain. 
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For  sbe  all  oatures  nnder  HeaT^  doŁb  pass,    [see,  :  Nor  oould  w«  by  car  cyct  ftU  eotoun  learo* 


Being  1  ike  those  ^i  rtts,  irhlcb  Ood*s  bright  face  do 
Ol  like  himself,  whose  image  once  shawas, 
Thoagh  DO\r,  alas !  sbe  scaiietf  hia  sfaadow  bdr 

For  of  all  forms,  she  bolds  the  first  degree, 
Tbat  are  to  groas  materiał  bodies  koit  i 

Yet  sbe  herself  is  bodyless  and  free ; 
And,  though  coafin'd,  is  almost  in6niŁe. 

Were  sbe  a  body  \  bow  coułd  sbe  ramain 
Within  tbis  body,  wbicb  is  less  tban  shef 

Ór  bow  could  sbe  the  world^s  great  shape  contain, 
JinA  \n  oor  narrow  brea^ts  contained  be } 

jUl  bodies  are  oonflnM  witbin  some  place. 
But  sbe  all  place  witbin  herself  confines: 

AU  bodies  bare  tbehr  measure  and  tbeir  space ; 
But  wbo  can  draw  tbe3out*8  dimensiye  linea? 

No  body  can  at  once  two  forms  admit, 
Ezceptthe  one  the  otbcr  do  deface; 

But  io  tbe  soul  ten  tbousand  forms  do  sit. 
And  Doue  intrudes  into  ber  neigbbour^s  płace- 

All  bodies  are  witb  otber  bodies  fil  Pd, 

But  sbe  receives  both  Hpav\i  and  Eartb  togetben 
Nor  are  tbeir  forms  by  rash  encouoter  spilPa, 

For  there  tbey  stand,  and  neitber  toucheth  either. 

Nor  can  ber  wide  embraceroents  filled  be ; 

For  tbey  tbat  most  and  great^st  things  embrftCć, 
Eniafge  tbereby  tbeir  nlind^s  capacity, 

As  streaihs  enlarg^d,  ertlarge  the  cbannel*ispae«. 

All  tbiogs  receivM  do  sucb  proportion  take, 
As  tbose  tbłngs  h«te  wherahi  tbey  are  rtceiT'd  | 

tto  littte  g^asses  Ittila  faces  makei 

And  tiarro#  trebs  oa  imrrt>w  frames  ara  weav*d. 

Tben  wbat  vast  body  must  we  make  the  mind, 
Wberein  are  med>  beasta,  trees,  towus,  seasj  and 

And  yet  eacb  tbing  aprepar  place  dotb  fiodi  [ląads; 
And  each  thtiig  ia  the  true  proportion  standa } 

Donbtless,  tbis  could  not  be,  bot  tbat  sbe  tums 
Bodies  to  spirita,  by  sublimation  slrange; 

Aa  fire  oourerts  to  flre  tbe  tbinga  it  bunis; 
As  we  our  meąts  into  our  nature^  change. 

Fróm  their  gfoss  fiiatter  she  abstrauts  theformi, 
And  draws  a  kind  of  quintes8ence  from  things; 

Wbicb  to  ber  prot>er  natufe  she  transfónnś. 
To  bear  tbem  light  on  hel:  cele^lal  Urings. 

This  dotb  sbe,  when,  fr^oi  thiags  partiouWr, 
She  dotb  abstract  tbe  uuiversal  kinds, 

Wb'ch  botlyless  and  hnmaterial  are. 
And  Can  be  only  lodg'd  within  our  mindt. 

And  thus,  from  dirers  accidents  and  acta 
Wbicb  do  Within  her  pba^rmtion  fmll, 

Sbe  goddesses.and  pow'rs  di^ine  abstracta ; 
As  Naturę,  i^ortune,  and  the  Yirtues  all. 

Again;  how  ean  she  ser^ral  bodlei  knoir, 

If  in  herself  a  body's  form  aha  bear } 
How  can  a  mtrror  sundry  faces  show, 

If  Irom  all  bbapes  and  fordM  it  be  ftot  daar  ? 


f  TkatifcoaoMlbf  abody. 


Ejcoept  our  eyea  were  of  adl  colours  vołd  ; 
Nor  sundry  tastes  can  any  tongue  discem, 
Wbich  is  with  grosa  ańd  bitter  humoun  cloy\ 

Nor  can  a  man  of  passions  judge  arigbt, 
Except  his  mind  be  from  ail  passions  free: 

Nor  can  a  judge  hia  office  well  acquit» 
If  be  poasesaM  of  either  party  be.  ^ 


Uf  laatly,  thia  qułck  powV  a  body  were, 
Were  it  as  swift  as  is  tbe  wind  or  fire, 

(Whose  atoms  do  tbe  on^  down  side- ways  beai^ 
And  th'  otber  mąka  in  pyiamida  aspire.) 

Her  nimbie  body  yet  in  time  muat  move» 
And  not  in  iostants  tbrough  all  places  slide : 

But  she  is  nigh  and  far,  beneath,  abore, 
Id  point  of  tUnCp  wbicb  tbought  cannot  divide  s 

She  's  sent  as  sooa  to  Cbina  as  to  Spain  ; 

And  thence  retums,  as  soon  as  sbe  is  aent : 
Sbe  measurea  with  one  time,  and  with  one  pain, 

An  ell  of  silk,  and  HeaT'n's  wide  spreadiog  tenU 

As  then  tbe  soul  a  substance  bath  alone, 
Besides  tbe  body  in  wbich  she  's  confin'd  ^ 

So  bath  sbe  not  a  body  of  ber  own. 
Bot  is  a  spirit,  and  immaterial  mind. 

Since  body  and  soul  bave  auch  diTan»ities, 
Well  migbt  wa  muse,  bow  first  tbeir  match  beganf 

But  tbat  we  leara,  tbat  be  tbat  spread  the  skiea. 
And  fix'd  the  Eartb,  fin»t  f6rm'd  the  soul  in  maa. 

Tbis  true,  t^rometheus  first  madę  man  of  eafth» 
And  shed  in  bim  a  beam  of  beav*nly  fire ; 

Now  in  tbeir  mother^s  womba,  before  tbeir  birth^ 
Doth  in  all  sons  of  man  their  soula  inspire. 


And  as  Minerra  is  ia  fiiblas 

^rom  Jovc,  witbout  a  motbw,  to  procead; 
So  our  true  Jove,  without  a  motlkar's  «d, 

Doth  daily  millious  of  Minanras  breed. 


SfiCnON  V. 
ąKśanaoB  orarióas  o»  mą  caiammi  op  aooia^    ' 

TflBif  neither  from  eteniitj  bafore. 

Nor  from  the  tiaie,  when  tima*s  first  point  bagno. 
Madę  be  all  souls,  wbich  now  be  keapa  in  stora  ; 

Soma  m  the  Mooo>  aod  othera  ia  ^ba  Sim: 

Nor  ia  a  secrat  eloister  dotb  be  keap 
Tbosa  vtrgiB-ipirit8|  tiii  tbeir  marriage  day  ^  > 

Nar  locks  tbem  up  in  chambers,  wbere  tbey  alaof^ 
Till  tbey  awake  witbin  thase  bads  of  clay. 

Nor  did  ha  first  a  cartaio  aumbar  midce, 
Infusing  part  in  baast  and  pait  in  mao  } 

And,  as  unwilling  further  pains  to  taka, 
Wottld  mąka  do  mora  thaD  thoaa  ha  ffanad  than. 

So  tbat  tha  widów  loal,  bar  body  dyiagt 
Unto  tha  nast  bom  body  married  waa  i 

And  80  by  oftea  ohaagiog,  aad  anpplyini^ 
Map*a  fóols  to  baa«i^  and  hca«ta  to  mai)  did  iwn. 
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(Tbese  tbo^fhti  an  ^Mi^i  fwsiiięetiiAbodietbom 

H*  owre  io  naoiber  far,  tłiaii  tliose  tbat  die* 
7Vo«aaMb  moBl  be  «ł)ortiv^  wbA  fortom. 

E««  othen*  deatte  to  tben  thór  aools  wn^y :) 
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Bnt  at  Goi*t  handmaid,  Natnrej  dodi  creafee 
Bodiai  in  tiaoe  diatmoty  and  order  dne  ; 

So  God  gives  aouls  tbe  like  aaceaaów  dafte, 
Wliieh  hinaalf  makey,  io  Mieś  foriMd  new : 


Whieh  hiiBMlf  oiakea  ef  no  «iat«rial  thing ; 

1^  uato  aQg«U  be  no  pow'r  bath  giT*ii 
Cither  to  lonn  tbe  abape,  or  stuff  to  bńng 

FiDui  air  or  iss^  or  fubataaco  of  tbe  HeaTlSi 


But  many  inbUe  vitx  |iavfi  jastify*d, 
Tbat  soals  froin  souls  spińtually  may  ipring; 

WbJcb  (if  tbe  naturę  of  tbe  soul  be  try'd) 
Wilł  c*en  io  naturę  prove  as  gro>s  ą  tbiitf* 


hecein  dolb  be  Nature't  serfice  ose  i 
Tor  tboogh  ftom  bodies  she  can  bodies  briof  , 
Tet  ooold  die  nerer  aoola  irom  soola  ftradooe, 
Aa  fire  fiom  fire^  or  łigbt  from  ligbt  dteitb  spcuig. 


SECttON  VI. 

TBAT  TItB  fODŁ  U  HOT  BX  lYADOCI- 

Ałai!  tbat  aomewbowere  gnat  ligbtBofold, 
And  in  their  banda  tbe  lamp  of  God  did  bear! 

Some  rer*rend  lathen  did  tbis  errour  bold, 
Haring  tbeir  eycs  dimm'd  with  religioos  ter. 

OBiBCnOM* 

Kmt  wben,  aay  tbey,  by  fule  of  faitfa  we  find, 
lliat  ev'r7  aonl  onto  ber  body  knit, 

Brings  from  tbe  motbcr^a  womb  tbe  ^n  of  kind, 
Tbe  root  of  all  tbe  iii  sbi»  dotb  commit. 

How  can  ire  say  tbat  God  tbe  aonT  dotb  ipak^ 

Bat  we  most  make  bim  antbor  of  ber  sin  ? 
Tben  f looa  000*$  fonl  ibe  dotb  beginning  tAJ(e> 
ia  man^s  «oul  oorrupiiop  ^i4  begin. 


For  if  God  laake  ber  Brst  )ie  maJces  ber  ill,  [onio ;) 
(Which  God  ibrbid  our  tbougbts  sbould  yield ' 

Or  makes  tbe  body  ber  f|ur  ^m  to  apillt 
Wbicia  ofitsd^  it  )^  pot  pow*^  to  dó» 

Koi  A4Ma's  bodj,  bot  \f^  iov4  did  sio» 
And  ao  bersełf  nnto  cormption  brougbt ; 

Bot  oor  poor  aool  corrgptied  i«  witłiin, 
Eiaabe  bnd  iuii»'d,  eitber  in  aot  pr  ^fmi^  3 

« 
Ająd  jei  we  see  91  bejr  ai>pb  pow^i^  diTine^ 

As  we  coald  gladly  tbink,  from  God  sbe  came ; 
Faio  would  we  mi^  bao  antbor  of  tbo  wine^ 

If  for  tb(e  djną^p  we  ooold  4ome  ot|v»r  .b|anvi> 


Tfana  tbeae  ^acd  f«ep  adt^  My  jRcail  wo^  Mlndi 
Wben  on  tbóotber  pait^tbe  tratb  did  fibiaa  ; 

Wbereof  we  do  elear  demonatrytiooa  6n4» 
Hy  ligbt  ofi^^ouai^  aąd  by  Ugbt4>vio^ 


Nooe  are  Bo.gro8s.aa  to  ooatead  for  Mh^ 
Tliat  sfl^  from  bod^a  .may  ^raduoed  boi 

Between  wboee  natoras  ;no  propiortion  10, 
Wbea  raot  pad  łNra^cb  ia  4PMh»  ftiU  ogm^ 


SECn^lON  Yli. 

MAiONS  pRAWM  FtOM  ^ATOIIS* 

Fot  all  things  madę,  are  eitber  madę  of  noogbt, 
Or  madę  of  staffthat  ready  roade  dotb  stand: 

Of  nougbt  no  creature  ever  ^rmed  ought. 
For  tbat  is  proper  to  tb'  AImigbty'8  band. 

If  tben  tbe  souJ  anotber  son]  do  make, 
Booause  ber  pow'r  ia  kept  witbin  a  boond, 

Sbe  paustsome  ibrmer  stoff  o^matter  take; 
Bnt  in  tbe  sonl  tbere  is  no  matter  foimd. 

Tben  if  ber  beay^sly  foim  do  not  agree 
Witb  any  matter  wbich  tbe  n^orld  cootainir 

Tben  sbe  of  notbing  most  created  l>e ; 
And  to  cieatCy  to  God  ak>pe  partaiuL 

Again,  if  soals  do  otber  souls  beget, 
T  i*  by  tbemselres,  or  by  tbe  body^s  pow*r: 

If  by  themselves,  wbat  dotb  tbeir  working  let, 
But  tb^  migbt  iouls  engender  er^ry  boor  ? 

If  by  tbe  body,  bow  oan  wit  and  w3l 
Join  witb  tbe  body  only  in  tbis  aot, 

Since  wb«a  tbey  do  tbeir  otber  woilcs  fulflł, 
Tbey  from  tbe  body  do  tben^selres  abstraot. 

Again,  if  soals  of  soals  begotken  wete, 
Into  eacb  otber  tbey  sbonld  cbaoge  and  morę: 

And  cbange  and  motion  atill  oorruption  bear; 
Hoiv  sJ^  we  tben  tbe  sool  immortal  prore  \ 

If,  lastly,  spnls  do  geaeration  ose, 

Tben  sbould  tbey  ^read  incorniptible  seed  s 
Wbat  tben  becomes  of  tbat  which  they*  do  loae, 

Wbeo  tb*  act  of  gederation  do  not  speed  ? 

And  ^Uj^  tbe  soul  eonld  caat  spirituał  seed, 
Yet  would  sbe  not,  becaose  abe  nerer  dies ; 

For  moftaj  tbings  desira  tbeir  like  to  breed, 
'nMt40  tbeymay  their  kind  immortnUze. 

Tbeiafoia  tbe  angefe  sons  of  God  are  naiii'd, 
And  marry  not,  nor  are  in  marriage  gir*n : 

neir  spirits  and  onrs  are  of  one  sobstaace  fram^d. 
And  boTe  ooe  fotber,  e*en  tbe  Lord  of  fieaven ; 

Wbo  wonld  at  first,  tbat  in  ea^b  otber  tbtng 
Tbe  eattb  and  water  liring  sonls  sbould  breed, 

But  tbat  maa's  sonl,  wbom  be  would  make  tbeir  king, 
sbould  iiom  himself  iaomediatdy  proceed. 

And  fphen  be  took  tha  woman  from  nan's  side, 
Dmibtlesa  bimself  inspir^d  ber  soul  abne : 

For  't  is  not  saidt  be  did  man'8  soul  divide, 
Bat  look  llesb  of  bis  flesb,  bonę  of  bis  bonę* 

Lastly,  God'being  madę  man  lor  man*s  own  sake,- 
And  being  like  man  in  all,  except  in  sin, 

His  body  from  tbe  virgłn's  womb  did  take  \ 
But  aJl  agnee,  God  fontt*d  bis  seuUrithin. 
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Then  w  the  loul  from  God ;  90  Ptgans  say, 

Whłch  BRW  by  NaŁure*8  tight  ber  bear*Dly  kind  5 

Namiug  ber  kin  to  God,  and  God*t  bńgbt  ray, 
A  Citizen  of  Hjeav'n,  to  Eartb  ooiifin'd. 


D/!lVIE89  P0EMS«  [Sect.  vtii. 

He  looks  OB  Adam  as  a  root  or  wali; 

Aod  on  bu  heira  et  brancbes,  and  ai  streaiBS  t 
He  gees  al  I  men  as  one  mao,  thoogb  they  dwell 

In  sundry  Cities,  aad  hi  sandry  reahiia. 


But  now  I  feel,  they  pluck  rae  by  Uie  ear, 

Whoin  my  young  Muse  so  boldly  tenned  bfiod ! 

And  crave  morę  beav*Dly  ligbt,  thęt;  c1<^d  to  dear ; 
Wbich  makes  them  think,  God  dotb  not  make 
tbe  mind. 


SBCTION  VIII. 


aBAsom  non  Dnrivrrr. 


GoD  doubtless  makes  ber,  and  doth4Dake  ber  good. 
And  gtafts  ber  in  tbe  body,  tbere  to  spring ; 

Wbich,  thougb  it  be'oorrupted  flesh  and  blood, 
Can  no  way  to  tbe  soul  corruption  bring : 

Yet  is  not  God  tbe  autbor  of  ber  Ul, 

Tbougb  autbor  of  ber  being,  ańd  being  there : 
And  if  we  dare  to  judge  our  Maker^s  will, 

He  cair  condemn  us,  and  bimself  can  elear. 

Tirst,  God  finom  infiaite  eternity 

Decreed,  wbatHiatb  been,  is,  or  sball  be  dooe ; 
And  was  resoW^djtbat  ev*ry  man  sboiild  be, 

And  in  bis  tum  bis  race  of  life  sbould  ran  : 

And  so  did  purpose  all  the  souls  to  make, 
That  erer  imve  been  madę,  or  erer  sball ; 

And  tbat  tbeir  being  tbey  sbould  oniy  take 
In  fauman  bodlss,  or  not  be  at  alL 

Was  it  then  fit  tbat  soch  a  weak  erent 
<  Weakaees  itself,  tbe  sin  and  fisll  of  man) 

Bis  counsePs  esecntaoo  sbonid  prezent, 
Decreed  and  flx*d  before  the  world  began  ? 


Afid  as  the  root  Mid  braneb  ara  but  one  tre^ 
Aad  well  and  stream  do  but  one  ri^er  mak«  ; 

So,  if  the  root  and  well  corrupted  be, 
The  stream  and  braneb  tbe  same  comiptioa  take* 

So,  when  the  root  and  fnoftain  of  mankind 
Did  draw  corruption,  and  God's  curw,  by  sin  ; 

This  was  a  charge,  that  all  bis  heirs  did  bind. 
And  all  his  offiipriog  grew  oomipt  thenm. 

And  as  wheb  th'  l^md  dotb  stonkę,  the  man  ofiend^ 
(For  part  firom  whole,  law  severs  not  in  this) 

So  Adam*s  sin  to  tbe  whole  kind  eatends ; 
For.  all  tbehr  natures  are  bot  part  of  his. 


Or  tbat  one  peoal  law  by  Adam  broLe, 

Sbould  make  God  break  bis  own  etenal  law ; 

Tb^  settled  order  of  fthe  ^orld  revoke, 

And-  chan^B  all  lorms  of  things  wbicb  be  foresaw  ? 

Conld  EvfiH  weak  band,  estended  to  the  tree, 
In  sunder  rent  that  adamantine  chain, 

Wboee  golden  linhs,  aSiBCts  and  causes  be ; 
And  wbjeb  to  God*s  own  cliair  dotb  fik'd  remain? 

O  oould  we  see  bow  canae  from  causedoth  spring ! 

How  mutually  they  link*d  and  folded  are  I 
And  heaV  bow  oft  one  disagreeiog  string  • 

,  The  harmony  dotb  rather  make  than  mar  I 


Tberefore  this  sin  of  kind,  not  persona]. 

But  real  and  ber^itary  wbs; 
The  guilt  tbereof,  and  puniahment  to  all. 

By  oonrse  of  naturę  and  of  law  doth  paas. 

For  as  tbat  easy  law  was  gir^n  to  aU, 
To  aiicestor  and  bar,  to  first  and  last ; 

So  was  the  first  transgreasion  generał ; 
And  all  did  pluck  the  fruit,  and  all  did  taste. 

Of  this  we  find  some  footitepe  in  onr  law, 
Whicb  doth  ber  root  lirom  God  and  Natura  take  ; 

Ten  thonsand  men  she  doCb  together  draw. 
And  of  them  all  one  Corporation  makei 

Yet  these,  and  tbeir  suooemors,  are  bnt  one  ; 

And  if  tbey  gain  or  lose  tbeir  libertiesr 
Tbey  barm  or  profit  not  themseWes  akme. 

Bat  such  as  in  succeeding  times  sball  riie. 

And  so  tbe  ancesfcor,  and  all  his  bein, 

Though  tbey  in^numberpass  tbe  starsof  HeaT'Oy 
Ai«  still  but  one ;  his  forfeitures  are  thełrt,^ 

And  unto  them  are  bis  advanoements  gi^^n : 

Ifis  ciTil  acts  do  bind  and  bar  them  all ; 

And  as  from  Adam  all  corrnpiśon  take, 
So,  if  the  fistber^s  crime  be  capital, 

In  all  the  Wood,  law  doth  corruption  make» 


Is  it  then  jnst  with  us,  to  dińnherit 
Th'  ttnbora  nephews,  for  tbe  fistbeHfe  feult ; 

And  to  advanoe  again,  for  one  man's  merit, 
A  thousand  heirs  tbat  haTO  deserred  nougbt  ł 


And  Tiew  ąt  ooce,  how  deatii  by  sin  is  bnmgbt ;        And  is  not  God's  deeree  as  just  as  oors. 
And  bow  from  deatb,  a  better  life  doth  rise !       I      If  be;  for  Adam's  sin,  his  sons  depriT* 


Bow  this  G^'s  justice,  and  his  mercy  taugfat ! 
We  this  deci:^  would  praise,  as  rigbt  and  wise. 

But  we  that  meysnre  times  by  first  and  last, 
The  sight  of,  things  suocessiyely  do  take, 

When  God  on  aU  at  onoe  his  yiew  doth  cast. 
And  of  all  times  doth  but  one  instant  make. 

^1  in  bimself,  as  in  »  glass,  be  sees; 

For  ftom  htm,  by  him,  tbrough  bim,  all  things  be ; 
His  sijcbt  is  not  discoonive,  by  degrees; 

Bnt^emg  tb'  whole,  eacfa  siągle  part  doth  see.  . 


Of  all  those  naiive  Tirtues,  and  those  pow'rs, 
Wbich  be  to  him  apd  to  liis  race  did  give  ł 

For  what  is  this  oontagioos  sm  of  kind, 
Bnt  a  privBtioii  of  that  grace  wf  thin, 

And  of  that  gieat  rich  dowry  of  the  mind, 
Wbich  all  liad  had,  but  for  the  first  man*s 


If  then  a  man  on  ligbt  condttions  gain 
A  great  estate,  to  bim.and  bis,  for  ever ; 

If  wilfully  he  forfeit  it  agam, 
Who4oth  benman  h»  beir  or  blame  thef^er  ? 


Sbct.  rxy  X.] 

Si%,  fbougli  Ood  make  the  sonl  good,  ńeh,  and  fur, 
YeC  wben  her  fonn  ii  to  tbe  body  knit, 

Whicfa  maket  the  man,  which  onan  ts  AdaiD*8  heir, 
JnsUy  fnrtliwiUi  be  takes  bk  grace  firom  it: 

And  thOB  the  moI,  benig  flntfrom  nothmg  broiight, 
Wben  God'*  grace  Ihiis  bev,  doth  to  nothmg 
Ml;' 

And  tfaia  deoHniDg  imnencfls  onto  nooght, 
Is  e^en  that  «n  that  we  are  born  witbaL 

Yet  ooi  akne  the  fint  good  qaalities, 

Wbich  fan  the  firtt  sool  weie,  depri^ed  are; 

Bot  in  Uieir  place  the  oontrary  do  rise. 
And  real  spots  of  sin  her  beauty  mar* 

Nor  n  it  itrange,  that  Adam'9  ill  desert 
Shcnld  be  traiisferr*d  noto  bis  gpnilty  race, 

Wben  Christ  his  grace  and  tustice  doth  impart 
To  men  aigust,  and  such  as  have  no  grace. 

Łaatly,  tbe  sool  were  better  so  to  be 

Bora  slave  to  sin,  than  not  to  be  at  all ; 
Snoe  (if  she  do  be^e)  one  seta  her  frce, 
•    That  makes  her  moont  the  higher  for  ber  falL 
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Yet  this  tbe  carioos  wtts  will  not  oontent ; 

They  yet  will  know  (sińce  God  foiesaw  this  iU) 
Why  hia  high  provideace  didtiot  preveot 

The  declination  of  the  fint  man's  wilL 

* 

If  by  his  word  be  had  the  caTrent8tay'd 
CŃr  Adam's  will,  which  was  by  naturę  firee, 

U  had  been  one,  as  if  bls-wonl  had  said, 
I  will  bencefbrth  that  man  no  man  shall  be. 

Torwhatisman  withootamoTingmind,  ^ 
Which  hath  a  jndgiog  wit,  and  cboositig  will  ? 

Kow,  if  God*a  pow*r  sboald  her  election  bindt 
Her  mMioDsthen  wonld  oease  and  stand  all  still. 

And  why  did  God  in  man  this  sool  infiise, 
Bht  that  be  shonld  bis  Maker  know  and  lofe? 

Haw,  H  love  be  compelFd,  and  caqpot  choose, 
fiow  can  it  gratefal  or  thank-worthy  prore  ? . 

Love  must  free-beaited  be,  and  irotontary ; 

And  not  encbanted,  or  by  hte  ooostrain'd : 
Nor  like  that  lorę,  wbich  did  Ulysses  carry 

To  Orce^s  isle,  with  mighty  charms  enohain'd. 

Bcsides,  were  we  tmebangeable  in  will, 
And  of  a  witthat  nothmg  could  misdeem ; 

£qDal  to  God,  whosft  wisdom  shineth  still,   • 
Aad  never  em  we  might  oniselTCS  esteeau 

Se  that  if  man  wońd  be  nmrariable, 
He  most  be  God,  or  like  a  rock  or  tree; 

Bor  e*en  the  perfeet  angete  were  nst  stable, 
BnthaiiaAdlmoMdeąieratethaftwe.  . 

Then  let  ns  praise  that  powV,  which  makes  ns  be 
Hen  aa  we^are^  and  rest  contented  so; 

And,  knewing  man's  fiill  was  eoriosity, 
Admire>God'«  oommIs,  which  we  tnaofot  know. 

And  let  ns  know  that  God  the  maker  is 

Of  all  the  Boals,  ia  all  tbe  men  that  be; 
•  Yet  tlieir  corroptioo  is  no  fanit  of  his, 

Bat  4he  fint  mn^s  that  broke  God'sfint  deoree. 


SfiCTION  DL 
WHT  na  souŁ  n  uMmo  ro  thb  bodt  • 

Tb n  snbstanee^  and  this  spirit  of  God'8  own  making, 
b  in  the  body  plac'd,  and  planted  here, 

"  Tbat  both  of  God,  and  of  the  world  partoking;, 
Of  all  that  is,  man  might  the  image  bear.*' 

God  ftrst  madę  aogela  bodiless,  pure  minds; 

Then  other  tbiogs,  which  mindless  bodies  be ; 
Łait,  he  mada  man,  th*  boriaon  twiat  both  kioda^ 

In  whom  wado  the  worid's  abńdgment  sec. 

Besides,  this  world  bełow  did  need  one  wight, 
Wbich  might  thereof  distiDguisb  ev'ry  part; 

Make  nse  tbereof,  and  take  tberein  delight; 
And  order  thingt  with  indiistry  and  art : 

Which  aiso  God  might  in  his  works  admire, 
And  here  beneath  yield  him  bbth  pray  *r  and  praise; 

As  there,  above,  the  h(4y  aogels  cboir 
Ootb  spread  his  glory  forth  with  spiritual  lays.  j 

Łastly,  the  brate,  unreasonable  wigbts, 
Did  want'  a  Yisible  king,  o^er  them  to  reign : 

And  God  himself  thos  to  the  world  unites, 
That  so  the  woiid  might  endless  bliss  obtaiib 


SECTION  X 

m  WHAT  MAHma  tub  SOUŁ  is  WmD  to  IBS  BOOT. 

Bot  bow  shall  we  this  union  well  ezpress  ? 

Naugbt  ties  the  sool,  ber  subtlety  is  soch  ; 
She  mores  tbe  body,  wbicb  she  doth  possess ; 

Yet  no  part  toucheth,  bot  by  vłrtue'8  toocb.   ' 

Then  dwells  she  not  therein,  as  in  a  tent; 

Nor  as  a  pilot  in  his  sbip  doth  sit; 
Nor  as  the  spider  in  his  wd>  is  pent; 

Nor  as  the  wax  retains  the  print  in  it ; 

Nor  as  a  Tcssel  water  doth  contain ; 

Nor  as  one  liquor  in  another  sfaed ; 
Nor  as  the  beat  doth  in  the  fire  remain ; 

Nor  as  a  Toice  throoghout  the  air  is  spread : 

But  as  the  hir  and  cbeerfiil  mOrning  light 
Doth  here  and  there  her  silrer-baLms  impart. 

And  in  an  instant  doth  herMlf  nnite 
To  the  transparent  air,  in  all  and  ev'ry  part: 

Still  resting  whole,  when  blows  the  air  di^ide ; 

Abidiag  pnre,  wben  th'  air  is  most  eomipted  ; 
Tbronghout  the  air,  her  beams  dispersing  wide  ; 

And  when  the  ^r  is  tos8'd,  not  interrupŁed : 

Sb  doth  the  piercing  soal  the  body  fili, 
Being  all  in  all,  mad  all  in  part  difius'd ; 

IndiTińbłe,  inoorruptible  still ; 
Nor  forowi,  encoonter*d,  troubled,  or  confas*d. 

And  as  the  San  abore  the  light  doth  biing, 
•  Tboogh  we  behold  it  in  the  air  helów ; 

So  ftom  tbe  eternal  light  the  soul  doth  spring, 
'fhough  ia  the  body  she  ber  po«'ra  do  show. 
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This  ledger-book  liM  in  tlie  bi^o  behind, 
Dke  Janos*  eye,  whicb  in  his  poU  wu  set : 

The  laymaii's  tabJes,  storehouse  oT  the  mind; 
Which  doth  remember  mach,  and  much  forget 

Herę  stfnse^s  apprehension  end  doth  take; 

As  when  a  atooe  is  into  water  cast, 
•One  circie  doth  anotber  circie  make, 

TiU  the  last  ctrele  touch  tbe  bank  at  last 


SBCTION  XXII. 


THI  PAItlOM  OF  THE  SBHIB. 


But  tbough  the  appreheii8ive  po«'r  do  paus^ 
The  moti^e  virtue  then  begins  to  move : 

Which  in  the  heart  below  doth  passions  ciuse, 
Joy,  grief,  and  fear,  and  hope,  and  hate,  and  love. 

Tbese  passions  have  a  free  commanding  might» 

\  And  dirers  actions  in  our  lifó  do  breed ; 
For  all  acts  done  without  tnie  reason^s  light,       • 
JDo  finom  tbe  passion  of  the  sense  proceed. 

Bat  sińce  the  briun  doth  lodge  the  pow'rs  of  senie, 
How  makes  it  iu  the  heart  thośe  passions  spring  ? 

The  mutoal  Iotc,  the  kind  intelligence 
' Twiat  heart  and  brain,  this  sympathy  doth  bring. 

From  the  kind  beat,  which  in  the  heart  doth  reign, 
The  spirits  of  life  do  their  begimiing  take; 

Tbese  spirits  of  iife  ascending  to  tbe  brain,  [make« 
When  Łhęy  oome  there,  tbe  spirits  of  sense  do 

These  spirits  of  simse,  in  fiuitasy's  high  cotxft» 
Judge  of  the  forms  of  otgects,  iłl  or  wdl; 

And  so  they  send  a  good  or  ill  report 
Down  to  the  heart,  where  all  alfoctkni  dweO. 

If  the  report  be  good,  it  canseth  love. 
And  longing  hope,  and  fcU  aasured  joy : 

If  it  be  ill,  then  doth  it  batred  move, 
And  trembling  fear,  and  resing  griefs  annoy. 

Tet  were  theae  natoral  afiectioiis  good, 

(For  they  which  want  them,  błocks  or  de^ils  be) 

If  reason  in  ber  first  perfection  stood, 
That  she  might  Nature*s  passions  ractify. 


SECTION  XXIIL 

ŁOCAŁ  Monnoir.  - 

Bisims,  ancther  motire-power  doth  'rise 
Out  of  the  heart,  from  whose  porę  blood  do  fpring 

Tbe  Tital  spirits;  whicb,  bom  in  arteries, 
Gontinual  motion  to  sili  paita  do  bring. 

This  makes  Uie  pnlses  beat,  and  longi  respire ; 

This  holds  the  sinews  łike  a  bridle^s  reins ; 
And  makes  the  body  to  advance,  retire,, 

To  tara,  or  stop,  as  she  them  slacks  or  strains. 

Tbus  the  toni  tuoes  the  body's  histramenti, 
TheSe  harmonies  she  makes  with^ife  and 

The  organa  fit  are  by  the  body  lent, 
Bótth'  actions  ilow from  the 80ol'8  infloenoe. 


SECTION  XXIV. 

TUI  IKlSŁUtCTUAŁ  POWEas  OP  TtE  SOOi* 

But  tiow  I  have  a  will,  yet  want  a  wit, 
T'  esprMs  the  woiking  of  the  wit  and  will ; 

Which,  tbough  their  root  be  to  the  body  knit, 
Use  not  the  body,  when  they  ose  their  skilL 

These  pow^rs  the  naturę  of  the  soul  declare. 
For  to  man^  soul  these  ooly  proper  be ; 

Por  on  tiie  Earth  no  otherwigbts  there  are 
That  bare  these  hearenly  powers,  but  ooly 


SECTION  XXV. 
wrr,  uusoR,  uuDBarrAMniMo,  opimoir,  jUDCiisin> 


Thb  wit,  the  pupil  of  the  soul^k  elear  eye. 
And  in  nuin^s  worid  the  oniy  shininj§f  star, 

Looks  in  the  mirrour  of  the  fimtasy, 
Where  all  the  gath'rings  of  the  sedsea  are. 

From  thenoe  thispow*rtheshapesof  thittgs  abstnust^ 
And  them  within  her  paasive  part  reoeivcs, 

Whicb  are  enlighfned  by  that  part  which  acts; 
And  so  the  fonkis  of  single  tłungs  perceiTca. 

Bot  aftfer,  by  discoursing  to  and  fino^ 

Anticipating  and  oomparing  things, 
She  dotb  all  uniwersał  natures  know, 

And  all  eflfects  into  their  causes  briogs. 

When  she  rates  things,  and  moves  fimn  groimd  to 
ground, 

The  name  of  re^on  tbe  oblains  by  this: 
But  when  by  reason  she  the  tnith  hath  found, 

Aad  standeth  fix*d,  she  understeading  is. 

When  her  assent  she  lightly  doth  incline 

To  either  part,  she  is  opinion's  light : 
But  when  she  d<fth  by  principles  ddlne 

A  certain  truth,  she  hath  tnie  judgmenfs  tiglit. 

And  wi  from  senses,  reaaoB's  work  doth  spring, 
So  many  reasons  underseuidińg  gaili ; 

And  many  understandings,  knowtedge  bring, 
And  by  much  knowledge,  wisdom  we  obtain. 


So^  many  stąirs  we  must  ascend  npright 

Ere  we  attain  to  wi8dom's  high  degree : 
80  doth  this  Earth  eclipse  our  reasoa'8  light, 
'  Wluch  else  (m  hstants)  wonld  like  angels 


SECnON  XXVL 
imcAis  miAs  m  tbb  souu- 

YiT  hath  the  soul  a  dowry  aatural. 
And  sparks  of  li^t,  some  common  things  tó 

Not  being  a  blank  where  nanght  is  writ  at  aU, 
But  what  the  writ^  will,  may  written  beb 

For  Naturę  in  man's  heait  her  laws  doth  pen, 
Preseribing  truth  to  wit,  and  ^ood  to  will  | 

Which  "do  accuse,  or  else  escose  all  men. 
For  eT*ry  thougfat  or  praetice,  good  or  IU  1 
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Et  Vso  tbe  kńig  hit  inagisŁi«teB  do  senre^ 

'  Yet  comiiioDs  feed  both  magistrates  and  king  -: 
Tbe  comniOD*s  peace  the  magistrates  presenre^ 


And  yet  theM  spark*  giow  almoat  inAnite, 
M^|rif  tb«  worid,  and  all  theran,  their  fbod ; 

A»  fire  so  q>read8,  as  no  place  hold^  it^ 
Being  iMNimh'd  still  with  new  supplies  of  wood. 


And  thCNigh  these  sparfcs  were  almo8Łqiieaeh'd  w|[tb 
Yet  they  wbom  thai  jost  One  hath  jostify^d,  [sin, 

Biave  them  increas'd  with  heav*n]y  łight  wUhin ; 
Aad  like  the  widow's  oil,  still  multip1y'd. 


SECnON  XXVIL       . 

FOWSl  Or  WILI,  AMS  KBŁATION  BBTWSBN  THE  WIT 
AMD  WlŁŁ. 


AxD  as  this  wit  sboald  goodness  trały  know» 

We  hare  a  will,  which  that  true  good  should 
choose, 

Tboiigh  witt  do  oft  (when  wit  faise  Ibnns  doth  show) 
Take  iU  lor  good,  and  good  for  ill  refuse. 

Will  pots  in  practice  wbat  tbe  wit  deviseth  : 
Will  erer  acts»  and  wit  contemptates  still : 

And  as  firom  wit  tbe  pow'r  of  wisdom  riseth, 
All  olher  Tirtues  daugbtcrs  are  of  wili.      \ 

Wisa  m  tbe  prince,  and  wit  the  connsellor, 
Which  doth  for  oomraon  good  in  counci!  sit ; 

And  when  wit  is  TesolT*d,  will  lends  ber  pow^r 
To  esecut^  wbat  is  advis'd  by  wiL 

Wit  is  the  mind^s  chief  judge,  which  doth  control 
Of  {ancy's  coart  the  judgoients  fiailse  and  vaiD : 

Wiff  holds  the  royal  sceptre  in  the  soul, 
And  on  the  passions  of  the  heart  doth  reign. 

Will  is  as  finee  as  any  emperor, 
Naugbt  can  restrain  ber  gentle  liberty : 

Ko  tyrant,  nor  no  Łorment  hath  tbe  pow'r 
To  make  us  will,  when  we  unwilliog  be. 


SECnON  XXVIII. 
Tm  nrrsŁŁBCTDAz.  memoit. 


To  these  high  pow'rs  a  store-hoose  doth  pertain, 
Where  they  all  arts  and  generał  reaaons  lay ; 

Which  UH  tbe  sool,  e'en  after  death,  remain. 
And  no  Łethean  flood  can  wash  away. 


S£CnONXXlX. 

9SI  BDWOIBIICT  OP  THB  8001*8  FACVŁTIB8  OFON  EACB 

OTBER. 

This  is  the  sonly  and  these  ber  virtttes  be ; 

Wbichftboagb  they  bave  their  sondry  proper  ends, 
And  one  esceeds  another  in  degree, 

Yet  eacfa  on  other  mutually  depends. 

Onr-wft  is  giv*n  Almighty  God  to  know; 

Onr  will  is  giT^  to  lorę  him,  being  known : 
But  God  coald  not  be  known  to  ns  below,^  [sbown. 

But  by  bis  works,  which  througb  the  s^ose  are 

And  as  the  wit  doth  reap  the  fraits  of  sense, 
So  doth  the  qaick'ning  pow*r  tbe  senses  feed : 

Tbns  while  they  do  their  sundry  gifts  dispense, 
*<  The  best  the  serWce  of  the  least  doth  need.'* 


By  borrow'd  pow^r,  which  from  tbe  pńnce  doth 
spring. 

The  qnick'oing  power  would  be,  and  so  woald  rest; 

The  sense  would  not  be  on]y»  but  be  well : 
But  wit'8  ambition  loogeth  to  tbe  best. 

For  it  desires  in  endless  bliss  to  dwell. 

And  these  three  pow^rs  three  sorts  of  men  do  make  ; 

For  aome,  like  plants,  their  Yeins  do  only  fillj 
And  some,  like  beasts,  Uieir  senses*  pleasure  take; 
.  And  some,  like  angels,  do  oontemplate  still. 

Therefore  the  fables  tumM  some.men  to  flow'rB» 
And  olhers  did  with  brytish  fbrms  invest; 

And  did  of  othen  make  celestial  pow^rs,  . 
Like  angels,  which  still  traTel,  yet  still  rest. 

Yet  these  three  pow'rB  are  not  three  souls,  but  one; 

As  one  and  two  pre  both  containM  in  three ; 
Three  being  one  number  by  itself  alone, 
1    A  shadow  of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Oh  !  wbat  is  man,  great  Rfaker  of  mankind ! 

l*haŁ  tbou  to  him  so  great  respect  dost  bear ! 
That  thou  adorn'8t  him  with  so  bright  a  mind, 

Mak'st  him  a  king,  and  e^en  an  angel's  peer  1 

Oh  !  wbat  a  lireły  life,  what  heav*nly  pow'r, 
Wbat  spreading  virtue,  wh4t  a  sparkliog  fire, 

How  great,  how  plentifu),  how  rich  a  dow'r 
Dost  tbou  within  this  dying  flesh  inspire ! 

Tbou  leav*8t  thy  print  in  other  works  of  tbine; 

But  tihy  whole  image  thou  in  man  hast  writ : 
There  cannot  be  a  creature  morę  divine, 

Bicept  (like  tbee)  it  should  be  infioite ! 

But  it  exceeds  man's  thought,  to  think  how  high 
God  hath  raisM  man,  sińce  God  a  man  beoaroe : 

The  angels  do  ad  mirę  this  mystery, 
And  are  astonish^d  when  they  view  the  same. 

Nor  hath  be  giv'n  these  blessings  for  a  day, 
Nor  madę  them  on  tbe  body'8  life  depend : 

The  soul,  though  madę  in  tfme,  sar^ires  for  ay ; 
And  though  it  hath  beginning,  sees  no  end. 


SECnON  XXX. 

THAT  THB  fOUŁ  U  IMMOaTAŁ,  PBOVXD  BY  KETERAr 

EBASOMS. 

Heb  only  end  is  never-eoding  bliss, 
Which  is,  the  etemal  face  of  God  to  see ; 

Wbo,  last  of  epds,  aad  first  of  causes  is  \ 
Anid,  to  do  this,  she  must  etemal  be. 

How  senseless  then  and  <fead  a  soul  hath  he, 
Which  tbinks  his  soul  doth  with  bis  body  dic : 

Or  tbtnks  not  so,  but  so  would  have  it  be, 
That  be  might  siu  with  morę  security  ? 

For  though  these  light  and  Yicious  per^ons  say, 
Our  soul  is  hut  a  smoke,  or  airy  blast, 

Which,  during  life,  doth  in  our^nostriis  play. 
And  when  we  die  doth  tam  to  wind  at  1ai»t : 
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AIthoagh  tbey  mj,  **  Gome  let  ot  eat  anfl  drtnk ; 

Our  Tife  is  bat  a  spark,  which  quicUy  dies  :** 
Tliongh  thus  they  say,  tbeytcnair  not  whatto  thiiik ; 

Btit  in  their  mliuU  teo  thotiiiaiid  doubts  arise. 

Therefijre  no  her«tics  desire  to  sprcad 
iTbeir  light  opinions,  like  these  epicures; 

For  8o  their  8tagg*ring  thoughts  are  comfoited. 
And  other  men^s  assent  their  doubt  assures. 

Tet  tHough  these  men  against  their  cooscience ftrive^ 
There  are  some  sjiarkles  in  their  ftioty  breast% 

Whkh  cannot  be  entinct,  but  stitl  reviTe } 
Tbat  though  they  would,  they  cannot  qiute  be 
beasti* 

» 

But  whoso  malces  a  mirror  of  his  mitid« 
And  doth  with  patience  riew  himself  therein, 

His  8001*8  eternity  shall  clearly  find, 
Though  th'  other  beauties  be  deiac'd  wKh  sin. 


KBMOH  I. 
Dratm/nm  ike  dttin  ęf  kmomU«lg$, 

FiMT,  fo  man^fflimd  we  fini  an  iipetite 
Tb  ieam  and  know  th«  tmtli  of  ev*(7  thini^ 

Which  18  co4iat*jml,  aid  bom  with  it. 
And  from  the  eneiice  of  tbeanil  deth  tprin^ 

I 

With  thłi  desii^  the  hftUi  a  natiire  mtglit 
To  And  out  er^ry  truth»  if  sbe  had  time ; 

Th*  iDuumerabłe  eiffects  to  0Ort  arigbt^ 
Aod  by  degreea,  from  cause  to  caufe  to  cliintk 

Bat  tince  our  IHe  to  fiut  away  doth  alide, 
A8  doth  a  hungry  eagłe  thróugh  the  wind; 

Or  as  a  ihip  traosported  with  the  tide, 
Which  ia  their  {Muaage  lea^e  no  priat  befaiod* 

Of  which  Bwilt  little  thne  so  much  we  spend, 
WhUe  some  4em  tbings  we  through  the  ieme  do 
strain, 

Tbat  our  short  race  of  life  isat  an  eod* 
£re  we  the  principles  of  skiil  attain. 

Or  God  (who  to  Tam  eods  bath  notbing  dane) 
Iq  vain  thts  appetite  and  powV  hath  giv'n ; 

Or  else  onr  knowledge,  which  is  berę  .beguB, 
Hereafler  must  be  perfected  in  HeaT'n« 

Ood  never  gave  a  pow'r  to  one  whole  kind. 
But  most  part  of  that  klnd  did  use  the  same : 

Most  eyes  haTeperfect-sight,  though  some  betiHiild ; 
Most  legs  can  nimbly  Ton,  though  some  be  lamę. 

But  in  this  lifo,  no  souUthe  truth  can  know 
So  perfectiy,  as  it  bath  pow*r  to  do : 

If  then  perfection  be  not  (bund  bdow, 
An  higher  place  nńist  make  her  mount  theretow 


RBASoir  n. 

JjttwnfiroHk  iht  motiott  vf  tht  w&uJL 

AcAiN,  how  ean  she  bot  immortal  be, 

Wben,  with  tb6  motions  of  botfa  will  aad  wft, 

She  still  aspireth  to  eternity, 
And  never  rests,  till  tba  tftam  to  it  ? 


[Sbct. 

Water  io  conduit-pipes  can  rat  no  higfber 
Than  the  weU-head,  frtMn  wheoce  it  fint  doUi 

Then  siocł  to  etemal  God  die  doth  a^ire,  [spring: 
Sbe  cannot  be  but  an  etemal  thing. 

"  JLtl  moring  tbings  to  other  tbings  do  morę, 
Of  the  same  kmd  which  shows  their  naturę  soch :" 

So  «arth  fatls  down,  and  fire  doth  mount  abore, 
Till  both  their  proper  elements  do  toucb. 

And  as  tbe  moisture,  whicb  the  thirsty  earth 
Sacks  from  the  ma,  to  ftU  her  empty  Tetns  *, 

From  put  ber  womb  at  last  doth  take  a  birtliy 
And  runs  a  lymph  ąlonig  the  grassy  plaina: 

LoDg  doth  Jbe  May,  m  loath  to  leaya  tbe  knd, 
From  whose  soft  side  she  fiist  did  issue  make  s 

She  tastes  all  places,  tums  to  er^ry  band, 
Her  Aawty  baoks  uawUling  to  fiMOiake: 

Yet  Natur»  so  her  streams  doth  lead  and  carry« 
As  tbat  her  eouiae  doth  make  no  finał  itay, 

Till  she  herself  wiło  tbe  ocean  marry, 
Within  whgse  watry  boson  first  she  lay. 

E'en  80  the  soulf  whicb  in  this  earthly  moold, 
Tbe  spirit  of  God  doth  secretly  infase, 

Because  at  fint  she  dotb  tbe  earth  bebold. 
And  ^y  this  oiaterial  worki  she  yiews : 

At  first  her  motber^^earth  she  holdeth  dear, 
And  dothembracethe  world,  and  woiidiy  thiofr^  - 

She  flies  close  by  the  ground,  and  borers  here. 
And  mounts  not  up  with  her  oelestial  wingi :      r 

Yet  under  Hea^^h  she  cannot  light  on  aught 
Tbat  with  her  heaT*nly  naturę  doth  agree: 

Sbe  cannot  rart,  she  cannot  fis  her  thougbty 
Sbe  cannot  in  this  world  oooteuted  be. 

For  who  did  erer  yet,  in  honour,  wealtb, 
Or  pleasure  of  Uie  sense,  oontentment  find  \ 

Who  CTcr  c«as'd  to  wisb,  when  be  had  health  ł 
Or,  having  włsdom,  was  not  Tex*d  in  mind  ? 

Then  as  a  bee  which  among  weeds  doth  fali, 
Which  seem  sweet  flow*rs,  with  lustre  freśh  ani 

She  lights  on  that,  knd  this,  and  tasteth  all;  Qpay^ 
But,  pleas^d  with  nonę,  dotb  rise,  and  soar  away: 

So,  when  the  soul  fiods  here  no  trae  cootent. 
And,  like  NQah*s  dove,  can  no  surę  footing  take^ 

She  doth  retura  from  whence  sbe  first  was  sent, 
And  flies  to  him  tbat  first  her  wings  did  make. 

Wit,  seeking  truth,  from  cause  to  cause  ascend^ 
And  never  fosts  till  tt  tbe  fint  attain : 

Will,  seeking  good,  finds  many  mtddleendsj 
But  noTor  stays  till  it  the  laat  do  gaki. 

Now  God  the  truth  and  first  of  causes  is ; 

God  is  tbe  last  good  end,  which  lasteth  tUIl  \ 
Bełng  alpha  and  omega  nam*d  for  this  ; 

Alpba  to  wit,  omega  to  the  will. ' 

Since  then  her  heanńnly  Ithid  she  doth  dis|)lay. 
Iii  that  to  God  she  ^oth  directly  move; 

And  on  no  mortal  thing  can  make  ber  stay, 
She  cannot  be  from  hence,  but  from  idMfi^ 

^  Tbe  flMl  oompawd  to  «  viv«r.  - 
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ikad  yet  tbós  fint  tnie  caoae,  aad  ImŁ  ^ood  cud, 

Sie  cannot  berę  lo  niell  and  truły  tcej 
For  tłus  perfiectioo  she  must  yet  atteo^ 

Till  to  her  Maker  the  egpoiued  be. 

As  a  king^  daugbter,  being  in  peraoa  sooght 

Of  diTen  prinocB,  wbo  do  aeighboar  near* 
On  nonę  of  then  can  fis  a  constaot  tbougM, 

Though  abe  to  all  do  Łend  a  gentłe  ear: 

Tei  she  caa  lorę  a  foreign  emperor, 

Wbom  of  gteat  woitb  and  pow'r  abe  b6an  to  be, 
If  she  be  i*ooM  but  by  ambanador, 

Qr  bat  his  letters  or  bis  pictures  see : 

For  ipell  slie  kooira,  tbat  wben  sbe  sba!!  be  broogbt 

faiŁo  the  kingdom  wherć  her  spouse  dotb  reign; 
Her  eytt  ehall  see  what  she  conceiir'd  tn  ihooghty 

Himself,  his  state,  his  glory,  and  his  train. 
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So  while  the  Ttighi  aonl  on  Garth  doth  stay, 
She  woo'd  and  tempted  in  ten  thousand  wajrs, 

By  theat  great  pow'rSy  wfaich  bn  the  Earth  bear 
sway; 
Tbe  wiadom  ói  the  world,  wealth,  pteasitre,  praise: 

With  these  sometimes  she  doth  her  time  beguilCt 
Tbese  do  by  fifts  her  fantasy  possess; 

But  she  distastes  them  ałl  within  awhile, 
Asid  m  the  sweetest  finds  a  teifioosness. 

But  if  opon  the  mnrld^s  Ahnighty  King, 

She  oaoe  doth  fix  ber  bombie  lomg  thooght, 

Who  by  his  pictnre  drawn  in  eT'ry  thing. 
And  sacred  messages,  her  1ovehath>8ongfat| 

Of  him  she  thinks  she  cannot  think  too  much; 

This  honey  tasted  stilt  is  erer  sweet ; 
The  pleasnre  of  ber  ravisVd  thonght  is  sncb, 

Al  almost  here  she  with  her  bliss  doth  meet : 

Bat  when  in  Heav^  she  shaH  "his  essencć  see, 
Tbtt  is  her  sorYeign  goód,  and  perfect  bliss ; 

Her  kiDgfaig,  wii^higs,  hopes,  an'fioł^'d  be ; 
Her  joys  are  fuli,  her  motions  rest  in  this : 

nśn  is  idie  ctamwfd  wHh  garf ands  of  content ; 

There  doUi  she  manna  ealt,  and  nectar  drmk : 
That  pi«tence  ^kiCh  soch  high  delights  present, 

Aa  nerer  tongue  conld  speak,  nor  heart  conld 
thiafc. 


REABON  III. 

Bvm  amttmpt  ąf  deuth  in  the  beUer  tort  qfipiriti. 

Foa  this,  tbe  better  sonis  do  dft  despise 
The  body's  deaUi,  and  do  it  oft  desire ; 

For  wben  od  gronnd  the  barthen*d  balance  lies, 
The  empty  pait  ia  Itfted  up  tbe  higher : 

ł 

.Bot  if  the  body's  death  the  aoul  sbonld  kil), 
Then  death  must  needs  against  her  naturę  be  ; 

And  were  it  so,  all  souls  would  fly  tt  stili, 
For  natnn  hates  and  sbnnaher  contrary. 

For  all  things  eise,  which  daturę  makes  to  be, 
Their  beląg  to  preserze,  are  chiefly  taoght ; 

And  thoogh  some  things  desire  a  change  to  see« 
Yet  Banrer  tbuąg  did  ioog  to  tnra  to  naught. 


If  then  by  death  the  soul  were  quenched  quite, 
She  coold  not  thus  against  her  naturę  run ; 

SADce  ev*ry  senseless  thing,  by  Nature's  ligbt, 
Doth  prcservation  seek,  destr^ction  shun. 

Nor  could  the  world*s  best  spirits  ao  mnch  err. 

If  Death  took  all,  that  they  sbould  all  agree» 
Beibre  this  lifs  their  honour  to  prefer :  - 

Vot  what  is  praise  to  things  that  nothiog  be  }  ^ 

Agam,  if  by  the  body 's  prop  she  stand  ; 

If  on  the  body*s  life,  her  life  depend, 
As  MeIeągQr*s  on  tbe  fatal  brand, 

The  body's  good  she  only  would  intend : 

We  sbould  not  find  her  balf  so  braTO  and  bol^^ 
To  lead  it  to  the  wars,  and  to  the  seas. 

To  make  it  sufier  watchings,  hnnger,  cold, 
When  it  migbt  feed  with  plenty,  rest  with  ease» 

DoubtlesB,  all  sOuIs  bare  a  8or?iving  thought, 
Therefore  of  death  we  think  with  quiet  mind; 

But  if  we  think  of  being  tum'd  to  naught, 
A  trembling  horrpur  in  bur  souls  we  fiiid. 

REASON  IT. 
JBoai  ihęftar  ^  dndk  01  Hu  widsed  touit^ 

And  as  the  better  spirit,  when  she  doth  bear 
A  scom  of  d^ath,  doth  show  the  cannot  die  ^ 

So  when  tha  wicked  soul  Death*s  face  doth  fear^ 
£'en  then  she  prezes  her  own  eteniity. 

For  wben  Death's  form  appears,  she  feareth  not 
An  otter  ąuenching  or  extinguishment; 

She  would  be  glad  to  toeet  with  such  a  lot, 
That  so  she  migbt  ali  futurę  iii  prerent: 

But  she  doth  donbt  what  after  may  befall  s 
For  Nafeure^s  law  accuseth  her  within, 

And  saith,  **  T  istnie  what  is  aifinnM  by  all, 
That  after  death  there  is  a  pain  for  sin.^ 

Then  she  who  hath  been  hoodwinkM  from  her  birth» 
Doth  first  herself  within  Death'S  mirror  see  ; 

And  when  her  body  doth  return  to  earth, 
She  first  takes  care,  how  she  alone  shall  be. 

Who  e^er  seea*  these  irreligious  men, ' 
With  burtben  of  a  sickness  weak  and  faint. 

But  hears  them  tałkiog  of  religion  then. 
And  Yowing  of  their  souls  to  e^Yy  saint  ? 

When  was  there  erer  cnrsed  aihetst  broaghŁ 

Unto  the  gibbet,  bnt  be  did  adore 
That  blessed  pow*r,  wfaich  he  had  set  at  naught, 

Soorn'd  and  bla^hemM  all  bis  life  before  ? 

Tbese  light  vmin  persons  stitt  ars  drook  and  mad, 
With  snrfeitings  and  pleasures  of  their  yooth; 

Bot  at  their  death  they  are  fresh,  sober,  sad  ; 
Then  they  discem,  and  then  &ey  i^peak  the  truth* 

If  then  all  souls,  hoth  good  and  bed,  do  teacfa, 
With  ge&'ral  voice,  that  souls  can  never  die; 

'T  is  not  man^B  flatt'ringgloss,butNatureVspeech, 
Which,  like  God'8  oracles,  can  never  He. 
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REASON  V. 


From  ike  geiwral  desire  ąf  tmmorJaSiy, 

HsNtE  springs  thal  uniTersal  itron^  desire, 
Which  atl  men  have  of  immortality : 

Kot  some  few  spińts  unto  this  thougbt  aspire, 
B«lt  all  men*s  mindi  in  tbis  uniteid  be. 

Tben  this  desire  of  N^tore  is  not  vaiQ, 

"  Sbe  eovets  not  impossibilities ; 
Fond  thoughts  may  fali  into  some  idie  brain, 

Bat  ODe  assetat  of  all  is  ever  wise." 

From  bence  tbat  gen* rai  care  and  study  springs, 
That  launching  and  progression  of  the  mind, 

^^ich  all  men  bave  so  mucb  of  futurę  thinrs, 
That  they  no  joy  do  in  the  present  6nd. 

From  this  desire,  that  main  de$ire  proceeds, 
Which  all  men  bare  surviving  famę  to  gain. 

By  tombs,  by  books,  by  memorable  deeds; 
For  she  that  th^ts  desires,  doth  still  remaln. 

Henoe,  lastly,  spiinp  care  of  posterities, 

Por  things  their'kmd  would  eyeriastnig  make: 

Hcnce  is  it,  tbat  ołd  men  do  plant  young  trees, 
The  frutt  whereof  another  age  shall  take. 

Ifwh  these  mles  unto  onnelTes  apply, 
And  viev  them  by  refllx;ti<Ni  of  the  mind, 

All  Łbese  true  notes  of  immortality 
In  onr  heart*t  tables  we  shall  yrńtt/eu  flnd. 


RBAiOir  VI* 

From  the  tery  doubt  and  disputaiion  cf  immorłtUtłff. 

Akd  thongh  some  impious  wits  do  questions  monrt. 
And  doubt  if  souls  immortml  be,-  or  tio; 

That  doabt  their  immortality  doth  prove, 
Because  they  seem  immortal  things  to  koow. 

For  he  who  reasons  on  both  parta' doth  bring, 
Doth  some  things  mortal,  some  immortal  cali; 

Now,  if  himself  were  but  a  mortal  thing, 
He  could  not  judge  immortal  things  at  all. 

For  when  we  jodge,  our  minds  we  mhrrors  make ; 

And  as  those  glaAea  which  mateila)  be, 
Fofms  of -materiał  things  do  oniy  take ; 

For  thoughts'or  minds  in  them  we  eannoi  see : 

So  wheo  we  God  and  angels  do  conceive. 
And  think  of  tmth,  which  is  etemal  too ; 

Tben  do-our  minds  immortal  fbrms  receiVe, 
Which  if  tbey  mortal  were,  they  could  nol  do! 

And  as  if  beasts  conceiv*d  wbat  reaioo.were. 
And  that.coDcepTi^  sbould  dIstinctJy  show, 

They  sbould  the  name  of  reasonMile  beac; 
For  without  reasuo,  notie  could  reason  know : 

So  when  tl^e  suul  paoiiąts  with  so  ^igh  a  wiag, 
As  t>f  etemal  things  sbe  doubts  cąn  move ; 

Sbe  proofs  of  jjer  ctennity  doth  hring, 
E'en  wheg  slie^suive»  th^  contcary  to  proA  e. 


For  e'en  the  thooght  of  immortality, 

Being  an  act  dione  witboat  the  boidy'8  aid, 

Shows,  that  herself  alone  could  move  and  be, 
,  Altbough  ibe  body  io  the  grave  were  laid. 


SECTION  XXXI. 

^  HIAT  TBB  SOUŁ  CAMNOT  Wt  DESmOTED. 

Akd  if  berself  she  can  so  lirely  morę. 
And  nerer  need  a  foreign  help  to  take ; 

Then  raust  ber  motion  everlastiQg  prove,« 
**  Because  herself  she  never  can  forsake." 

■ 

But  though  corruption  cannot  touch  the  mind. 
By  aay  cause  ^  that  from  itaelf  may  ąniog, 

Some  outward  cause  fate  hath  perbaps  d^ga'4^ 
Which  to  the  souL  may  utter  queDcbing  briMg* 

Perbaps  her  cause  may  cease^  and  she  mny  die  :. 

God  is  her  cause,* his  word  her  maker  was; 
Which  shall  sUnd  fixM  for  all  eternity* 

When  Ueav'n  and  Earth  shall  like  a  shadow 

Perbaps  some  thii^  repugnant  to  her  kind. 
By  strong  antipathy,  the  soul  may  kill : 

But  what  can  be  contrary  to  the  miód, 
Which  holds  all  contrarles  in  coocopd  still  ? 

Sbe  lodgeth  beat,  and  cold,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
And  life  and  death,  and  peace  and  war  togetfaer  ; 

Ten  thousaod  flghtmg  things  in  ber  do  He,  . 
Yet  neither  troubleth  or  disturbeth  either. 

Perhaps  for  want  of  food,  the  soul  may  pine  ^ ; 

But  that  were  straoge,  sioce  aJl  things  bad  and 
good} 
Since  all  God*s  creatures,  mortal  and  divine  i 

Since  God  hiauałf  is  her  etemal  ibad. 

Bodies  are  fied  with  things  of  mortal  kiiid« 

And  JO  are  subjeot  ta  i;w)rtality  I 
Bat  truth,  which  is  etemal,  feeds  thd  mind ; 

The  tree  of  life,  which  will  not  lat  her  die. 

Yet  Tiolence,  perbaps,  the  sou!  destrojrs*, 
As  Jightniąg,  or  tbfi  sim-beąms»  dim  kht  vi^i 

Or  as  a  U^under  clap,  or  canDoa*s  «oise^ 
The  pow*r  of  luearing  doth  astonuh  ,quite ; 

• 

But  high  perfecUon  to  the  soul  it  brings, 
T  enooontar  things  most  escellectand  high; 

For,  when  she  view8  the  best  and  graatest  things^ 
They  do  not  hurt,  but  rather  dieąr  (lie  eye, 

Besides,  as  Homer's  ^ods  'gainst  armies  stand* 
Her  subtle  form  «aD  throjigb  all  dang^  slida^ 

Bodies  are,  captjye,  minds  end.ui^  no  baad  c 
**  And  will  is  fę^e,  and  can  oo'fbrce  abide." 

Bttt.  lastly,  time  perbaps  tX  last  hath  pow'r* 
To  spend  her  lively  pow*rs,  an4  quench  her  łig]it  ^ 

But  old  god  Saturn,  which  doth  all  devour, 
Doth  cherish  her,  and  still  augment  her  might. 


Her  cause  ceaseth  not. 

She  halh  tio  oonUary. 

Sbe  cannot  <lie  for  want  of  fbod. 

Yiolence-oannot  deitioy  b«r. 

Time  cannot  deitroy  ber. 


SlCT.  XXXII.] 

ii«a^ńa  ^asDeUi  old,  and  airthe  spberes  abore 
SbaU  one  day  fiiiot^miid  their  swift  infttioa  stay ; 

And  tiiB€  itself,  in  time  sball  cease  to  move; 
Oąij  the  sdbI  silrriTes,  and  WrcB  Ibr  ay. 

**  Oąt  bodiea,  e^^ry  fooUtq>  that  they  make, 
iĆMpeh  towards  death,  ontil  at  last  tbey  die: 

\nMther  we  work  or  play,  or  sleep  or  wake, 
Oinr  IMe  doth  )p«aa,  and  with  HaWt  witi|;s  doth 
Hy:" 

^ot  to  the  acMrt,  tii|W  diDth  perfedioD  giTe^ 
And  addi  fresk  lostre  to  her  beaaty  still ; 

Aad  makea  her  in  etemal  youth  to  lirę, 
Ijke  hftr  wkkh  tiectar  to  the  gods  doth  filL 

Tke  morę  the  lives,  the  tnore  she  feeds  oo  trutb) 
Tbe  morę  she  feada^  her  atręogth  doth  9or»  in- 
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st 


lad  whml  »  atreogth^  bot  aa  'eSset  of  youth, 
Whieh  if  time  Bune,  bvw  eaa  tt  erer  ceaae  ? 


'  OMfecnon  ACAimr  tut  i«cMWT*Łrnr  ot  titi  scrbi, 

WtTH  TBBIB  BISPSCTITS  AMSWStt. 

Barnów  tkcee  Ępieurea  bejsip  to  smiłe. 

And  say,  my  doctńne  is  morę  safe  than  tnie j 

And  tłmi  I  Ibnlly  cfe  mfsdf  beguile, 
While  these  rece^r*d  opn^ram  I  emue. 

OBJlcrfoii  tt 

1^,  what,  cay  they  ^  doth  not  the  toul  was  oM  ? 

How  comes  it  tben  that  aged  men  do  dote  | 
And  that  their  braiuB  grow  lottiih,  duli  and  cold, 

Wbich  were  m  youth  tbe  ooly  ipifiti  of  notę  ? 

Wbat  ?  sre  not  soola  within  themaelrei  corrapted  ? 

How  can  their  idi(M»  Łhen  by  naturę  be  } 
Bow  ii  it  that  mme  wiu  are  iiiterrupted, 

Tbat  now  they  dazzted  afe,  now  okariy  me  i. 


Tbese  <|ncatient  make  a  nibtil  argmtfent 
To  tack  as  tkink  both  tenae  and  reasoooae  9 

To  whora  noł  ageat,  from  tbe  iMtnnnent, 
{iar  pov'r  af  wariEiDg»  ftom  tIM  work  is  known. 

Bot  they  that  know  that  wit  can  tbow  no  akill. 
But  when  the  thiagt  m  teme^  glais  doth  Tiew, 

Sn  kuow,  if  aocideot  this  ghos  do  spili, 
It  aotiihir  sess,  or  scet  the  lUsefbr  truft 


1hr,.if«Mt  ta^km  of  the 

Wbeiw  tV  tamo^  tonta  of  finilaty  shookł  sit, 
Aad  tk'  outWard  seilMi,  gath^iings  thoald  Mtaia  > 

By  natHta,  or  by  chaoce,  become  unflt : 


Either  at  Icst  nncapaUe  it  it, 

Aa4  so  few  thinn,  or  oone  at  all  recei^es  » 
Ot  maff('d  by  accident,  which  bapt  amiss  i 
it  ev'ry  thing  perceirei. 


The%  m  seuaniug  ptkioa  that  nselk  spict/ 
if  they  return  ao  aewt^  dotk  nokhuig  kaoa  | 

Bot  if  they  make  adyectJteaMnt  of  lks» 
The  prlBce^t  caumelt  all  awry  #e  gw: 


Ev^  so  the  soul  to  soch  a  body  knt^ 
Whose  inward  seases  undiiposed  be  j 

And  to  receire  tbe  foims  of  things  unftt, 
Whcre  nothing  it  broagbt  h^  can  nothkig  fie&r 

This  makes  the  idiot,  wbich  hath  yet  a  rnind, 
Able  to  koow  the  truth,  and  choote  tbe  gocid^    , 

If  she  such  flgures  in  the  brain  4id  find*  • , 
As  might  be  found^  if  it  in  temper  stood^ 

Bot  if  a  pfirensy  do  possess  tbe  brain, 
It  so  disturbs  and  flots  the  forms  oif  thing% 

As  fiintasy  prores  akogetber  rhin. 
And  to  tbe  wit  no  tnie  relation  brings.* ' 

Then  doth  the  wit,  admtttkig  «t1  f<nr  trtfe^ 
Build  fond  ccmciusions  on  thdlse  idie  grounds  ? 

Then  dath  it  fly  the  good,  and  łU  panoe ; 
Beliering  ali  that  this  Ćsłse  spy  propoundt. 

But  pnrge  the  fanmonrs,  and  the  ragę  tppeate,* 
'  Whi(^  thrs  distemper  in  the  faney  wrOugUts 
Then  thall  tke  wit,  wbich  neTer.bad  disease,    ^ 
Disooufse,  aod  jndge  ditcreetly,  as  it  ougbt« 

So,  thoogh  the  doudś  eclipse  the  Son>s  fair  Bgfa^ 
Yet  from  hit  &oe  they  do  not  take  one  baam  | 

So  liave  our  eyes  their  perfeet  pow^r  of  ńght, 
Ev'd  when  they  look  into  a  tioubled  stream. 

Then  these  defects  in  seitte^s  oigans  be^ 
Not  in  the  soulf  or  ia  her  workiug  might » 

Ske  cannot  loae  her  per£ecŁ  pow'r  to  see, 
Theugh  mists  and  ttkmdt  do  cboke  her  windaiT 
iigbt. 

Theie  imperfectłont  then  we  mutt  impate^ 
Not  to  tbe  ageut,  but  the  instrument: 

We  must  not  biame  Apollo^  but  hia  Inte/ 
If  fiilse  accords  from  her  false  strioft  be  ttnit 

The  toul  in  aU  hath^me  intetlifenc^; 

Tbough  too  much  moisture  in  ao  io&ot*s  brain',- 
And  too  móch  dryness  in  an  old  man*s  sense^ 

Cannot  the  priats  of  oatward  things  retain: 

Then  doth  the  toni  want  work,  aad  idle  sit. 
And  this  we  chikłisbness  and  dotage  call^ 

Yet  hath  sba  then  a  ą»kk  aad  aictive  wit, 
If  she  had  stuifand  tools  to  wofk  withai : 

For,  p,we  her  orgaut  fit,  and  olyeets  ftur  $ 
Otye  but  the  aged  maw  the  young  man>s  taaw^ 

Lot  but  Medea  &on's  youth  repair, 
Aad  straight  she  skows  her  wonted  eacalleooai* 

Al  a  good  hai^r  stricken  far  rn  yean, 
liśo  whose  cunning  hands  the  gout  doth  &U^ 

All  h^s  old.crotcheu  in  hit  brain  be  lieara. 
But  on  his  harp  playt  ill,  or  not  tt  alU 

Bat  if  Apoll9takct  kit  gontawaib* 
That  be  his  nimbie  ftogers  may  appi^  ^ 

Apoilo^B  self  wtti  enry  at  his  play, 
And  all  tka  worki  applkud  hit  młattitisy^ 


Tkea  dotaga  it  na  weaknem  of  tlw  tnińdy 

But  of  the  senw;  for  if  the  mmd  did  w 
la  all  old  maa  wa  should  tkis  wtadag  fiad, 


df 


98 


DAYIESrS  POEMS. 


[Sbct. 


Bat  most  of  ibem,  e'«B  to  their  4y iog  hoar, 
Betain  a  mind-  laora  łhnely,  qaiok,  aad  fltrong ; 

And  better  om  thcir  nadentaiidiag  poir^r, 
llian  wtMB  their  tNraioi  wera  warm,  and  limbs 
wereyoung. 

M 

For,  thoogh  tbe  body  wasted  be  and  weak. 
And  thougb  the  leac^  form  of  earth  it  bean^ 

Yct  wb«ii  we  bear  that  half  dead  body  speak, 
We  oft  are  raTish'd  to  the  heav'n]y  sphercs. 


OUBCTION  ih 

« 

Yet  say  these  men,  if  all  ber  organs  die, 
Then  batb  tbe  soul  no  pow'r  ber  pow*n  to 

Sok  io  a  iort,  ber  pow'rs  extjnct  do  lie, 
Wben  unto  act  sbę  cannot  them  reduce. 

And  if  ber  pow*rs  be  dead,  tben  what  is  she  ? 

For  lince  frpm  ev^  thing  aanie  pow'rsdo  spring ; 
And  from  tbote  pow*n,  tome  acU  procecding  be ; 

Iben  kiU  botb  pow*r  and  act,  and  kill  the  thing. 


Doabtlesś,  tbe  body*!  death,  wben  once.  it  dies, 
Tbe  instrcrments  of  sense  and  life  dotb  kill ; 

So  tbat  Bbe  cannot  use  those  fikcultieś, 
Altbougb  their  root  rest  in  ber  snbstance  itill. 

Bnt  ('as  tbe  body  liTfaig)  wft  and  will 
.Osn  jndge  and  cboose,  without  the  body^s  aid; 

l%oagh''on  sucb  objects  tbey  are  working  stilt, 
As  throngh  the  body^s  oigans  9Xt  cenvey'd : 

So,  wheń  tiie  body  serres  ber  tnm  no  morę, 
And  all  ber  senses  are  exthict  and  gone, 

She  can  discoutse  of  wbat  she  !eani*d  beibre^ 
fn  heaT*nSy  cóntemplations,  aH  alone. 

So>  if  one  man  well  on  tbe  Tnte  dolh  play, 
And  hare  eood  borsemansbip,  and   leanung'8 
skilf 

Hiongh  botb  hit  lute  and  horse  we  take  away, 
Dotb  be  not  keep  his  former  leaming  still  ? 

He  koeps  1^  doubtless,  and  can  use  it  too ; 

And  dotb  both  tb'  otber  skills  in  pow'r  retain ; 
And  caif  of  botb  tbe  proper  actions  do, ' 

If  with  his  lute  or  borse  be  meet  again. 

flo  thottgb  tbe  tnstruments  (by  wbich  we  ti^e, 
And  view  tbe  worl^)  tbe  body*8  death  do  kill ; 

Yet  witb  the  body  tbey  shall  aił  reviTe, 
And  all  tbcir  wonted  offices  ftilfll. 


OB/t^noM  Ul. 

•■  '  *     . 

But  bow,  till  tben,  shall  she  herself  employ  ? 

Her  spies  are  dead,  wbieb  bronght  boine  newa 

before: 

What  she  datb  «at»  nnd  k^seps*  sba  may  enjoy. 

Bat  ttae  bntb  n^eana  to  andcntand  no  moMi 

Tban  whnt  dotbooa  poor  tOils^  wbiob  notbfog  get  ? 
Or  wbat  do  Mieaa-wbkb  get,  and  cannot  1m^  } 
•like  bńckleribottointowi-wtech  all  ont^Iet; 


AMSwnu 


See  bQw.  nan^i  soul  againit  itsdf  dotb  striye  t 
Wby  sbould  we  not  bave  otber  means  to  know  ? 

As  children,  while  within  tbe  womb  tbey  live» 
Feed  by  the  navel :  here  tbey  feed  not  sob 

Tbese  cbiłdren,  if  tbey  bad  some  nse  of  aenae, 
Aud  śhould  by  chance  their  motber*s  talkłng  hear, 

That  in  sbort  time  tbey  shall  come  ibrth  from  tbeno^ 
Would  fear  tbetr  birth,  morę  than  oar  death  we 
fear* 

Tbey  woold  ciy  out, «'  If  we  tbis  place  sball  leare, 
Tben  shall  we  break  oor  tender  navel  strings : 

How  shall  we  then  our  nonrishment  receire,  » 
Sinoe  oor  sweet  food  no  otber  condait  brings  V* 

And  if  a  man  shonld  to  tbese  babes  reply, 
Tbat  into  this  fiur  world  tbey  sball  be  broo^bl, 

Where  tbey  sbail  view  the  earth,  tbe  sea,  tbe  iky, 
Thegloriou8Sun,andari  tCatGod  batb  wrougbt : 

Tbat  there  ten  thousand  dainties  tbey  sball  meet, 
Which  by  their  moutbs  tbey  shaU  witb  pleaawe 
take; 

Wbich  shall  be  cordial  too  as  well  as  sweet ; 
And  of  their  litUe  ionbs  tali  bodies  make : 

This  world  tbeyM  tbink  a  fsble,  e^en  atf  we . 

Do  think  the  story  of  the  golden  age ; 
Or  as  some  sensual  spirits  'mongst  as  be, 

Which  bold  the  world  to  oome,  a  feigned  stage: 

Yet  sball  these  infants  after  find  all  tnie, 
Thougb  then  thereof  tbey  nothing  could  coo- 
ceive :  ^ 

As  soon  as  they  are  bom,  the  world  tbey  ▼icw. 
And  with  their  mouths,  tbe  norses*  milk  receire. 

So  wben  tbe  sonl  is  bom  (for  death  is  naught 
But  the  souPs  birth,  and  so  we  shouM  it  cali) 

Ten  thousand  tbings  she  sees  beyood  ber  thoaght; 
And  in  an  unknown  manner,  knows  them  all. 

Then  dotb  she  see  by  spectades  no  morę, 
3be  hears  not  by  report  of  dooble  ipies ; 

Herwlf  in  inatants  dotb  All  tbings  eiplore ; 
For  each  thing*s  praen^  and  before  ber  liai. 

ouicTf  ON  nr. 

But  still  tlys  crew  witb  qa«Mioos  me  pursaes : 
If  sonk  deceasM  (say  tbey)  still  liTing  be, 

Wby  do  they  not  retnm,  to  bring  us  news  [fee^ 
Of  that  strange  worid,  wbam  tbey  sncb  wonden 

AMSWSa. 

Fond  men !  if  we  belicTe  tbat  man  do  lire 

Under  the  zenitb  of  both  frozen  poles, 
Thougb  nonę  come  thence,  adTcrtisement  to  gir^ 
.  Wby  bear  we  not  ibe  Hke  ftiitb  of  odr  soals  ? 

Tbe  sool  batb  berę  on  Earth  no  morc  to  do, 
Than  we  bave  buiiineM  inour  mother's  womb ; 

Wbat  cbild  dotb  covei  to  return  thereto, 
Altbougb  all  children  fint  from  thence  do  come? 


Sbct.  xxxitt,  XXXIV.]    THE  IMMORTAUTT  OP  THE  SOUL.  99 

And  if  thatwifdbin  still  wise  ends  propound, 

Whj  madę  he  mao,  <yf  othcr  creatnrea,  kiog ; 
Wheii  (łf  he  peri9h  here)  tbcre  ic  not  Ibond 


Bot  as  N<Mih*s  pigeon,  which  returnM  no  oiore, 
Did  ^ow,  8h«  footing  fMmd,  for  all  the  flood ; 

ft>  wheo  gcnd  aoają^  departed  tbroajh  Deatb't 
door,  ^ 

Orne  not  agajo,  U  thows  tbelr  dweltmg  good. 


Md  doabtles^  8uch  a  mmiI  as  up  doth  moant, 
And  dotib  appear  befbfe  b«r  MakeHs  face, 

BdMs  Łhis  rUe  world  io  such  a  bafle  aceomit,    * 
Am  sh%  looks  down  and  scoms  this  wretcbed  place. 

Bot  soch  as  Mre  detnided  down  to  Heli, 
BiUier  for  sbama,  they  still  themaeires  retire ; 

Or  t^d  m  chains,  tbey  m  close  priśon  dwell. 
And  caniioi  come,  ahhongh  tbey  mach  desira. 

OBjicnoM  r> 

WeU,  welU  8KJ  these  yam  spirits,  thoagh  Tain  it  is 
To  tbini  aur  sanls  to  Heav'n  or  Heli  do  go ; 

Pdlitlc  men  have  thougbt  it  not  amias, 
T6  spread  this  Ue,  to  make  men  virtuou8  §6,  ' 

.  ifefiftwn*  i 

Do  yon  then  tłunk  this  morał  ttrtae  good  ? 

1  tbiok  you  do^  eir'n  for  yoar  pri^ate  nun ; 
For  commonwealths  by  rirtue  erer  stood| 

And  oommou  good  the  prlrate  doŁb  contain. 

If  then  this  rirtue  yon  do  tore  90  wel!, 
Hare  yoo  no  means»  ber  practice  to  maintain ; 

Bnt  you  this  lie  must  to  the  people  tell, 
That  good  touls  lirę  in  jóy,  and  ill  in  pain  ? 

"Muśt  rfrtae  be  preserred  by  a  lie  ?. 

Yłrtne  and  trath  do  erer  best  agree ; 
By  this  it  seems  to  be  a  rerity, 

Since  ^beeffiects  so  good  and  rirtuous  be. 

For,  sa  the  Deril  the  fatber  Is  of  lies, 
So  rioe  and  mischief  do  his  lies  ensoe : 

Theo  this  good  doctrine  did  not  he  dertse ; 
But  madę  this  lie,  which  saith,  it  is  not  true. 

For,  how  can  that  be.i«l8ą,jrhiGh  er'ry  tongue 
Of  er*ry  mortal  man  alBrms  for  true  ? 

Which  truth  hath  m  all  ages.been  so  strong, 
As,  kwd-stooe  iike,  all  hearts  it  erer  drew. 

For,  not  the  Chińtiao,  oc  the  Jew  alone, 
The  Perńao,  or  tfie  Turk,  aeknowledge  this; 

Tbis  myatery  to  the  wiU  Indian  koowo, 
And  to  the  cannibal  and  Tartar  is. 

This  ricb  Aasyrian  dnig  i^ws  er'ry  where; 

As  common  in  the  north  as  in  the  eas( : 
This  doetrine  doth  not  enter  by  the  ear. 

Bat  of  itself  is  natire  in  the  breast. 

Nonę  that  aeknowledge  God,  or  prorldence^ 
Tbetr  sool's  eternity  did  erer  doubt ; 

fbr  all  leltgłon  (aketh  root  from  bence, 
Which  no  póor  ńaked  nation  lires  Without, 

For  ńnoe  the  world  for  man  crested  was, 
(For  only  man  the  nse  thereof  doth  kiu)w) 

If  man  do  perish  Iike  a  withei^d  grass, 
How  doth  GodY  wisdom  order  thit^  below*  ? 


In  all  the  world  so  poor  and  rile  a  thoig^ 

If  death'do  qnendi  ns  qiłite,  we  har^  great  wrang, 
Sincefor  onr  serviee  all  thiogs  eise  were  wraaght ; 

That  dkws,  and  trees,  and  roeks  should  last  so  łoi^» 
When  we  Dmstin  an  instant  paas  t»  nangfafe. 

But  b|eis'd  be  tbist  Oreat  Pow'r,  that  hath  nsbless^ 
With  looger  łife  tban  HeaT*n  or  Barth  caa  hare; 
Which  hath  infus'd  into  our  mortal  breast 
\  Immortal  pow'rs  not  subjeet  to  the  grare.  ■ 

For  though  the  soal  do  s^.m  heir  grare  to  be^» 
And  m  this  world  is  almpst  bnryM  qnidEi 

We  hate  no  cause  tbe  body*s  death  to  fear ; 
For  when  the  shell  is  broke,  ont  eonca  archick* 


SfiCTION  xxxia 
TiiaBt  nyos  or  ufB  awwekabu  toioeii 

OP  THB  SOOŁ. 


¥om  iHi  Ihe-sokd^  BiseBtisI  po«*iii  ncmthiM  j  ' 
Theqaiak\iuig  pow'r,  thepow'k'of  seaie  and  reason; 

Three  kiads  of  li»  to  ber  designsd  be,  [soo. 

Whidh  perfieet  th6se.ihreaiiow*rs  in  thdc  dof  tea' 

The  first  Ufo  mthh.«oaier's  woob  is  s^teot* 
Where  ahe  the  wining  pew'r  doth  only  uae; 

Where,  when  sbe  finds  defect  of  nborishment; 
Sh'  espela  ber  body,  and  this  worki  she^ri|BWl. 

ThU  wecałl  birth ;  bnt  if  tłk»cbikl  «ćiild  sfpnkf 
He  deatb  wdald  cali  it ;  andof  natmre  |>lain, 

That  sbe  woald  tbffnst  faim  o«Ł  naked  and  weak. 
And  in  bis  panage  pinoh  bim  witb  sncb  pain. 

Yet  out  he  comes,  and  in  this  world  is  placie 
Where  all  his  sóises  in  perftśction  be ; 

Where  he  finds  ilow'fs  to  smell,  and  fruits  to  taste^ 
And  sminds  to  hear,  and  snndry  form*  to  see. 

When  he  hath  pa8s*d  some  time  opon  the  stage. 
His  reason  then  a  Jittla  saoms  to  wake ;      [age, 

Which  thongh  she  spring  wbei^  sense  doth  iade  witb 
Yet  can  she  here  no  perfeet  practice  make. 

•  >  •    . 

Then  doth  aspiring  soul  the  body  leare^ 

Which  we  cadl  desth ;  bnt  were  It  known  to  «ll« 
What  life  oor  sools  do  by  this  dcatb  rsoeire^ 

Men  would  it  birth  or  jail-delir'ry  oni). 

la  this  third  life,  reasoB'Will  be  so  bright, 
As  that  ber  spark  will  Iike  the  sun-beams  shinc, 

AndsballofOodenjóytherealsIgfat,     ->     • 
Being  stłłl  increasM  by  infioence  dirine. 


sEcnoN  xxxiy, 

Tfit  CONCtL*S»TOX. 

O  KNomAKT  poor  man !  wbat  dost  thoo  bear  ł- 
-ŁockM  up  within  tbecasket  oftbybnast? . 

What  jewels,  and  what  ric^es  hast  tbeo  ^iere'ł 
Whnt  heav'nly  tres)u«e^f»  fn'wenb«  ahasU 


łOO 


tMTIES^S  FOSBIft 


Łook  hrfiiy  foal',  and  thoii  thalt  beśatitt  fi&d, 
Łike  tboie  wbich  drQwn'd  Narcittut  in  the  flood : 

Honour  and  pteaaure  both  am  in  tliy  mińd. 
And  all  tbat  ib  the  world  U  countod  good. 

Thiok  of  har  wortb,  and  tbink  tbat  God  did  mean, 
TbisMortby  mind  afaould  irorthy  thŃigi  embrace: 

Bbt  not  ber  bcantiea  with  Ihy  tbonghts  piiclean» 
Nor  ber  duhonour  with  tby 


Kill  not  ber  qaick;niQc  pewS  *ikfa  surfeStingS: 

Mar  not  her  sense  wiÓi  seoiuality : 
Cast  not  ber  wit  on  idie  thingi : 

Make  not  ber  frce  will  slave  to  Tanity. 

Amii  wbca  tbou  tbinV8t  of  her  eternity, 
Thiok  not  tbat  death  agaioit  ber  natura  it ; 

Tbtnk  it  a  birtb :  and  when  thoM  go^si  to  die, 
Sing  likfi  a  swan,  aa  if  tboa  wentit  ta  bUsi.  . 

And  if  thou,  like  a  obild,  dMst  fear  before, 
Being  in  the  dark,  wbere  thou  didst  nothing  tee  j 

Now  I  haTe  brooght  tiiee  torch-łiglit,  fear  no  morę ; 
Now  wben  tboa  dy*tty  theo  eanst  noi  hoed-wiiik'd 
be. 

And  thou,  ńly  toni,  wbicb  tnm^  with  coiknib  ejt, 
Tdnriew  tba  beams  of  thine  owa  form  ditine, 

Know,  tbat  thou  eanst  know  notbing  perieetły, 
Wbile tiiou  art clonded  wHh ttaia ileahof  mitte. 

Take  beed  of  ovef^weenHigy  and  coinpafe 
Tby  peaoock^f  feet  with  thy  gay  peaoock's  train : 

Słody  tlie  beit  and  higheat  ffaiflga  thai  arcp 
But  of  tbyself  an  bombie  tbought  rataioi 


GMt  downtthytelf,  aad  only  itriTe  to 
The  glery  of  tby  Maker^e  Mcrad  aame : 

fJte  M  Iby:  pow^t,  tbat  blewed  powV  to  piaife» 
Which'givaf  tbce  pow^r  to  be,  and  aie  the 


HrMNS  QF  ASTREAy 

ilU  ACR08TIC  V£BaX« 


\ 


HYMN  L 


or  AffiaBA. 


S-AatT  hefbre  the  day  doth  spring ;.  <> 
L  et  oa  awake  my  Muse  and  sing,  • 
1 1  is  no  time  to  slomber,  ^ 

S  o  many  joya  this  time  doth  bring,   r^ 
A  s  time  will  Cul  to  oufober.  ^ 

B  ut  wbereunto  tbali  we  bendT  out  layi  ł  & 
B  'en  up toHcavenv  agam  to  raise         t^ 
T  be  maid'  which  thence  descended ;      ST 
H  ath  brooght  agata  the  golden  dayi^    ^ 


.\ 


i. 

Sc 


A  od  all  the  worM  aiBcndatf. 

■ 

B  odenem  itaelf  she  doth  reibie^ 
B  *en  like  an  ałchymist  divine» 

0  rots  tittaa  of  iron  toraing 

1  nur tbe  pomt  form  of  goU;    (V\ 
A  et  to  eorropt,  tilt  HeaveQ  wajc  onk  oc 
A  od  Ib  taftB*d  with  b«niiB|«  ^  ^ 


HYMNft 


loanmiA. 


R  naNAŁ  Tirgin,  goddesatrae, 
L  et  me  pretume  to  sing  to  you. 
I  ove,  e'en  great  Jove  hath  leisure 
S  ometimes  to  bear  the  Tulgar  crew, 
A  nd  hean  them  oft  with  pleasura^ 

B  lessed  Astrea,  T  in  part 

E  ijoy  the  blessiag*  yoa  impart, 

T  be  peMe,  the  milk,  and  honey^ 

H  umanity,  andl  eivil  art, 

A  richer  dow'r  than  mooey. 

R  ight  gkd  am  I  tbat  now  f  liYe, 

E  'en  in  these  days  whereto  ydu  gtre 

G  reat  happiness  and  glory ; 

I  f  8(fter  yoo  I  shoutd  be  bom, 

N  o  deubt  I  shoold  my  btrth-day  soonv 

A  dmiring  yoar  sweet  story. 


HYMN  III. 


TcxnBsiaiiio. 


E  Acinf  now  is  green,  and  Heaven  is  blua^ 
L  iveiy  Spring  which  makea  alt  new, 
I  olty  Spring  doth  enter; 
S  weet  3roong  sun-beams  do  subdue 
A  ngry,  aged  Winter. 

B  lasts  are  mild,  and  seas  are  calm« 
E  Tcry  meadow  flows  with  balm, 
T  be  earth  wears  all  her  riches ; 
H  armonioas  Wrds  sing  soch  a  psalm, 
A  a  ear  and  beart  bewitehes. 


•i 


R  eserre  (sw^et  Spring)  this  nymph  of  oan^ 

E  temal  gariands  of  tby  flow*ra, 

G  reen  gariands  never  waBting ; 

I  n  ber  shall  tast  oor  sta!te's  fair  spńng» 

N  ow  and  for  erer  tfourishing, 

A  8  foog  as  Heav*n  is  latting. 


ttYMN  IV. 


TO  THE  HDNT11  OF  MAY. 


E  ACM  day  of  tbine,  sweet  month  of  May; 

Ł  dre  makes  a  solemn  boly-day« 

I  will  perf!>rm  like  duty, 

S  ith  tboo  resrmblest  every  way 

A  strea,  <|iieen  of  beauty. 

« 

B  oth  yoorr  firesh  bemities  d6  partake, 
E  itlier^s  alpeet  doth  yummer  mnke^ 
T  hotighta  of  young  lote  awakhig;  ' 
H  earts  yoii  faiotb  do  caose  to  aciie^  ■ 
A  nd  yet  be  pleas'd  witb  acbing. 

R  ight  dear  art  thoo,  and  so  is  she, 
E  'en  like  attractiog  sympathy, 
'  G  ains  anto  both  like  dearoess; 
I  ween  this  madę  antiquity, 
N  ame  thee,  sweet  May  of  maj«^y, 
A  s  beiag  both  like  in  aleam<?Mtf 


HYMNS  OF  ASTB£A. 
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Hirtfif  V. 


B  AUT  cheerf al  moanting  Itak, 
Liglit*»  geotle  nsher,  morniog^s  darkt 
1 1  merry  notes  delif  hting  : 
Sthit  ai^iile  thy  iod;,  aod  lotrk, 
A  id  karo  my  new  inditiog. 

B  ev  op  this  bynm,  to  HeaTSi  it  liear, 
E  *eo  ap  to  HeaT'B,  aad  mag  it  tbere, 
T  o  HeaT'n  each  moramg  b«ar  it; 
H  tre  it  ■et.to  aome  sweet  Bphere^ 
ladiet the  aągels  Jiear  iL 

tmmtfA  Astrea,  tbat  great  name^ 
EioeediDg  gre«t  in  woitb  and  fanie, 
G  icat  worth  bath  so  reoown^d  it, 
It is  Astrea's  naae  I  piaise, 
N  ov  tben,  sweet  laik,  do  thon  it  labe, 
A  Mi  in  bigh  HeAven  reseUiid  it* 


BYMN  VL 
TO  TBi  moanmAii. 

Ei*iT  nigtat  fron  er^n  to  ttioni, 
Łonre^t  cborister  amid  the  tbora 
1 1  Mm  w  sweet  a  singirr. 
Bo  saeet,  as  fcir  łier  song  I  seon 
Apdlk>*s  Toice  and  finger^ 

Bstnightingale,  ńth  yon  dalight 
Eyer  to  wateh  t^  stany  night, 
Tdl  atl  the  stan  of  Heaven, 
H  <aven  nerer  had  a  sur  >o  bńgbt, 
i  •  oow  to  Eajth  is  givcn. 

Rojal  Asliea  makes  oor  daf 
X  temal  with  her  beana,  nor  may 
Gran  darknes  oTeroome  ber; 
I  IOW  perceive  wby  iome.do  write, 
N  o  ooontry  bath  m  sboct  a  night, 
Al  fiogiand  hatb  in  somner. 


HYMN  VIL 

TOTHSlOa* 

I 

E  n  of  the  garden,  ąueen  of .ioir!fi 
Łore^s cap  wherein  IJiftnectar^sipowYs^ 

I  Ogeoder^d  first  of  neetar : 

S  vcet  nors^^ild  of  the  spiing's  yoang  hwn, 
A  ad  beaaty^s  fisir  charaćter* 

B  le«'d  jewel  tbat  the  Sarth  doth  wear, 
£*ea  when  tbe  bcaTo  younf  Sun  dirnws UjDar, 
T  o  ber  hot  tove  pretending; 
H  ioittlf  likewise  lihe  ibrm  doth  be»r, 
A  t  Ttśog  and  dcsoendiog. 

R  ose  of  tbe  qaeeii  of  lo?e  haknr'd; 
£iiglaQd*8  great  ^pngs  dtyioeiy  moT'd» 
^  tn  nnes  in  tbeir  banner$ 

I I  ibow^  tbat  beaoty^s  Kote  indeed, 
)( ow  ia  this  age  ihooid  them  sooeBed, 
4  od  rógn  in  morę  sweet  naBoeri 


•    •     •  •  ■ 


TO  AU  TBB  rai«C18  OF  SOlOFIi 


E  uROft,  tbe  Earth*s  sweet 

L  et  all  tby  kings  tbat  wonld  be  wis^ 

ł  n  politic  deyotion, 

S  ail  bither  toohaerre  ber  eyes, 

A  nd  mark  her  beav*nły  motión. 

B  raTe  princea  of  this  eiTil  age^ 
E  nter  iota  this  pilgrimage : 
T  bis  saint*s  toogue^s  an  oracie, 
H  er  eye  batb  nade  a  prince  a  pegc; 
A  nd  works  each  day  a  miraolot 

R  aise  bat  your  IooIm  to  her,  and  see 
E  'en  tbe  tnie  beams  of  majesty, 

0  reat  princes,  mark  ber  duły  ; 

1  f  all  the  world  yoa  do  survey, 

N  o  forehead  spreads  so  brigbt  a  ray, 
A  nd  notes  a  prince  lo  łraly. 


»  I 


HYMN  IX. 

TO  PŁOaA.      • 

E  MnipBi  of  6ow*n,  tell  where  away 

L  ies  yoor  sweet  conrt  this  May, 

I  o  Greenwłch  garden  alieys: 

S  ince  there  the  hear*nly  pow^n  do  pl^ 

A  nd  baont  no  other  7idle|«. 

B  eaaty,  VirtUe,  BSajesty, 
E  loqaent  Musoi,  three  tiaes  three» 
The  new  fresb  Jloan,  jmd  Graces, 
H  ave  pleasare  in  this.p(aoe  to  be, 
A  bove  ŚH  other  placet. 


R  oses  and  lilies  did  them  draar, 
E  re  they  divine  Astrea  saw, 
G  ay  ilow*fs  they  soMght  for  pleasare  c 
I  n^ead  of  gath'ring  crowns  of  flowY^ 
N  ow  gather  they  Astma*s  dowers, 
A  nd  bear  to  Heav*n  that  treasore. 


HYMN  3C' 

TO  TBB  llOimi  OP  UritHBIi. 

E  ACH  month  bath  praise  in  some  d^free  | 
L  et  May  to  pthers  seem  to  be  . 
I  n  sense  the  sweetest  season  ; 
S  eptember  thou  ert  best  to  me, 
A  nd  best  doth  please  my  reason* 

B  ot  neitheribr  thy  eom  nor  winę 

E  xtol  I  those  mild  days  of  thine, 

T  hougfa  corn  and  winę  might  praise  thee, 

H  eav'a  giveft  thee  honoar  moie  diyise, 

A  nd  bigher  fortunes  raise  tbecu> 

R  enown'd  art  thou  (sweet  month)  for  thii!» 
E  mong  thy  day*  ber  birtb-day  is, 

0  race,  Ploity,  Peace,  and  Honoar, 

1  n  one  fair  boor  with  ber  were  boro, 
N  ow  stnce  they  still  ber  ciown  adorOy 
A  nd  ftiU  attend  upon  ber.. 


ior 


DAV1ES'S  POEMS. 


•      •    -• 


•      < 


•  •       • 
y  '       XO IBB  SUN.. 


E  TE  of  tb«  world,  Ibubtam  of  light; 
Ł  ife  of  day,  ęnd  «le»th  of  nigbt, 
I  bumbly  seek  thy  kindnen : 
Ś  weet,  dazzle  not  my  feeble  tigbt, 
A  nd  strike  me  not  witb  blindnesB. 


B  eboid  TOB  mildly  firom  that 
E  'en  where  tboa  dow  dott  nu  thy  raoe, 
T  be  tpbere  wbere  oow  tboa  toroeft ; 
H  »viDg  like  Phaetoo  cbang^d  thy  place, 
A  nd  yet  bearts  onły  bnmest 

R  ed  in  ber  right  cheek  thou  do$t  rise, 
£  xałted  after  in  ber  eyes, 
G  reat  g'ory  tbere  tbou  sboweft : 
I  n  th'  otber  cbeek  when  thoo  deaceordett, 
N  ew  redness  unto  it  tbou  lendeit, 
'  Ą  nd  90  thy  round  thoo  goest. 


HYMN  XII. 

TO  HEa  PICTURE. 

B  xnBMi  was  hit  andadty, 

J.  ittle  bit  skill  tbat  inith'd  tbee  i 

I  am  asbamM  aod  sorry, 

8  o  doli  ber  coonterfeit  thoald  be, 

A  nd  she  to  foli  of  glory. 

B  ot  bera  are  cokiort  red  and  wbite, 
£  ach  Une  and,eacb  proportioa  right ; 
T  hese  linet,  tbii  red  and  wbitenest, 
H  ave  waoting  yet  a  life  and  ligbt, 
A  majesty,  and  brighUiea.- 

R  ude  oouoterfeit,.!  tben  did  err, 
E  'en  now  when  I  woold  needt  infer 

0  reat  boldaen  ii»  tby  maker : 

1  did  mistakei  be  wat  not  boM, 

N  OT  dorst  bis  eyes  ber  eyei  behoM, 
A  nd  this  roade  him  mistake  htr. 


HYMN  XIII. 

Or  BBl  ttlKlk 

£  AtTH,  now  adiea,  my  raTithM.thougbt 
L  ifted  to  Heav>n  sets  tbee  at  naught; 
1  nfinite  is  my  longing, 

5  eerets  of  aogels  to  be  tangbt, 
A  nd  tbingt  to  HeaT'n  belooging. 

B  ra^ght  down  from  HeaT^i  of  aagels  kiody 

£  T^n  now  I  do  admire  ber  miad, 

T  bis  it  my  cooteroplatioo, 

H  er  elear  sweet  tpirit  wbicb  it  refin*d, 

A  boTe  haman  creatioiw 

R  łcb  soa-beam  of  tb'  etemal  ligbt, 
£  xoellent  soul,  how,  tball  I  write  j 

6  jood  angelt  make  me  able ;  ^ 
I  cannot  see  but  by  yoor  eye, 

K  or,  bat  by  yoaTtoDg^ą,  tignify 
A  tlung  so  admirable. 


j 
'     AYMNZiy. 

op  nn  siiif-BiAMt  or  sta  um*' 

» 

£  zcBRitiio  glorioat » thit  ttar, 

L  et  ot  beboM  bfer  beamt  afitr 

Ina  side  linę  reflected; 

S  igbt  bters  tbem.oo!t|  when  Bear  tbey  are, 

A  nd  in  right  Tmes  direeted.  . 

B  ebold  ber  m  ber  ^irtaa^t  beamt, 
E  Etending  sun-like  to  aU  reałmt ; 
1*  be  San  nonę  Tiewt  too  pearly : 
U  er  well  «f  goodness  in  tbese  ttraamt, 
A  ppears  right  well  and  cleaiły* 

R  adiant  Tirtaet,  if  yoor  ligbt 

£  nfeeble  the  bót  judgmenfs  tigfat, 

0  reat  tplendour  abore  meatnre 

1  s  in  the  mind,  from  wheiice  you  Aow  i 
N  o  wit  may  ba^e  acoett  to  know, 

A  nd  yiew  to  bright  a  traature* 


HYMN  XV. 
OF  Bia  wrr. 


£  TB  of  tbat  mind  mott  quick  and  elear, 
L  ike  HeaTeo*8  eye  wbicb  ikom  hit  tpbere 

I  nto  all  tbingt  pryeth, 

5  eet  throagh  all  tiungs  eT'ry  wbere, 
A  nd  all  their  natures  trieth. 

B  right  image  of  an  angel's  wit, 
E  Eceeding  tbarp  and  twifl  like  it, 
T  bingt  iastantly  disoeming: 
H  aving  a  natare  in&aite,      i 
A  nd  yet  increas*d  by  leaming. 

R  eboond  opon  tbytełf  tby  ligbt, 
fi  njoy  tbine  own  tweet  preciout  sigbt 

6  iTe^  us  bat  some  reflcctioa ; 

I I  is  eoougb  for  os  if  we, 

N  ow  in  ber  speech,  now  policy, 
A  dmire  thine  high  perfeetion. 


HYMN  XVI. 
ornawiŁU    - 

Efia  wen  afieeted  will, 

L  oring  goodnett,  loatbing  ill, 

I  nettimable  treatore ! 

S  ince  tnch  a  power  batb  power  to  tpill,, 

A  nd  taTe  at  at  ber  pleatnreb 

B  e  thoo  ottr  law,  tweet  will,  and  tay, 
£  T'n  wbat  thoo  wilt,  we  will  dbęy 
T  bit  law ;  if  I  could  retd  it, 
U  erein  woald  I  tpend  nigbt  and  day, 
A  nd  ttady  still  to  plead  U. 

R  oyal  free-will,  and  outy  firee, 
£  ach  other  will  it  tbTe  to  thee ; 

0  lad  it  each  will  to  terre  tbee: 

1  n  thee  toch  princćly  pow*Tt  it  teen, 
N  o  spirit  bot  takes  tbee  for  ber  queeD, 
A  nd  thittkt  the  mott  obtcrva  thee. . 
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HYMN  XVII. 


OP  HSI  MlMOBr. 


X  scsŁunr  jeveb  would  yoa  see, 
L  oreły  ladies  come  with  mc, 
I  will  (for  love  J  owe  you)* 
S  how  yoa  at  rich  a  treasury, 
A  s  aaat  o^  wcst  can  abow  you. 

B  eliolil.  if  yoa  can  jodge  of  it, 

E  T*n  tbat  great  store-boase  of  ber  wit, 

T  bat  beaotiliil  Urge  table, 

H  er  meoKiry,  wherein  ii  wtit 

AUloHMrledgeadmirable.  ' 

B  cad  thb  fiur  book,  and  yoa  sball  learń 

S  aą^bite  skiJI ;  if  yoa  discera, 

G  aiB  HeaT^  by  tbiidiacenUDg; 

I  n  loch  a  meoibry  diviiie, 

K  atare  did  lonn  the  Mu^es  nine, 

A  ud  Pkilas,  jąueen  of  learmng. 


HYMN  XVin. 
qr  Hta  mmct. 

B  niuMUn  cariosity, 

L  ook  en  thyself  with  jodgtng  eye, 

I  f  aof ht  be  laafty,  leaTe  it: 

8  o  delicate  a  fentaay 

A  t  thby  will  straight  peroeive  it. 

B  eeaoae  ber  temper  ia  ao  AAe, 
B  ndow^d  with  barroofaiea  d'miie ;  - 
T  bcrefore  if  discord  fltrike  it, 
H  er  tme  proportioni  do  tepine, 
A  nd  tadly  do  mislike  it 

B  igbt  otherwiae  a  pleasore  aweet, 
B  'er  die  takes  in  actions  maet, 

0  ractng  witb  tmiles  sach  meetoesa ; 

1  n  her  fair  ferebead  beains  appear, 
N  o  fommer*!  day  is  balf  aó  elear, 
A  doni*d  włtb  half  tbat  sweetnetf.. 


HYBfNXIX 

OF  TBB  OBOANS  OP  HEa  MIMD. 

• 

B  CŁirt^o  ahe  ia,  aod  ber  bright  rayi 
Ł  ie  aoder  veila,  yet  many  wayi 
I  a  her  fair  form  rerealed ; 

5  be  direnely  berseif  oonveya, 
A  nd  cannot  be  coacealed. 

B  y  ioBtroments  her  pow'ri  appear 
E  aoeedingly  welł  tun*d  and  elear : 
T  hia  Inte  ii  ftill  in  measore, 
H  olda  atill  in  tonę,  e'en  like  a  apbeie, 
A  nd  yielda  the  world  fweet  pleasare. 

B  maitfe  me,  Matę,  how  tbif  tbing  ia, 
Ema  body  like  to  thia 

6  a^e  HeaT>n  to  eartbiy  creatore  ? 
I  am  bot  fbod  thia  doubt  to  make, 
N  o  doiibt  the  angda  bodiei  take, 
A  boT0  omr  comnon  natura^ 


HYMN  XX. 

OFTSa  PASSIONS  OP  HER  BEART. 

E  Sarnin  not  tli'  inscrutable  Heart, 

Ł  ight  Muse  of  her,  tboogb  sbe  in  part 

I  mpart  it  to  the  subject; 

S  eareb not,altbongh from  Hear'n thou  art, 

A  nd  this  an  beav*nly  object. 

B  ut  rince  she  hath  a  beart,  we  know, 
E  re  some  paations  thence  do  flow, 
T  boogb  ever  niled  with  bonoiir  ; 
H  er  judgment  reigna,  they  wait  below, 
A  nd  ^  their  eyes  opon  her* 

R  ectify*d  fo»  they  in  their  kind 
E  ncreaae  eaoh  ▼irtae  of  ber  mind, 
G  oFeroM  with  mild  tranquiłlity ; 
I  n  ail  the  regioos  under  HeaT'n, 
N  o  State  dotb  bear  itielf  ao  even, 
A  nd  with  lo  sweet  facility. 


HYMN  XXL 

OP  THE  fWNUHaaABLE  rotTuis  OP  Bia  Mtmw. 

£  aa  thoo  proceed  in  theae  sweet  pains  > 
L  earn,  Muse,  how  many  drops  it  rains 
I  n  oold  and  moist  Deoember; 

5  um  op  May  Oow^rs,  and  August^s  gratns, 
A  nd  gnipea  of  miJd  September. 

,  B  ear  the  b^*s  saod  in  memoiy, 
E  arth's  grass,  and  the  stars  in  the  sky, 
T  be  Jittle  moats  which  monnted, 
H  ang  in  the  beaqi8  of  Phcebus'  ey^ 
A'nd  never  can  be  coonted. 

R  ecoant  these  numbers  namberles), 
E  re  tboń  ber  ▼irtue  can  espress, 

6  reat  wita  this  oount  will  comber, 

I  nstruct  thyseJf  in  numb*ńng  schools; 
N  ow  courtiers  use  to  beg  for  foola, 
A  U  soch  as  cannot  number. 


HYMN  XXIŁ 

OP  BER  WISDOlf « 

E  AGŁB-ey'd  Wisdom,  lifo*s  load-star, 
Ł  ooking  near  on  tbings  afarj 
I  OTe's  beat  bdoF^d  daughter, 
S  bowirto  her  spińt  all  tbat  ara, 
A  s  Jove  l^imself  bath  taught  her. 

B  y  this  straight  rale  ahe  rectifles 

E  ach  tbougbt  tbat  in  her  beart  doth  rise : 

T  his  is  her  elear  true  mirror, 

H  er  looking-glass.  wherein  sbe  spics 

A  H  forma  of  tniŁh  and  erronr. 

R  ight  princely  Tirtue^lt  to  reign, 

E  nthroniz*d  m  her  apińt  remain, 

Q  aiding  oar  fortanea  ever ; 

I  f  we  this  star  once  ceąae  to  aee, 

Ń  o  doubt  our  State  will  8bipwreck'd  be^ 

A  nd  tom  and  tunk  for  aver. 


lei 
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HYMN  XXirl 

'  OF  HIR  iUSnCĘ, 


-B  jaŁ^o  Aatreli*B  eome  tgaln, 
Ł  o  here  $h«  dotfa  ałl  thtngs  maintain 
f  n  namfier,  weight,  and  measnre : 
8  he  rules  us  with  delightfol  paio, 
A  nd  we  obey  with  pleftsure. 

]^  j  love  sbft  iMtes  mors  than  by  law,* 
£  'en  her  gi-eat  niercy  breedeth  Mre  ^ 
T  his  ia  h«r  sword  and  sceptre; 
H  erewith  sHe  heartsdid  ever  dmw^ 
A  nd  tfaii  guard  «ver  kept  her. 

R  eward  doth  sit  in  her  n|;ht  hąnd, 
E  ach  yirtue  tbence  tąkes  her  garlaod 
G  ather^d  in  booour*8  gardeni : 
I  n  ber  left  band  (wherein  sbould  be 
V  aught  bottbe  dword)  sito  clemency, 
Ą  qd  ^ćom^uerf  vice  ^ith  p^rdoi^. 


HYMN  XXIV. 

OP  BBB  MAGWAMtMrm 

E  r*in  as  ber  sŁate,  bo  is  her  mind, 
Ł  ifted  abore  the  rulgar  kind, 
I  Ł  treads  proud  Fortune  dnder; 
B  un-like  it  siu  above  the  wind, 
A  borę  the  sŁonns  and  thunder. 

B  raTe  spińt»  lai|pe  heart,  admiring  iiougfat» 
E  steeming  eacb  thiug  as  it  onght, 
T  bat  swelleth  not,  nor  sbrinketh : 
p  onoiu-  is  always  in  her  tbought^ 
Ą  nd  or  great  Uiiugs  she  tbinketh. 

R  ocks,  pillan,  ąnd  I}eaven*s  aĘle^Łpe^ 
E  semplify  ber  coostaiicy  $ 

0  reat  cbam^es  ner^er  change  ber .: 

1  n  ber  sea  fears  are  wont  to  rise, 
K  atore  permits,  virtue  deniea, 

A  nd  Boorns  the  face  of  danger. 


HYM^  XXV. 

or  BER  MODBKATIoif. 

E  MnŁBss  of  kłogdoms  though  she  be, 
Ł  arger  is  her  soT'reignty, 
I  f  she  herself  do  go^em ;  ^ 
3  abject  unŁo  herself  is  she, 
A  nd  of  herself  tmesorenign. 

B  eanty*s  crown  thpngh  she  do  wear, 
E  zalt^  ikylo  FoHunefs  chair, 
T  hfon'd  like  the  ąiieen  of  pteasnre : 
fi  er  virtue8  stiH  pofisess  ber  ear, 
A  nd  coonsel  ber  to  measure. 


R  eason,  if  sbe  incaraate  were, 
£  ▼'n  IlP4Mon'8  self coiiM  neyrr  b^ar 
Q  reatnesd  with  rooderatton ; ' 
I  n  her  one  temper  ^till  is  soi^n, 
fi  o  liberty  ornnis'8be  a«  q\tcen, 
A  nd  shows  no  altcration: 


HYMN  XXVI, 

TOSKyy. 

< 

E wnr.go weep;  my  Muse and  I 
L  angh  tbee  to  scom,  thy  feeble  eyn 
I  s  dazzied  witb  the  glpry 
S  himng  in  tbis  gmy  poesy, 
A  ud  little  goldeo  story. 

B  ehold  how  my  proad  ąuill  dotfa  shed 

E  temal  nectar  on  her  bead: 

T  be  pomp  of  coronation  . 

H  atb  not  such  pQw'r  her  famę  to  tpread« 

A  s  tbis  my  admiration. 

R  espect  my  pen  ais  free  and  frank, 

E  xpecting  not  reward  nor  tbank« 

G  reat  wonder  oniy  mores  it  j 

I  nerer  madę  it  meroeoary, 

N  or  shonid  my  Muse  tbis  burtben  carry 

A  s  hir'd  but  that  she  love^  % 


ORCHESTRA; 

oa, 

A  MBM  »XPRESSIN6  THE  AlITiaUITT  Alfll  BX« 
CEŁŁSirCY  OF  DAJfCIlMS. 

XK  A  mAfiOcni  BETwaeN  pcmbłops  abd  okb  of  bib 

WOOBBS. 


TO 

\ 

THE  PRINCE. 

Sir,  whatioeTer  yoa  «re  plca^d  to  do, 
It  IB  your  spectaY  praise,  that  yon  ąre  bent» 

And  sadJy  set  yonr  princely  midi  tberfeto: 
Wbich  makes  ypa  ib  eąjc^  ^h|ng  69  qpBQ|l0o1t,  - 

Hence  b  it,  that  yoa  eame  so  ^oon  to  l^ 
A  man  Bt  arms,  in  eY*ry  point  nright; 

The  fairest  flowY  of  noble  €hivalry ; 
And  of  Baint  George^s  band,  the  bra^est  knii^t. 

And  bence  it  is,  ńnt  all  yonr  yoatfaAil  train 
Id  actłveness»  and  grace,  yon  do  «xcel, 

When  yon  do  cpwrfiy  dancioga  entortain, 
Then  danGing'8  prai|^  may  be  preaented  welL 


To  yon,  wtiose  actiipo  a4dt  norę  pniiae  tfaereto, 
j  Thtn  all  the  Muicb  with  their  pens  caa  do. 
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ORCHESTRA ;  ^ 

A  POfeM  ON  DAWCIHO*.     . 

Wans  livea  the  man  that  nerer  yet  did  hear 
Of  diaftc  Peoelope,  Ulysses*  qQeen  ? 
Who  kept  her  fkith  anspotted  twenty  year, 
TUI  he  teŁiim*«)  tiiat  for  away  bad  bceo, 
Aad  many  men,  aod  many  towns  bad  seen : 
Ten  year  at  śege.  of  Troy  he  ]ing*riiig  lay, 
And  tm  ye«r  in  tht  midland  aea  did  ttray. 

Bbmer,  to  wbon  the  Mosm  did  caroose 
A  p^eat  deep  cup  wilh  heaT^ly  oectar  fiird, 
The  gwkit,  deepeal  cup  in  Jove*i  great  houne, 
(For  Jove  łuuiself  bad  k>  expre88ly  wiird) 
He  dmnlc  off  all,  nor  let  one  drop  be  spilPd  $ 
Saioe  wbta,  bb  brain  that  bad  before  been  dry, 
Became  tfae  wcU-spruig  of  all  poetry. 

Homer  doth  tell  tn  bis  abnndant  Tene, 
Tbe  long  laborious  trayels  of  the  man, 
Aod  af  boM  lady  too  be  dotb  rebearae, 
How  sKe  ilłuda  with  all  the  art  ihe  can, 
Th'  ongratefol  love  whicb  otber  lordf  began : 
For  of  ber  lord,  fibe  fome  bad  kmg  sinee  snom, 
Tbat  Neptiłiie*s  moosters  bad  bis  careass  tom. 

Ali  this  be  tella^  bot  ooe  thing  be  Ibrgot, 
One  tbiofc  most  worthy  bis  eternal  soog, 
Boi  be  was  old,  and  mind,  and  saw  it  not, 
Or  eise  be  thoagbt  |ie  sboold  Ulysses  wroog. 
To  mingle  it  bis  tragic  aets  amongr 
Yet  «» tbere  not  in  all  tbe  world  of  tbiogs. 
A  aweeler  biutben  for  bis  Mase*s  wtogs. 

Tbe  eonrtly  1ove  Antinons  did  nake, 
Aniinoas  tbat  frssb  aod  jolly  knigbt, 
Whicb  oftbo  gallaots  tbat  did  undertake 
To  wia  the  widów,  bad  most  wealth  aod  might, 
Wit  to  persuade,  and  lieaoty  to  deligbt 
The  ooortly  love  be  madę  unio  tbe  queen» 
Homer  fotgot  as  if  it  bad  not  becn. 

Smg  then  Teipsichore,  my  ligbt  Muse  sing 

His  gentle  art,  and  canning  coiirteiiy : 

Yotty  lady,  ćan  remerabcr  eT'ry  tbing, 

For  yott  are  d^ogbter  of  queen  Memory } 

Bot  sing  a  plain  aod  easy  me  lody : 

For  tbe  soft  roean  that  warblctb  bot  tbe  ground. 

To  my  rude  ear  dotb  yield  tbe  swcetest  souod. 


'  Sir  Jobn  Harringtoo  bas  writ  an  epigram  in 
eommcodataoo  of  this  poem.  See  the  Sd  Book, 
Bpig.  67,  at  tbe  end  of  his  Thtnslation  of  Ari05to's 
Oriando  Furion,  folia 

It  k  a  great  pity,  and  to  be  lamented  by  tbe 
po^tical  world,  that  so  very  ingenious  a  poem 
sboold  be  left  onfinisbed,  or,  wbat  is  morę  likely, 
that  tbe  imperfect  part  should  be  lost;  for  in  all 
prababiiity  be  completed  it,  being  written  in  bis 
youtb,  in  qaeen  EUzabetb^s  reign,  as  ajppetn  from 
tbe  coDclnsioih 


One  only  ntgfafs  dtscpurse  I  caa  report, 

When  tbe  great  torch-bearer  of  HeaVn  was  goi»e 

0own  in  a  mask  unto  the  Ocean^  coort. 

To  rerel  it  with  Tbetis  all  alone ; 

Antinons  disgoiMd  aod  nnknown, 

Like  to  tbe  spring  in  gaady  ornameftt, 

Unto  the.casUe  of  tbe  princess  went. 

The  soT*Teign  castle  of  tbe  rocky  iste^ 
Wberein  Peoelope  the  princess  lay, 
Sbone  with  a  tbousand  lamps,  whicb  did  esile 
The  sbadows  dark,  ^std  tam*d  tbe  nigbt  to  day, 
Not  ^ove*8  blae  teu^  wbat  time  tbe  sunny  ray 
Bebind  tbe  balwark  of  tbe  Eactb  retires^ 
b  seen  to  sparkle  with  morę  twinkłiog  fires* 

Tbat  nigbt  tbe  queen  came  fortb  from  far  within^ 

And  in  the  pretence  of  ber  court  was  seen  ; 

For  tbe  sweet  singer  Phemfos  did  begin 

To  praise  tbe  wortbies  tbat  at  Troy  had  been } 

Somewhat  of  ber  Ulysscs  she  did  ween. 

In  bis  gra^e  hymn  tbe  heaT'nly  man  woold  sing, 

Or  of  bis  wars,  or  of  bis  wandering. 


Pallas  tbat  boor  with  ber  sweet  breath  djvine 
Inspir^d  immortal  beaoty  in  ber  eyes^ 
Tbat  with  celestial  glory  she  did  shine, 
Brighter  than  Yenns  when  she  dotb  anse 
Oiit  of  tbe  waters  to  adom  tbe  skies; 
The  wooers  all  amazed  do  admire. 
And  ebeck  their  own  presumptoous  desire. 

Only  Antinons,  when  at  6rrt  he  vtew*d 

Her  itar-biigbt  eyes  tbat  with  new  bonoor  Bbm*d, 

Was  not  dismayM,  but  tberewitbal  reńew>d 

Tbe  nobleness  and  splendoor  of  bis  miad ; 

And  as  be  did  fit  eircumstances  flad, 

Unto  tbe  throne  he  boldly  did  ad^aace, 

And  with  fair  manners  wo</d  tbe  queen  to  danee» 

**  Goddess  of  women,  sith  yonr  beav*nlineas 
Hatb  now  voachsaf*d  itself  to  repr^ent 
To  our  dim  eyes,  whicb  tbon^  tbey  see  the  letti 
Yet  are  tbey  bless'd  in  tbeir  astonisbment, 
Imitate  Hearen,  wbose  beauties  escellent 
Are  io  continual  rootion  day  and  nigbt. 
And  niove  tbereby  morę  woodAr  and  deligbt* 

**  Let  me  tbe  mover  be,  to  turo  aboot 
Tbose  gknńoos  omameo^,*  tbat  yonth  and  lorę 
Have  fix'd  in  yoii,  ev*ry  part  tbrougbout, 
Whicb  if  yon  will  In  timoly  meosure  mqve. 
Not  all  tb<9ae  precioas^iypDS  in  HeaT'n  aboTe 
Sball  yield  a  sigbt  morę  ^leasing  to  beboldg 
With  all  their  tums  and  tmcings  manifbld." 

With  this  tbe  modest  princefs  blusbM  and  noStd 
like  to  a  elear  and  rosy  erentide ; 
And  softly  did  return  this  answer  mild : 
"  Fair  sir,  you  needi  must  fsirly  be  denyM, 
Wbere  yonr  demand  cannot  be  satisfyd : 
My  feet  whicb  only  naturę  tanght  to  go^ 
Did  nerer  yet  the  art  of  footing  know. 

"  Bot  wby  pemiade  yon  me  to  this  new  nge^ 
(For  all  disorder  and  ińisrule  ii  new) 
For  sncb  misgovemment  in  former  age 
Our  old  divine  fbrefathen  neyer  knew  $ 
Who  if  tbey  liT'd,  and  did  tbe  follieś  yiew 
Whicb  their  fbnd  nephews  make  their  cbicf  affaiiK 
Would  linte  tbemsełTCS  tbat  had  begot  sachbełn.*' 
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'*  Sole  heir  of  virtue  «id  of  beauty-  botb, 
Wheiioe'cometh  U,''*  Antinous  replies, 
"  That  yoiir  imperious  viitue  is  so  lotb 
To  grant  your  beauty  ber  cbief  6xercwe  ? 
Or  iinoni  wbat  spring  doth  yoar  opinion  ris6, 
That  dancing^is  a  frenzy  and  a  ragę, 
Firit  known  and  us'd  in  this  new-&ngled  age  ? 

**  Duidiig*  (-bright  lady)  tben  began  to  be, 

When  the  firsi  seeda  whereof  tbe  world  did  spnng, 

Tbe  flre,  air,  eartb,  and  water  did  agree, 

By  Love*a  perraation,  Nature's  mighty  king  ,  • 

To  leave  tbeir  fint  di8order'd  eombating ; 

Aad  m  a  danoe  such  measure  to  obserre, 

Al  aU  tbe  worki  tbeir  motton  abould  preterye. 

**  Since -wben  tbey  still  ąre  carried  in  a  ronnd. 
And  cbanging  ćome  oqp  in  anoUier'8  place, 
Yet  do  tbey  neitber  mingle  nor  confoond, 
But  ev'ry  one  dotb  keep  the  boiMided  space 
Wherein  the  dance  doth  bid  it  tum  or  tfaoe : 
This  wondroos  miracie  did  Lo^e  deYi^Oi 
For  dancing  ia  Love's  propet  exercise; 

**  like  this,  he  iramM  the  gods*  eteraal  boir'r. 

And  of  a  8bape)e»  and  fonfuaed  mass. 

By  bis  tbfougb  pierctng  and  digesting  pow'r, 

The  toming  yauit  of  lleaven  finined  was : 

Wbote  stairy  wh^b  be  batb  so  madę  to  pass. 

Aa  tbat  fheir  moving9  do  a  musie  fVame, 

And  tbey  thaWifitesetUi  dance  anto  the  same. 

"  Or  if  tlua  («U )  wbicb  nmnd  about  we  see, 
(As  idle  Ijcwyitens  iooie  tiek'  brains  baTe  taught) 
Of  undiTided  mofees  oaMpMted  be, 
Bow  was  tbia  goodly  arebitectitre  wroagfat  ? 
Or  by  wbat  meais  trere  tbey  togetbfr  brooght  ? 
Tbey  err,  that  say  they  did  coocor  by  chance, 
Łore  nade  tlieBi  neet  in  a  well  ordec^^  dance. 

^  As  filien  AmpbiOD  %itb  his  cbaniilng  lyre 

Begot  80  sweet  a  sjnren  of  the  air, 

That  with  ber  riietoric  madę  tbe  stOnes  conspire 

The  ruin  of  a  city  to  npair, 

(A  woi%  of  wit  and  Teasoii's  wise  albir :) 

80  LotVs  smooth  tongne,  the  motos  such  measure 

taught 
lliat  they  JoinM  bands,  and  so  the  world  was 

wrought* 

**  How  jiistty  tben  is  danchłg  termed  new, 
Whicb  witb  tbe  worid  in  połnt  of  time  began ; 
Yea  Time  itiKlf,  (wbose-btrtb  Jove  never  knew, 
And  whicb  indeed  is  elder  tban  the  Sun) 
Had  not  one  momeM  of  bis  age  outrun, 
Wben  out  leapM  Dancing  Arom  tbe  heap  of  tbmgs, 
And  lightly  rode  npon  liis  nimbie  wthgs. 

**  Rdascn  batb  both  ber  pictures  in  ber  treasure, 
Where  time  tbe  measure  of  all  mo^iug  is ; 
And  dancing  is  a  moring  al!  in  measure; 
Kow  if  you  do  resemble  tbat  to  this. 
And  tbink  both  one,  I  tbink  you  tbink  amiss : 
Bot  if  you  judge  them  twins,  together  got, 
And  Time  fint  bom»  your  judgmen^  erreth  not. 


*  The  •ntiquity,of  dsuidog. 


'<  Thus  dotb  tt  equal  age  witb  age  eifóy. 

And  yet  in  lusty  yonth  for  ever  iow*rs, 

Like  Łove  his  sire,  whom  painters  make  a  boy* 

Yet  is  he  eidest  of  tbe  beav'nly  pow*rs ; 

Or  like  his  brotber  Time/whose  winged  bours 

Ooitfg  and  ooming  will  not  let  him  dje. 

But  still  prescTTe  him  in  bis  iolsncy. 


»» 


This  said ;  the  queen  witb  ber  sweet  lipą,  diWne^-  - 

Gently  began  to  move  the  subtJe  air, 

Which  gladly  yielding,  did  itself  inclitie 

To  take  a  shape  between  those  rubies  fair ; 

And  being  fortned,  softly  did  repair 

With  twenty  doubKngs  in  the  empty  way, 

Unto  Antinous'  ean,  and  thus  did  say : 

*'  Wbat  eye  doth  see  the  HeaT'n  but  doth  admit^^ 

Wben  it  Uie  morings  of  the  Heav*ns  doth  see? 

Myself,  if  I  to  Heav*n  may  ooce  aspire, 

I f  that  be  dancing,  will  a  dancer  be: 

But  as  for  this  your  frantic  jollity, 

How  ft  began,  or  wbence  you  did  łt  leam^ 

I  ne^er  could  with  reason's  eye  discem.** 

Antinous  answer*d :  '*  Jemtlciihit  Earth, 
Wortby  you  are  tbat  bear^ily  dance  to  lead ; 
Bot  for  you  thiuk  our  Danei«g  base  of  birth> 
And  newly  bom  but  of  a  brain-siok  bead, 
I  wili  forthwith  his  antique  gentry  read; 
And,  for  I  love  bim,  will  his  herald  be^ 
And  blaze  bis  arms,  and  draw  his  pedigree.  ~ 

'<  WhoiLpfe  htd  8bap'd  this  woild,  tUagrentfilir 

wigbt, 
That  all  wights  else  in  thb  wide  womb  oantehu^ 
And  had  instrocted  it  to  danoe  aright*,  ' 
A  thoosaod  measnres  witb  a  tbouaand  atrains, 
Whicb  it  sbonki  practise  with  delightAil  pain^ 
Until  tbat  fatal  instant  sbooid  reTolve, 
When  all  to  notbing  sbould  again  resolve. 

1 

"  The  óomeły  oider  and  proportion  tmt 
On  ev*ry  side,  did  please  his  wand*ring  eye, 
Till  glancing  tbrougfa  the  tbin  transparent  air, 
A  rude  disorder'd  rout  he  did  espy 
Of  men  and  women,  that  most  spiteftilly 
Did  one  anotber  throng,  and  crowd  so  sore, 
That  his  kind  eye  in  pity  wept  therefore. 


**  And  swifter  tban  tbe  lightning  down  he  carne, 
Anotber  shapeleas  chaos  to  digest, 
He  wili  begin  anotber  world  to  frame, 
(Por  Love  till  all  be  well  will  never  reat) 
Then  with  such  words  as  cannot  be  express'd^ 
He  cuts  the  troops,  that  all  asunder  fiing. 
And  ere  they  wist,  he  casts  thete  in  a  ring. 

*'  Hien  did  he  rarefy  tbe  element, 

AnA  in  the  centrę  of  the  ring  appear, 

Tbe  beams  tbat  from  bis  forebead  spreading  went, 

Begot  an  horrour  and  religious  fear 

In  all  the  souls  that  roond  about  bim  were ; 

Which  in  tbeir  ean  attentiTeness  procures, 

While  he»  with  such  like  sounds»  their  minds  allures. 


f  The  original  of  dancing. 


ON. DANCING. 


'''H9vaothConfasioii'ftiDot|Mr»lieadkmg  CbanceS 
Pat  Reaion*s  noble  squadron  to  the  rout } 
Or  how  liiould  you  that  hare  tbe  gOTernance 
Of  Natwe*!  cbildren,  HesY^n  and  Earth  Ibrough- 

outy  > 
PrMCtib&tbem  rales,  and  Utb  yoanelTet  withoat? 
Why  should  yoar  feikm«hip  a  trouble  be, 
Soce  maB's  c^ef  pleasure  ii  society  ? 


" '  If  Mote  hath  not  yet  taogbt  you,  leani  of  me 
A  comely  ntoderatioo  and  dracreet, 
That  yoar  assemblief  may  wełl  order*d  be: 
Whcn  my  unking  pow'r  shall  make  you  meet, 
With  henVnly  tnoea  it  shall  be  temper^d  sweet; 
And  be  the  oaodel  of  tbe  vorld't  preat  frame. 
And  JDO  £arth*s  cbildren.  Dancing  Bball  it  name. 

•*  <  BehoM  the  worid  bow  it  is  wbiried  round, 
And  for  it  ia  lo  wbiri*d,  is  named  to; 
In  wbose  large  Tolume  many  rulet  are  found 
Of  tbis  new  art,  wbicb  it  dotb  fiairly  fbow: 
For  yonr  qoick  eyei  in  wand'ring  to  and  ffo 
yrom  eatt  to  v«t,  on  no  one  tbiog  can  glanee. 
Bot  if  yoa  marb  it  well,  it  leemt  to-danoe. 

**  *  Tirrt  yoii  see  fisM  in  tbis  bnge  ińinnor  blne 
Of  trembling  ligbti  S  a  namber  namberle»s; 
Fix'd  tbey  are  nam'd,  but  witb  a  name  untnie. 
For  tbcjy  nll.BMke,  and  in  a  dailce  escpreas 
That  gseat  loog  year  tbat  dotb  contain  no  leat 
Tban  tbiecMore  bundreds  of  tboie  years  in  all, 
the  Son  makes  with  bis  ooone  natural. 


*  <  Wlmt  if  to  you  tbese  ipaiks  diiorder'd  seem» 

As  if  by  ehance  they  had  be^n  scatter^d  there  ? 

Tht  gode  a  solemn  measore  do  it  deem. 

And  •ee'a  jnst  ptopoitioo  ev'ry  wbere, 

And  kftowtbepoibls  wbence  first  their  moyings  were ', 

To  wbicb  ftnt  points  when  all  return  again, 

Tbe  axle-treeof  HeaT*n  shall  break  in  twatn. 

**  *  Underthat spangled  sky,  fitre  wand*riog  flames  S 
Bendes  tbe  kwg  of  day,  and  fjneen  of  night, 
Are  wbeel'd  arbond,  all  in  thetr  sundry  fraOMS, 
And  all  in  sundry  measures  do  delight, 
Yet  ahogelher  keep  no  measure  tigbt : 
For  by  itseif,  eacb  dotb  itself  advance. 
And  1^  itself,  eacb  doth  agalliilrd  dance. 

***  Yenus,  tbe  nother  of  tbat  bastard  Ło«e, 
Whicb  doth  nsurp  tbe  world's  great  marshal's  name, 
Jost  witb  the  Sun  ber  dainty  feet  dot  h  moTe, 
AjmI  ooto  bim  doth  all  the  gestnres  frame : 
Now^fter,  now  afbre,  the  flatt'ring  damę, 
Witb  divera  cunnł^  passages  dotb  err, 
StiU  bim  respecting  tbat  respects  not  ber. 

*•  *  For  tba^  bra^e  Son  the  fbtber  of  tbe  day, 
Dotb  love  tbis  Earth,  tbe  motber  of  tbe  night. 
And  like  a  reve1ler  inrirh  array 
Doth  dance  bis  galtiard  in  bis  leman's  sigbt 
Both  back,  and  fbrtb,  and  sideways  passing  light. 
His  princely  gVace  doth  so  the  gods  amaze, 
"nat  all  stand  still  and  at  bis  beauty  gase. 


^  Tbe  speedi  of  Lo?e,  penoading  men  to  leam 
dancing. 
*  By  the  oiderly  motkrn  of  the  flied  ftarSi 
^Ofthepli 


IW 

" '  Bnt  see  the  Eastb,  when  be  appiDnoheth  near, 
How  sbe  for  joy  dotb  spring,  and  sweetly  smife ; 
But  soe  agaio  ber  sad  and  bea^y  cbeer 
When  changiiig  places  be  retires  a  while : 
But  those  black  cłoods  be  sbortly  will  esile, 
And  make  them  all  before  bis  presence  fly, 
As  mists  consumM  bofore  bis  cbeerful  eye. 

'< '  Who  doth  not  see  the  meaamesof  tbe  Moon, 

Wbicb  tbirteen  times  shrdenceth  ef'ry  yearł 

And  ends  ber  paTin,  tbirteen  times  as  toon 

As  doth  ber  brotber,  of  wbose  golden  bair 

Sbe  borroweth  part  and  proodly  doth  it  wear: 

Tben  dotb  -sbe  ooyły  tom  ber  foce  aside, 

Tbat  half  ber  obeek  it  tearce  toottiset  dewryU 

"  Next  ben  tbe  puns,  sobtle,  and  cleaosing  fire  ^ 
U  swiftiy  carried  in  a  circie  eren : 
Though  Ynlcan  bepronouncM  by  many  a  liar 
Tbe  oniy  halting  gokl  tbat  dwells  In  Heav'n : 
Bot  tbat  feul  name  may  be  morę  ^tly  gi?*n 
To  your  fabe  6re,  that  far  from  Heav*n  is  felT, 
And  doth  consnme,  waste,  spoil,  dlsorder  all.' 

" '  And  now  bebold  yoor  tender  nnne  tbe  air  %      n 
And  commoo  neigbboar  tbat  aye  runs  arooad, 
How  many  pictures  and  impressions  (aii* 
Within  ber  empty  regions  are  tbere  found, . 
Wbicb  to  yoar  senses  dancing  do  proponad : 
For  what  ara  breath,  speech,  eeboct,  nusic,  wiodi^ 
Bot  daikcings  of  tbe  air  in  sundry  kiods  ? 

"*  For  when  yoo  hreadie,  the  air  in -order  mo^es, 
Now  in,  now  out,  in  tńne  and  ■easure  tme ; 
And  when  yoo  speak,  so  well  sbe  dancing  k»ves, 
Hiat  dooMing  (rft,  and  ofl  lodouMing  new, 
Witb  tboosand  formt  sbe  dotb  hertelf  endoe: 
For  all  tbe  wofds  that  from  yoor  lipa  rtpair, 
Are  nanght  but  triokt  and  tnmusgt  of  tbe  aif. 

" '  Hence  is  ber  prattling  daugbter  Echo  bon^ 
Hiat  datices  to  alt  Toices  sbe  can  bear : 
There  is  no  sound  so  han/h  that  sbe  dotb  scom;^  ' 
Ner  any  time  wberein  sbe  will  forbear 
T\e  airy  pavement  witb  ber  feet  to  wear : 
And  yet  ber  heańng  sense  is  notbing  ąuick. 
For  dfter  time  sbe  endeth  e^ry  trick. 

"  *  And  thou,  sweet  motic,  danoing*s  onIy  life, 
Tbe  ear^s  sole  happiness,  tbe  air^s  best  speech, 
Loadstone  of  fellowsbip,  channing  rod  of  strife,    , 
The  soft  m'iiid's  paradise,  tbe  sick  młnd's  leech» 
With  tbine  own  tongue  thou  trees  and  stooes  caa 

teach, 
That  when  the  air  doth  dauce  ber  finett  measure^ 
Tben  art  thou  boro  tbe  gods*  and  meo's  sweet  plea- 


"  *  tattiy,  wbere  keep  tbe  winda  their  rev«lry, 
Their  ▼iolent  tumings,  aad  wild  wbirling  bays^ 
But  in  tbe  air^s  transluccnt  gallery } 
Wbere  sbe  berself  is  tnm*d  a  hondred  wayt, 
While  with  thoie  maskera  wantoniy  the  plays ; 
Yet  in  this  misrule^  they  si|ch  nile  embrace,  ' 
As  two  at  once  encumber  not  the  place. 

'Oftbellra.       •Ofthoair. 


IM 


DAyiES^S  POEMS. 


*  *  If  tlMn  Hm,  alr,  maSMag  moi  (lied  Ifghti 
la  ey^ry  pnnrince  of  the  imperial  tky, 
Yield  perfect  foitnt  of  dmeing  to  your  tiglitf, 
In  Tain  Iteach  Ae  ear,  tbat  wbich  theeye 
With  ccttain  Yiew  already  doth  desery. 
Bat  for  yonr  eyet  perceiTe  not  all  they  see, 
In  this  I  wOł  yonr  tenws  maiiter  be. 

'* «  For  lo  «iie  aea*  that  fleeCt  Rbout  the  land^ 
And  like  a  yirdle  elips  ber  solid  waist, 
Monc  aad  measum  botb  doth  undentand : 
For  bis  great  cryital  eye  it  always  cast 
Up  to  the  MeMi,  and  on  ber  fiaed  &st: 
And  as  she  danceth  in  her  pallid^qihai% 
So  daaoeth  be  aboot  tbi  eeiitie  heraii 

'*'  Sometimes  hisproud  green  wiiTe*  in  order  tet. 

One  after  other  flow  uoto  the  sborę; 

Wbich  when  tbpybaire  with  many  kissfs  wety 

They  ebb  away  in  order  as  hefore; 

And  to  make  kaown  bis  cpartjy  lo^e  the  more^ 

He  oft  doth  Uy  iside  bis  thre^ibrk'd  mace, 

And  with  his  arms  Uie  tim*rous  Eaith  embrace. 

« *  Only  the  Harth  doMi  itend  lor  erer  still, 
Her  roeiu  idmo^e  not,  nor  ber  moumlaiBS  neet, 
(AlŁboagb  seioe  wita  enriebM  with  leaming^  sktlł 
Say  HeaT^B  atands  flrfli»  and  tbat  the^Eartb  doth 

naeif 
And  swiMf  tMnelh  nndemeath  theirfoet) 
Yettbongh  Ifae  Emtb  i«  ever  stedfast  teeo, 
On  ber  bruod  breatt  bath  dancing  e?er  been. 

'* '  For  tbose  Mae  reine  tbattbroagb  ber  body  spread, 
Those  sap|phk«ftreaa»  wbicb  finom  greafc  bilto  do 

fl{>^ng*^  •  * 

(The  Earth*t  gient  do^i ;  lor  e¥'ry  wight.is  fed 
Witb:aweet  firesh  mdisiiire  kom  ftbem  usomg) 
Ob«r«e  a  danea  in  tbeir  «ild  wand^ńng: 
And  still  their  dance  bcgeU  a  muripar  sweet. 
And  still  tb^a  nramw  wHb  the  danoe  doth.Deet 

«< « Of  all  their  iiayi  I  lovw  Meaodeespatb,     ^ 
Wbbh  to  the  tonę  of  dying  swans  doth  dance, 
Socb  winding  sligbts»  snch  tums  and  ciicks  be  bath, 
Suck  crenks,  such  wrencfaes,  and  socb  dalliance  $ 
Tbat  wbethęr  it  be  hap  or  l^eedlcM  cbaaee» 
In  tbis  indeoted  ooaiae  and  wrigglingLplay 
He  aeeois  to  daaoaa  pedbct  cnoning  hay« 

* '  Bot  wbei0n)ra  do  tbcie  ttieams  for  wer  uni  t 
To  hecf^  themselwes  Ibr  erer  sweet  and  olear  t 
For  Jet  their  evarlailmg  oooEse  be  done, 
ThOy  stTMgbt canrapt  andfioul  with ntfod appear. 
O  ye  sweet  ngrnpha  thaftbeaatgF^s  tesa  do  fear,; 
Coatemn  the  drogt  tbat  ^by sio  doth  dOrise^ 
And  leam  of  liEiretbiadaibty  e3cereiae» 

** '  See  bow  ihooe  llow^s  tbat  baTe  sweet  bnaaty  too, 
(The  only  jewel^  that  the  Earth  doth  wear  **, 
Wben  the  young  3un  in  hrayery  her  doth  woo) 
As  oft  as  they  the  whistUng  wind  do  bear. 
Po  waye  their  j^nder  bodica  berę  and  tbm;  • 
And  tboOgh  iheiir  dance  no  perfect  measure  is,  . 
Yet  ipftłiiłiTff  their  tnusic  makes  tbem  kiss* 


<  Oftbesea. 
^  Oftbefiyeo^ 
^  Of  other  tbiogti^Mi  the  Earth. 


" '  What  males  tbe  vfaie  aboot  the  ifai  to  dane^  ' 
With  tuniings,  windings,  andembracem^tSTound? 
What  makes  the  loadstone  tó  tbe  nortb  advmnce 
His  subtle  point,  as  if  firom  thence  bo  foand  * 

His  cbief  attracting  virtue  t<^  redoand  ł 
Kind  Natore  fint  doth  caose  all  things  to  Iot^ 
Łore  makes  tbem  dance  and  in  jast  order  moTe. 

** '  Hark  bow  tbe  birds  do  siojr,  and  mark  thea  hoar 
■Jump  with  the  modulation  of  their  lays, 
They  lightly  leap,  and  skip  froro  bough  to  boogh : 
Yet  do  the  cranes  deserv«  a  greater  praisą 
'  Wbich  keep  soch  measure  in  their  airy  way^ 
As  wben  they  all  in  order  ranked  are, 
They  make  a  perfect  form  triangular. 

^  • 

<"  In  the  chief  aagle  aies  tbe  watcblbl  guide, 
And  all  the  Ibllowen  their  heads  do  lay 
On  their  foregoers*  backs,  on  either  side  ^ 
Bat  for  the  captain  bath  no  rest  to  stay 
His  bead  forwearied  with  the  windy  way, 
He  beck  retiret,  and  th«n  tbe  next  behind* 
As  his  lioutenant  leads  tbem  tbrougb  the  wind. 

*'*BtitwbyrelateTev*rysingu1ar?      • 

Since  all  the  world's  great  fortones  and  afiairs       ' 

Forward  and  backwani  rappM  and  whitM  are, 

According  to  the  orasic  of  the  spherres: 

And  Change  herself,  her  nimbie  foet  nptteaft 

On  a  round  stippery  wbeel  tbat  rotleth  «y, 

And  tnmt  all  ttates  with  ber  hnperiOas  sway. 

"  '  Leajm  then  to  dance,  you  tbat  are  prinćesbom^ 

Andlawfut  lords  of  earthly  creatures  all; 

Imitate  them,  and  therefore  take  no  sćom. 

For  tbis  new  art  to  them  iś  natural 

And  imitate  the  stars  celestial : 

For  wben  pale  Deatb  your  vital  twist  sball  seTer» 

Your  better  parts  muit  dance  with  them  for  ever.* 

"  Tbus  Łove  persuades,  aild  all  the  crowd  of  m^ 
Tbat  stands  aroand  doth  make  a  murmniing } 
As  wben  tbe  wind  loos*d  from  his  bollow  d#o, 
Among  tbe  trees  a  g«ntle  base  doCh  ting. 
Or  as  a  brook  thntagb  pebbles  wandt^riog : 
Bnt  in  their  looks  they  utter^d  tbis  plain  speeeb« 
'  Tbat  tbey  wocUd  leam  to  dance,  if  Lorę  'wonld 
teacb  **.' 

*'  Then  firat  of  all  bo  doth  demoostrate  plain 
Tbe  rooiions  aeren  tbataiw  in  natore  Ibimd, 
Upward  and  downwnrd,  forth,  and  back  again. 
To  this  side,  and  to  tbat,  and  tuming  round*'; 
Whereof  a  thousand  btawls  be  doth  compownd, 
Wbich  be  doth  teaeh  unio  tbe  multitade. 
And  efsr  with  4  twm  tbey  most  oonchide. 

*'  As  wben  a  nympb,  ariaiog  fiwn  tbe  land, 
Leadeth  a  donoa.  with  ber  kng  watery  traki 
Down  to  tbojsea*  abe  wryea  to  cvcry.hand. 
And  every  way  doth  efoas  the  fartiłe  plam  t 
Bot  wben«fe  laetjahr  fialla  inka  the  maan, 
Then  all  ber  IrayeiBea  conoludod  -aio^ 
And  with  theacok  har  eowie  is  cireniMi 


u 


How  I^e  taiifhtiiiea.to 
'*  Boondoordoyutrydtiicei*    * 
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"  TlMit  «iia»  at  fint  Łove  iwd  tksm  nanhallcd, 
M  crtl  be  did  tbąsbapelest  moM  of  tbiogi,  / 
He  teqf  ht  thm.  rannds  and  wiikding  hayi  to  tread, 
And  aboiit  tren  to  cast  thenwelTet  in  riags : 
As  tbe  two  Bean,  wbom  the  fint  iiicyver  flmgs  • 
Witb  m  shoft  tan  about  HeaYen^s  axle-tiee» 
Id  ft  rooad  danceibr  evcr  wheding  be*  . 

**  But  afier  tbeie»  as  men  morę  citril  grew, 

He  did  morę  graye  and  solemn  meawres  frame  *^ 

With  soch  fair  order  and  profwrtioD  true, 

And  eorrespondence  ev'ry  way  the  same, 

nat  no  iault-ftnding  eye  did  eTer  blame. 

For  e^rj  eye  was  moved  at  the  sight 

With  soiber  wond*riag,  and  witb  sweet  deiigbt. 

**  Not  tbow  jeong  ttodenti  of  the  beat*nly  book. 

Atłas  tbe  great,  Ftometheos  tbe  wisa, 

Which  on  the  stara  did  all  their  Ufe^time  look, 

Coald  everfind  sucb  measure  in  tbe  skies, 

Sd  filii  of  cbange  and  rare  varieties  j 

Yct  «U  tbe  icet  whereon  tbese  measuies  go, 

Are  onły  spondees,  solemn,  grare^  end  slow. 

*'  Bnt  for  morę  diverK  and  morę  pleasiog  show,' 
A  Swift  and  irand^ring  dance*^  sbe  did  inveoty 
WitH  passages  nncertain  to  and  fro^ 
Yet  with  a  ceitain  amwer  and  consent 
Ib  tbe  qack  musie  of  tbe  fnstrament. 
Yl^e  was  the  number  of  the  music's  feet, 
Wbicfa  ttifl  tbe  daneedid  witb  five  paces  meęt 

**  A  gaHant  duiee,  that  liyely  doth  bewray 

A  spirit  and  a  yirtoe  mascniine, 

Imptftieat  tbat  ber  boiiae  on  Earth  ibould  suy 

Staiee  fthe  herself  is  fiery  and  divine : 

Oft  doth  slie  make  ber  bo4y  upward  fkie ; 

VtHh  lofty  tuns  and  capriob  in  tbe  air^ 

Wbicb  witb  tbe  losty  tnues  accordeth  fair. 

*'  Wbat  sball  I  name  tbosa  owrent  trarenes  *\ 
ThCt  on  a  triple  dactyi  foot  do  łnn 
Cłopeby  the  grptuid  witb  sUding  pasiages, 
Wberein  Chat  danoer  greatest  praise  bath  won' 
Wbicb  witb  best  order  ean  all  orden  sbun: 
Por  eT*ry  wbere  be  wantoniy  tbnst  rangę, 
And  tom,  and  wind,  with  unexpectcd  cbange. 

**  Yet  is  tbere  one  tbe  most  delightful  kiod, 
A  lopfty  jnmping,  or  a  leaping  round  '^ 
Wbere  arm  in  arm,  two  danceri  ai«  eoiwio'd. 
And  wbirl  themselTes  with  strict  embracements. 

bound, 
And  stłU  their  feet  an  anapest  do  soond: 
An  anapest  is  all  tbeir  mnńc's  song, 
Wbose  flfit  iwo,£Betan  sboit,  and  tbisd  » loog. 

**  Astbe  tiolmiouatwiasof  ŁedaandJoye, 

Tbat  tanght  the  Sęmtam  daneiag  on  th^  Madi^      - 

Of  swift  £nrQtas»  dąnoa  in  Hea^^n  abofe, 

Kni^  and  nnited  witb  elemal  haads; 

AmoDg  the  stais  tbehr  double  image  stands* 

Wbere  botb  are  carried  witb  an  eqiial  pace, 

Togsther  jumping  m  tbeir  toming  race. 


<<  Thisisthen0t«beran«h0  9ai^bflghi«ye 
Venus  and  Mars  entangled  did  behold. 
For  in  tbis  dance,  tbeir  arms  tbey  ioeinpU»y» 
As  eAch  doth  seem  the  other  to  enfold: 
Wbat  if  lewd  wita  anotber  tale  bave  told 
Of  jealoHs  Yulcan,  and  of  iron  cbains  ? 
Yet  thia  tnie  sease  that  forged  lie  oootains. 

"  Tbese  Tarions  ibrms  of  dancing  JLofre  did  fsain^ 
And  besłdes  tbese,  a  bund  red  millions  morę. 
And  as  be  did  in^ent,  be  taugbt  tbe  same, 
Witb  goodly  gesture,  and  witb  oomely  show, 
Now  keeping  state,  now  bumbly  bonouriog  Iow : 
And  eirer  fiir  the  ueiaops  and  the  place 
He  taugbt  most  nt, and  best  aooording  grace**.  , 

*      *  •  •  • 

"  For,Łofe»  witbin  bis  feitile  worfcing  bnia 

Did  then  conceire  tbose  gncious  Tirgins  tbree, 

Whosą  ciYil  moderation  does  maiotain 

AU  decent  order  andconveniencyt 

And  fbir  respeót,  and  seen^y^^odesty : 

And  then  be  tbooght  it  fit  t^ey  sbould  be  bom, 

Tbat  tbeir  sweet  presence  dancing  migbt  adon^ 

«  Hence  Mit  tbat  tbese  Graneapaiatedaie 
Wtth  hana  in  band  dancing  an  ńidless  round : 
And  with  regarding  eyes,  that  stil]  beware 
That  tbere  be  no  disgrace  amoogst  them  fiiund ; 
Witb  eqoat  foot  tbey  beat  the  fiow'ry  ground, 
Laugbiog,  or  singing,  as  tbeir  passioos  will, 
Yet  dotbing  tbat  tbey  do  beoomes  tbem  iH. 

**  Tbtts  Loye  taogbt  Hien,  and  men  tbus  leamMof 

Iove 
Sweet  music's  sonnd  witb  feet  to  oounierfeit, 
Which  waslong  time  belbre  high  th«nd'xing  Jove 
Was  iified  up  to  HeaTea'8  imperial  seat : 
For  thougb  by  birtb  be  were  the  priiice  of  Crete, 
Nor  Crete^  nor  Heav'n,  sbould  tbe  yoong  priocebare 


"  Measurcs. 

*•*  Onurantocs. 


*»  Ctelliards. 
>'  JLaroltBW. 


If  daneers  witb  tUr  tiMbnb  hnd 


<'  Since  wben  all  ceieamnioos  mystatie^  • 
A]|.9aerwioi|^ea»nBd  MdigMMiarigbaB,     . 
All  pompsi  and  trinmfiha,  and  sotemnitlcty  < 
All ftinei»iu»  liMptiala,  and  like  pnbUc  aighi% 
Ali  pariiamcntB  iApmcte,  and  wnittka  ijś^t% 
AU  learped  arts,  and  every  great  affiur 
A  lively  sbnpe  of  dancing  aeems  to  betr**.* 

'<  For  wbat  did*  be  wbo  wfttr-bls  tBw>toiąpi*4  Inte 
OaTc  beaala  andbloi^  an  nndersMndhig  tar  t 
Or  rather  into  bestini  minds  and  brata 
Sbed  and  infaa'd  tbe  beams  of  reaaoo  dtar  ? 
Doobtlasi  for  men  tbat  mde  «nd  aagrag*  were 
A  cłvtl  form  of  dgncing  he  devis'd, 
Wberewith  nnto  tbeir  gods  tbey  saerifid* d. 

"  So  did  Mnsieus,  so  Amfibion  d!d. 

And  linds  with  bis  sweet  enchantrag  long, 

And  he  whose  band  the  Earth  df  monstera  rid. 

And  bad  men*s  ears  fast  chained  tó  lAs  tongue : 

And  Theseos  to  bis  wood-borń  sfATeiraffibng, 

trs'd  dancing  as  the  finest  policy 

To  plant  reli^^  and  society. 


^  Grace  in  dancing. 

**  TlKoaaand  fwois  of  danoing  in  sundry  affaira 
of  man*alłfe. 
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**  And  thei^elbre  naw  tiie  Tbfacmii  Orpheus'  Yyre 

And  Hercules  himself  are  stellify^d ; 

And  hrłiigh  HeaTeuj  amidst  the  stany  ąmn, 

Danciog  tbeir  parts  oootraaally  do  sltde: 

80  OD  the  todiac  Oaoymede  doth  ri^le. 

And  so  is  Hebe  with  tbe  Maees  mne, 

Por  pleasitfg  Jare  with  dancing,  madę  dłrine. 


^  Wlierefore 'iras  Protens  said  liimsdf  tó  cfaange 

Into  a  stream,  a  lion,  and  a  tree^ 

And  many  other  forms  fantastic  strange, 

As  in  his  fickle  thonght  be  wish'd  to  be  T 

But  that  he  danc'd  with  suoh  facility, 

As  like  a  lion  he  eould  pace  with  pride, 

Ply  like  a  plant,  and  like  a  iiTer  sHde. 

**  And  how  w«8  Cftheus  madę  at  fint  a  man« 
And  then  a  woman,  then  a  man  again. 
But  in  a  dailce  ?  which  when  he  fint  began 
He  the  man'!B  part  inmeasare  did  sinstain : 
But  when  he  changM  into  a  second  strain, 
He  dancM  the  woman*s  part  another  space, 
And  then  rettfm*d  into  his  former  płace. 

*<  Hence  sprang  the  fable  of  Tlresias, 
Tbat  he  the  pleasure  of  both  sexe8  try*d ; 
For  in  a  dance  he  man  and  wom^n  was. 
By  oftert  change  of  p^ace  from  sidc  to  sMe: 
But  ibr  the  woman  easily  did  slide, 
And  smoothlyswim  with  cunning  hidden  art, 
He  took  morę  pleasnre  in  a  woman's  part 

"  So  to  a'B^  Venusherse1fd1d  chang«, 

And  swimming  through  the  soft  and  yielding  wave, 

With  gentle  motions  did  so  smoothly  rangę 

Aa  node  might  see  where  she  the  water  dra?e : 

But  this.plain  truth  that  falsed  fable  gave, 

That  she  did  dance  withsliding  easiness, 

PHant  and  cpiick  in  wandMng  paasage^ 

'<  And-menry  BMhns  ptiialistd  dkneing  too^ 

And  to  Ihe  Lydian  numbers  rounds  did  make : 

The  like  be  did  in  th*  BaMem  India  do; 

Aud  taught  tbem  all  when  PtMSbns  did  a wake, 

And  wh«n  at  nig1>t  be  did  his  eoach  fcnake, 

To  borionr  Heav*n,  and  Heaf«n'»great  r»lling  ey^ 

With  oiniiiig  daoóesi  and  witłi  metody. 

"  Thus.ttMgr-wbo  fifst  did  fbuoda  oommoo-weal, 

And  they  wbo  flrst  reiigion  did  ordain, 

By  daneing  Am.  #ie  people^a  beaiti  did  stMiIi 

Of  wfaom  we  tum  a  thousand  taleftdafaign: 

Yet  do -we  now  their  perfect  mtes  retain. 

And  ote  4i«m  atill  in  sneh  deTiaes  osw^ 

As  ii^tte  woił^  k»g  ńnoe  tiidi  Irithering  grew* 

*<  For  af^r  towns  and  kingdoms  founded  were, 
Between  great  states  arose  weU-on]er*d  war; 
Wherein  mott  peifect  oieasnra  doth  appear> 
Whether  th^r  weli-tet  ranka  respectcd  ara 
In  qttadrantform  or  semicircular :  • 
'  Or  eise  tbe  aarob»  when  all  the  troops  adranoe. 
And  to  the  dn|m  in  gallant  order  dance,     ^ 

"  And  after  wąn,  when  wbite- wing'd  Yictory 
Is  with  a  glorióus  tńnnmh  beantify'd. 
And  ev*ry  one  doth  lo  lo  ery, 
Whiist  all  in  gold  the  conquen>r  d^th  ride ; 
The  ^lemn  pomp  that  filis  the  city  wide 
ObBerv^  such  raak  and  measnre  every  where, 
As  ii'  they  alto^ther  dancing  were. 


'*  The  like  jurt  order  momnere  do  obserre, 

(But  with  uniike  alfection  and  attue) 

When  some  great  man  that  nobly  did  deser^e^ 

As^  whom  his  fnehds  imj>atfent1y  desire, 

Is  broaght  with  honour  to  his  latest  flre : 

The  dead  corpse  too  in  that  sad  dance  is  mo^^f, 

As  if  both  dead  and  łiving  dandng  lor^d. 


"  A  diTórse  cause,  bat  Hke  sclemnity 
Unto  tbe  tempie  leads  the  basbful  bride, 
Which  bhishetb  like  the  Indian  iTory 
Which  is  with  dip  of  Tyrian  purplc  dy'd : 
A  golden  troop  doth  paSs  on  ev'ry  ade 
Of  Bourishing  young  men  and  ▼irgins  gay, 
Which  keep  fkir  measure  all  ihe  flow'ry  way. 

' '  And  not  akme  the  generwl  moltitadc^ 
But  those  choice  Nestors  which  in  oouneil  grwe 
Of  ctties  and  of  kingdoms  do  coDdode, 
Most  comdy  order  in  their  scssieoshaiPe: 
Wherefore  the  wise  Thesaalians  eter  ga^e 
The  name  of  leader  of  their  country's  dance 
To  hira  that  had  thtit  country'8  gOYemaneei^ 

***  And  those  great  mastars  of  their  liberał*  mti» 
In  ail  their  several  scbools  do  dancing  teach. 
For  humble  gram  mar  first  doth  set  the  parts 
Of  coDgruent  and  welł  according  speech: 
Which  rhetoric,  w^tose  state  the  clouds  doth  icaćb» 
And  heaT'nly  poetry  do  forward  lead. 
And  direrse  measure  dirersely  do  tread. 

"  For  rhetoric  clothiog  speech  in  rich  array,       , 
In  looser  numbers  teacbeth  ber  to  rangę, 
With  twenty  tropes,  and  tiimings  ev*ry  way. 
And  yarious  figures,  and  licentious  change  ^ 
But  poetry  with  rnle  and  order  strange 
So  cnrioiłsly  doth  move  each  single  pace, 
As  ail  is  mar^'d  if  she  one  foot  mispłace. 

'*  Those  arts  of  speech  the  guides  and  marshate  are  ; 

fiut  k)gic  leadeth  reason  in  a  danc^, 

Reason  the  comioisseur  and  brigbt  load-ftary  I 

In  Łhis  world'6  sea  t'  avoid  the  rock  of  cbaace^ 

For  with  closejbllowiog  and  contiauance 

One  reason  doth  another  so  ensoe, 

As  in  conckisk;Q  sttH  the  dance  is  tme. 

"  So  Musie  to  ber  Qwn  sweet  tunes  doth  trip, 
With  tricks  of  tbree,five,  eight,  fifteen,aad  morę; 
So  doth  the  art  of  numb'ring  seem  to  skip 
From  even  to  odd,  in  her  proportton'd  score : 
So^do  those  skills,  whose  quick  eyes  do  explore 
Tbe  just  dimension  both  of  Earth  and  Heaven, 
In  all  their  rułes  Qbserve  a  measure  eren. 

«  to  thjs  is  I>ancing^'tnie  BObility : 

pnoning  the  child  ol  Musie  and  of  Łot«  ; 

bancing  itself  both  )ove  and  harmony, 

Wbere  «11  agre^  aad  AU  iaiaider  teonre ; 

Dajniof  tha  art  that  all  «rls  tim  appsowei 

The  fair  character  of  Ihe  world*s  oonaent, 

The  HeaT  VstraefigQre,  and  th'  £aTth>»  onuunent." 

The  queeu,  whose  daiuty  ears  had  borne  too  Umg- 
The  tedious  praise  of  that  she  did  despise, 
Adding  ooće  morę  the  musie  of  the  tongne 
To  the  swaet  speech  of  her  aliuring  eyes,    ' 
B«gap  to  answer  la  such  winning  wite, 
As  that  ibrthwith  Antinous'  tongue  was  ty'd, 
His  eyes  ftstfis;^  his  «nw«reopenwide^      " 
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*  Vbi«oolii/*qiiothBlie,  **  gń»t  gkwy  yoiiba^eMn, 
To  yoor  trira  miDioD  daiicio;  all  ^toM  While, 
By  blazing  kim  Lore^s  fint-begoCten  tOB; 
.Or«T*ry  Ul  tbe  batefol  fether  Tile 
That  dotb  Łke  world  with  soioeriM  bcguilc: 
CmBMBgly  nad,  religioosly  profiuie» 
W]f%  mooster,  reMon*!  canker,  teose*!  bwie.  ^ 

<*  Łdtc  Uught  tiie  mother  tbat  uokind  dcsire 
To  w««b  ber  baads  tg  her  own  infiuift  blood ; 
Lo?e  taogbt  tbe  daugbter  to  betray  ber  tire 
lato  most  base  atod  ^>rartby  wcnipade; 
Ławę  tmogbt  Łbe  brotber  to  prepare  cucb  food 
To  feast  bis  brotber,  tbat  tbe  all-seeing  Snn,  t 
Wrapp'd  in  m.  cknid,  tbat  wicked  aig bt  did  tbuiu 

"  And  erHi  tfais  lelf  same  Love  batb  dancing  taugbt, 

Au  art  tbat  abowetb  tb'  idea  of  bis  mind 

WMi  yainiMs,  frenry,  aod  niisorder  frao$bt ; 

Sometimca  with  bhxNl  aod  cmekśes  ankiiKl : 

For  in  a  danoe,  Tereos*  mad  wtfe  did  find 

Fit  tnw  aod  pkce,  by  nrarder  of  b^  sod, 

T"  mTenge  tbe  wioog  hit  tnutorout  tire  had  done. 

"  Wbat  mean  tbe  mermaids,  when  tbey  dance  aod 
JBot  wrtaJB  death  nuto  (be  marioer  ?  [siH» 

Wbat  tidinga  do  tbe  dancing  doipbins  bring, 
Bat  tbat  some  dangerous  storoi  approacheth  near  r 
Tben  aith  both  Love  and  DanciDg  livąnes  bear 
Of  tucb  iU  bap,  uohappy  may  I  prove, 
If  sitting  firee  I  eitber  dance  or  1ove." 

Yct  once  again  Antinoot  did  reply ; 
"  OreaC  ąneen,  coodemn  not  Lore^  tbe  innoeenty 
For  tbia  Bitabie^oąs  lott,  which  tnutoronsly 
Uturpt  his  name,  aod  steals  bis  ornament : 
For  tbat  tme  Love  wbicb  dancing  did  inyeot, 
It  be  tbat  tim*d  tbe  irórId't«bote  barmonyi 
ńmi  liDk'd  all  mea  in  tweet  tociety. 

**  He  fint  eztracŁed  from  th*  earth-mingled  miód 
Tbat  lieav*bly  fire,  or  qtiintet8ence  di^ine, 
Whłch  dotb  soch  sympathy  in  beatity  find, 
As  is  betireen  the  elm  and  fruitful  Tinę, 
And  so  U>  beiCoty  ever  dotb  incline:' 
Łife^  Kfe  it  is,  and  eordial  to  tbe  beart, 
And  of  ooTbetter  part  tbe  better  part. 

**  Tli»istrBaŁofe»  by  tbat  tnie  Cupidgot, 
Which  danoetb  gallłanb  in  yoar  amYoos  eyet^ 
But  to  ytmr  f roaeB  beart  approacheth  not, 
Oaly  yoar  beait  be  daret  not  eoterpria^i 
And  yet  tbrongh  ercry  otber  part  be  fliet, 
And  erery  where  be  nimbly  danceth  now^ 
Tbat  in  yooiaelf,  yóiinelf  peroeite  not  bow. 

"  For  yonr  tweet  beaut|  daintily  transfus^d 
With  dne  proportiontbrougbout  eT'ry  part, 
Wbat  ia  irbut  a  dance,  wbere  Luve  batb  us'd 
Hit  ilner  eunning,  and  morę  cnrioas  art ; 
Wbere  all  tbe  elemeuts  themseWes  irapart. 
And  tum,  and  wind,  aod  mingle  with  tuch  mcatore, 
Tbat  tb*  eye  tbat  taet  it,  tarfeiu  witb  tbe  pleature  ? 


**  Love  in  the  twinkfing  of  yonr  eyelids  danceth^ 
Łore  danceth  in  yonr  pulses  and  your  Teina, 
Łov€  when  you  sdw,  your  needle's  point  adTancetb, 
And  makes  it  dance  a  tboosand  curious  strains 
Of  winding  roąnds,  whereof  tbe  form  remaios : 
To  show,  tbtft  yonr  Ibir  bands  can  dance  the  bay, 
Wbicb  yonr  llne  fset  woold  leam  at  well  as  tbey. 

f  Tnie  JLofft  inTWtor  of  doacint. 


« 


And  when  yemr  ivory  fiagen  tonoh  the  ttnags 
Of  any  silTer  sounding  instniment, 
LoTo  makea  them  dance  totbotfe  sweet  BamMiriBgt, 
r  With  bury  tkiJl,  and  conning  escełłent :  ' 
O  tbat  yonr  feettbote  tunet  wonld  repMtcnt 
Widi  aitificiai  motiont  to  and  fro, 
Tbat  Łore  tbis  ąit  in  •v'ry  part  might  thofwl 

"  Tetyoor €ur  cool,  wbicb  came  from  HeaT^n  abo«» 
To  mle  tbit  house,  anotber  UeaT*n  beloii^ 
With  diTers  powera  in  barmooy  dotb  moTe» 
And  all- the  Tirtues  tbatirom  ber  do  flow» 
In  a  romid  meatore  band  in  band  do  go : 
Gould  I  now  tee,  at  I  conceiTO  tbit  dance^ 
Wonder  aud  loTe  wonld  catt  me  in  a  trance* 

«  The  richeat  jewel  in  all  tbe  beaT^rty  tlMtoro 
Tbat  erer  yet  anto  tbe  Earth  was  ahown, 
Jt  perfect  conoord,  tbe  oniy  perfect  pteatora 
Tbat  wretcbed  eaith-bom  men  baTo  erer 
For  many  beartt  it  dotb  eomponnd  in  one ; 
That  wbat  to  one  dotb  will,  or  tptek,  or  du^ 
Witb  one  ooatent  tbey  all  agrea  tberatOb 

"  Concord't  true  pictnre  thinetb  in  tbit  art, 
Wheie  diTert  men  and  women  ranked  be. 
And  cTery  one  doth  dance  a  tereral  part, 
Yet  all  as  one,  in  meature  do  agree^ 
Obaerring  perfect  unifornuty : 
All  tum  together,  all  together  tracę. 
And  all  together  hooonr  and  embraoe. 

"  If  tbey  wbem  taorad  ioTO  batb  Knk^d  jp  one, 
Do,  at  tbey  dance,  in  all  their  coorte  of  life  ; 
Neirer  shall  bumhig  grief  nor  bitter  moan^ 
Nor  factiout  diflerenoe,  nor  unkind  ttrife, 
Arite  betwist  tbe  hntband  and  ibe  wilb: 
Fm*  whetber  fortb,  or  back,  or  loynd  be  g/^ . 
Al  tbe  man  <ibtb,  to  mutt  tbe  woią#n  do. 

"  Wbat  if  by  often  lutercbange  of  pbce 
Sometime  tbe  woman  gett  tbe  opper  hond  ? 
That  it  but  done  for  morę  delightftil  grace. 
For  oo  that  part  the  doth  not  erer  ttand : 
But,  at  tbe  measure't  law  dotb  ber  command, 
She  wbeela  about,  aod  ero  tbe  daMe  doth  and, 
Into  ber  fomer  place  tbe  dotb  ttaotrand. 

**  But  not  akNte  tbit  conetpondeoea  meet 
And  uniform  cootent  dotb  dancmg  piaite^ 
For  cemelineta  tbe  cbild  of  order  aweet 
Enamelt  it  witb  her  eye-pleaaiog  layt : 
Fair  comelinett,  ten  hundred  tbootand  wayt, 
Througb  dancing  thedi  ittelf,  and  makea  itlbkie^ 
With  glorioot  beanty,  aa4  v>^  gnMo  difine. 


**  For  comelineat  it  i 
Of  tbingt  and  actiont  in  fit  time  and  place  ; 
Wbicb  doth  in  dancing  tbow  Hteif  OMtt  elear, 
When  troopaoanA»'d,  wbiobbere  and  tbemdotiaoe 
Withoat  dittinguitbmódt  or«boanded  space. 
By  dancing  rale  into  tuch  rankt  are  brought, 
Ai  gladt  tbe  eye,  at  ravitheth  tbe  tbougbt. 

**  Tben  wby  tboald  reaton  jndge  tbat  reatoaless 
Wbicb  is  wit'8  offtpriog,  and  tbe  work  of  art. 
Image  of  concord  and  of  comeliness  ? 
Wbo  sees  a  clock  mofmg  in  erery  part, 
A  sailing  pinnace,  or  a  wbeeling  cart. 
Bot  tiiinks  tbat>eaton,  ere  it  came  to  past, 
Tbe  firtt  iinpolMTe caute  and  nwHt  wat? 
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Who  mit  <B  mrmf  tU  in  nnk  i4fiiioe» 
But  dcems  a  wiae  oomnMiider  is  m  pUce 
Which.  Joadeth  on  that  toive.vicU>rioii8  dance  ? 
Much  morę  in  <)«iciog'8  ait,  io  danciog^s  graoe 
Blindiiets  ittelf  may  reasoo's  footitepa  tracę: 
For  f^  LabtU  maże  ii  it  ike  amompiot, 
And  ^mtmUfeUawilup  tke  intt-lie  knot. 

"  Bat  if  tbete  eyes  of  yoan  (load-staiB  of  Ioyc, 
'  Sbowhig  Ihe  world^i  great  dance  to  yonr  niind'a  eye) 
Cannoi  with  all  tbe{r  demonstratiom  move 
Kind  apprehension  in  yoar  liuitasy 
Of  dancmg*8  Tirtuei  and  noliiUty  t 
How  can  my  barbarous  tongne  win  ytm  tbereto, 
WiiicbHeair'nand  Eartb*8lkir8peecbcooldne?erdo? 

*'  O  Lorę,  my  king ;  if  all  my  wit  aod  power 

Haflre  ^tmt  yoir  all  the  nrYice  tbat  they  can, 

O  be  yoi|<preaBttt  in  th»  present  bour* 

And  belp  yonr  senrant  and  your  tnie  liege^man, 

Ęad  tbat  penoasion  wbicb  I  erst  began : 

For  who  ia  prane  of  dancing  can  penuade  • 

With  spch  fweet  lorce  aa  Łove,  wbich  dancing  madę?" 

Love  heard  bis  pray*r,  and  swtfter  tban  the  wind 
like  to  a  page,  ią  habit,  face,  and  speech, 
He  came,  and  stood  Antinous  bebind  ", 
And  many  secrets  to  hb  tboogfats  dtd  teaeh  : 
At  Ust  »  crystal  mirror  be  did  rench 
Unto  his  bands,  that  be  with  one  rash  ^iew, 
AU  fbrms  therein  by  Ijove's  rerealing  knew. 

And  bnmbly  honooring,  gare  it  to  the  ąfatoem 
Włth  this  fkir  spieech :  **  See  feirrst  queen/'  ąuoth 
**  Tbe  fiairestsight  tbat  evrr  shnll  be  sees,       [be. 
And  ^*  oniy  wooder  of  pottaiity, 
Tbe  richest  work  in  Nature^s  treasory ; 
Wbich  s^  diadaiw  to  show  on  this  world's  itage^ 
And  thiidis  it  lar  too  gnod  §&r  o«r  rade  ago* 

**  But  VI  another  worid  dWided  fin*, 

In  the  great,  fortonate,  trtengl«d  Isle, 

Tbrice  twehre  degrees  reoMnr^d  fh>m  tbe  north  alar, 

She  wtil  tbis  glorioos  workmanship  compile, 

Wbich  she  hatb  been  coiiceiving  all  tbis  while 

Since  tbe  worid*8  birtb,  and  will  briog  fortb  at  last, 

When  8tx  and  tweaty  bnndred  yeais  are  past" 

Penelope,  the  qneen,  when  she  bad  Ticw^d 
Tbe  straage  f  yti  dairling  admirable  sight, 
Pain  would  have  prais*d  the^state  and  palchritnde. 
Bot  she  was  stricken  domb  with  wonder  ^uite, 
Yet  ber  aweet  asind  retain'd  ber  thinking  migbt : 
Her  raTMb^  mmd  in  heay'nly  tboughts  did  dwelt, 
Bat  what  she  thongfat,  no  mortal  tongne  can  tell. 

V(Mi»  lady  lfnaa»  whon  Jove  the  coonseUor 
Begot  efMeiBory,  WisdQn'8  treaanresB, 
To  your  divining  tongne  is  given  a  power 
Of  nltering  secrcAs larga  and  Ińnitkss: 
Yon  can  I^Nlelope>8  straage  thwighls  esprass 
Whieh  she  conoeiT^d,  aialthen  would  iiinhaTMold, 
When  she  the  weadMOB  crystal 


Her  whiged  thoogbts  borę  np  ber  mind  so  bigh» 
As  that  she  ween'd  she  saw  tbe  glorioos  tbrona 
Wbere  the  brif^t  Moon  doth  sit  in  majesty, 
A  thouaaod  spnrkUng  itan  about  her  riMse; 
But  she  bersdf  did  ^arkle  morę  akme 
Than  all  those  thooaand  heanties  would  haTO  dona 
If  they  hadbeea  confaandad  all  in  one. 


»  A 

^thatage. 


«B  tte  deKiiphM  ef  dnadof  in 


And  yet  she  thoiigbt  thow  stannoT*d  hian«h 

sore. 
To  do  tbeir  soyereign  bonour  and  ddtgfat^ 
As  sooth'<i  ber  mtnd  with  sweet  eochanting  pŁea»iu«, 
Altboagb  tbe  ▼arious  cbaoge  aroaa^d  ber  sight» 
And  ber  weak  judgment  did  eotangle  <|aite : 
Oeside,  tbeir  moving  madę  ibem  sbine  norę  cl«nr» 
As  diamonds  moT'd,  morę  sparkling  do  appear. 

This  was  tbe  pietnre  of  ber  wondroos  tbooglit  ; 
But  who  can  wonder  that  ber  thougbt  was  so^ 
Sith  Yulcan,  kingof  flre^  that  mirror  wioagbt, 
( Wlio  things  to  comę,  present,  and  past,  doth  know) 
As  there  did  represent  in  IiTcly  show 
Oor  glorioas  Goftltsb  oourt*8  diTine  image, 
As  it  sbould  be  in  this  our  golden  age ' 


,<:, 


Htn  QM  wtnłing  mme  ttamai  dsscrihwg  fussn 
Ułk,    TkmJbUom  ikete: 


Her'  brighter  dazssiing  beams  of  majesty 
Wero  lałd  aside,  for  she  ▼oucbsafd  awhile 
With  gracious,  ebeerful,  and  familiar  ey« 
Ujpon  therevebof  hercourttosnilai 
For  80  time^s  joomies  she  doth  oft  begoile : 
Like  sight  no  mortal  eye  migbt 
So  fuli  of  State,  art,  and  Tariety. 


For  of  her  barons  brave,  and  ladies 

(Who  bad  they  been  elsewhere  moat  Mr  hnd  hee») 

Many  aitincomparable  k>Tely  nair, 

^^h  band  in  band  were  mterlmked  seen, 

MaCing  fair  bonour  to  tbeir  sovereign  qaeen  $ 

Forward  tbey  pac*d,  and  did  tbeir  pace  apply 

Td  a  most  sweet  and  solemn  melody. 

So  subtle  and  so  curioos  was  tbe  measnre, 
With  80  unIookM  fer  cbange  in  ev'ry  strain ; 
As  that  Feneh)pe  wrapp^d  with  aw«et  pteasnn^ 
Whan  she  beheld  the  tme  praportion  plain 
Of  her  own  web,  weaT*d  aml  anwea?*d  again ; 
Bnttbat  her  art  waasomewhat  len  ahe  thongh^ 
And  on  a  merę  ignoble  snbjact  wroaght. 

For  here,  like  to  the  ailk-wem^  indnskiy, 

Beauty  itaelf  out  bf  itself  did  weave 

So  rare  a  work,  and  of  suab  aobtlet^, 

As  did  alt  eyn  entangle  and  deceire. 

And  in  all  oślnds  a  stnmge  trapressioa  leaTe : 

In  this  sweet  labyrinth  ^  Copid  stmy, 

And  ne?er  had  the  power  to  pan  away. 

As  when  th4»  Indiana,  neighboars  of  the  nomiag; 

In  hooour  of  the  cbeerfnl  nsipg  Son, . 

With  pearl  and  painted  plumcathemselYnadoning^ 

A  solemh  stately  measure  have  begun  ; 

The  god,  well  pleasM  wiih  tbat,  fiur  bononr  doae, 

Sheds  Ibith  his  beams,  and  dolh  tbetr  lacn 

With  that  iounortal  gkmotts  fiue  of  bis. 
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LIFE  OF   DONNĘ, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


IllLDONMEwiis boro  inthecitjofLoiidoDm  1573.  Hisiktiier  wasdeseeiidedfioma 
iwy  andent  6iiiily  in  Wales,  and  hb  motber  was  distantly  related  to  ar  Thomas  M<»«,  tbe 
cełdMated  ami  wifortiiiiate  lord  chancdHor,  and  to  judge  Rastall,  whose  Ather,  ooe  of 
ihe  cailMsl  EngMsh  piiDten,  married  Elizabeth,  the  chanoellor^s  sister.  Ben  Jonson 
ttf  thifik  that  be  mherited  a  poetical  toni  from  Haywood,  the  epigranunatist,  vbo 
abo  a  dislBat  lelation  by  the  mother^s  side. 

Of  his  lather*s  station  m  lift  we  haTe  no  aocount,  bat  be  must  bave  been  a  man  of 
cooaderable  opolence,  as  be  beąneathed  to  him  three  thousand  pounds,  a  hii^  sum  m 
thooe  daj^  Young  Doone  received  the  radiments  of  edacation  at  borne  onder  a  prifate 
tntor,  and  his  profieicncy  was  sucb»  that  be  was  sent  to  the  uaiyenity  at  the  eariy,  and 
pefł«ps  onpreccdentedy  age  of  ele^en  years.  At  this  limę,  we  aie  told,  be  ondentood  tbe 
JwmA  and  Latin  hugiiages,  and  had  in  otber  respects  so  tu  exceeded  the  nsoal  attain* 
ttCBts  of  boyboody  as  to  be  con^nred  to  Picus  Miiandola,  one  that  was  ^  rather  bom, 
than  BHde  wise  by  study/'  He  was  enterad  of  Hart  Hall,  now  Hertford  College,  where 
at  the  nsnal  time  be  might  ba^e  taken  his  fint  dq;ree  with  hooour,  bat  having  been 
edncaled  in  the  Roman  Cathohc  persoasion,  be  submitted  to  the  advice  of  his  fiMods,  who 
were  a^erse  to  the  oath  usaally  adm.iabtered  on  that  oecasion,  Aboot  his  foarteentb 
ycor,  be  was  remoTed  to  Trimty  College,  Cambridge,  where  be  prosecated  his  stodies  iat 
thiee  years  with  uocommon  perseTerance  and  i^pplause ;  but  here  likewise  his  religioos 
•ernples  pievęate4  his  taking  any  dęgree, 

Ib  his  sev«ntccnth  year,  be  repoired  to  London,  <uid  was  admitted  into  Lincoln's  Inn, 
with  an  intention  to  study  law ;  bat  what  progress  be  madę  we  are*not  told,  except  that 
be  Gontinoed  ta  give  proofi  of  accnmnhited  knowledge  in  generał  sdenoe.  Upon  his 
fitfher^s  dcath,  which  happened  before  be  oould  have  been  regulariy  admitted  into  tbe 
socicty  of  Łmcoln's  Inn,  be  retued  ap<Mi  the  fortunę  which  his  iather  left  to  him,  and  had 
neail^  dissipated  the  whole  before  be  madę  choioe  of  any  phm  of  lift.  At  this  time, 
faowi^er,  be  was  so  young  and  so  sobmissi^e  as  to  be  under  the  guanKansh^)  of  his 
motber  and  inends,  who  provided  him  with  tutors  in  tbe  mathematics,  and  snch  otber 
biancbes  of  knowledge  as  formed  the  aeoomplidunents  of  that  age;  and  his  love  of 
kindB^  which  i^n  ardent  and  discurshrę,  greatty  fiicilitated  their  hboiirs,  and  furnished 


116  ŁIF&OF  DONNĘ. 

his  miód  with  mch  mtdlectual  stom  as  gaiiwd  hm  Itimot 

improbable  abo  timt  his  potkał  attcmpts  contributcd  to  make  him  morę  knowii. 

It  was  abottt  the  age  of  eighteen  dUit  be  bcgan  to  rtudy  Ae  coiitro^ewy  brtween  thc 
protestanta  and  papistB.  Histtttonhadbeenkutnictedto  talttereryoppoitumtyof  cm»- 
fimiing  him  in  popeiy,  the  Tri«ion  of  Us  hnOj,  and  fae  confimes  tbat  hm  motbei^a 
,  penuasioDS  faad  much  weigbt  She  was  a  woman  of  great  piety,  and  Iwr  soiiy  m  all  tlie 
lektions  of  Ufe»  evinccd  a  most  aflectiooate  heait.  Amidst  these  allureoMuts,  howemr, 
he  entered  on  the  inąoiiy  with  much  hnpartiality,  and  wkh  the  hoMSt  inlention  toghre 
jnray  to  sueh  eonvictions  onły  as  should  be  Ibnnded  in  MablMied  tratfa.  He  has  icoorded« 
in  his  pieftce  to  Pseudo-Maityr,  the  straggies  of  hb  mind,  wfalch  be  says  ha  ogacane 
by  freqiient  prayer,  and  an  mdifieieat  affection  to  both  paities.  The  resolt  was  a 
firm,  and,  as  it  afterwards  ptofed,  a  serions  adherence  to  the  doctrines  of  the  reibmied 
4chttrcfa. 

This  inąoiry,  wfaich  tenninated  probably  to  the  grief  of  his  siir?iving  parent  and  his 
frioids  of  the  Romish  pemiasion,  appears  to  bave  occnpied  a  considefable  space  of  tiase» 
as  we  hear  no  morę  of  bun  unti)  be  began  his  trayeb  in  his  tarenty-finl  ycnr,  He 
aecompanied  the  earl  of  EsseK  in  his  eipedttion  in  1596,  whn  Cadiz  was  taken,  aad 
•gam  in  1597/  but  did  not  letnm  to  England  until  be  bad  tratelied  for  some  time  ia 
Italy,  fnm  whence  fae  meant  to  faa?e  penetrated  into  the  Holy  Land,  and  visited  JcrlMiilnu 
and  the  holy  sepuldire.  Bat  the  inoomreniences  and  dangers  of  the  rond  in  those  parta 
appeared  so  ]nsaperat>łe  tbat  bega^e  npthis  design,  althóugh  withaieloctBBoewfakbfan 
often  repeatod.  The  time,  howerer,  which  be  bad  dedicated  to  yisit  the  Holy  Land,  Isa 
passed  in  Spain,  and  both  theie  andin  Italy  studied  the  faińguage,  mamers,  and  gotem- 
nent  of  die  oo«ntry,  aHońons  to  ifduch  are  scattered  tfarougbont  bis  poems  and  prose 
worics. 

Ńot  long  after  his  retnm  to  Eogbmd,  be  obtained  the  patronage  of  sir  Thomas  Egerton. 
lord  EUesmere,  lord  chancelłor  of  England,  and  the  fiiend  and  predeoessor  of  thetittns^ 
trions  BaooD.  Ttiis  noUeman  appears  to  hafe  been  straok  widi  his  acoompUshmentB* 
now  heightened  by  the  pdish  of  foreign  tra^el,  and  appomted  lum  to  be  his  chief  secio- 
laty,  as  an  introdnction  to  some  morę  important  employment  in  the  state,  for  wfaich  helk 
said  to  have  pronounced  him  yery  fit  The  com^ersation  of  Donnę,  at  tbis  period,  was 
probably  «nridied  by  obsenration,  and  enlivened  by  tbat  wit  which  spaiides  so  freąoeiitiy 
in  his  woiks.  The  chancdlor,  it  b  certain,  oonoeifed  so  bighiy  of  him,  as  to  make  falfes 
an  inmate  in  hb  faoose,  and  a  ooostant  guest  at  hb  table,  wheie  be  bad  an  oppoitunity  of 
miung  with  the  most  eminent  characters  of  the  i^,  and  of  obtaining  tbat  notioci  whicfa^ 
if  not  abused,  gaierally  leads  to  prefennent 

In  thb  hononrable  employment  be  passed  fi^e  years,  probdily  the  most  agMahł^ 
of  hb  life.  But  a  yonng  man  of  a  dbpo«ition  incUned  to  gaiety,  and  m  the  eq|Oyiieiit  of 
the  most  elegant  plelMires  of  sodety,  could  not  be  long  a  stranger  to  love.  Donne*« 
fiiTOurite  object  was  the  daughter  of  sir  George  Moor,  or  Morę,  of  Lody  F^m 
in  the  county  of  Snrrsy,  and  niecę  to  lady  EUesmere.  Thb  yonng  lady  lesided  in  the 
house  of  the  chanceUor,  and  the  lo?em  bad  oonseąuently  many  opportnnities  to  indnige 
the  tenderness  of  an  attachment  which  appears  to  faave  been  mutual.  Beforo  the 
fimiily,  however,  they  wero  probably  not  very  cautious.  In  one  of  hb  elegies 
fae  ^peaks  of  spies  and  rivals,  and  ber  lather  either  suspected,  or  from  them  had 
aome  intimation  of  a  connection  whicb  be  chose  to  consider  as  degrading,  and  therefere 
jcemoYed  his  ięia^htfir  to  hk  ow.n  house  at  Loiiiy.     But  this  measure  was  adopted 
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too  l^e,  as  the  partiesi  perliips  dreadiog  the  eveiit»  nad  been  for  some  titne  primtely 


Hbs  mwfełcowc  newi,  wlien  it  could  )be  no  longer  concetled,  was  imparted  to  ak 
Oem^e  Moor,  by  Heoiy,  eail  of  Northuniberiaiid,  a  Dobteman  who,  notwithstandii^g  this 
fiieadlj  mterforanoe^  was  afterwards  guilfy  of  tłiat  ligoior  towards  his  youngest  daiij^ter, 
^płycfa  he  Bow  wished  to  soften  in  the  breast  of  sir  Geoige  Moor.  ^Sir  George's  lage, 
bowerer,  trampotted  him  bęyond  the  bouods  of  reason.  Ha  not  ouly  insisted  oo 
I>oiiiie's  being  dismissed  fiom  die  lord  chanoelloi^s  8ervioe»  but  caused  him  to  be  imprir 
aooed,  alopg  witb  Samuel  Brookt  afterwaids  master  of  Trioity  College,  and  his  brother 
Chriil«yher  Biook,  who  were  present  at  the  maniage,  the  one  aeting  as  hUbar  to  the 
lady,  the  other  as  wilness. 

IMr  in^prisonment  appears  to  faaTebeen  an  actof  aifoitraiypower,  forwehearof  no 
trial  beiqg  institnted,  or  punishment  inflid^^  on  the  parties.  Mr.  I>onne  was  first 
ftIfiaMid  \  and  soon  iMociured  the  enlargement  of  his  companions;  and,  probably  at  no 
gnat  distenee  of  time,  sir  Geoige  Moor  b^an  to  relent.  The  eicellent  ehancter  of 
his  aoD-in-law  was  so  often  repiesented  to  him»  that  he  conld  no  longer  resist  the  intended 
cansegoenoes  of  such  applicatioos,  He  condesoended  therefore  to  permit  the  young 
towpie  to  live  together,  and  solicited  the  lord  chanceUor  to  restore  Mr.  Donnę  to  his 
flitoation.  This»  howe^er,  the  chanoeUor  lefosed,  and  in  soch  a  mamier  as  to 
Iha  opinioo  he  entertained  of  sir  George^s  oonduct.  His  lordship  owned  that  ^*  he 
nofcigiiedly  sony  for  what  he  had  done,  yet  it  was  mconsislent  with  his  place  and 
laedil  to  dkteige  and  re4ulmit  sernmts  at  the  reąoest  of  passionate  petitionerB  Lady 
Whsifiealso  probably  felt  the  sererity  of  this  remark^  as  ber  unwearied  solicitatbns 
had  indnced  the  chanoeilor  to  adopt  a  measore  which  hesnppósed  theworld  wouki  pio^ 
nounce  capricioos  and  inconsistent  with  his  character. 

.  Wlmtev^  aUowanee  is  to  be  madę  for  the  privikges  of  ą  parent,  the  oondoct  of  sńr 
Geoig9»Meor»  on  this  occasłon,  seems  entitled  to  no  indulgenoe.  Ha  neither  felt  as  a 
WmMMir  acted  as  a  wisa  man.  His  objectin  requesting  his  son4n-]aw  to  be  restoied 
to  tlw  ehanceDor^s  serme,  was  obWoosly  that  he  ndght  be  ideased  from  the  expense  of 
•hfan  and  his  wife,  for»^  when  disappointed  in  this,  be  refiised  them  any 
ThisharshnessredMeed  Bir>  Donnę  toasituation  the  most  diitiesung,  Hk 
aslai^  tki  three  thonsand  powds  before  mentioned,  had  been  nearly  eipended  on  his 
idm  stiim  and  doring  his  ttavds ;  and  he  had  now  no  employment  that  eonld  enable  hun 
to.aapfmrtawifią,accustomedtoease  and  mipect,  widi even the  deoant  neccsaaries  of 
łifew  Thesasonows,lioweYer,wereconsideiably  kssenedby  the  Mmdshipofs^ 
Wooiey,  son  to  lady  EJlesmere  by  ber  first  busband,  sir  John  Wooley  of  Pitfoid  in  Sumsy^ 
Uglih.  rln  this  gentic&ian's  boose  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donnę  resided  for  mady  years,  and 
wesetacated  with  an  ease  and  kindness  which  moderated  the  sense  of  d^Kndenee,  and 
whidi  they  lepaid  with  attentions,  thatappear  tofaaTegiatifiedaBdsecwedtheaifectMn 
tf  tilnr  bcnevoieikt  rektion. 

illns  abeady  been  noticcd  that,  in  his  early  ycan»  hehad  eiamined  the  state  of  the 
osulmiuay  bctwecn  the  popish  a|id  protestant  cburcbes,  the  result  of  wfaieh  was  his  firm 

'  ffe datM aicttcr ta iir  IŁ  Oocd«e»  June  13»  1607,  ia  which  he ejłprtMci  wamt  hoiMSofobtaioiag a 
pUpe  at  eoait  in  the  qiieen't  honsebold.  This  nnay  have  heeo  foon  after  his  release,  hut  his  hiogtmpha^ 
Wakon,  fiTes  few  dates,  and  takes  no  notice  of  this  circomstance.  Donne^s  Letters,  (k  81.  In  another 
-letter  he  inakei  mterest  linc  the  place  of  oine  of  his  majerty*s  secrrtańti  ih  Irtland,  hiit  this  has  no  dat& 
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attachmebt  to  tbe  latter.  But  this  was  not  the  only  cóiiMqaeii€e  of  a  coune  of  reaóiag 
in  which  tfae  priociples  of  religion  were  necessarily  to  be  traoed  to  their  purer  toarces* 
He  appean  to  have  contracted  a  potis  tum  of  nuiKly  which,  ritboo^  occasioniiHy  inter* 
rupted  by  the  intrusions  of  gay  life,  and  an  intercoune  with  foreigo  oatiens  and  fyrmga 
pleasures,  becaine  habitual^  and  was  probebly  increased  by  the  distieines  brougfat  on  tda 
tkmily  iń  conseąuence  of  his  imprudent  marriage.  That  this  was  the  case,  appeais  fiom 
nn  interestuig  part  of  his  histoty,  during  his  residenoe  with  sir  Fianefs  Wooley,  wheo  lie 
was  soUcited  to  take  orders.  Among  the  fHends  whom  his  talents  procured  hini  was  Ule 
learned  Dr.  Moiton,  afterwards  bisbop  of  Durham,  who  fint  madę  diis  proposal,  but 
widi  a  resenre  which  does  faim  much  honour,  and  pro?es  the  traest  regard  for  tfacf  ftiferesto 
of  tbe  church.  The  drcumstance  is  so  remarkable,  that  I  hope  I  shall  be  pardoned  fiw 
giving  it  in  the  words  of  his  biographer. 

The  bisbop  ^*  sent  to  Mr.  Dornie,  and  intreated  to  borrow  an  hour  of  his  time  far  a 
ćonference  tihe  next  day.    After  their  meeting,  there  was  not  many  ndnates  passed  be* 
fore  be  spoke  to  Mr.  Donnę  to  this  purpose: — *  Mr.  Donnę,  the  oceasion  of  sendhi^  ftr 
you  is  to  propose  to  you  what  I  by^e  often  revolved  in  my  own  thought  sińce  I  saw  yoo 
'hut;  which,  nevertheless,  I  will  not  declare  but  upon  Ais  Gondition-—that  you  shall 
not'  return  me  a  present  answer,  but  forbear  diree  days,  and  bestow  sonke  part  of  that 
time  in  fastbg  and  prayer ;  and  after  a  serious  considenition  of  what  I  shall  propose, 
then  return  to  me  with  your  answer.    Deny  me  not,  Mn  Donnę,  lor  it  is  the  efiect  of 
a  true  love,  which  I  would  gladly  pay  as  a  debt  due  for  yours  to  me/     Thb  reąoest 
being  granted,  the  doctor  expressed  himself  thus :  '  Mr.  Donnę,  I  know  your  edncatioft 
and  abiiities :  I  know  your  expectation  of  a  state  employment,  and  I  know  your  fitness 
Ibr  it ;  and  I  know  too  the  many  delays  and  contiogencies  tbat  attend  court  promises ; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  that  my  lorę,  begot  by  our  long  friendship,  and  your  merits,  hath 
prompted  me  to  snch  an  inquisition  aAer  your  present  temporal  ertate,  as  makes  me  no 
strauger  to  your  necessifies,  which  I  know  to  be  such  as  your  generous  spirit  could  not 
bear  if  it  were  not  supported  with  a  pious  patience.    You  know  I  baTC  formeriy  per- 
suaded  you  to  wave  your  court-hopcs  and  enter  into  holy  orders :  which  I  now  agaia 
persiiade  you  to  embrace,  with  this  reason  added  to  my  former  reąuest :  the  king  hatii 
yesterday  madę  me  dean  of  Oioucester ;  and  I  am  also  possessed  of  a  benefice,  the  pro- 
fits  of  which  are  eąual  to  those  of  my  deanery.    I  will  thmk  my  deanery  enough  for  my 
jhdaintenance,  (who  am  and  reso1ve  to  die  a  smgle  man)  and  will  quit  my  benefice,  and 
estate  you  m  it  (which  the  patron  is  wilfing  I  shaD  do)  tf  €rod  shall  incfine  your  heart  to 
embrace  this  motion.     Remember,  Mr.  Donnę,  no  man's  education,  or  parts,  mikę 
him  too  good  for  this  employment,  which  is  to  be  an  ambassador  for  the  God  of  glory ; 
that  God  who,  by  a  vite  death,  opened  the  gates  of  life  to  manW^id.    Make  me  no  pre* 
sent  answer,  but  remember  your  proinise,  and  return  to  me  the  tlrird  day  with  your  resó- 
łution/ 

**  At  bearing  of  this,  Mr.  Donne's  faint  breath  and  peip1exed  countenance  gaye  ft 
vbibłe  testimony  of  an  inward  conflict ;  but  he  performed  his  promise,  and  departcd 
without  retuming  an  answer  till  the  third  day,  and  then  his  answer  was  to  tlns  efiect: 
'  My  most  worthy  and  most  dear  friend,  sinoe  I  saw  you  I  bate  been  faithful  to  my  pnn 
tnise,  and  hare  also  meditated  much  of  your  great  kindness,  which  batfa  been  such  as 
would  eiceed  eren  my  gratitude ;  but  that  it  cannot  do,  and  morę  I  cannot  return  you ; 
and  tbat  I  do  with  an  beart  fuli  of  humility  and  thanks,  though  I  may  iiot  aocept  ofycm 
t>fier.    But,  sir,  my  refusal  is  not  for  that  I  think  myself  too  good  for  that  caUing,  fer 
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nUdi  kklgs>  aaiey  ĄuBk  wo,  are  not  good  enoii^;  norforttatfliycdiicatioiiaiKł 
kankft  liiougli  Dot  cnuneiity  may  iiót>  beiog  aśosl^  wHłi  God^s  ^race  an<1  homilily^ 
nnder  me  m  sooie  measure  fil  ibr  it ;  but  1  dare  malLle  m>  delrr  a  ftiend  aś  j(m  ate  my 
caofenor.  Somc  uriąpilarilks  of  my  Ufe  liavtt  beea  to  YinUe  to  some  meti,  tiiat  though 
1  baTe,  I  thaak  God,  awde  my  peaoe  witłi  hni  by^  penitentiid  resolations  agaitist  them, 
aad  by  the  amistaooe  of  his  grace  baniflhed  them  my  afiktiemt,  y«t  this,  wliich  God 
knows  to  be  so,  »  not  80  Yinble  to  maii  as  to  free  me  fiom  ńnm  ceosm^  and  it  may 
be  tbat  sacred  callfaig;  ftom  a  disbooomr.  And  besides,  whereaa  it  is  determmed  by  tiie 
bcst  of  casiiistsy  tbat  God^s  g^^  rimidd  be  tbe  fint  eńd,  and  a  mamtenanoe  tfae  second 
soti^a  to  embiaoe  tbat  calliag ;  and  tboogh  each  man  may  propose  to  himaełf  both  to- 
gether,  yet  tbe  fint  may  not  be  pat  la$t«  without  a  Tiolation  of  my  conscience,  wbkh 
betfaatsearcbeatbebeart  wflljudge.  And  tniely  my  piesent  conditian  Is  snch,  tbat  if 
1  mŁ  my  owa  oooscience  whetber  it  be  reconrileal^  to  tbat  nile,  jt  is  at  this  time  so 
pefpkaed  about  it,  tbat  I  can  lieitfaer  gt^e^myself  nor  yon  an  answer.^  You  know,  sir, 
wfao  saysy  bappy  is  tbat  nmn  wbose  eonseience  dotfa  'not  accose  him  fbr  tbat  thing 
which  be  docs.  To  tbesel  might  add  ollier  reasons  tbat  dissmide  me;^  but  I  ciave  your 
hnm  tbat  I  may  focbeiff  to  eipiess  them,  and  thankfully  dedine  yoor  omr.'^ 

TUa  tianactiony  wbieb^  aooording  to  the  datę  of  Dr.  Morton'8  prombtion  to  the 
deanery  of  Gloucester,  bappeoed  in  \G07,  wfaen  onr  poet  was  in  bis  thirty-foorth  year, 
is  not  nnimportant,  as  it  diq>hiys  that  cbaracter  for  nice  bonomr  and  integiity  which  dis- 
tmgaiBhed  Donae  in  aU  bb  fiiture  lUt,  and  was  accompanted  witb  a  heroic  generosity  of 
feeling  and  actłon  wbidi  is^  perbaps,  rardy  to  be  met  with,  miiess  in  men  whose  prin- 
ciples  ba^e  tbe  foandation  which  be  appean  to  haTe  now  laid. 

Donae  and  bis  family  lemained  with  sir  Francis  Wooley  vafiii  the  death  of  this  ex- 
odlcnt  iriendy  wboee  lasI  act  of  kindness  was  to  effect  some  degree  of  reconciliation 
betwcen  sir  Geoige  Moor  and  his  son  and  daughter..  Sir  George  agreed,  by  a  bond,  to 
pay  Mr.  Donue  e^gbt  bwidred  pounds  on  al  certain  day,  as  a  portion  with  his  wife,  or 
twcnly  pounds  qnaileriy,  for  thetr  maintenance,  until  the  principal  sum  should  be  dis- 
chai'ged.  With  tins  sum,  so  inferior  to  what  he  once  possessed,  and  to  what  he  might 
ha«c  expected,  he  took  a  iiouse  at  Mitcham  for  his  wife  and  iamily,  and  lodgings  for 
hianalf  m  London,  which  he  often  Yisited,  and  eiyoyed  the  society  and  esteekn  of  many 
persons  distingnished  for  rank  and  talents.  It  2ippean,  however,  by  his  letten,  that  his 
ineome  was  lar  firnu  adequate  to  the  wante  of  an  increasfaig  fiunily,  of  whom  he  fre- 
ąnendy  wiites  in  a  style  of  melancholy  and  despondence  which  appear  to  have  afleicted 
bja  beatth*  He  still  bad  no  ofier  of  employment,  and  no  fixed  plan  of  study.  During 
Ibb  tesideace  with  sir  Franeis  Wooley,  he  read  much  on  the  dril  and  canon  law,  and 
pfob^^  might  have  eseelled  in  any  of  the  literary  professions  which  oflfered  encourage- 
Bcot,  but  he  confesses  tłmt  he  was  diverted  irom  them  by  a  generał  desire  of  leaming, 
or  wbat  be  calls,  in  one  of  his  poems,  **  the  sacred  hunger  of  science." 

In  thb  desoltory  conne.  of  reading,  which  impro^ed  lusmind  at  the  expen8e  of  his  for- 
tona,  he  spcnt  two  years  at  Mitcham,  whenee  sir  Robert  Dmiy  insisted  on  his  bringing  bis 
fomily  tolivewithhim,  in  his  spacions  house  in  Druty  Lane ;  and,  sur  Robeit  afterwards 
intending  to  go  on  an  embassy,  with  lord  Hay,  to  the  court  of  France,  he  persuaded 
Doone  to  acoompany  him.  Mn.  Donnę  was  at  tłus  time  in  a  bad  stbte  of  health/*  and 
near  the  end  of  ber  pr^nancy ;  and  she  remonstrated  against  his  leaving  ber,  as  sbe  fore* 
boded  *\  some  ill  in  hb  absenće."  Her  afiectionate  hushand  detemuned,  on  thb  account, 
to  abandon  ali  thooghts  of  hb  joumey,  and  mtimated  bb  resolution  to  sir  Robert,  who. 
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^or  wliatever  rteoD,  beoune  the  ni»n  fcdidtous  for  his  eompmKf*  Thii  broaglit  «tt  tt 
generous  conflict  between  Donnę  and  bis  wife*  He  luged  tbat  be  ooidd  not  rafiise  a' 
man  to  wfaom  be  iras  so  mnch  inddbted,  and  sbe  oomplied,  altbough  witfa  some  nixm>" 
tance,  from.  a  congenial  scose  of  obligation.  It  was  on  tbk  oocaskm,  pfobd>ly»  diat'lie 
addressed  to  bis  wife  tfae  Yeiaesy  <^By  ourfiiststiangeand&talintemewy  &c.''  Shefattit 
fonned,  if  this  ooiye<lare  be  aUowed,  tbe  romantic  desigpi  of  aooomponying^bim  in  tfae 
disguise  of  a  page,  from  wbich  it  was  tbe  pmpose  of  thes(e  iwf8e8to.di88iiade  ber. 

Mr.  Donnę  acGordinglywaitabioadwitb  tbe  ęmbassy;  aadtwodaysaAerthetfarmal 
at  Parisy  bad  tbat  eztraordinary  wioń  wbicb  bas  been  minutely  detailed  by  all  bis  bio- 
graphers.  He  saw,  or  ftncied  be  saw,  bis  wife  pass  tbrougb  tbe  room  in  wbich  be  was 
sittiiig.ałonę,  with  ber  bair  banging  about  ber  shouldeiSy  and  adead  child  in  ber  arma. 
This  story  he  often  rq;ieated,  and  with  so  much  confidenoe<and  anaiety,  tbat  sir  Robert 
seot  a  raesaenger  to  Draiy  Honse,  wbo  brougbt  back  intettigenoe,  tbat  he  found  Mn. 
Donnę  very  sad  and  sick  in  bed,  and  that,  after  a  long  and.  dangerous  tebonr,  sbe  bad- 
been  delivered  of  a  dead  cbild,  wbich  event  bappened  on  tbe  day  and  boar  that  Mr. 
Donnę  saw  tbe  Yision.  Walton  bas  recorded  tbe  story  on  tbe  authority  of  an  auonyaioiaa' 
inforinant ;  and  bas  endeavoared  to  render  it  crediUCi  not  oniy  by  tbe  oorrespondiag 
instances  of  Samuel  and  Saul,  of  Bildad,  and  of  St.  Peter,  but  those  of  Jdius  desar  and 
Brutus^  St.  Austin  and  Monica«  The  whole  raay  be  safioly  left  to  tbe  judgment  of  tbe 
read^r. 

From  tbe  dates  of  sopie  of  Donne's  letters,  it  a|ipears  that  he  was  at  Paris  with  sir 
Robert  Drury  in  l6l2 ' ;  and  one  is  dated  from  tbe  Spa»  in  tbe  same  ^ear ;  but  at  wlrat 
time  he  retunied.  is  not  certain.  After  bis  return,  bowever,  his  ftiends  became  morę- 
seriously  anaious  to  fix  him  in  some  honourable  and  lucratiye  empkiyment  at  conrt. 
&Ć3re  this  period  he  bad  become  known  to  king  Jaipesy  and  was  one  of  those  leamed^ 
piersons  with  wbom  tliat  so^ereign  delighted  to  Gonveise  at  his  table*  On  one  of 
those  occasions^  about  the  year  1 6) O,  tbe  conversation  tumed  on  a  question  reapecting^ 
tbe  obligation  on  Roman  Catholics  to  take  tbe  oaths  of  allegiance  and  supremacy ;  and 
Donpe  appeared  to  so  much  advantage  in  the  dispute,  that  his  mą^esty  reąuested  he 
would  commit  his  sentiments  in  writing^  and  bring  them  to  him.  DoUne  leadily  oom- 
pliedy  and  presented  the  king  with  the  treatise  pubUshed  in  tbdt  year,  under  the  title  of 
Pseudo-Martyr.  This  obtained  him  much  leputation,  and  the  uniyeruty  of  Ozfckrd 
ienred  on  him  the  degree  of  master  of  arts,  wbich  he  bad  preYiousIy  ieoeived  from 
bridge« 

The  Pseudo-Martyr  contains  rery  stroftg  aiguments  against  Ihe  pope's  supfcauicyf 
and  bas  been  hi^ly  praised  by  his  biograpbers.  Warburton,  howefer,  speaks  of  it  in 
less  faYourable  terms.  It  raust  be  con&ssed  tbat  the  author  bas  not  araiied  bun^  of 
ihe  writings  of  the  judidous  Hooker,  and  tbat  in  this,  as  weU  aS  in  all  hu  prose-wiitingBb 
ai^  many  of  those  far-fetched  conodts  wbich^  however  agieeable  to  the  taste  of  the  i^ 
have  pliBced  him  at  the  bead  of  a  dass  of  very  indiffeient  ppets. 

At  this  period  of  our  bistoiy,  it  was  deemed  expedient  to  sekct  such  men  for  bi^gh 
<^ces  in  the  church  as  promised,  by  their  abilities  and  aeal^  to  Tindicate  tbe  refonoed 
leligion.  King  Jame^  who  was  no  mcompetent  judge  of  such  merit,  thongh  perh^M  too 
apt  ta  nieasore  tbe  talents  of  otbers  by  his  own  standaid,  conceived,  from  a  penisal  of 

'  It  may  be  neceMary  to  medtioD,  .that  the  dates  of  sooie  of  his  lettert  da  not  comipood  wHh 
WalloD'1  narratire^  and  it  is  now  too  latc  to  attempt  to  reo^ncile  theia.    C 
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the  Ptaido-Mai^i  tlitt  pmme  woiM  prote  ta  ofSiiii»  wd  bahratk  to  tbe  dmrch, 
mad,  iłicicfoi^  not  odly  ettdcavoiited  tt»  pemndtf  faiai  to  takeordet8»  bot  rtaśted  e^ery 
applicaiion  to  escrt  the  roytl  frfoor  toimds  Sum  in  any  odier  ^diiwlioii.  When  the  fih 
noorile  e«i  of  Somenet  ieqiieited  that  Mr«  Doane  m^  bkye  the  phoeof  one  of  the 
cleAs  of  the  comidl,  theo  Yacńt,  the  kin;  refiUedi  "  I  knoir  Mr.  Doaae  b  a  karned 
■mi,  has  the  abilities  of  a  icanied  diTiiie»  and  wiM  pio?e  a  powerfol  {ireacher ;  and  my 
deaire  is  to  picfer  bin  that  wKy»  and  in  that  way  I  will  deny  you  notUng  for  him." 

Soch  an  intimalioa  must  have  madę  a  powerful  napimiion ;  yet  theie  isiioreaMn  to 
cetfchide,  firom  any  part  of  Mr.  I>oiuie's  chaiacter,  that  he  woidd  hatebeea  iliduced  to 
caierthechlirchmereły  bythepersuasioo  of  faisto^ereign,  howe^er  ikUteriog.  Tobim, 
howeter,  at  tUstiaMythetransition  waanotdifficailt  Hofand  rdkufuished  thefoUies  of 
yoofli,  and  faad  neaily  oudived  the  leaMmbrance  of  them  by  otbers*  His  atndies  had 
hM^  iDclined  to  theology,  and  bis  ftame  of  mind  was  adapled  to  supfiort  tbe  character  et- 
pectied  finMn  binu  His  old  fiiend.  Dr.  Morton,  probably  embraced  this  <^iportanity  to 
seeond  tbe  kh^  wisbes,  andiemoYeMr.Donne^speraonal  scniples ;  and  Dr.  King,  bidiop 
of  Ijondoa,  wbo  bad  been  cbaplain  to  the  chanceUor  when  Dornie  was  bis  secretaiy,. 
and  coBseipieiitly  knew  bis  character,  beard  of  Us  intentbn  witb  mach  satelaclaon.  By 
this  pidate  he  was  ordained  deacon,  ami  afterwalds  priest ;  and  tbe  kmg,  althou^  not- 
wnsformly  ponetnal  in  his  promifles  of  patronage,  immediately  madę  him  Us  chaplain  m 
oidioaiy,  and  gave  him  hopes  of  faigber  preferment. 

Those  wbo  had  been  tbe  occasionof  Mr.Donne'8enteringiatoorderSyiirereaiixiovsto. 
aee  him  eibibit  in  a  new  cbaiacter,  with  tbe  abilities  wbicb  bad  been  so  much  admired 
in  tte  schobur  and  tbe  man  of  tbe  world.  Botat  first,  weare  toid,  be  confinedbispiil^ 
lic  senrioes  to  the  chorches  in  the  Ticinity  of  London;  and  it  was  not  until  bis  mąjesty 
vaqiiii«d  his  attendance  at  Wbitehaił  on  ao  ^ipointed  day,  that  be  q>pearęd  before  aa 
anditory  eapable  of  appreeiatiog  bis  taients.  Their  report  is  stated  to  bave  been  bighly 
fiiYOiMable.  His  biogiqiher,  indeed,  seems  to  be  at  a  loss  for  words  to  expre8s  the 
pathos!,  dignity^  and  cftct.of  bis  preadung;  bot  in  what  be  bas  adTaaoed,  be  no  doobt 
spoke  the  sentiaMOts  of  Doniie's  leamed  contempoianes.  Still  the  exoelleooe  of  the 
polpit  oiatoiy  of  that  age  will  not  bear  tbe  test  of  modem  criticism;  and  those  wbo 
■ow  coDsuk  Mr..DoBiie's  sermons,  if  tbey  expect  gratification,  most  be  morę  attentive 
to  the  raatter  tbantbemanner.  That  be  was  apopukr  and  useful  preacher  is  univemlly 
ackaowledged;  and  be  performed  tbe  morę  piimte  doties  of  bis  foodion  witbhomili^y 
kindness,  aeal,  and  assiduity^ 

Tbe  same  mootb^  wbicb  appears  to  bave  been  March  16I4,  in  wbicb  be  ćntered  into 

oiders,  and  preached  at  Whiteball,  the  king  happened  to  be  entertained,  doring  one  of 

Ibb  piogi— ses>  at  Cambfidge,  apd  reoommended  Mr.  Donnę  to  be  raade  doctor  m  diviuity 

Walton  infonns  us,  that  the  uiu?ersity  gave  tbeir  assent  as  soon  as  Dr.  Harsnet,  the  vicel 

chnncelkM',  madę  the  proposal.    According,  boweyer,  to  two  letters  ftom  Mr.  Chamber- 

lam  to  sir  Dodley  Caritoń,  it  appears  that  tbere  was  some  opposition  t0  tbe  degree,  in 

coBSognence  of  a  report  that  Mr.  Donnę  had  obtained  tbe  reyersion  of  tbe  deaneiy  of 

Canterhury.    Etcu  the  yice-cluuiceUor  is  mentioned  amoog  those  wbo  opposed  him.    It 

is  not  very  easy  to  reconcile  these  accoonts,  unless  by  a  coiyecture  that  the  opposition 

waa  witbdrawn  when  the  report  respecting  the  deanery  of  Canterbory  was  proved  to  be 

mitrue.    And  there  is  some  probabiUty  this  was  th^  case,  for  that  deaneiy  became  vacaat 

inihe  foBowmg  year,  and  was  girtn  to  Dr*  Fotberby,  a  maii  of  much  less  jfame  and 

iitcrest. 
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.  But  wbate^r  was  tbe  oame  lyf  tUs  tompomy  oppoiitioa  at  CMibri4ge»  ft  it  oertefli 
that  Dr.  Donnę  btcane  80  bighly  citMaed  aa  it  pi«aehtf,  tluit  witUi  tii^fint  year4ir 
his  ministiy,  he  faad  the  oflkr  of  fourtean  lUSarem  Uvmg^  M  of  wUdi  Iw  declkad,  oacl 
for^tfae  ffune  rfatoo,  luuaely,  that  thay  weft  situaled  al  a  distaftce  fram  Lendoa^  to 
which,  mcoramoB  wkfa  dl  meD  of  iutidlectiial  cuimityy  he  appotfs  to  iiai«e  been  waimly 
altadied. 

In  i6l7  his  wife  died»  kiróg  kmi  Bev«n  chOdieo.  Thai  afflicCiaa  sinkao  decp  mto 
fakbearttbatłieiedredfroiii^  world  «id  frora  his  ftieads^  to  inditlge  a  soRO«r  wkieh 
oeold  BOt  be  restnuned,  and  wfaieh  fer  some  tana  tntemipted  his  pshlie  seracta  ntioi' 
this  he  was  at  leagth  dherted  by  the  gentleiiien  of  Łiiieohi's  Ino,  who  i^uMled  him  Ca 
acoept  their  leetwe,  aad  prevailed.  Their  high  regaid  for  hira  coatoributed  to  Koder 
this  sitnation  agreeabfey  and  ade^oate  to  the  aMMeoanee  of  his  fiEmily.  ThecoDBectkMB 
^aubsisted  abont  two  yean^  greatly  to  idie  satisfiKtkHiaf  both  partiasy  and  of  thepeople 
at  large,  who  had  now  fteąuent  opportaoilies  of  hearing  thdr  fiiTOorite  preaeher.  But 
on.  lord  Hay  beiag  appointed  on  an  embassy  to  -Germany^  Dr.  Donne  waift  reąnested  to 
attend  him.  He  was  at  this  time  In  a  stale  of  healtfa  «¥hich  reąuired  rehiiatioB  and 
cfaangeof  aur,  and  lAer  an  absence  of  fburteen  months  he  retomed  to  Ihs  dnty  in  Ln^- 
coln*s  Lm,  nmeh  unpro^ed  ia  heakb  and  spiiits,  and  about  a  year  after,  in  ifóO^  the 
king  cotiferred  opon  hkn  the  deanery  of  St.  Paid^s. .   • 

This  promotiony  like  all  the  leading  e^ents  of  his  life,  tended  to  tiie  adri^ioenient 
of  his  charaeter.  While  it  anply  supplied  his  wants,  it  enabled  him  at  the  same  time 
to  eahibit  the  heroism  of  a  liberał  and  generous  roind,  in  the  case  of  hn  iather-a^4aw, 
sir  Geoige  Moor.  This  man  had  aever  acted  the  pait  of  a  kind  and  foigiring  parent, 
aithough  he  eontinued  to  pay  ihs  amraal  sum  agreed  upon  by  hond,  in  lieu  of  hń  dai]^-> 
ter^s  portion.  The  time  wss  now  come  wfaen  Dh  Donne  could  repay  his  hanhness  by 
cQnvincmg  hmi  how  unworthily  it  had  been  eseited.  The  ąuartel:  after  his  appom^ 
ineat  to'  the  deanery,  when  sir  George  carae  to  pay  htm  the  stipniated  sum.  Dr.  Donne 
rdused  it^  and  after  acknowledging  morę  kindness  than  he  had  feoeived,  added,  "  I 
know  yoar  present  eondition  is  such  as  not  to  abound,  and  I  hope  minę  b  aućh  as  not 
to  need  it.  I  wiłl  thereibre  reoeiYe  no  morę  from  you  upon  that  eontract/'  wUch  he 
immediately  gftve  up. 

To  Ins  deanery  was  now  added  the  idcarage  of  St.  Dunstan  m  the  West,  and  anodier 
eedesiastieal'endowment  not  spedfied  by  Walton.  Thes^,  according  to  his  Ifetters,  (p.  318) 
he  owed  to  the  inendship  of  Richard  Sachyille,  eari  of  Dorset,  and  of  the  earl  of  Kent. 
From  all  tlib  he  deriv«d  the  pleasing  {HtMpect  of  makmg  a  decent  promon  (br  his 
chiidren,  as  well  as  of  hidn^ing  to  a  greater  ettent  hb  liberał  and  humane  dispoaitioB. 
Iii'l624,  he  was  ehosen  prolocntor  to  the  conYocation,  on  wfaich  occasion  he  ddivered 
a  Latin  orationi  which  is  printed  in  the  London  edition  of  his  poems,  1719« 

While  m  this  ftiU  tide  of  popularity,  he  had  the  misfortane  to  falt  under  the  displea- 
sura  of  the  king,  who  had  becń  informed  tha^in  hispubik  disconrses  he  had  meddled  with 
some  of  tliose  points  respecting  popeiy  which  were  morę  usurily  hmidled  by  the  poritans. 
Snch  an  aecusation  might  have  had  veiy  serious  consequenoes^  if  the  king  had  implicitly 
eónfkied  in  those  who  brought  it  forward.  But  Dr.  Donne  waa  too  great  a  ńcfwmttU^ 
be  condemned  unheard^  and  aceordingly  his  mąj  esty  seni  for  him  and  repiesented  whatiie 
had  heard,  and  Dr.  Donne  so  completely  satisfied  him  as  to  his  prmcąiles  in  chorch  and 
State,  that-the  king,  in  the  hearog  of  his  councO,  bestowed  h^  pndse  on  him,  and 
dedaied  that  he  r^oked  in  the  recoUection  that  it  was  by  his  persinuioii  Dr.  Domae  had 
beoome  a  divine. 
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Akmit  Ibar  .jmn  aftw  be  iMrifed  the  dcaaeiy  of  St.  PtoPs,  aiid  when  he  had  ar- 
lirad  at  hń  fifty-fourtfi  ]ftar,  fais  ooKtiMk»s  natuiattipfeeUey  wat  attackedr  by  a  dit- 
order  wlndi  had  ereiy  appearanoe  of  baoig  AitaL  In  diis  e&trenity  he  gave  anoti^r 
ptoof  of  Hnt  mdeiiieM  of  coBsekoce,  m  tnuMceoduitIjr  supcńor  to  alt  modein  notioos 
of  hoMwr, wUdi had ahfays  marked  hiieharacley.  Wheo  tłierei?as  Kttlehopeofhk 
hStj  he  was  leąobed  to  nkw  soim  piebcadal  leaMa,  the  fiim  for  wbieh  w«re  wjr  ooa- 
aUnnbfe,  aad  odglit  hate  omidtad  iU0  tedy;  BuUkb  ha  peraaptoiily  reflised,  tos- 
fldkn|f  tuch  a  mearare,  m  his  lituatioii,  as  a  speońa  of  saetilege.  "**  I  d»e  iiot»''  he 
addedy  **  bow  npoo  my-  Ml  bod>  «fhea  Ahn^faly  God  halh  madę  me  oadess  to  the 
of  the  chuKfay  malDe  miy  advaatagea  out  of  it/' 

lynemy  hoiwwoTy  he  aarfmd  dboot  five  yean,  wben  hii  tendkency  to  a  cooiiimp* 
ratomeds  md  tcomBated  hia  Kfo  on  the  Siat  day  of  March  1631.  He  wat 
hwied  w  St  VmA\  whan  aaiomam^iit  wasereded  to  hb  memory.  Hb  figiAe  may  yet 
be  aeen  m  the  vaiilla  of  St.  Filth'9  uader  St.  Fbu1'§.  It  itenda  erect  m'^  wiodćw,  wifh- 
oat  ita  aiehe^  and  deprif ed  of  the  «n  »  wUch  the  feet  were  placed.  Hb  pkture  waa 
dmwn  aomelnie  before  hb  death,  when  hedremed  himself  mhbwmdiD^sfaeetyand-the 
%aie  m  St  FBidi's  was  car^ed  from  tfaia  p^ting  by  Nichokie  Stonel  Tlw  ihigmeota 
of  hb  UNKb  are  on  the  other  side  of  the  ^rch.  Walton  mentions  many  other  pauit- 
dlgs  of  Urn  exeoiited  at  difierent  periods  of  hn  lift,  ifhich  are  not  now  known.    ' 

Of  hb-  charaelar  eomo  jndgment  męy  be  formed  fh>m  the  preceding  sketch^  taken 
principolly  from  Zoiich'8  much  iinproved  edition  of  Walton's  Lńres.  Hb  early  yeaUy 
thare  ia  reaaoo  to  khmk,  althoogfa  dbgraeed  by  no  flagrant  tnrphude,  were  not  ecempt 
lioaiMIyanddbsIpatioń*  In  some  of  hb  peems  we  meet  widitiie  łanąuage  andaen* 
tJBianta  of  mec  whoae  moiab  are  not  ?egr  strict  Afterhb  maniage,  howeyer,  he  ap« 
peara  to  ha«e  beeome  of  a  serioos  and  thongfatiU  dbpositioo»  hb  mmd  altemately  ex-> 
hauaied'  by  study,  or  softened  by  afflietion.  Hb  reading  was  ^ery  estensire,  and  we 
find  alhisions  to  almost  every  scienee  m  hb  poems^  allbongh  unfoitunately  they  only 
eonbibnfe  to  prodnee  dbtorted  hnages  and  wild  eonceits. 

Hb  proae  wodn  are  nomerous,  bnt»  exćept  the  Pseadó-Martyr  and  a  smali  Tolome 
af  derotioos,  nonę  of  them  were  pubfished  during  hb  Ufo.  A  Ibt  of  the  whole  may  be 
leen  ih  Wood*s  Athens  and  in  Zouch'»  edition  of  Walton.  Hb  sermonś  haire  not  a 
fittk  tf  the  charaeter  of  \ib  poema.  Tliey  are  not,  indeed,  so  rugged  in  style,  but  Aey 
ahoond  whfa  qnaint  aUusions»  wfalcb  now  i^ipear  ludkrous,  althongh  they  probably  pro* 
dneed  no  soch  eflect  in  hb  days.  Wkh  thb  exeeption»  they  contain  much  good  sense, 
mrneh  aeąmmtanee  ^A  human  naturę,  many  striUiig  thougfatsi  and  sonie  veiy  just 
UMcal  criticbm. 

One  of  hb  prose  wiitings  reąuires  morę  particular  notioe.  E^eiy  admirer  of  hb 
eharacter  wifl  widi  it  espunged  from^the  coUection.  It  b  entitied'  Bbtfaanatos^  a  0e* 
daratioD  of  that  Paradoz,  or  Tbesis,  that  Self-homicide  b  not  so  naturally  Sin,  that  it 
may  never  be  otherwise.  If  it  be  asked  what  conld  induoe  a  man  of  Dr.  Donne's  piety 
to  write  soch  a  treatise,  we  may  answer  in  hb  own  wwds,  dmt  ^^  it  b  a  book  wńtten  by 
Jack  Donnę  and  not  by  Dr.  Donnę."  It  was  written  in  hb  youth,  as  a  trial  of  skill 
on  a  singnłar  topie,  in  which  be  thought  proper  to  eiercise  Us  talent  against  the  ge- 
aeraHy  recewed  opinion*  But  if  it  be  asked  wby,  instead  of  sending  one  or  two  copies 
to  iiióids  with  an  ii^onctkm  not  to  print  it,  he  did  not  put  thb  out  of  their  power  by 
destroykig  the  aMmisciyt,  the  answer  b  not  so  easy.  He  b  eren  so  inoonsbtent  as 
to  dcsbe  one  of  hb  correspondents  neither  to  buro  it,  nor  publiah  it.    It  was  at  kogth 
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published  by  his  son  m  l6^,  wlio  certaiiily  dkl  not  conmiit  the  repuiatiooof  Us  fiitlMr  ^ 
and  if  the  reports  of  łus  diaractcr  be  just,  was  not  a  man  likdy  to  gife  hiiasdf  mucb 
Bueasiiiess  about  tbat  ot  any  otlier  ocmseąneace. 

Dr.  DoDiie*8  reputation  as  a  poet  was  Ugher  in  his  oWn  tioie  tban  it  has  beta  sinee. 
Diyden  fixed  his  cfaanicter  with  his  usoal  judginent ;  as  ^  the  greatest  wit,  though  not 
the  best  poet,  of  our  natioo."  He  says  aflMwaidsS  that  **  he  affscts  the  met^ihyBics, 
not  only  in  hb  Satires^  bot  in  his  amcN^ous  Tersesi  wfaere  natore  oniy  shonftd  ragn,  and 
perplexes  tfaeminds  of  theiair  8ex  with  niee  specabtionB  ot  philosofriiy*  when  hMho«ild 
engage  thebr  hearts,  and  entertain  them  with  the  goftńesses  of  lo^e."  Dryden  has  aiso 
pronounced  that  if  his  Satiies  were  to,  be  tiaoslated  into  numbers,  they  would  yet  be. 
wantii^  in  dignity  of  esptession.  The  leader  has  now  an  opportnnity  of  comparing 
the  originąls  and^transbitions  in  Pope's  woiks,  and  will  pfobaUy.thhdc  that  Pope  has 
madę  them  so  mnch  his  own  as  to  throw  Teiy  little  light  on  Donne^s  powen.  He  ever]r 
where  elevates  the  eipression,  and  in  very  few  iostaneas  letains  a  whok  linę* 

Pope,  in  his  cbssification  of  poets,  plaoes  Donnę  at  the  head  of  a  school;  that  schoot 
firom  which  Dr.  Johnson  has  given  so  many  remaifcable  qpeciniens  of  abąuidity,  in  hin 
life  of  Cowley,  and  which,  ibilowing  Diyden,.  be  tenns  the  metai^ysical  schód.  Orey^ 
lA  the  sketch  he  sent  to  Bfr.  Warton,  considers  it  as  a  thiid  Italian  -school,  fidl  of 
conceit,  b^;un  in  queen  Ełiiabetfa'8  reign»  continaed  under  James  and  Chaiks  I.  by 
Donnę,  Crashaw,  Clevdand,  canied  to  its  height  by  Cowley,  and  endi^g  perimpa  m 
^rat. 

Donoe^s  nmnben,  if  thcy  may  be  ao  caiied,  aie  certainly  the  moit  .mgged  »and  n»- 
couth  ofany  ofonrpoets.  Heappeancithertohavehai4noear,  or.tohavebeeB«taily 
legardless  of  harmony.  Yet  Spenser  fweeeded  him,  and  Drammond,  the  fint.  poGsbtd 
ver8ifier,.was  his  contemponoy;  biit  it  must  be  allowed  that  beibre  Dnunmoąid  appeayąjji 
Donnę  had  relinąuished  his  pnrsuit  of  the  Moses,  nor  would  it  be  just  to  indnde  the 
whole  offaispoetry  under  the  geoenlcensure  which  has  beenusuaUypassed.  Dr«JIVa»- 
ton  seems  to  think  that  if  he  had  taken  pains  he  might  not  have  pioved  so  inferior  to 
his  contemporaiies ;  but  what  inducement  coidd  he  have  to  take  pains,  as  he  published 
ttothing,  and  seems  not'desirou8  of  public  fiune  ?  He  was  oertainly  not  ignorant  or  us- 
skilled  in  the  higher  attributes  of  style,  for  he  wrote  elegantly  in  Latin^  and  displays 
considerable  taste  m  someof  his  smaller  pieoes  and  epigrams. 

At  what  tune  he  wrote  his  poems  has  not  been  ^asoertauied;  but  of  a  few  the  datea 
may  be  recoveied  by  the  coimponding  etentsof  his  life*  Ben  Jonsen  affirmed  that 
he  wrote  all  his  Ib^  pieees  hdott  he  was.twenty*fiva  yearsj^age*  His  SatiMs^m 
which  there  are  soma  strdkes  levclled  at  the  Refonnatkrn,  must  hate  been  wiitten  wy 
early,ashe  was  bota  youngnian  when  heienouneedtfaeenmiofpopeiy*  Hispoenai 
.weie  first  published  m  4to.  l6SS,  and  12oio.  16^^  l65l,  l66;9>  wl  1719*  His 
the  editor  of  the  ifiąily  editions. 

•  •  •  » 
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TO  THE  RIGirr  BOmmAMiM 

WILLIAM  LORD  CRAYEN, 

.  BARON  OF  HAMSTED^MARSHAM. 


MY  ŁORPi 

A^ANY  of  these  poenu  have,  for  seTeral  impressiom,  wandered  up  and  down, 
trustmg  (as  well  as  they  might)  upon  the  autfaor^s  reputation :  neitber  do  they 
now  complain  of  any  injuiy,  but  wfaat  may  proceed  either  from  the  kindness 
of  the  printer,  ór  the  courtesy  of  the  reader;  the  one,  by  adding  something 
too  much,  lest  any  spark  of  this  sacred  fire  might  peridi  undiscerned ;  the 
other,  by  putting  such  an  estimation  upon  the  wit  and  fancy  they  find  berę, 
thftt  they  are  content  to  use  it  as  their  own ;  as  if  a  man  should  dig  out  the 
Stones  of  a  royal  amphitheatre,  to  build  a  stage  for  a  country  show.  Amongst 
aU  the  monsters  this  unlucky  age  has  teemed  with,  I  find  nonę  so  prodigious 
as  the  poets  of  these  bter  times>  wherein  men,  as  if  they  .would  level  under- 
fltandii^fs  too,  as  wdl  as  estates,  acknowledging  no  inequality  of  parts  and 
judgments,  pretend  as  indififerently  to  the  chair  of  wit  as  to  the  pulpit,  and 
coDoeiTe  themselves  no  less  inspired  with  the  spirit  of  poetry ,  thaii  with  that  of 
religion :  so  it  is  not  only  the  noise  of  drums  and  trumpets  which  have  drowned 
the  Muse^s  hannony ,  or  the  fear  that  the  church^s  min  will  destroy  the  priests* 
likewise,  that  now  firights  them  froip  this  country,  where  they  haye  been  są^ 
ingeniously  received ;  but  these  rude  pretenders  to  excellencies  they  unjusdy 
own,  who,  profanely  jushing  into  Minerya*s  tempie,  with  noisome  airs  blast 
the  laurel,  which  thunder  cannot  hurt.  In  this  sad  condition,  these  learned 
sisters  are  fled  over  to  beg  your  lordstup^s  protection,  who  have  been  so  cer- 
tain  a  patron  both  to  arts  and  arms,  and  who,  in  this  generał  confusion,  haye 
so  entirdy  presenred  your  honour,  that  in  yoiir  lordship  we  may  stiU  read  a 
most  peffect  cbarscter  of -what  England  was  in  all  her  pomp  and  greatness. 
So  that  although  these  poems  were  formerly  written  upon  seyeral  occasions  to 
seyeral  persons,  they  now  unitę  themselyes,  and  are  become  one  pyramid  t<) 
set  your  lordship^s  statuę  upon ;  where  you  may  stand,  like  armed  Apollo, 
the  defender  of  the  Muses,  encouraging  the  poets  now  ahye  to  celebrate  your 
great  acts,  by  a£Pording  your  countenance  to  his  poems,  that  wanted  only  so 
noble  a  subject. 

My  Lord, 

your  fnost  humble  seryant, 

JOHN  DONNĘ. 


HEXASTICOK  BIBUOPOUE. 

J  iBB  in  his  last  preachM  aad  printed  book. 
His  pictare  in  a  sheet ;  in  Paul*s  I  look, 
Aad  see  bis  staioe in  a  śbeel  of  stone; 
And  surę  his  body  iil  the  grav6  hath  one : 
Those  sheets  present  faim  ńttó,  these  if  yoa  bny, 
Yoa  baye  him  limę  to  eternity. 

JO.  BI  AU* 


fi! 


HEXiiSTICON  AD  BIBUOPOLAM. 


In  thy  impfession  of  Donne^s  poems  rare^ 
For  bii  bteniity  tboa  hast  ta>ni  care: 
T  was  well  and  pioos ;  and  for  erer  may 
He  li^e :  yat  I  show  thee  a  better  way; 
Mnt  bat  his  seniieos,  and  if  tbose  we  buy, 
He,  we,  and  thou,  shall  li^e  Ł*  eternity. 


TO  JOBN  DOimB. 


Dcmat,  tbe  deligbt  of  Pbcebns,  and  each  Mnse^ 
Who^  to  tby  ooe»  ail  otber  braiiis  refuse  $ 
Whose  ev'ry  work  of  thy  most  early  wit, 
Came  forth  esample,  and  rsnałn  so  yet: 
Longeir  a  knowingt  tban  most  wita  do  liTe  ; 
And  which  no*  afG^ction  pruse  entmgfa  can  giTe ! 
To  it  tby  langoage*  letttts»  atts,  beat  life» 
Whicb  might  with  balf  vankind  maintain  a  strifc; 
Ali  which  I  mean  to  praise,  and  yet  I  wodd; 
Bot  lewe^  beeagae  I  MBiMt  ai  I  sttoaU  1 
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THE  TLEA. 


ARK  bot  thU  flety  and  mark  in  thiy 
How  little  thsL  wbach  thou  deiiy'ft  me» »  ; 
;,  Mui  now  gackt  t^M, 
flta  onr  two  Uoods  mio^led  be  j 
J^ifi  caaaot  bę  taid 
ibaaiexyr  lon  of  maideDhead,  t 

Yet  tflik  eojoys,  BKsfore  it  woo, 
And  pamper*d  sweUs  with  one  blood  madę  of  two^ 
And  this,  alas4lli  morę  tban  weMinld  do. 

Ob  itay,  tbree  IiTc«.inuMie  flea  spare, 

Wbere  we  alii^,^tiirmore  tban  fflarry'd  aio 

Tbis  flea  is  yon  and  (  and  this'  '    ^  i^-^ 

Car  marriage  bed  and  marriage  templęJai;  >^ 

nongb  parents  gmdge,  and  yoot^M^m^ 

And  cloittei^d  in  theae  liTing  ^alfs  of  jet. 

Tboagb  oae  make  you  apt  to  kill  me, 

Łet  not  to  tbat  ^If-murder  added  be, 

And  aaerilege,  tbree  glna  in  kllling  three. 


fAnd  noir  good*momnr  ta  onr  wakiag  aonJi^ 
łWbich  wateh  not  one  another  out  of  faar^ 
|For  love  alt  lo^e  of  other  sights  oontralt. 
And  makes  one  little  room  an  eTery-wber^ 
Let  sea-dj80overers  toAew  worlds  bare  gone^ 
Let  fnapi  to  otber  worlds  oor  world  bare  sbown, 
Let  us  poeaoBsone  wodd  j  eacb  batb  one,  and  is  ane. 


My  foce  in  tbine  eye,  tfame  m  minę  cppean^ 
And  tme  plain  bearts  do  in  tbe  foces  rest ; 
Wbere  can  we  find  two  fitter  bemiipberea    • 
Witbout  sharp  nortb,  witbout  declining  wert  ? 
Wbaterer  dies,  was  not  mix'd  equally;  ' 

Alf  onr  two  lo^es  be  one,  botli  thou  and  I 
fLore  just  alike  in  all,  nonę  of  tbese  lo^es  can  die.- 


Cntel  and  sudden,  bast  tbon  sińce  ^  4  ^ 

Pnrpled  tby  oait  in  blood  of  innocenee  rv  r   *"*  \ 
Wberein conld tbia fleagmlty' be,  ^ 
EiMceot  in  tbat  Uaąd^Sbichit' sŚc1?d  from  tbee  ? 
Yet  taoo  triumpb'śt,  and  say*st  that  tbon 
¥lnd'st  not  tbyself  nor  me  the  weaker  now  ^ 
T  is  tme-j  tben  leain  bow  false  lears  be : 
Jast  80  m\icb  bonour^  wben  tbon  yield'st  to  mej^^ 
WiU  waste,  as  tbis  flea's  deatb  toąb  Itfe  hom  tW 


THE  GOOD-MOEROW. 

.\ 
I  «rcstpn»  by  my  trotb,  wbat  tbo^  and  I 
Did,  till  wa  loT*d  \  wcre.we  not  wcan^d  till  tbęn, 
Bttt  snckM  on  cl|iidisb.  pleasuras  siUily  ? 
Or  slnmbred  we  in  tbe  sevea-8lflq»eri  den  ? 
Twasso;  but  aa  all  pleąsnres  fonóef  be^ 
If^ereriiay  tK«n^  I  did  iee, 
Wbi4  X  d«w^,iMidfot,  twas  but  a  dinamgf  tj^c^ 


6omt. 

Go,  and  eatcb  a  falling  star, 

Oet  witb  cbild  a  mandrake  root» 
Tell  me  wbere  all  times  past  arc^ 

Or  wbo  cleft  tbe  De^iPs  foot 
Teacb  me  to  hear  mermaids  singing^ 
Or  to  keep  off  envy*8  stiaging. 
And  find, 
Wbat  wind 
Serres  to  ad^ance  an  bofiest  mind. 

If  tbon  be'st  bom  to  strange  śigfrti, 

Things  invistble  go  sde, 
Ride  ten  thoiMind  ^ys  atad  nigbtt, 
Till  aae  suow  wbite  bafrś  00  thee. 
Tboo,  when  thou  return^st,  wilt  tell  me 
AU  straage  weMets^  tbat  befiitt  tbee, 
Andsitfeas^ 
Ko  w&ere 
liTea  a  woman  tnie  nld  foir« 

If  tbon  find'st  one,  let  aae  know, 
Sućb  a  ptlgrimage  were  sw^et; 

Yet  do  not,  f  wonld  not  09, 
Tbougb  at  neit  doos  n^mifbft  tfiMt. 


128  DONNE^  FOEMS, 

Tboof h  abe  were  tnie  wben  you  met  lier, 
AbA  last,  till  you  write  yoiir  letter, 

Yetshe 

WiU  be 
Filie^  ere  I  com^  to  two  or  tbrse. 


W0MA1P8  CONSTANCY. 


Now  tbou  baA  lo^d  me  ooe  wbole  day. 

To  morrow  wben  tbou  ]eeT*at»  wbat  wilŁ  thoa  sty  ? 

Wilt  tbou  then  entedete  Mme  new-made  tow  ? 

Or  8ey,  tbet  now 
We  ere  not  jiut  thoee  penom,  wbich  we  were  ? 
Or,  tbat  oatba,  mede  m-ie^eimUal  feer 
Cf  Lo¥e  and  bb  wratb,  any  may  foriwear  ? 
Or,  as  tnie  deatbi  tme  marriagei  ontię, 
So  lo'ven'  contracts,  images  of  tboae. 
Bind  bot  till  sleep,  deatb'8  ima^e,  tbem  onloose? 

Or,  3fo«ir  own  end  to  jnadfy 
For  baTuig  puipoi*d  cbange  and  laladiood,  yoa 
Gu  bsfe  no  way  bot  falaehood  to  be  tme  k 
Vain  lodatie,  against  tbeie  ■eapee  I  eoidd 

Piipnta,  aad  cen^Mr,  if  I  woatd$ 

Wbidi  1  afailńn  to  doe^ 
For  by  to  moniw  I  may  think  m  too. 

% 


TBS  WWBRTAKJtm. 

I  Hinrł  done  one  braver  thing« 

Than  alt  the  worthies  did » 
And  yet  a  bniTer  Uience  dotb  spring, 

Which  18,  to  keep  tbat  bid. 

It  were  but  madness  now  t'  impart 
The  tkill  oC  specnlar  ftene,      , 

Wben  be,  wbicb  can  ba^e  leam'd  tbe  art 
To  cut  it,  can  find  nonę. 

B(^,'ńl  now  iboald  ntter  tbi% 

Otben  (becaose  no  morę 
Sacb  śtaB,  to  work  npoo,  tbere  is) 

Wonld  love  bot  as  belbre. 

Be  be,  wbo  lordaaess  witbin 
Hatb  fimnd,  aU  ootward  loatbes ; 

For  be,  wbo  cołour  lo^es  and  skin, 
ŁoTet  but  tbetr  oldest  dotbes, 

If,  aa  I  baTe»  yon«lao  do 

Yirtne  ID  woman  aae, 
And  dare  love  tbat,  aad  aay  an  toob 

And  fiorget  tbe  be  and  abe; 

And  if  tbia  lofe,  tfaoogb  placed  ao, 
From  protoe  men  you  bidę, 

Wbicb  will  no  ftutb  on  tbIa  beatow, 
Or,  if  tfaey  do,  deride : 

Tben  you  bare  done  a  bra^er  tbing, 

T^  all  tbe  wortbiea  did. 
And  a  braTer  tbence  w31  spring, 

Wbicb  ji^  to  keep  tb»t  Ud* 


THB  SUN  Rmm. 


Betr  old  foo1»  unraly  Son, 
Wby  doat  tbon  tboa^ 
Tbrougb  windowa  and  tbioogh  cortafaia,  lookoB  11^  ? 
Mnat  to  thy  nmtbna  lofen*  aeaaona mn? 

Sawcy  pedawHc  wretob,  go^  cbide 

Łatę  acboot-boya,  or  aoor  'pwntieca. 
Go  tell  co«rt>bunUmen,  tbat  tbe  kłnffwairiJe^ 
Gall  country  aala  to  baiTuat  cAoea; 
Łove,  all  alike,  no  aeaaon  knowa  aar  dime, 
Norboora,  daya,  montba,  wbicb  are  tbe  raga  of  tii 

Tby  beama,  ao  rererend  and  atrang^ 
I>Dat  tbou  not  tbmk 
I  coold  edipae,  and  doud  tbem  witli  a  wiai^ 
But  tbat  I  would  not  loae  ber  a«gbi  ao  ka^  I 

If  ber  eyea  ba?e  not  blinded  tbine, 

Łook,  and  to  monrow  late  tell  me^ 
Wbetłier  botb  th' Indiaa  of  nice  and  mtae 
Be  wbere  tbou  left  tbem,  or  lie  berę  with  me ;/ 
Aak  fiu-  tboae  kUiga*  wbom  tbou  aaw^at 
And  tbou  abalt  bear,  AU  beie  in  one  bad  lay. 

Sbe  H  all  atatea,  and  all  princes  l^ 

Kotbing  else  ia. 
Prinoeadobutplay  ua;  compar^d  to  tbia, 
All  bonoQr.'8  mimie ;  ul  wealtb  alcbymy ;. .  ^  ^ 
Tbou  Sm  art  batf  as  bappy*  aa  we, 
In  tbat  tbe  world  's  contracted  tbiia. 
Tbfaie  age  aaka  eaae,  and  ainoe  tby  dutiea  be 
To  waim  tbe  world,  tbat  'adene  m  waiming  ua^ 
Sbine  beie  to  ua,  and  tbou  art  erery  wbere  $ 
Tbia  bed  tby  centrę  ia,  tbeae  waUa  tby  ^ertti 


TBE  iNDIBFBRSNT. 
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I CAK  love  botb  fair  and  brown ; 
Her  wbom  abundance  melta,  and  ber  wbom  imot 
betraya;  \X^7*i^ 

Her  wbo  lo?ea  loneneaa  bea^  and  ber  wbo  apoits  a^js 
Her  wbom  tbe  country  fmrm'd,  and  wbom  &e  town; 
Her  wbo  beliet ea,  and  ber  wbo  tries ; 
Her  wbo  atill  weepa  witb  apungy  eyea. 
And  ber  wbo  ia  dry  oorfc,  and  nerer  criea; 
I  can  byre  ber,  aad  ber,  and  you,  aad  you, 
I  can  loFC  any,  ao  abe  be  not  true. 

WlUnootbar▼Łoeco«t8atyo«^  •    -       » 

Wiliitnotaenreyoortnmtodo^aadłdyawttwtbeit? 
Or  baTe  you  al  1  old  tloea  wom,  aad  aow  «Md  flaA 

out  otbeia  ł 
Or  dotb  a  fear,  tbat  mon  are  trae^  tormaat  you  ? 
Ob,  we  are  not^  be  not  you  ao; 
Łet  ami  aad  do  yoa  taieatf  kaow. 
Rob  BM^  bot  biad  me  aot,  aad  let  aie  go  | 
Muat  I,  wbo  oaaw  to  traanU  tfMaoogh  yoa» 
Onm  your  ftM  aalgeet,  baeaaae  yoa  MU  trae  f" 


Yenna  beard  me  ńng  tbia  aoag. 

And  by  loTe'a  awneleat  aweat,  n 

Sbeheaidnottiaitmnow;  itabouldbeaoaoi 

Sbe  went,  esamia'*d,  aad  ratniaM  eia  ~ 

Aadaaid,<<Alaa!  aome  tao  or  tbree 

Poor  beretica  ia  bfa  tbere  be^ 

Wbieb  tbiiA  to  alabliab  dai^ 

Bot  I  bave  told  tbem,- ainoe  ymi  WiU  batnie^ 

Ton  AaO  be  tiae  to  tbem,  wbo  'laM^ip  fM.^/ 


IjOVE'S  USURy...CASONIZATION..,THE  TRIPLE  FOOL. 
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LOVE*S  USURY. 

FoB  e^ery  boar  tbat  tbou  ińłt  spare  me  now, 

I  wUl  rnlUm, 
UsuńcMis  god  of  love,  tw«oty  to  thee, 
When  with  my  inmn  my  grey  haim  eouai  be; 
HU  tbeo,  Jjowe^  let  my  faiody  Twige,  mm  lei 
Me  travaU»  sq)oafii^  foatch,  plot,  ińfe,  fiw^et, 
Kptnme  my  last  yem**  retict:  thmk  tbet  yet 

We*  bad  neyer  mat* 

Łei  me  tbink  any  ńwtl*9  letter  minę, 

And  atnest  ime 
Kbep  midiiighfs  promne ;  mietake  by  tbe  way 
The  maid,  and  teR  tbe  lady  ef  tbat  delay, 
Only  krt  me  bnre  nooe,  oo  not  tbe  tport, 
From  country  gram  to  eomflturm  of  coart, 
Or  cil7't  qadąo»«boiea»  let  not  nport 

My  mtnd  transport. 

TUt  baigam'1  good  $  H,  wben  I'  am  old,  I  be 

Inflam*d  by  thee, 
If  thine  owo  boooar,  or  my  abame,  or  pain, 
Tbou  oovet  moft,  at  tbat  age  tbon  ibalt  gam; 
Do  tby  will  tben,  tben  tnl^ject  and  degree, 
imd  frvit  of  love,  Lo^e,  I  mbmit  to  tbee ; 

m  tfll  tben,  I  *»  bear  it,  tboof  b  iha  be 
One  tbat  Ioyos  me. 


aa! 


CAmNlZATION, 

Fon  God^  mfce  bold  yonr  tongue,  and  let  me  lo^e, 

Or  cbide  my  paisy,  or  my  gont. 
My  ftpa  grey  bain,'  or  niin'd  fbrtones  fout; 
WySk  wealtb  youritate,  yoalmind  watb  artiimprofe, 

Take  jmt  a  coorse,  get  you  a  place, 

Obscrve  bit  bonoar  or  his  grace, 
Qr  tbe  kiag^  real  or  bis  stampted  lace 

Cóotenif^ate  ^  what  you  wUl,  approve^ 
So  yoa  will  let  me  Iove. 

iUan,  alaat  wbo  's  iąjui^d  by  my  love  ? 

Whnt  mercbant*b  sbipa  baTO  my  siębs  drown'd } 
Wbo  mys  my  teafs  ba^e  overflow*d  bis  groand  ? 
Wheo  &A  my  cołds  a  ibrward  spring  remoTc  ? 
Wbeadid  tbebeals,  wbiebmy  rainsill^ 
me  amra  lo  tbe  pingoy  bill  ł 
ind  w«m^  nad  lawyeia  ftid  ont  atiil 
litigioiis  men,  whom  ąuanrelf  mv9% 
Tbongbsbe  and  I  do  kurę. 

Gbll*s  wbat  yoa  will,  we  are  mnda  soub  by  kyv«$ 

Cali  ber  one,  me  anotber  iy; 
W  afe  tapcri  tooto  and  at  onr  own  eott  die; 
And  im  in  ot  find  tb'  eaglf  and  tbe  dore; 

Tbe  pbenis  riddle  batb  morę  wit 

By  na,  we  iwo  being  one,  are  it: 
8b  t^ene  nentral  tbmg  boCb  texes  fit 

fV^  die  and  rise  tbe  same,  and  pffove 
MyMetioof  by  ttais  tore. 

We  cmi  die  by  ii,  if  not  lv»  by  1ove. 

And  if  nattte  iB«b  or  beasee 
Omr  kgeodbe^it  wili  be  ftibr  tema;  • 
And  if  im  ftotef  cbfmdcle  w#  profe, 

VOŁ-  V* 


We  11  bnild  io  sonnets  pretty  rooms. 
As  well  a  well-wroogfat  urn  becomes 
Tbe  greatesl  asbes^  os  half-acre  tombs ; 
And  by  those  hymos  all  sball  approve 
Us  canooiz*d  Ibr  iove: 

iCnd  tbns  invoke  us,  you  whom  reverend  lorę 

Madę  one  anotber's  bermitage; 
You  to  wbom  loro  was  pc^ce,  tbat  now  is  raga, 
Wbo  did  tbe  whole  worid^s  souł  contract,  and  diore 

Into  tbe  glasses  of  your  eyes, 

So  madę  sucb  mirrors,  and  sucb  spies, 
Tbat  tbey  did  all  to  you  epitomize; 

Gonotries,  towns,  oourts,  bey  from  abore 
A  patteni  of  our  lorę. 


^     TBE  TRIPLE  FOOL. 

I  AM  two  feok,  I  know,  ^ 
For  loTiog,  and  for  laying  m 

In  wbining  poetry ; 
Bot  where  's  tbat  wise  onn,  tbat  woold  not  be  I, 

If  she  would  not  deoy  } 
Tben  as  tb'  £arth's  inward  nnrrow  erooked  lancs 
Do  pnrge  sea  water*8  fretlbl  mk  away> 

I  tboogbt,  if  I  eoukl  dnw  my  pains  * 
Tbnmgb  rbyme^A  ▼ciatipn,  I  tboold  tkam  allay. 

Grief  broogbt  to  number  canoot  be  so  fterce. 
For  be  tames  it,  tbat  IHten  it  in  Terse. 

Bot  wben  I  bave  dooe  so^ 
Some  man,  bis  act  or  loioe  to  sbow^  ' 

Dotlf  set  and  siog  my  pain. 
And,  by  deligbting  many,  Irces  ag*in 

Grief,  which  vene  did  reitrain. 
To  love  and  grief  tribute  of  ▼erae  belongs. 
But  not  of  sucb  as  pleases,  wben  t  is  read, 

Botb  are  increased  by  sucb  soogt : 
For  botb  tbeir  triumphs  so  are  publisbed. 
And  I,  wbicb  was  two  fools,  do  so  grow  tbreer 
Wbo  aie  a  little  wise,  tbe  best  foolt  be« 


I 


LOVER'S  /^FZKfTSN£5&  i 

Ir  yet  I  liave  not  -all  tby  Iotc, 
Dear,  I  sball  nerer  have  it  all, 
I  cannot  breathc  one  otber  sigb,  to  moite  ; 
Kor  cao  entreat  one  otber  tear  to  ftdt; 
And  al]  my  treasnre,  which  should  ptirchase  tbee, 
Sighs,  tears,  and  oa^,  and-letters  I  ba^e  spent; 
Yet  no  morę  can  be  due  to  me, 
Than  at  tbe  bargain  madę  was  meant  f^ 
If  tbfsn  tby  gtft  of  love  was  partial, 
Tbat  some  for  me,  some  sbould  to  otfaen  fidt, 
Dear,  I  sball  nerer  hate  it  all. 

Or,  if  tbeo  tbou  giT*st  me  all,  ^ 

All  was  but  all,  which  tbou  badst  tben :  ** 
But  if  in  tby  beart  sioce  there  be,  or  sball 
New  k>ve  created  be  by  otber  men,  ^^ 

Which  baTO  tbeir  stocks  entire,  and  oan  tiTtean, 
In  sigbs,  in  oatbs,  in  letten  ontbid  me, 
Tbb  new  1ove  may  beget  new  fean. 
For  tbis  love  was  not  TOW*d  by  thee. 
And  yet  it  was  thy  gift  being  generał; 
Tbe  gronnd,  tby  beart,  is  minę,  whaterer  sball 
Grow  tbeie,  dear,  I  should  baTt  It  all. 
K 


ISO  ^      t    DOMME^B  E0EII8. 

Yet,  I  would  not  bavc  «]!  yet,         ^^ 
^He  tbat  hath  all  can  bave  no  morę,  >^ 

And  sińce  my  love  dotb  e^ery  da/^mit    [itora; 

New  gfbwtb>  thon  sboold*tt  bave  new  sewaids  in 

Tbott  can«t  not  erery  day  give  me  thy  beart,'^ 

If  thou  canstgive  it,  then  tbou  never  gav'st  it>^ 

li)verł  riddleg  are^  that  thotigh  thy  heart  depart' 

It  gtays  at  home,  andlbftn  withjoeimfla? 

buc  we  Will  ióV8  a  way  morę  liberał^ 
Thanc 


^  _    _  jęaits,  to  jom  os,  s6  we  shall 

"Be  one,  and  onr^ff{,Kffr4  *" 


SONO. 


SwanasT  Iove,  I  do  not  go» 

For  wemriness  of  tbee, 
Nor  in  bope  the  worid  can  sbow  •        * 
A  fitter  love  lor  me; 

But  sińce  that  I 
MuBt  die  at  last,  't  \i  best, 
Thos  to  nse  myself  in  jest 

By  feigned  death  to  die ; 

Yettemigbt  the  Sun  went  bence. 

And  yet  is  berę  to  day, 
He  hath  no  desire  nor  lense. 

Nor  taalf  so  shuNt-*  way : 

Tben  fear  not  me. 
But  be]ieve  tbat  I  sball  make 
Hastier  jou«eys,  siMe  I  take 

Morę  wingB  and  apun  than  be. 
*■• 

O  łiow  feeble  is  num'8  power, 

That  if  good  fortunę  &11, 
Cannot  add  another  boar. 

Nor  a  lost  bour  recall ! 

But  come,  bad  cbance. 
And  me  join  to  't  our  strength. 
And  we  teach  it  art  and  lengtb, 

Itielf  o*er  us  t'  advance. 

^Iien  thoy  8igh*8t,  thoo  aigh*st  no  wind, 

But  sigh'st  my  soul  away ; 
Wben  tbou  weep*Bt  uokindly  kind. 

My  nfe'8  blood  doth  decay. 

It  cannot  be 
That  tbou  lov*8t  me,  as  tbou  say^st ; 
If  in  tbine  my  liCe  tbou  wanta, 

Ttkat  art  the  Ufe  of  me. 

Let  not  thy  dtvining  heart 

Foretbink  me  any  iii, 
Destiny  may  take  thy  part. 

And  may  thy  fearB  fdl&l ; 

But  think  that  we 
Are  but  laid  aaide  to  slcep: 
They,  who  one  another  keep 

AiiTe,  ne'er  parted  be. 


THE  LEOACY. 


Whbn  last  I  dy'd  (and,  dear,  I  die 
As  often  as  from  tbee  I  go, 
Tbough  it  be  but  an  hoor  ag(v 
And  loren'  bowabe  ftiU  eternity) 


I  can  remember  yet,  tbat  I 
Something  ilid  aay,  and  8omelliing:did  bestow  ; 
Though  I  be  dead,  whtcb  sant  me,  I  might  be 
Minę  own  eiceciitor,  and  łegiicy* 


I  beard  me  say,  tell  ber  anon, 

Tliat  myself,  tbiat  is  you,  not  I, 

Did  kill  me,  and  wben  I  felt  me  die, 

I  bid  me  send  my  heart,  when  I  was  gone. 

But  I,  alaa  \  could  find  tbere  nonę.  [lie, 

When  I  bad  ripp'd,  and  seareb'd  wbere  bearts  shonid 

It  kilPd  me  again,  that  I,  who  still  was  true 

In  lilie,  in  my  last  will  sboukl  cozen  you. 


Yet  I  (bund  something  like  a  heart. 

For  oolours  tt  and  comers  had» 

It  was  not  good,  it  was  not  bad, 

It  was  entire  to  none,  and  few  bad  part: 

As  good,  as  could  be  madę  bjr'  art, 

It  seem^d,  and  therefbre  f>r  our  loss  be  sad, 

I  meant  to  send  that  heart  instead  of  nune. 

But  oh !  no  man  could  hołd  it,  for  *t  was  thine. 


/ 


A  FBFEfU 


'Ob  do  not  die,  for  I  sball  hate 
All  women  90,  wben  tbou  art  gone, 

Tbat  tbee  I  shall  not  celebrate, 
Wben  I  remember  thou  wast  ooew 

But  yet  tbou  canst  not  die>  I  know  y 
'  To  leave  this  worid  behiad  is  death ; 
But  wben  tbou  firom  this  worid  wili^go, 
The  whole  worid  rapours  in  thy  breath. 

Or  if,  when  tbou,  the  world's  soni,  goest, 
It  stay,  1  is  but  thy  carcaas  tben, 

The  fairest  woman,  tnit  thy  gbost; 
Bat  corrupt  worms,  the  worthiest  men. ' 

O  wrangling  scbools,  that  search  what  fire 
Sball  burn  this  worid,  bad  nouc  the  wit 

Unto  this  knowledge  \o  aspire, 
That  this  ber  ferer  might  be  it ! 

And  yet  she  cannot  waste  by  this, 
Nor  long  endore  this  torturing  wrong. 

For  morę  corruption  needful  Is, 
To  luel  such  a  fever  loog. 

These  buming  fits  but  meteors  be, 
Wbose  matter  in  tbee  soon  is  spent 

Thy  beauty,  and  all  parta,  whkb  are  tbfev 
Are  an  unchangeable  firmament. 

'  Yet  *t  was  of  my  mind,  seising  thee^ 
Tbough  ii  in  tb«e  canooŁ  penawer; 

For  I  bad  rather  owner  be 
Of  tbee  ana  bo«r,  tban  all  else  erer. 


>  • 


•  ■» 

tli  I 
\ 


Am  AND  ANGELS, 

Twici  or  thrice  bad  I  knrM  thee, 
Before  I  knew  thy  fkce  or  name ; 
So  in  a  voic€,  so  in  a  sbapeiess  flam^ 
Aogels  affect  us  oft,  ««1  worsbip*d  be: 
Still  wben,  to  wbere  Ikon  wert,  I  came, 
I  Son&e  loreły  gtoiiouaaotbibg  did  I  lee; 
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But  anee  my  iral,  wbose  child  loreis, 
T^Jlcs  UidIm  oflleik,  ud  ebe  oould  notking  do^ 

Moresoblile  Umii  the  parent  is, 
Lswemuit  not  be,  but  take  a  body  too; 

And  therefore  wbat  tbou  wert,  and  who, 

I  bid  )ove  ask,  and  now, 
lliat  it  amme  thy  body,  I  allow. 
And  Bat.  itaelf  in  thy  lipt,  eyes,  and  braw. 


thus  to  ballast  ]ove,  I  tbought. 
And  90  mora  steadily  t'  have  gone, 
MTith  vare8  wbich  would  sink  admiration 
1 9Km,  I  had  horre's  pinnace  OTerfraugbt ; 

Hiy  every  bair  for  Iove  to  work  npon 
b  much  too  mncb,  aome  fitter  must  be  >ooght  i 

For,  nor  m  notbing,  nor  in  tbings 
Estjpeme,.  aod  scatteńng  brigbt,  can  Ioto  inbere  ; 

Hien  aa  an  angel  &ce,  and  wings 
Of  air,  not  porę  as  it,  yetpore  doth  irear, 
So  tby  lore  may  be  my  lore^s  sphere  ; 

Jnat  soch  di^parity 
As  is  *t«izt  airand  angel'8  parity, 
TVial  women^  loye,  and  nien'fl  will  erer  be. 


BBEAKOFDAY. 


Stat,  o  sweet,  and  do  not  rise, 
The  light,  tbat  shines,  comes  firom  thine  eyes; 
The  day  bireaks  not,  it  is  my  beart, 
liecanse  that  yoa  and  I  most  part. 

9tay,  or  else  my  joys  will  die. 

And  perish  in  tbdr  infancy. 

Tistme,  *tisday;  wbat  thongh  a<^  ? 
O  wili  tboa  therefore  rise  frora  me ) 
Why  shoald  we  rise,  becaase  *t  is  ligbt? 
Did  we  iie  down,  because  't  was  night  ? 

Łove,  wbieh  in  wgite  of  daikness  brooght  us  hi- 
ther, 

ShDoid  in  despite  of  light  keep  us  togctber. 

ligbt  hath  no  toogae,  but  is  all  eye; 

U  It  conld  ^eak  as  well  as  spy, 

Tbis  were  the  wont  that  it  ooold  say» 

That  being  weU,  I  fiun  would  stay. 
And  that  I  loT*d  my  beart  and  hooour  so» 
That  I  woold  ncĄ  from  ber,  that  had  them,  ga 

Mnstbtisinass  thec  fram  bence  remore? 

Ob,  that  's  the  woiat  disease  of  lOTe; 

Thapoor,  the  foul,  the  fiJse,  lorę  can 

Admit,  bot  not  the  bosied  man. 
He  which  hath  bosfaiaiB,  and  makes  h>re,  doth  do 
Soch  wTODgy  as  when  a  manied  man  doth  woa 
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Au  kii^s^andaUtheirfiifiourites,  ^ 

All  glory  of  hoDours,  beautiefi,  wtts,^ 

The  Sun  itaelf  (which  makes  times,  aa  they  pass^ 

Js  eUer  by  a  year  naw,  than  itwas 

When  thou  aod  I  6nt  one- Wher  saw : 

411  otber  tbings  to  tbcir  destractioo  draw  $ 


Only  oor  bre  hath  no  decay : 
Tbis  no  to  morrow  batb,  oor  yesterday ; 
Kanning  it  never  rons.  ftunń  us  away, 
But  tf oly  keepa  his  first^taet-eferlasting  day.  * 

Two  grayes  must  hide  thine  aod  my  corse : 
If  one  might,  death  were  no  divorce, 
Aiśs !  as  well  as  other  princes,  we, 
( Wbo  prince  enough  iu  one  anotber  be) 
Must  leave  at  last  in  death  these  eyes  aod  ears, 
Oft  fed  with  true  oatbs,  and  witb  sweet  salt  tean; 

But  souls  wbere  notbiog  rlwells  but  love ; 
(AU  otber  thoughts  being  inmates)  then  shall  prov0 
Tbis,  or  a  lo^e  increased  tbere  above,        [remove. 
When  bodies  to  their  gravesy  souls  from  their  graves 

And  then  we  shall  be  thronghiy  bleas^d: 

But  now  no  morę  than  all  the  rest 
Herę  upon  JSarth  we'  are  kings,  and  ndne  but  we 
Can  be  suob  kings,  nor  of  such  subjects  be  ^ 
Wbo  is  so  safe  as  we  ?  where  nonę  can  do 
Treason  to  us,  ezoept  one  of  us  two. 

True  and  fiJse  fears  let  us  refirain : 
Let  us  h>ve  nobly,  and  IWe,  aod  add  again 
Yean  and  years  unio  year^,  till  we  attain 
To  write  threescore,  tbis  is  the  secońd  of  our  nsign. 


A  rALEDICnON  Off  MY  NAME, 

IN  TaS  WINOOW. 

Mt  name  engraT*d  herein, 
Doth  oontribute  my  firmness  to  tbis  glass, 
Wbich  eyer  sińce  that  chann  hath  been 
As  bard  as  that,  which  graVd  it,  was ; 
Thine  eye  will  gire  it  frice  enough,  to  mock 
The  diaman^  af  either  reck. 

T  is  much  that  glass  should  be 
Ai  aii  confessing  and  through-shine  as  I, 
'T  is  morę  tbat  it  sbows  thee  to  tbee, 
And  elear  reflects  tbee  to  thine  eye. 
But  aJi  such  rules  Iove's  magie  cisn  undo^ 
Herę  yoo  see  me,  aod  I  see  you. ' 

As  no  one  point  nor  dash, 
Which  are  but  accessaries  to  this  name^ 
The  show*!!  and  tempests  can  outwash, 
So  shall  all  times  find  me  the  same  ; 
Yott  this  entireness  better  may  fulfil, 

Whp  have  the  pattem  with  you  stilU 

Orif  too  bard  and  deep  " 
This  leaming  be,  for  a  scratGb'd  name  toteach, 
It  as  a  giYen.  death's-bead  keep, 
Łorers'  mortality  to  pi each ; 
Or  think  this  ragged  bony  name  to  be 
My  ruinous  aaatomy. 

Then  as  all  my  souls  be 
Emparadis'd  m  you  (in  whom  alone  . 
I  understand,  and  grow,  and  see) 
The  rafters  of  my  body,  bonę, 
Being  ttill  with  you,  the  mttsde,  sinew,  and  rtm, 
WUch  tile  tbis  honse;,  wilL< 
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TUI  my  return,  repair 
Aud  recompact  my  8catier'd  body  lo, 
As  all  Łbe  Tirtiious  powers,  wbtch  are 
Ya^d  io  the  stan,  aie  said  to  6ov 
Into  BUCh  cbaracters  as  graved  be, 

When  tbofie  stars  had  supremacy, 

So  sińce  this  name  was  cat, 
Wben  love  and  g^ńef  their  esaltation  had, 

No  door  'gainsC  this  name^s  inflaence  sbut; 
As  mucb  morę  loviiłg,  as  morę  sad, 
T  #31  Inake  thae  ;  and  thou  8boald*st,  till  I  return, 
Since  I  die  daily,  daily  moom. 

When  thy  mconsiderate  band 
Ffings  ope  thia  casement,  witb  my  trembling  name. 
To  look  on  one,  wbose  wit  or  land 
New  baUery  to  Łhy  beart  may  franoa, 
Then  tbink  this  name  alive,  apd  tbat  tbon  tbuf  . 
In  it  ofieod'6t  my  genius. 

And  when  thy  melted  maid, 
Corrapted  by  thy  lover's  gold  or  page, 
His  letter  at  thy  pillow*  hath  laid, 
Dispnte  tbou  jt,  and  tamę  thy  ragę. 
If  thou  to  him  begfn^st  to  thaw  for  this, 

May  my  name  sfep  in,  and  bidę  bis. 

Apd  if  tbis  treaeoa  go 
Tb  an  o^ert  act,  and  tbat  thou  write  agatn  ; 
In  superscribing,  my  name  flow 
Into  thy  lancy  from  the  pen, 
So  in  fiwgetting  thou  remembrast  fight, 
Aad  unaware  to  me  tbalt  write. 

But  głass  aad  lines  must  be 

No  means  our  flrm  substantiat  kire  to  kcep ; 

Near  death  inaicts  this  lethargy, 

And  tbus  (  murmnr  in  my  sleep ; 

Impnte  this  idie  Ulk  to  tbat  I  go, 

Bor  dying  men  talk  of ten  so. 


TWICKNAM  GARDEN. 

BŁAsm>  with  sighs,  and  surroanded  with  tearB, 

Hitfaer  I  come  to  seek  the  spring,  . 

And  at  minę  eyes,  and  at  minę  ears 
Receive  such  balm  as  else  cures  erery  tbing : 

But  O,  self-traitor,  I  do  bring 
Tbe  spider  love,  which  tranśubstantiates  all. 

And  can  con%'ert  manna  to  gaTI, 
And  that  this  place  may  tborougbly  be  thougbt 

Tnie  Paradise,  I  bave  tbe  serpent  brought, 

T  were  wholcsomer  for  me,  that  winter  did 
"*  Benight  the  glory  of  this  place. 

And  tbat  a  gTave  froet  did  forbid 
These  trees  to  langh,  and  mock  me  to  my  fdjot ; 

But  sińce  I  cannpt  this  disgraee 
Eodure,  nor  UBave  this  garden,  ta^%  lei  me 

Some  senseless  piece  of  tbia  place  be; 
Make  me  a  mandrake,  so  I  may  grow  here, 

Or  a  stone  fountain  weeping  out  my  year. 

Hither  with  cryBteLpbiai^  k^rers,  come. 
And  take  my  teaia,  which  are  to^e^wine. 
And  try  your  mistress'  tean  at  home, 

for  all  are  fSsIse,  that  taste  not  just  like  minę  ; 
Alasl  beartS4lo  not  in  eyet  ibine. 


Nor  can  you  morę  jadge  womim*f  tbon^tflijr  telft*y 
Tban  by  ber  sbadow,  whab  she  wears. 

O  penrerse  sex,  where  nonę  is  tnie  bul  ^be, 

Wl^  's  therdfore  tme,  because  ber  troth  kitli  aft^ 


rALEDicnoy  to  his 


*LL  tell  thee  now  CdeajLloyeJ  wbat  tbon  sbalt  d» 
To  anger  destiny,  as  she  doth  us ; 
How  I  sball  stay,  tboogb.  she  ek>igne  me  tbm» 
And  l\ow  posterity  shaU  knov  it  too  ; 
How  tbhne  may  out-endure 
SibyPs  giory,  aud  obseure 
Her,  who  fipm  Pindar  eould  albire. 
And  ber,  through  wboee  help  Lucan  it  not  Unae, 
And  ber,  wboae  book.  (tbey  say)  Homer  did  fiod. 
and  name. 

Stody  our  manuscripts,  tbose  myriads 
Of  letters,  which  bave  past  *lwixt  tbe«.aodaii^ 
Tbence  write  our  annaU,  and  in  tiiem  will  ba 
To  all,  whom  lofre*9  suMimlog  fire  invMies, 
Rule  and  eianpla-iAmd^ 
Tbere,  the  fisitb  of  any  groui^ 
No  schismatio  will  daie  to  wound, 
That  sees,  how  lorę  tbis  grace  to  us  aflords. 
To  make,  to  keep^  to  use,  to  be,  these  bis  raoocdi. 

This  book,  as  long  llv*d  as  tbe  elements, 
Or  as  tbe  world*s  form,  thi»  all-graved  tomb, 
In  cłpher  writ,  or  new  madę  idiom ; 
We  for  love*sclergy  only'  are  instmmentsj. 

Wben  tbis  book  is  madę  thus, 
^        Sbould  agaia  tbe  ravenous 
Yandals  and  Ooths  invade  us, 
Leaming  were  sa<^  in  tlus  tror  unitem,   [i«rK. 
Scboola  might  leam  sdences,  spheves  musie,  angeh 

Here  lore^s  diiine  (sioceall  diTiaity 

Is  love  or  wonder)  may  fipd  all  tbey  seek, 
Whetber  abstracted  spiritual  1ove  tbey  like, 
llieir  aoula  exbal'd  with  what  tbey  do  not  aee  i 
Or  loath  ao  to  amuae 
Faith*s  infirmilies^  tbey  diuse 
Sometbing,  which  tbey  nwy  see  and  uae  ; 
For  tbough  mind  Iw  libe  Hea? en,  where  loiva  ddŁb 
Beauty  a  oomonient  type  may  be  to  figurę  it.  [sit,' 

Here  mora  tban  in  their  bookt  may.  lawyers  find, 
Both  by  wbat  titles  mistMsaes  ara  iXin, 
And  how  prerogaliTe  these  statea  de^oun^ 
Transferr^d  from  L^re  himaelf  io  womaakind  i 
Wbo»  tbough  fimn  beajt  andeyea 
Tbey  exact  great  sid)sidies, 
Forsake  him,  who  on  tbem  reliea. 
And  fimr  the  canse  bonour  or  conscSence  giTe; 
Chimeras,  rain  as  tbey,  or  their  prerogative.     ^ 

Here  statcsmen,  (or  of  tbem  tbey  which  can  read) 
May  of  their  oocupation  find  the  gnmods, 
LDve  and  their  art  alike  it  deadly^  wounds, 
If  to  consider,  what  't  is,  one^proceed, 
In  both  tbey  do  eacel, 
Who  the  preaent  gorem  wetl, 
Whoee  weaknesa  nonę  delh  or  ifweś  tell ; 
In  this  thy  book  sueb  will  tl^re  semetbing  aee, 
As  in  the  Bibie  somt  ctn  find  aut  itehymy. 
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tb]r  tkooghts;  alWMd  I  'U  stady  tbee, 
M  \m  remwet  Ur  oS,  that  greti  hógbti  takes: 
.  Oom  gntt,  tcMre  ii,«pre9eiioe  best  tńai  make% 
Bot  abtenoe  trie*,  kow  long  tbis  love  wiU  be^ 
To  Uke  a  latitude. 
Sod,  or  ttan,  are  titKett  ^ew'd 
At tbeir  bńgbtMt;'  h»  to  coDdadtt 
or  kmgitttdci,  wbat  otber  way  b««<B  v«. 
But  to«M^«iM»aa4  «facw  thedarkeolipa^be? 


rr 


COMMUMFIY. 


Gooo  ve  most  1ove,  and  musi  bate  iU» 
For  ill  is  ilU  and  good  ąttod  Hill ; 

BafttlHn  OTi  tbings  indillareiit, 
WbioJi  we  nay  naither  hate  nor  lo<f e» 
Bot  one,  and-tbeihanotber  pfove^ 

A»  we  tball  find  oat  fbncy  bent. 


K  then  at  fint  mm  Naiwre  bad 
Madę  wobmb  aitber  good  «r  bad> 

TbaawM  we  Aiglit  haie^  and 
Botsinoe  sbe  dkl  tbem  so  craato^ 
Tbat  we  may  natbAr  love  nor  bate, 

Only  th«  mtą^dl  aU  may 


cbntak 


H  tbey  weie  good,  it  would  be  iMOf 
Ciood  h  aa  Tińble  as  green, 

And  to  aU  ejM  ittelf  betrays; 
If  tbey  were  bid,  they  could  not  lact, 
Bad  diotb  itself  and  otbera  waste, 

So  thcy  dgm.va  nor  błaine  nor  yraiMb 

Bet  they  are  ocin»  at  fmita  aae  oan» 
He  tbat  bot  tBitei»  be  tbat  defoers, 
. '  And  bir tbat  JeaTct  all,  doUtaa  wd]  ^  i 

Owag^d  lotea  are^t  ebang'd  lorti  oC  oieat  $  I 
And  wbea  be  bath  the  kenwl  eat,  I 

Wbo  dolb  net  fliag  away  tbe  thell  ?  I 


a 


iDV£s  Gsowra. 


^   ł  4 

I  ącAUGB  be]ieve  my  k>Te  to  be  so  pure 

A*  I  bad  thoujg;ht  it  was, 

Because  it  doŁb  endure 
Vici$sitiide  and  teason,  as  tbe  grass  i 
Md»hinkt  J  lied  al)  winter,  wheo  I  swore 
My-l9ve  was  iafioite,  if  spring  make  't  morę. 

Btit  if  tbis  medicine  love,  whićb  cnres  all  sorrow 

Witb  morę,  not  only  be  no  quiDte88ence, 

Bot  mix*d  of  all  stufis,  reziog  soul  oc  sense, 

And  of  tbe  Son  bis  actire  Tigotir  borrow, 

Love^  not  so  pure  an  abstract,  as  they  use 

To  say,  whtcb  bave  no  mistrcas  bot  their  Mnie  ; 

But»  as  all  elfe»  being  elemented  too, 

£oYe  sotfaetiiBMwoald  contempłate,  tometimas  do. 


And  yet  no  greater,  but  niore  enunent* 

Łore  by  the  spring  is  gro*n$ 

As  m  tbe  4|niaineut 
SUfKn  by  tb*JSwi  are  not  ęn)aig'd,  but  sbown. 
Oeatle  kMne^deedt^  as  bkMons  on  a  bongb, 
f  roin  toT^^i  ainikenedrraat  do.biid  00^  iiow. 


If,  as  in  water  stirr^d  mOft  eireles  be 
PnMluc*d  by  ooe,  kive  soch  additlons  take^ 
Those,  Ukeso  manyspberes,  but  one  Hearen  make. 
Por  they  are  all  oonccntric  anto  tbee ; 
And  tboagb  eacb  spring  do  add  to  lorę  new  beat» 
As  princes  do  in  times  of  actioo  get 
New  taxes,  and  remit  them  not  in  peace, 
No  Winter  shoU  afiate  tbis  spring^s  mcrease. 


•^ 


ĘJOTE^S  BXCHAyGE. 


LoTB,  any  deril  eise  but  you 

Woold  for  a  git^  sool  gi^e  nDmetfaing  too; 

At  oourt  yoor  feUows  cvery  day 

Oire  th'  art  of  rhyming,  bontmansbip^  or  play, 

For  them,  which  were  tbeir  own  belore  $ 

Only  I  ^e  nothing,  which  gaire  Biore, 

But  am,  alas  !  by  beSng  lowiy  lower. 

m  ■ 

I  ask  no  dispensation  now 

To  falsify  a  tear,  a  sigb,  a  tow, 

I  do  not  sue  ftom  tbee  to  dfaw 

A  non  obttanU  on  Natuie's  law  ; 

These  are  nrerogatłves,  tbey  inbere 

In  tbee  and  thine ;  nonę  sbould  ibnwear, 

>£xcept  tbat  be  ŁÓre't  mioien  wtse^ 

OiYe  me  tby  weakness,  make  me  blind 

Botb  ways»  as  thom  and  thine,  in  eyes  aad  ound: 

LoYe !  let  me  nernr  know  ihat  thia 

Is  love,  or  tbat  ]ove  cbiklish  is* 

Let  me  not  know  tbat  others  know 

That  she  know%  my  pains,  lest  tbat  so 

A  tender  shame  make  me  minę  own  new  woa 

If  tbon  give  nothing^  yet  thou  'rt  jus^ 

Because  I  wonld  not  tby  first  motions  trust: 

Smali  towns  which  stand  stiff,  till  great  shet 

Enforce  tbem,  by  war's  law  condition  not; 

Soch  in  loTe^s  warfare  is  my  case, 

I  may  not  article  for  grace, 

Haring  put  Lorę  at  last  to  show  tbis  foce. 

'^is  fsce,  by  which  be  could  command 

And  change  ih'  idolatry  of  any  land ; 

Tbis  face,  which,  wheresoe*er  it  comes, 

Cancall  rowM  men  finom  cłołsten,  dead  firom  tombs. 

And  mett  botb  poles  at  once,  and  storę 

Deserts  with  cities,  and  make  morę 

BAineś  in  the  earth,  tban  quanries  werebcfbre. 

For  this  I/yrc  is  enrsg*d  with  me, 

Yet  kłtis  not ;  if  I  must  exampłe  be 

To  Aiture  rebds  5  if  th'  uoborn 

Most  learn,  by  my  being  cut  up  and  tom  ; 

Kill  and  dissect  me,  Łore!  for  thb    . 

Tortore  against  thine  own  end  is, 

Rack'd  carcasses  make  ill  anatomies. 


X 


CONFINED  LOVE. 


*    Som  man,  nnworthy  to  be  possessor, 
Of  oM  or  new  fove,  bimself  being  fatse  or  weak, 
Thought  his  pain  and  shame  wbiild  be  lesser 
If  on  womankind  be  mlgbt  his  anger  wreak, 
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And  thence  a  kv  did  groir, 
One  miglit  but  one  man  koow ; 
But  are  other  creatuies  to  ? 


Are  Son,  Mboo,  or  stan,  by  law  ibrbidden 
To  smile  where  tbey  list,  or  lend  away  their  1% ht  ? 

Are  birds  dirorc^d,  or  are  they  ehidden 
If  tbey  ieaTe  their  matę,  or  lie  abroad  all  nigfat  ? 
Beasts  do  no  joiuttncs  lose, 
Tboogh  tbey  new  loirers  afaooae, 
But  we  are  madę  worse  tban  tbote. 

Whoe'er  rigg^d  foir  ships  to  lie  in  haibours. 
And  not  to  seek  lands,  or  not  to  deal  with  all } 
Or  build  fair  bouses,  aet  trees  and  arboaia, 
Only  to  look  up,  or  else  to  let  them  fidl } 
<3ood  is  not  good,  unless 
A  thousand  it  possen, 
But  dotb  waste  witb  greediness. 


■ 


THE  DHEAM. 


DiAR  love,  for  noChing  less  than  tbee 
Would  I  bave  broke  this  happy  dream, 

It  was  a  theme 
For  reason,  mocb  too  ftrong  for  fantasy. 
Therefore  thou  wak*dst  me  wi^dy;  yet 
My  dream  tbon  brok*st  not,  but  cuotinned^st  it : 
Thou^art  so  trtie,  tbat  thougbts  of  tbee  suflice 
To  make  dreams  tnith,  and  fables  bistories ; 
Enter  these  anns,  for  sioce  thou  tbooghfst  it  best 
Not  to  dream  all  my  dream,  let's  act  tbe  rest. 

As  Ugbtning  or  a  taper*s  llgbt, 

Thine  eycs,  and  not  thy  noise,  wak'd  me; 

Yet  I  tbougbt  tbee 
(For  tbou  1oy'st  tri^tb)  an  ange!  at  first  sigbt. 
But  w^en  I  saw  thou  saw^st  my  beart. 
And  knew'st  my  thonghto  beyood  an  angePs  art, 
Wben  tbou  knew*st  what  I  dreamt,  tben  tbon 

knew*8t  wben 
Escess  of  Joy  would  wake  me,  and  cam'st  then  ; 
I  must  coafess,  it  could  not  chobse  but  be 
Pralbiw  to  thińk  tbee  any  thing  but  the«. 

poming  and  stayiog  sbow'd  tl^  tbee. 
But  rising  makes  me  doubt,  that  now 

Tbou  art  not  tbou. 
That  lofje  is  weak,  wbere  fear's  as  stroag  as  bie> 
T  iś  not  all  spirit,  pnre  and  brare, 
If  mixture  it  of  foar,  sbame,  honour,  bare, 
Percbance  as  toreh^s,  wbich  must  rnudy  be, 
Men  ligbt  and  put  out,  so  thou  deaPst  witb  lae, 
Tbon  cam'8tto  kindle,  goest  to  come:  tban  I 
Will  dream  tbat  bope  again>  but  alse  would  ^le. 


FhiitB  of  nrach  griaf  tbey  are,  emblens  of  more»  ' 
Wben  a  tear  fidk,  that  tbou  fiOFst,  whicb  it  boi«  ; 
So  thou  and  I  are  notbing  tben,-  wben  on  m  di 
,  shore. 

OnmtiMmdball 
A  wurkman,  tiiat  hath  eopiet  by,  caii  lay 
An  Europa,  Afiric,  aad  aa  Asia, 
Afld  qoicfcly  make  that,  whieb  was  noChiog,  all : 

So  dotb  eacb  tear^ 

Wbich  tbee  dotb  wear, 
A  globe,  yea  world,  by  tbat  impression  grow, 
TiU  thy  tears  mii^d  witb  minę  do  ov6rAow 
Tbas  world,  by  waters  sent  fran  tbee,  my  H< 
dissoWedso. 

O  morę  than  ifooB, 
Draw  not  up  saaa  to  drowB  me  ID  tfayapbwef 
Weep  me  noi  dead  in  tbiae  armsi  bwifcAcar 
To  teach  tha  sea,  what  it  may  do  too  sood; 

Let  noi  tbe  wind 

Esample  flnd 
To  do  me  morę  barm  tban  it  purposeUi: 
Since  tbou  and  I  sigb  one  aoOtber^s  braalfa, 
Wboe*er  sigbs  most,  is  cmelest,  aad  baślrt  thc 
otbei^ś  deatb* 


A  VALEDfCTiON  OF  WEEPING^ 

Lar  ne  ponr  fbrth 
My  tears  before  thy  face,  whilst  I  stay  berę. 
For  thy  face  ooins  them,  and  thy  stamp  tbey  bear: 
Ap4  ^  ^^>*  mintaga  tbeyare  ■omethipg  wortb, 

For  tbos  tbey  be 

^regnaot  of  thee ; 


vł 


LOrje^S  ALCHYMY. 


SoMB  tbat  bare  deeper  digg'd  LoTe's  minę  tlm&  I» 
Say,  wbere  bis  centric  happiness  dotb  lie : 

I  've  loT^d,  aad  got,  and  told. 
But  sbonld  I  k^e,  get,  tell,  tiU  I  were  old, 
I  diould  ndt  find  tbat  bidden  mystery  ; 

Ob,  t  is  impostnre  all : 
And  as  no  cbymic  yet  tb'  elisir  got. 

But  glorłfles  bis  pregnant  pot, 

If  by  tbe  way  to  him  befall 
ScNne  odoriferous  tbing,  or  medlcinal, 

So  lovers  dream  a  rich  and  IdtagMelight, 
But  get  a  winier-seemhig  sommer's  nłgbt. 

Our  ease,  our  thrift,  our  bonoor,  and  our  day, 
Sball  we  for  tbis  yaio  bubble*s  shadow  pay  ? 

Ends  love  in  tbis,  that  my  man 
Can  be  as  happy  as  I ;  if  be  can 
Endore  tbe  short  scom  of  a  bridegroom*s  play! 

Ibat  loTing  wretcb  tbat  swears, 
T  is  not  tbe  bodies  marry,  bot  the  minds, 

Whicb  be  in  ber  angelic  flnds, 

Would  swear  as  justly,  tbat  be  bears, 
In  tbat  day*s  rude  boarse  minsŁrelsy,  the  spherea. 

Hope  not  for  mind  in  women ;  at  their  biest 
Sweetness  and  wit,  tbey  *re  but  mummy  powest* 


THE  CURSE. 

Waoaraa  guesses,  thinks,  or  dreams  ba  knowi 
Who  is  my  mistress,  wither  by  this  curse; 
Him  only  for  bis  pursa 
May  soroe  duU  wbore  to  lo^e  dispose. 
And  then  yieM  unto  all  tbat  ane  bis.foes  ; 
May  be  be  scoraM  by  one,  wbom  all  else  soom, 
Forswear  to  others,  wbat  to  ber  b'  bath  swom, 
WithfoarofmissiDgtAameofgattiogtonk    • 
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Tbe  worid*!  whole  Mp  is  sunk: 
Tbe  generał  balm  th'  hydroptic  4«rth  h«th  drank, 
Wbither,  a»  to  the  bed's.fe«^  life  is  ghrunk, 
Dead  and  interr^d ;  yet  all  these  seem  to  lau|by   ^ 
Gompar^d  with  me^  who  ąm  their  epitaph. 

Study  me  fhen,  yoa  who  shall  loYere  be 
At  tbe  nest  worid,  tbat  is,  at  tbe  nest  spring : 
For  I  am  a  rery  dead  tbing, 
In  wbom  love  wroogfat  new  alcbymy. 
For  bis  art  did  espreas 
A  quintessence  even  from  nothingness, 
From  duli  prirations,  and  lean  emptiness : 
Ut  ruinM  mie,  and  I  am  re-begot 
Of  abficnoe,  darkness,  death;  tbings  whicb  art  not 

All  others  from  all  tbings  dcaw  all  that'8  good, 
life,  soul,  form,  spint,  whenoe  they  being  baTe ; 
I,  by  love's  linibec»  am  tJie  grave 
Of  all,  tbat  *8notbing.    Oftaik>od     , 
Have  we  two  w^t,  and  so 
Diown*d  tbe  wbole  world,  us  two;  oft  did  we  grow 
To  be  two  cbaoieSi  wben  be  did  sbow 
Care  to  augbt  else ;  and  often  absences 
Withdrew  our  soulś»  and  madę  us  carcasses. 

Bat  I  am  by  ber  deatb  (wbiob  word  wrongs  ber) 

Of  tbe  firtt  dothiag  the  eUdr  growa  s 
Werę  I  a  maa,  tbat  I  ware  one 
Ineedsm«atknow;  IsiMoMprafer, 
If  I  were  any  beaat» 

Some  ends,  some  meaos ;  yea  płaats,  yea  atones 
detest. 

And  lonre,  all,  all  some  properties  iDvest. 
If  I  an  ordinary  notbing  were, 

As  sbadow,  a  light,  and  body  mutt  be  bera. 

But  I  am  nonę;  nor  will  my  sun  renew : 
You  to^ers,  for  wboae  sake  tbe  lemer  Sua 
At  tbis  time  to  tbe  Goat  is  nm 
To  feteh  new  lust,  and  gńre  it  you, 
fiqioy  yoar  sumoMr  all, 
Since  sbe  eąjoys  ber  long  nigbfs  {estiwal, 
Let  me  piepare  towards  ber,  and  let  me  oall 
Tbis  lumr  ber  vigil  and  ber  ere,  siaoa  tbis 
Botb  tbe  year*s  and  tbe  day*s  deep  midnigbt  is. 


r;go«l  his  tramp  may  be 
MaJbe,  bv  bai  (binking  who  batb  madę  tbem  s»ob : 
'  And  majT  he  Hael  no  to«cb 
Of  conscience^  but  of  fisme,  and  be 
Aii^uisb'd,  not  tbat  't  was  sin,  bot  tbat  't  was  sbe : 
Or  may  be  for  ber  Tiitae  faweienoe 
One,  tbat  batea  Urn  eoly  for  impotence, 
Aad  equal  traitors  be  sbeaad  bis  seoae. 

May  be  dream  treason,  and  beUere  tbat  be 
Meant  to  perform  U,  and  aorfeos,  aad  die, 
And  no  reoord  tell  why  t 
Hit  fl0Qs»  whicb  nooe  of  his  may  be, 
Inhnjt  nnthing  bu^  bis  in£smy: 

Or  may  he  so  long  parasitea  bave  fod, 

Tbat  łie  w^ald  foin  be  thein,  wbom  he  batb  bred, 

And  at  tbe  last  be  ciieumca^d  for  bread. 


The  ¥cnom  of  all  stepnlamea,  gamester's  gal 
Wbat  tyrants  and  iMr  aabjects  interwisb, 
What  plants,  minę,  beaals,  fowl,  fitb, 
Can  contribttte,  all  iii,  wbiob  all 
Prophets  or  poeta  ^pake ;  aad  all,  whicb  sbi 
B*  aaiiea'^  In  scbedoles  unta  Ibis  by  me, 
FaU-ontbatnum)  for  if  it  be  a  sbę. 
Naturę  befoine  band  batb  out-carsed  me. 


TffE  MESSAOE. 

Smca  boifffi  my  ]opfr-stray'd  eyes  to  me, 
Whicb,  ob !  too  long  bave  dwelt  on  thee ; 
Bai  if  they  there  ba^e  leara'd  aucb  ilł, 
8ach  forc'd  fashiona 
And  folsepassions, 
Tbat  they  be 
Madabythas 
Fit  forno  good  sigbt,  keep  tbem  stiU. 

Send  home  my  ł^^mless  beart  again, 
Whicb  ao  uawoctby  tboa^tcould  stain ; 
Bot  if  it  bc^  taugbt  by  tbine 
To  make  jestings 

Of  pfotestingSi 
And  break  both 
Word  and  oatb, 
Keep  it  still,  't  is  aone  of  mine. 

Yet  send  me  back  my  beart  and  eyes^ 
Tbat  I  may  kaow  iod  see  tby  liea^ 
And  may  iaugb  and  joy,  wbea  tbou 
Artmaoguisb, 
And  dost  langoisb 
For  some  one, 
Tbat  wiA  nonę, 
Or  proye  as  fokę  as  tbou  dost  now. 
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T  n  tha  yasi^  msdttigtat,  aad  H  is  the  day  s, 
Łbm^  wfao^aoarae  aaaen  Iwan  heiielf  uamasks  ^ 

Tkt  9m  htftm^  waSfmam  Us  iaskr' 
-  8andfortbiigbfiydbi^aD0SM>int»ayi; 


WrrCHCRAFT  BY  A  PICTURE, 

I  nx  mine  eye  on  tbine,  a^d  thera 

Jfity  my  pktme  boniing  in  tbioe.«3re» 
My  pictare  drown'd  in  a  tianąMuent  taar^ 
'  Whaa  I  knk  lower»  I  espy$ 

Hadst  tbou  tbe  wicked  skill. 
By  pictures  madę  and  man^d,  to  kill ; 
Howmany  ways  mighfst  tboa  perform  tby  will ! 

But  now  I  've  dmnk  Łby  sweet  sak  tean^ 
And  tboogh  tboa  ponr  morar  I 'U  depart  I 

My  pietDie  Tarnsbed*  taiMib  ałl  foan, 
Tbat  I  oan  ba  endamag^d  by  tbat  art  & 
•    Thoaghltoaralainafnia 

One  picture  ntore,  yafctiiat  will  ba,-  • 

Being  in  tbme*o»n  bewt,  frant  ałlmalice  free. 
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l)OMSiE'S  POCMS. 


THE  BAir. 


CoMB,  ljve  wjth  ne,  and  be  my  \xntt 
nd  we  will  some  new  pleasures  proYe 
Of  golden  sands,  and  crytial  brookiy 
Witii  Bilken  lines  and  siIver.hookfl« 

There  will  the  riTer  wbispYiog  ran, 
Wann'd  by  tbioe  eyes  morę  than  the  Sun: 
And  there  th*  enamour^d  fish  w^U  play, 
Beifging  themsdyes  ibey  may  betray. 

Wben  tboa  wilt  swim  in  tbat  !ive  bath, 
'^ch  6sh,  which  every  cbannel  hatbj 
Will  amorously  to  thec  swim* 
Gladder  to  catcb  thee,  than  tboa  hiob 

If  thou  to  be  80  seen  ait  loath 
By  San  or  Moon,  thoc  darken*8t  botby 
And  tf  myself  have  leare  to  see, 
I  need  not  their  light,  ha^ing  tboe. 

Let  othen  freeze  witb  angiing  weds. 
And  ctit  their  legs  witb  shellii  and  weed% 
Or  treacherously  poor  flfih  beset, 
With  strangling  snare,  orwinding  net: 

Let  coarse  bold  hands  finom  slimy  nett 
The  bedded  fish  in  banka  out^wrest, 
Or  curidas  timiton  liem^  fllk  Hies* 
Bewitch  poor  fishes'  wand'rii^  eyes : 

For  thee,  thon  need^st  no  sucb  deceit» 
For  tbou  tbyself  art  thine  own  bait ; 
That  fish,  tbat  is  not  catcfa'd  thereby, 
Alas!  JiYiMrAirthanL 


T/ffi  APPARITIOy- 

Whdi  by  tby  scorn,  O  nraid^ress,  I  am  dead. 

And  thon  sbalt  iStkmt  tbee  free 
Of  all  solicitstion  firom  me, 
Then  sbaH  my  gbost  come  to  tby  bed. 
And  tbee  fBign*d  vestał  m  irorse  arms  sball  see ; 
Tb^  tby  sick  taper  will  begin  to  wink, 
And  be,  wbose  tbou  ait,  being  tiKd  before. 
Will,  if  tbou  ttir,  bfe*  płrfc%  to  Irake  him,  think 

Thon  caU*st  for  morę. 
And  in  a  hką  tlaep  ey en  from  tbee  shnpk. 
And  then,  poor  aspen  wretcb,  negleoted  thon 
Bath'd  in  a  oold  ąnicksilyer  sweal  wilt  lin 

A  Terier  gbost  t)ian  1 1 
Wbat  I  wilt  say,  I  wUl  not  tell  tbee  now, 
Lesttbatpresenratiieet  andsinoamykńroigspent, 
T  'd  ratber  tbou  shoBkł^painfally  repen^ 
Than  by  my  tlueatnings  rest  still  innocent* 


TBB 

BltOKBN  NEARTi 

H>  is  stark  mad«  wboerer  aayi 
Tbat  be  hatb  been  in  loTe  an  hour, 

Yet  not  tbat  kn^  so  bgoh  deeays^ 
But  tfaat  it  caU  teo  in  !«•  wfmot  derom  | 


Wbo  will  bel»evQ  1M»  if  I  s«Piar 
Thai  I  baTe  bad  tb6  plagne  a  jmr  ? 
Who  wouid  not  lai^«t  me,  if  IśbfuM 
1  saw  a  iaghtof  pomier  Unra  m  4ay  ł 


Ab!  wbat  a iarifle  !••& bMTt^ 

If  once  tnto  I«Te'f  banda  ii  oona  1 
All  other  gńeis  alloy  a  port 

To  other  grieft,  and  aik  themselyea  bni  ioine. 
They  come  to-us,  but  ns  Lorę  drawi^ 
He  swallows  us  and  ne?er  chawi  i 

"By  bim,  as  by  chain^d  shot,  whole  ranks  do  diej 

He  is  the  tyrant  pike^  and  we  tbe  fry. 

If  't  were  not  ao,  wbat  did  become 

Of  my  heait,  wben  I  first  saw  tbee? 
I  brougbt  a  beart  imo  the  room. 

But  finom  Łhe  room  I  carried  nonę  with  me : 
Tf  it  bad  gone  to  tbee,  I  know 
Minę  would  bare  taugbt  thine  beart  to  show 

Morę  pity  unto  me:  but  Łofv«,  alas, 

At  one  first  Uow  did  abiver  it  as  glass. 

Yet  nothing  oao  to  notbmg  fali. 

Nor  any  place  be  empŁy  lioite^ 
Therefore  I  think  my  bieot  batli  all 

Those  pieces  still,  tbowgfa  tbey  do  Mt  uaite : 
And  now  as  broken  glawas  abow 
A  bundred  laser  faces,  so 

My  rag«  of  bcact  can  like,  with,  •nd  adora^ 
But  after  one  s&cb  lorę  can  loTe  no  nMPt* 


VALBDICTION 

roaSIpOING    MOUBMrKC 


As  Tirtuons  men  pass  mildly  away, 

And  whisper  tó  tlieir  souls  to  go, 
Wbilst  some  of  their  sad  friends  do  say, 

«  Now  his  breath  goes,"  and  some  say,  f*  No;^ 

So  let  us  melt,  and  make  no  noise* 
No  tear-floods,  nor  ńgb-tempesU  mon^ 

'T  were  profiuaation  of  our  joys 
To  tell  the  laity  our  iove. 

Moring  of  th*  Earth  bringi  barms  and  feara. 
Men  reckon  wbat  ifdid,  flod  meknt ) 

But  trepidation  of  the  spberei, 
Hiougb  greatcr  far,  is  inoocent 

Duli  sublunary  k>Tera'  lorę  * 
(Wbose  soni  te  aedte)  asnnot  admłt 

Of  abaence,  'cansć  it  doth  remore 
The  tbing  wbicb^elemented  it 

But  we  by  a  Iotc  so  far  refin'd, 

Tbat  ourselves  koow  not  what  it  is» 
later-assured  of  the  mincf , 

Caiel^  eyes,  lips,  and  hąnds,  to  miss. 


Our  two  soulf  therefore,  whiob  are  <um^ 
Tbougb  I  must  fgo^  ^fdure  noi  yet 

A  breach,  but  anexpansio^ 
lika  gold 


ł 


i 


THE  eQSIASY..4baVĘ«  DETTY. 

)f  Ihey  be  two»  tiiey  SM  Uro  ■»    ^ 

Aś  stiff  Vm  comęmmn  aie  Un, 
Jhy  ionl,\te  fiz'd  Ibgt,  jnakcs  m  4iQ«r 

To  moTe^  bai4oUi»  tf  tb' «tlMr  da 


1^. 


, 


And  tboogb  it  in  tb«  oMlie  ń^ 
Yet  whcn  tbe  oUwr  te  dotb  rotag 

It  leuM  and  bmk«iif  aAcr  it, 
And  gfow  cncty  ■§  tbsi  oohms  bo' 


Soeb  wilt  tboD  be  to  me,  wbo  mii8t» 
Like  tb'  otber  foot,  obliqaely  ran, 

Thy  fimmeiB  nakes  my  cłrde  jost, 
Aad  makci  me  eod  where  I  begao. 


--V 


Wam,  like  a  pilknw  od  a  bed, 

A  pfegwyt  bank  welN  up,  to  teit 
Tbe  Yicdet' Aeiiabig  htmó^ 

Sat  wulV\iin  «Mitbei%  bum^  >- 
Our  baadt  ^em  flrmly  eemótted 

By  *  fiut  balm»  vbieh  tiMBoadid  spring, 
Our  eye-bearai  tńted,  and  did  tbread 
'-  OnrcywpoaeoedcMibleMiiiif: 
SotoCBgM^Mtbandaaayiab     ^ 

Wm  all  tbe  meani  to  make  os  ooe,  / 
^Asd  pictarei  m  ooreyet  to  fet 

^  'twixt  tVO  ^ual  aemies  &te 

Sfttpends  nnceitain  Tłctory,  < 
Oar  soalt  (wbicb,  to  adtance  adr  rtate, 

Werę  gooe  out)  bnag  'twiact  ber  and  me. 
Aad  whiliŁ  oor  ^uU  negotiate  there. 

We  iike  eeiialcbral  statuet  lay, 
AU  day  tbe  same  our  pofitnret  #ere. 

And  we  laid  nothiog  all  tbe  day/— "^ 
If  aay,  so  b^  lorę  retfh^d, 

Tbat  be  muIs*  langnage  nnderstood, 
And  by  good  lof  e  were  ^rown  all  mind, 

Witiiia  couTenient  distance  fteod, 
He  (tbaugb  be  knew  not  wbicb  aoul  spake, 

Became  botb  meant,  botii  spake,  tbe  same) 
Migbt  tbence  a  new  concoction  take. 

And  part  far  parer  than  he  came. 
TkÓM  ectnmj  doth  aaperpłeK 

(We  said)  and  toll  os  wbai  we  ]ove^ 
We  teeby  tbis,  it  was  not  fgy^ 

We  see,  we  mw  not  wbat  did  move : 
Bot  as  all  seTeral  souls  cootain 

Mistnre  of  tbings  tbey  know  not  wbat, 
Łore  tbese  mix'd  sonhi  doth  mix  again, 

And  makes  both  one,  eacb  tbis  and  tbat. 
A  single  Tiolet  transplant, 

Tbe  strengtb,  tbe  colour,  and  tbe  siae 
(All  wbłcb  beftnre-was  poor  and  scant) 

Redooble*  still  and  mnltiplies. 
Wben  love  witb  one  another  so 

loterani^nates  twp  sonh, 
Tbat  abler  sool,  wbicb  theiyse  dotb  llow» 

DefeclB  of  loweliness  controls. 
^frir  vb^  •>•  ^bis  new  soul,  know, 

Of  wbat  we  are  eempes^d  aad  madę : 
For  tbe  atoof^  ef  wbicb  we  grow, 

Aie  MMily  wbom  m  ohange  ^^  bifade* 


Bot,  O,  alas !  so  loog,  so  fSur  . 

Our  bodies-wby  do  .#e  foibear  ? 
Tbey  are  oon,  tnoagh  not  we,  we  are 

Tb*  intelligCMes^  tbey  tbe  sphaMsr^— 
WeowetbenklhaaksbeoaiBsetfaey  thoa    . 

Did  ns  to  us  «t  fint  eootoy,   -  y  -.  . 

rielded  tbeir  maili  fsmw  totis,    >         ^ 

Nor  are  dross  to  na,  bat  allay. 
On  man  HeaTanfa  inftoenoa  woriw  not  se^- 

But  tbat  it  first  imprims  tbe  air, 
Por  sool  intotfai  aottl  may  fllew^ 

Tbongh  it  to  body  fint  Mpair« 
As  our  blood  labonrs  to  beget 

Spirits,  as  IMee  aools  ąs  it  ean, 
Becaose  sncb  Attgien  need  to  kidt 

Tbat  subtla  koot,  wbicb  makea  aa  naa  ; 
So  must  porę  lor^  sools  defecend 

V  affections  and  to  faculties, 
Wbicb  sense  may  reacb  and  apprebendy 

Elsę  a  great  prince  in  prison  ues^  '  ■"  * 
P  our  bodies  tura  we  tb^,  and  so 

Weak  men  on  lorę  Mteal^d  may  lodk  | 
l0ve*8  mysteries  in  souls  do  grow. 

But  yet  the  body  isjMff  book  ;    ^-^-^  ^ 
And  if  some  lover,  ąacb  as  we, 

Hare  heard  this  dialogue  of  o^, 
Let  bim  still  mark  os,  be  diall  see  ^V^< 

Smałl  ebangCy  wben  we  're  to  bodies  gruwn. 


I^KPS  DEITY. 

4 

I  LOKU  to  talk  witb  some  old  ]over'a  gbost, 

Wbo  4y'd  before  the  god  of  love  was  bom : 

I  cannot  tbink  tbat  be«  wbo  then  lorM  most,  ^ 

Sunk  so  Iow,  as  to  lorę  one  whicb  did  sooni. 

But  sińce  this  god  prodnc'd  a  destiny. 

And  tbat  yice>nature  custom  lets  it  be  ; 

I  must  lóve  ber- tbat  1oves  not  me.  * 

Surę  they,  wbich  madę  bim  god,  meant  not  so  mucb. 

Nor  he  in  his  young  godhead  praclisM  it 

But  when  an  even  flame  two  hearts  did  tooch,. 

His  offlce^was  iadulgently  to  fit 

Actives  to  passives,  correspondency 

Only  bis  subject  was ;  it  caiiaot  be 

LoTe,  till  I  loTc  ber  that  k)ves  me. 

But  every  modem  god  w(ll  fiow  eAend 
His  Yast  prerogatiy^  ai  (br  as  Jo«e, 
To  ragę,  to  lust,  to  writwto,  to  cainmand, 
AU  is  the  puriieu  of  the  god  of  lam. 
Ob,  weie  we  wakenM  by  tbis  tjnranay 
T>  imgod  this  cbiM  agaitt,  it  oonid  not  ba 
I  sfaould  lofa  ber,  wbo  toms  not  me^ 

Rebel  and  atheist  too,  wby  murmur  I 
As  thougb  I  felt  the  worst  that  Love  oould  do? 
Łove  may  noake  me  leaTe  loving,  or  migbt  try 
A  deeper  plague,  to  make  ber  lorę  me  too, 
Wbicb,  sińce  she  loyes  before,  I  'm  loatb  to  see; 
Falsehood  is  worse  than  hate }  aad  tbat  must  be^ 
If  die  wbom  1  k>ve  should  kiTc  me. 


^ 
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DOMMIB  FOSHS. 


fJOrS^S^  DIET 

To  whaŁ  a  eumbanome  ungifiliimaw 
And  bortlMMMu  cogpukmce  my  lo?0  had 

But  thai  1  dłd,  to  ipake  lilen, 

And  keep  it  in  proportkm, 
GiTo  it  a  diety  mada  it  faed  npoiw 
That  whicłi  ]ove  wont  endoret,  ditcratkii. 


Above  one  si^  a-day  I  aUow^d  him  not, 
Of  which  my  fortnna  and  my  fimits  tod  part; 
And  if  eometimei  by  ttealth  be  got 
A  sbe-Bigb  hem.  my  njiitrem'  bcart. 
And  tbougbt  to  feact  on  that,  I  łetbim  eee 
T  was  MKtber  Tery  aound,  nor  meaot  toma* 

If  he  wnmg  firom  me  a  tear,  I  briii*d  it  so  ' 

With  scorn  or  sbame,  that  bim  it  nourishM  not;  • 
If  he  8aćk*d  ber%  I  let  him  knov 
1*  was  not  a  tear  which  he  had  got 

Ifis  drink  vas  coanterfeit,  aa  was  hif  meat ; 

Her  eyes,  which  rpU  towards  all«  weep  not,  but  sweat 

Wbaterer  she  woold  dictate,  I  writ  that. 
Bat  buint  my  lettars,  which  sbe  writ  to  me ; 
And  if  that  fiiTour  madę  him  fot, 
Imid,  "Ifany  titlebe 
I  CooTeyM  by  this,  ah  !  what  doth  it  ayail 
\  To  be  the  fortieth  man  inan  entail  ?" 

\Thu8  I  reclaimM  my  bnzzard  lo^e  to  fly 
At  what,  and  when,  and  how,  and  where  I  cbose ; 

Now  negligent  of  sport  \  lie. 

And  now,  as  other  ralc^ners  use, 
I  spring  a  mistress,  swear,  write,  sigh,  and  weep, 
And  the  gamę  UlPd,  or  lott,  go  talk  or  sleep. 


■      THE  WWL 

Bbvobi  i  sign  my  iast  gasp,  let  me  breathe, 
Oreat  Love,  some  legacics ;  I  here  bequeath 
Mina  eyes  to  Argos,  if  minę  eyes  can  see ; 
U  they  beblłnd,  then,  Love,  I  gire  thrm  tbee; 
My  toogue  to  Famę;  t' ambassadors  mtne  eari ; 

To  women,  or  the  sea,  my  tears ; 

Thou,  Ldyo,  hast  taught  me  beretofore 
-    By  making  me  love  her  who  'd  twenty  morc, 
That  I  sbould  gtve  to  noQe,  but  such  as  had  too 
mocb  betbre. 

My  eoDstane^  I  to  tls^  plantts  giva; 
My  trutb  to  thcm  who  at  the  coort  do  Irre; 
Minę  ingenaity  and  openneiB 
To  Jesutts ;  to  bolbons  my  penńnauiBS; 
My  silenee  t'  any  who  abroad  kave  beta ; 
My  money  to  a  capnehin. 
Thou,  Lorę,  taogh^st  me,  by  appointing  me 
To  lo?e  there,  where  no  lorę  receiy'd  can  be, 
Only  to  giTe  to  such  as  ha^e  no  good  capacity. 

My  fiuth  I  giye  to  Roman  Catholios; 
AU  my  good  woilw  unto  the  schismatici 
Of  Alnsterdam;  my  best  eiriUty 
And  oonrtship  to  an  nniTenity : 
My  modesty  I  gi^e  to  soldiers  bar& 

My  patienoe  let  gamesters  sfaavek 
Tbon,  Lora,  taoghfst  me,  by  mikiig  me 
Lorę  ber,  that  holds  my  loya  dlsparity, 
Only  to  gire  to  tboM  thatetimt  my  gifb  ttdIliMty. 


I  gi^e  my  reputation  to  those 
Which  were  my  firieods;  miae  indostry  to  Ibes  : 
To  scboolmta  I  beąoeath  my  doobtfiilncas ; 
My  sacknem  to  pbymeiaas,  or  esoem ; 
To  Natumall  that  I  ib  rhyme  baie  wiitj 
And  to  my  €olnpaaiy  my  ^t. 
Thon,  Ło^B,  by  oHdńig  mradare 
H«r,  wbo  begot  tkia  hm»  m  ma  befon^ 
Tanghfst  nm  to  make,  as  thaagh  l.g«ra»filieDldo 
buK 


To  him,  ibr  whom  the  paming-bell  ńezt  tolls, 
I  gire  my  physic  books ;  my  wrttten  it)lls 
Of  morał  coufkaels  I  toBedlam  glye: 
My  braaen  medali,  unto  them  wbich  1ive 
In  want  of  bread ;  to.  them,  which  pass  among 
AU  foreigners,  mioe  Engtisb  tongue. 
Thou,  Lo^e,  by  majci^g  me  1ove  one, 
Wbo  thinks  her  friendship  a  fit  portion 
For  younger  loveri,  dost  my  gifU  thiis  dispitipdr- 
tion. 

Therefora  1 11  gif<e  •»  mora,  bot  I  Ml  ondo 
The  world  by  dying ;  baoaasa  l4ive  daaa4D0. 
Tben  all  your  beantkaiwiUba  no  morę  ipoith 
Than  gold  in  mines,  where  Doaadokbdimwit  Ibrtfa  ; 
And  allyonr  gmaes  na  siara  usa<ahall  Jhaine^  * 
Than  a  suft-dial  ńi «  grave. 
Thou,  Łore,  taogbt*st  me,  by  making  me 
Lorę  her,  wbo  dotb-oeglaoft  bolli  m*«ii4il»e, 
T  iuTeat  and«prBatiaalbi»<ma  «ayv  t^anmbilila  all 


thme. 


.1(1/. 


.  >••>». 


..i 


TBB  niHEHAŁ 

Wnosraa  comes  to  sbrond  me,  do  not  harm  ',' \ 

Nor  question  much 
That  subtle  wreaih  of  bair  abont  m{ne  arm  ';*    ' 
Thd  msrstery,  the  sign,  you  most  not  toodi,       ' 

For  t  is  my  ontwatd  souY, 
Yiceroy  to  that,  which  unto  Hea^^i  b^ng  gooe. 

Will  leave  this  to  coutrol, ' 
And  keep  thesc  limbs,  her  prcMnces,  from  ^R«olu- 

tion. 

* 

For  if  the  sinewy  thread  my  brain  lets  fali 

Through  eyery  pait, 
Can  tie  tbode  parts,  and  make  me  one  of  all ; 
Tbose  haire,  which  upward  grow,  and  strength  and 
art 

HaTO  from  a  befcter  braim 
Can  better  do 't :  eacept  she  meant  that  I 

By  this  should  know  my  pain, 
As  prjsoners  then  are  manacl'i^  whan  th^y  'ra  ooo- 
demn'd  to  diew 


^^1 


ite'er  she  maaat  by  't,  bmry  k  with  me. 

For  Since  lam" 
LoTe*s  martyr,  it  might  bread  Molatiy, 
If  into  other  bands  tbase  rriies  eame.' 

As  't  was  humility 
Tafibrd  to  it  all  that  aaoal  eaa  d<^| 

So  't  is  some  bm^ery, 
That^  sinee  yeairoald  bate  mma  of  me,  I  baty  some 
ofyon*' 


THE  BLOSSOM..iTIS  PRnnUME...TH£  REUQUE. 


139 


'  JBE  BL08SOM. 

Łrms  thmkM  thoo,  poor  ilower, 
WlMnn  I  hK9t  wmtcb'd  sU  or  seven  days. 
And  Meo  Ihy  Wrtlit«n*  •«»  włi«t  «?cry  hcmr 
GaTe  to  thy.gvo#th»  tbae  ta  this  keight  to  nifle, 
Aod  now  doit  teo^  and  triufliph  od  tliis  bongh, 

litUetbiflk^tthou 
That  H  vin  ft«eze  anon,  and  that  I  ihall 
T6  monow  fiod  theeiairn,  ornot  at  alL 

Lłttle  tlimk*9t  tbou  (poor  heart, 

That  labourest  yet  to  nestle  tbee. 
And  tłuDk*8Ł  by  hoTering  berę  to  get  a  part 
In  a  forbiddeD  or  forbidding  tree. 
And  hop'st  ber  etifibem  by  loog  aiege  to  bowt) 

Ijttle  tbink*st  thoa, 
Tbat  tboa  to  morrow,  ere  tbe  Son  dotb  wake. 
Most  witb  this  Son  and  me  a  joarney  take. 

* 

But  thoo,  wbicb  lo^^st  to  be 

Salytle  to  jrfagne  thyself,  will  ny, 
<'  Alas!  'rf  yoQnMMtgo,«k«t'stbattoiiie? 
Herę  liei  my  buskwM,  and  berę  I  will  stay : 
Yott  go  to  ffiendi,  wfaoie  loYoand  means  preaeDt 

Ymioos  cootent 
To  yonreyei,  eari,  and  taste,  and  erery  pait, 
If  thea  your  body  go,  what  need  your  beart >'* 

W^flj  tben»  itay  berę:  bot  know, 
^Hi^  tiKm  basi  itaid  aaddonethy  most, 

A  naked  tbhiktDg  heait,  that  makes  no  ihow, 

Is  to  a  woman%ut  a  kiod  of  ghoftt ; 

How  tball  she  know  my  beart;  or,  ha^ing  nonę, 
Know  tbee  for  one  ? 

Pmctice  may  make  ber  know  wme  other  part. 

Bot,  take  my  wocd,  ahe  d^  nol  ki^ow  a  beart. 

HeeŁ  me  «t  London  thea  - 

Twenty  days  bence,  and  thou  sbalt  see 
Me  fresber  ai»d  morę  ftt,  by  being  wHb  men, 
Than  «  I  bad  Btaid  sUll  with  ber  and  tbee. 
For  Qod*s  sake,  if  yuu  can,  be  you  so  too: 

I  win  głye  you 
Tbere  to  anoŁber  friend,  wbom  yon  sball  find 
As  glad.to.baTe  my  body  as  my  mind. 


THE  PRIMROSB; 

aEWC  AT  MOUnnrOOMBRY  CAffTŁB,     UPON  TRI  HIŁŁ  OM 

wHicn  rr  u  cnVATS. 

Uroii  this  prhttroee  btłl, 

(Wtaele^  Hear'n  would  distill 
A  diowcT  of  rafai,  eteb  seteral  drop  i&tgbt  ^ 
TS  bk  owirpflinroie,  and  grow  manna  so  j 
And  wbere  t^ieiiifbnn  and  their  infinitie 

Make  a  tei^^stria]  gallaacie, 
*  Aa  tbe  smali  stan  do  in  tbe  sky). 

I  walk  to  find  atmekurct;  and  I  see 
lliat  t  is  noC  a  mera  wcnfeifi,  that  is  she^ 
Bot  most  or  raonTot  less  tban  womaa  be. 

Yet  k^non  J  md^  wbicb  floirer 

Iwisb,  asix,or  fioor;   .   , 
For  shoaldmy  tr«a4oYei«fls  tbao  woman  be, 
She  wcre  scąjrae  any  thingj  ml.tbm  sboald.die 


Be  morę  than  woman,  she  would  get  above    . 
Ali  thoogbt  of  SGK,  and  tbink  tomowe 
My  heart  to  study  ber,  and  not  to  loTe ; 
Both  these  were  monsters;  sinoe  tbere  most  i^side 
Falsebood  in  wotnan,  I  ceaM  morę  abide^ 
She  were  by  art  than  Natnre  lUsify^d. 

Iive,  primrosć,  then,  aod^thriTe 

With  thy  tnie  nnmber  fiTe ; 
And  women,  wbom  this  flower  dódi  rcprescut^ 
With  this  myslerions  number  be  eontent; 
Ten  is  tbe  fnrtbest  nnmber,  if  half  ten 

Belongs  noto  each  woman,  then     - 

Each  woman  may  take  half  ns  men  r. 
Or  if  this  will  not  seire  tbeir  tam,  sinoe  all 
Nnmbeff  are  edd  or  eren,  sinoe  thc^IbU 
First  into  fire^  women  may  take  ns  ąll.   .^ 


THE  REUSUK 

Whbm  my  graTe  is  broke  up  again 

Some  second  gnest  to  entertatn, 

(For  graves  have'learn'd  tbat  woman-heaJ, 

To  be  to  morę  than  one  a  bed) 

And  be  that  digs  it,  spies 
A  bracelet  of  bright  hair  about  the  bonę. 

Will  be  not  let  ns  alone,         u 
And  tbink  that  tbere  a  łoving  eoople  lies^ 
Who  tbought  tbat  this  deTice  might  be  some  way 
To  make  their  souls,  at  the  last  bosy  day, 
Meet  at  this  graye,  and  makf  9 1  ittle  stay  f 

If  this  fiill  in  a  time,  or  land, 
Where  m8ss-devotion  dotb  oommand, 
Then  be  tbat  digs  ns  np,  will  bring 
Us-  to  the  bishop,  or  the  king, 
Tomakeu8re]iques;  then 
Tboo  shalt  be  a  Mary  Magdalen,  and  I 

A  sometbing  else  thereby  ; 
All  women  sball  adore  ns,  and  some  men  | 
Aud  sińce  at  such  time  miracles  are  soogbt, 
I  would  baYe  that  age  by  this  paper  tacfgbt 
What  miracles  we  luurmless  loren  wroaght. 

First  we  lov'd  well  and  faithinlly, 
Yet  knew  not  i^hat  we  low^d,  nor  wby  i 
DiflTrence  of  sex  we  neTer  knew. 
No  morę  than  guardiaa  angels  do  j 
Goming  and  gotng  we 
Perchance  might  kist,  bot  yet  between  those  meałs 

Onr  bands  ne^er  touoh*d  tbe  seals, 
Wbicb  Naturę,  injnr>d  by  late  law,  set  fi^ : 
These  miradet  we  did;  b«it  now,  alas ! 
All  measure^and  all  laagnaga  I  tbouM  pass, 
Shoold  I  tell  what  a  mhaele  she  iMn.    ' 


w^ 


THE  DAMP. 


laan  I  am  dead,  and  doctors  know  not  wby, 
Andmy  fiiiiids'  onriońty 
Will  have  me  cnt  up,  to  sorvey  each  part. 
And  they  sball  StoA  your  pietnre  in  minę  beart ; 
You  tbink  a  sndden  damp  of  łore 
WiU  throogb  all  their  senses  morę. 
And  work  on  them  as  me^  and  so  prefer 
YoMr  muider  to  tbe  same  of  numacre.    * : 


Pioor  Yktante !  bat  if  yod  dare  be  brmre, 
And  pieatiire  in  the  oofli|ottt  bawe, 
Tirtt  luli  th'  eDortaons  giant,  your  Ditdaiiiy 
And  let  tfa'  «nohantres8  Hoapor  not  be  tUiiii ; 
And  llfce  a  eoHŁ  or  Yandal  rfoa, 
Deface  records  and  hiatotfiM 
Of  yoar  own  acta  and  triumpfaB  ov0r  ni«n : 
And  withont  soch  ad^anti^  kill  me  tfaen. 


\ 


For  I«oald  miufter  np,  as  weD  as  yen, 
My  giaiits  and  my  witebes  too, 
Which  are  ^aat  Goostanoy,  and^Seeratnesrfy 
Bat  these  I  ntiitiker  Jookr  for  nor  profess. 
KłU  me  as  woroan ;  let  medie 
As  a  merę  man ;  do  yon  bot  try 
Your  passive  mloiir,  andyen  8hall<find  tboi 
Kaked  yon  .'re  odda  enot^  ot  wuf 


/ 


mE  laissoLUTioy. 

Shs  's  dead^  and  aU;  wbkh  die. 
To  their  first  elements  resolye  ; 
Aad  we  were  mutoal  ełements  *o  us^ 
Aod  madę  of  one  anolher. 
My  body  then  doth  her^s  inToWe, 
And  those  things»  whei^f  I  consistr  hereby 
In  me  abiindant  grow.and  burthejioas. 
And  nomrish  noi;  but  smoiher. 
My  6re  of  passion,  sighs  oF  air, 
Water  of  Uars,  and  earthy  sad  despair, 

Which  my  materiats  be, 
(Bat  near  wom  out  by  love*s  security) 
She^  to  my  loss,  dotb  by  ber  death  repair;   ' 
And  I  migbt  iive  long  wretched  so, 
Bnt  tbat  my  fire  doth  with  my  fuel  grow. 
Kow  as  tbose  active  kin^, 
Wbose  foretgtt  coDquest  treasnre  brings, 
Receive  mom,  aod  śpepd  morę.  and  soonest  break, 
This  (wbicb  I  'm  aiiia8'd  that  1  can  mak) 
This  death  hatb  with  my  %t6re 
My  noe  inef!Baa'd. 
And  so  D>y  soul,  morę  eamesjtly  ndeas^d. 
Will  outsuip  ber'8:  as  bullets  tUmn  befora 
A  later  bnllet  may  o'ertake,  tbe  powder%eing  more.^ 


mGAisw  wrs. 


JBT  Bim  SBNT. 


I  t 


,  Tbov  art  ix*aD  Wack  aa  my  beart. 
Kor  half  so  biittla  aa  ber  heantlKta  mt; 
Wbat  woold'st  tbo«  say  ?  sbaUbothourproperties 
by  thee  be  tp^ke  > 
Kotfamg  morę  endlesi^  ńbthiDg  acwMr  broke. 

Marriage  tmga  aro  not  of^is  ttoff; 

Oh  !t  why  shoold  an^lest  precions,  or  less  tongh, 

Tignre  oor  lo^es ?^^4ii  iu  thy  name  thoa  harc 

Wdltfaty,^        'f       '         {m*away.»» 

«  I  'm  cbeap^  and  «o«g«t  bot  ftshkHH  flW 

Yct  slay  wHh  me,  sińce  thon  ait  oome. 

Orcie  tłiis  ing«i^s  top,  irhliA  M'M1ier  tbnmb : 

Be  jnsUy  proitd^  ^nd  gMly  mfii^thit  thon  dost 

dweltwiAiiie^  K    "  "-  "  mee. 

fihe  that,  ohl^bMU  b#  lihkijiwMttfmi  bt«^ 


«f 


I  MBTfla  stoop*d  ąo  hnr  aa  .they» 
Which  on  «n  eye,  cheek^  lip,  can  preyj 
Saldom  to  tbem,  whicb  aoar  \i^  bigb«r 
lluui  Tirtneor  tbe  miód  t'  admire ; 
Tor  seose  and  undeaKandiąg  jaay 

Know  what  giTesrael  to  their  firt: 
My  loTe,)tboagh  sifly^  ts  mo^  bravs^    , 
For  may  I  misa,«benc^er  I  ccajr^ 
If  I  know  yet  what  I  would  bare.  . 


If  tbat  be  simply  perfectest, 
Wbiph  can  by  no  means  be  express'd 

Bnt  ne^tives,  my  luve  is  so. 

To  all  which  all  k)ve,  I  say  £(o. 
If  any,  who  deciphen  best, 

What  we  know  not  (ourseli»s}  can  know^ 
Let  him  taach  me  that  notbjog*    Tom 
As  yet  my  eąse  and  comfort  is, 
Thongh  1  speed  not,  I  oanootmiBSi 


^TBE  PROBIBmONi 

,  Taki  bead  of  lóńng  me, 
At  lesst  remember,  ł  forbad  it  thee ; 
Not  that  I  shail  repair  my  nnthrifty  waśift 
Of  breath  and  jbiifiwL  npon  thy  sighs  and  teąiŁ 
By  being  40  theeSoi  what  to  me  thou  ^tftBt^- 
But  ąo  great  jey  pur  life  at  once  ontwears: 
Then  lest  th}^!^  by  my  d^th  fhistrate  b^ 
[f  Ihou  lov<B  me,  take  heed  of  lorinc  me. 

Take  haod  of  batbg  me, 
Or  too  much  triumpb  fai  the  Tidoiy  | 
Not  that  I  shall  be  minę  own  oifićer. 
And  hate  with  bate  again  retaiiate: 
But  thon  wiLt  lose  tbe  style  of  conąuefOTj 
If  I,  thy  conquest,  perish  by  thy  hate: 
Then,  lest  my  being  notbing  lessen  thee, 
If  thon  bata  me,  take  heed  of  h^tii^.  me^     ^ 

I      • 

Yet  love  and  bate  me  too, 
So  these  estremes  shall  ne*i^  thcir  ofilce  do ; 
Love  me,  that  I  may  die  the  g«ntlet- way  t ' 
Hate  me,  becanse  thy  lorę  *s  too  great  for  me : 
Or  let  these  two  thematlyes^  not  m€;  decay^ 
So  shall  I  live  thy  stage,  not  trinmph  be  c 
llien  lest  thy  knre  thon  hate,  and  me  undo^ 
O  lei  me  Iwe,  yet  hoe  and  hate  me  Uń,  * 


\' 


WE  EXP7RATI0y. 


So»  go  break  off  this  Tast  lamenting  khs, 
Which  sucks  two  sonls,  and  fapoars  both  away. 

Tom  thon,  gbost,  tbat  way,  and  let  ińń  tdm  tfahi. 
And  let  ourselves  beoigfat  onr  happiest  day^ 

As  ask  nonę  leaye  to  love ;  nOf  tiitt  we  owe 
Any  so  ćheab  a  deAth,'as  teymg,  Gn  t 

Go;  andifllUttfiM«fa«veaot^idt*lBlU'dthe^ 
Ease  me  with  death,  by  biddln^  me  go  toa 

Or  if  it  have,  let  my  woid  wotk  <m  tte^« 
AndajostoAoeod«fM«fttfierte        ^  ^ 

Eieeptttbetoolatet»kill«e#Bv    • 

JMDg  OOMM  IKM,  gW^i  tBMi  BHMOIgf  vat 


/ 


THE  C0MP13TATI0N...THE  PARAD0X...80NG. 


HI 


THB  COMFUTATIOH. 


FWoM  my  fint  twenty  yeai^i/^hice  yesterday; 
I  Bcarce  beK^d  thou  oonld^St  be  goiie  awfty, 
For  forty  morę  1  fN  im  fitronrs  past,  [last 

And  forty  oo  hopes,  that  thou  would*st  ttiey  mig^ht 
Tears  drowoM  ouebmidred,  and  ń^hs  b!ew  outtwo; 
A  tboannd  1  did  neith«r  thhik,  nor  do, 
Ot  not  dińde,  aTl  be!ng  one  thoQg;ht  of  yoa : 
Or  in  a  tfaoaaand  norę  fbrgot  that  toa 
Yet  cali  not  tbis  km^  life ;  bui  ^mk,  that  I 
AlB»  by  being  dead,  immortal :  cao  ghosts  die? 


TBB  PABADOZ. 


Mq  \cm!t  saitb,  1 1ove»  nor  My.  other 

Gan  judge  a  pórfoct  lover  ^ 
He  tfainks  that  els«  nonę  can  or  will  ągree, 

That  any  Ioves  but  he : 
I  camioi  say  I  Wd,  fot  wbo  can  say 

He  was  killM  yesterday : 
lote  with  exces&  of  baaiL  norr  yoong  than  old ; 

Death  kilts  with  too  much  cołd ; 
We  die  but  once,  and  wbo  lov'd  laat  did  die, 

He  tbatsakb  twitfe^.dptb  lie  : 
For  tbiM|gbbo-«tflaaio  w^e,  and  stlr  awhilę, 

M  doth  Ibe  sente  bąguile. 
Soch  life  ia  Uhe  the  ligbtr  wbich  bideth  yet» 

Wbąa  the  life's  light  is  set; 
Or  likc  th^.beat,' wbich  fire  in  solid  matter 

Le%?^  befaiad  two  boOrs  after. 
Onoe  I  b7'd  and  dy'd ;  and  am  now  beoome 

Mtne  epitapb  aiid  tannb. 
Herę  dead  men  speak  their  łast,  and  lo  do  I; 

Iove-sUuĘih  lo,  b^rc  I  die* 


^rst 


SOKO.        ' 

SoiJŁV3oy,  now  I  am  gon«,' 
And  you  alonB» 
(Wbich  canoot  be» 
Sincę.I  mnst  lepąf  mysell  with  thee. 
And  carry  thee  with  me) 
,  Yet  wben  nnto  oju  eyes 
Abśeace  denles 
Eacbolbes^j^ight, 
And  makes  tQ  us  a  constant  night, 
Wben  otbert  change  tą  light  ^ 
O  gire^na  way  to  grief. 
But  let  belief 

Of  ^Htoal  ]ove, 
Tbis  woniler  to  the  Yulgar  pror^ 
Oor  bQdi«9|»  not  we,  move* 

.  Le$,  mttby  wit  beweep, 

Wc^nds,,  bot  ^nse  deep ; 
For  wben  we  miss 
By  distance  oor  hopes  jpisting  bliss, 
Even  then  oar  souls  sbalt  kiss: 
Footo  b«ve  no  meana  to  neet, 

Whythofdd.«iff€lay   • 
Over  onr^pśótSM*  Kuch  sway^ 

To  tie  u»  lo>tlMl'Wa^  ł  -    -      • 


Pamewell  to  IjOVE. 


WłłUT  yet  to  prore 
I  thooght  tbere  was  soroe  deity  in  lo¥e, 

So  did  I  revereBce,  and  ga^ve 
Worsfaip,  as  atbeists  at  their  dyiog  bour 
Cali,  what  tbey  cannot  aane,  «n  nuknowAp^ywer* 

As  ignorantly  did  I  cra^e: 
Thtts  wben 
Tbings  not  yet  known  are  coveted  by  tam, 

Our  desiiea  give  them  fashion,  and  so^ 
As  they  was  kwer,  fali,  as  tbey  sise  giow*. 

But  from  late  fair 
His  higbiKss  (sitting  in  a  golden  <Aair) 

Is  not  less  ear*-d  for  aller  three  days 
By  children,  than  the  tbuig,  which  loven  so 
Blindly  admire,  and  with  such  worsbip  woo : 

Being  bad,  ei^ying  it  decays  ; 
And  tpusnce, 
What  before  pleasM  them  alł,  takes  but  one  sente^ 

And  that  so  lamely,  as  it  leares  behindi 
A  kfaid  of  sorrowing  dullness  to  tbe  nund. 

Ab!  cannot  we, 
As  well  as  cocks  and  lions,  jocnnd  be 

After  such  pleaSures  ?  nnless  wise 
Naturę  decrecAl  (sińce  each  such  act,  they  say, 
Dimioisbeth  the  length  <^  life  a  day) 

Tbis;  as  she  would  man  should  despise 
The  sport, 
Because  that  o&er  curse  of  being  sbort. 

And  only  for  a  minutę  madę  to  be 
Eager,  desn«s  tO  raise  posterity. 

Since  so,  my  mind 
Shalł  not  deshie  what  no  man  eUe  can  find, 

I  *J1  no  morę  dote  and  run 
To  purtfue  tbings,  which  had  endamag*d  me. 
And  wben  I  come  whcre  moTing  beaoties  be, 

As  men  do,  when  the  summer  Sun 
Grows  great, 
Though  I  admire  their  greatness,  shun  their  beat; 

Each  place  cao  afford  shadows.    Hall  fail, 
T  is  but  spplying  worm-seed  to  the  tait 


/ 


SONO. 


DiAa  lorę,  continna  oice  «Mid  cfaaste. 
For  if  yon  yield,  yoo  do  me  wrong^  ' 

Letdutlerwitstofowe^tendbailCb  > 
I  bare  enough  to  woo  thee  loqg*> 

Ali  pain  and  joy  is  in  their  way; 
The  things  we  fetir  brin^  lass  aiaiay  - 
Than  feaf,  and  hope  bnogs  greater  joy : 

But  in  tbemśelyea  l^ey-oaaa»t  stay. 

Smali  fairours  wolimy  prąydl^ inereace  t^- 
Granting  my  suit,  you  give  ine  all ;     ^ 

And  th^^n  ipy  prayers.must  needs  surcea^e, 
For  I  hare  madę  your  godhead  foli. 

BsMts^cann^  9rtt  ifor,,bca))ty  see^  • 
Tbey  mąn^s  afiections  only  moire? 
Beasts  other  sports  of  to«0  do  pni¥% 

jWi^bOl4ter|fe«lii}g^tUnifMrr      - 
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Do>mfc« 


Then,  Łoye,  pioiong  my  saiC';  lor  thu 
^  Bjclowis  sport,  I  Bport  do  wiiu     jc» « -■« "  '^ 
And  that  doth  Tirtne  prore  in  na, 
Whtcb  erer  yet  batb  been  a  lin. 

My  comiog^  near  may  spy  flome  ill, 
And  now  the  world  is  gTv'n  to  scoff : 
To  keep  my  lorę  (then)  ke6p  me  ijff, 

And  w>  I  shall  admire  tbee  ttill.  • 

Say,  I  bavemade  a  perfect  choice; 

Satiety  oars^es  may  kill ; 
Tben  giYe  mc  bat  tby  face  and  ▼oiee, 

Miae  eye  and  ear  tbou  canst  not  fili. 

To  make  ma  ńeb,  ok !  be  not  poor, 
Giire  me  not  alt,  yet  lometkmg  leodi 
So  I  thałl  fltłll  my  suit  coimmend. 

And  at  your  win  do  less  or  morę.  > 
Bat  if  to  all  you  oaodescend. 
My  lo^ę,  oor  sport,  yoor  godbead  ood. 


»  y 


«e 


LECTURE  UPON  THE  8HAD0W. 

Stahd  ttUU  and  I  will  rcad  to  tbee       <. 
A  lecture,  lot^e,  in  love'8  pbilosopby. 

These  three  bours,  tbat  we  ba^e  spent 

Walking  berę,  to  shadows  went 
AJong  witb  os,  wbich  we  ouńelres  prodac*d ; 
But  now  the  San  is  j«st  above  our  beąd. 
We  do  tbose  sbadows  tread : 
And  to  braTe  cleanMM  aU  tbinga  are  redu€'d. 

So  wbiist  oar  infant  Iove8  did  grow, 

Di^ułses  did  and  sbadows  iSow 

Frbai  us  and  our  carat  t  but  now  't  is  not  so. 

Tbat  love  batb  not  attatnM  the  bigb^st  degree, 
Wbiob  is  still  diligent  lest  otbers  see  ; 
Except  our  Iove8  at  this  noon  stay. 
We  sball  new  shadows  make  the  otber  way. 
As  the  flrst  were  madę  to  blind 
Otbers ;  these,  whicb  come  bebind. 
Will  work  upon  ourseWes,  and  blind  our  eyes. 
If  our  lOTe^s  faint,  and  westwardly  deciine  j 
To  me  thou  folsely  thine, 
And  I  to  tbee  mino  actions  sball  disgaise* 
The  mondng  sbadows  wear  away. 
But  tbese  grow  longer  all  the  day : 
But  ob !  love's  day  is  short,  if  loye  decay. 

LoYe  is  a  growiag,  or  fiill  oonstant  light; 
And  bis  ibort  minule,  alter  nooo,  is  nigbt. 


EPIGRAMS. 


HBRO  AMD  ŁSAlf  DSK. 

BoTH  robb'd  of  air,  we  bgtb  Ue  m  one  ground, 
Both  wbom  one  fire  had  bamt,  one  water  drownU 


FYEAlHff  AND  THISBB. 

Two  by  tbemseltet  eacb  otber  fofe  and  lear, 
Slain,  crael  friends  by  parting  baire  Mia*d  berę. 


NIOBB. 


Br  cbi|dren's  birth  and  deatb  I  am  beoome 
So  dry,  tbat  I  am  now  minę  own  sad  tomb. 


A  BUBNT  SHIP. 

'OoT  of  a  fired  ship,  which  by  no  way 
But  drowning  couJd  be  re8cu'd  from  the  flame, 
Some  men  leap^d  forth,  and  ever  as  they  <»ifne 
Near  the  foe's  ships,  did  by  tbeir  shot  decay : 
So  all  were  lost  which  in  the  ship  were  found, 
They  in  tbe  sea  being  burat,  they  in  the  bumtabip 
drownU 


FAŁŁ  OF  A  WAŁŁ. 


UMsaa  an  under-min'd  and  shot-łmiis^d  wali, 
A  too  botd  captun  perisb'd  by  tbe  liedl, 
Wbose  brave  misfortnne  bapphest  nien  enTyM» 
Hiat  bad  a  tower  for  tomb  bis  bones  to  hide 


A  ŁAM B  BBOaAlt. 


''  I  AM  anable,"  yooder  beggar  cries, 

<<  To  stand  or  meve ;"  if  be  say  trne.  btfJi)^.  "     ' 


►     r 


A  SBI.r-ACCD8BB.    . 

Youa  mistress^  that  yoa  follow  wliorei,  stiU  taseth 

you; 
Tisstrange.thatshesboukłthttsconfesslt,  tbough^t 

be  troe. 


>  • 


A  UCBNTIOUS  PERSON. 


Tar  sins  and  hairs  may  no  man  eqaal  oril; 
For  as  tby  sins  increase,  tby  bairs  do  HiL 


ANTtaUARY. 

Ir  in  bis  study  be  hath  io  mneb  care 

To  hang  alt  old  strange  things,'  let  his  wtfebewtfre. 


DISINHBRITBD. 


Tkir  father  all  from  tbee,  by  his  last  will, 
Gare  to  tbe  poor ;  thou  hast  good  title  still. 


PBBTBB. 


Tby  flattering  picture,  Phryne^  *s  like  to  thee 
Only  in  this,  that  yoa  bot£i  pamted  be. 


AN  OB8CURB  WRITBR. 

PtiiŁO  witb  tweWe  years  itndy  batb  been  grier^d 
To  b'  understood,  wbaa  will  be  ba  belieT^d } 

Kloćkius  so  deeply  bath  swom  ne^er  mora  to  co»a 
In  bawdy  booia,  Jtkat  ba  daiis  not  flo  borne. 


EUSA1ES. 
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ftADBAUS. 


TfBT  this  man  gelded  Martial,  I  amuse ; 

Sicept  himself  alone  his  tricks  would  use, 

Jm  Cath'riDe,  for  the  coart's  sake,  put  down  sŁei^s. 


MERCURIU8  GAŁŁO-BEŁOICUS. 

lat,  E9op'ft  fellow-daYes,  O  Mercury, 
Whtcb  could  do  all  thmg8>  thy  fUth  is ;  and  I 
like  £sop's  self,  whićh  nothing ;  I  confets, 
I  abouSd  baye  had  tnore  fiaitfa,  if  tboo  had'8Ł  lets; 
Tby  credit  lost  tby  credit  s  't  is  sin  to  do, 
Ib  tbis  case,  as  tboa  would'st  be  done  unio, 
TobdiereaU:  cbange  tby  name  $  tbonaitltke 
Mercury  m  stealing ,  but  liest  like  a  Oreek. 

Ompanoii  io  tbe  worid  again  is  bred  : 
Balphiuis  is  sick,  tbe  broker  keepe  his  bedL 


ELEGIES. 


ELEGY  I. 

JSAŁOOST.  " 

FoKD  womuh  wl^ich  ivould'stbave  tby  husbauddie, 

Aad  yet  comp1aiD'8t  of  his  great  jealousy :     « 

If  nrobi  witb  poisoD  be  lay  aa  's  last  bed, 

His  body  with  a  serecloth  coyered, 

DrmYiiig  his  breatb.  as  tbiek  and  ahort  as  can 

ThffiiiinUosi  ciochefting  rausician, 

Ready  witb  loathsome  Yomitlng  to  spew 

H]S99t4  oat  of  one  Heli  iota  a.  new, 

If  ade  deaf  with  bis  poor  kiiidred'8  bowling  cries, 

Begging  witb  fiew  feign'd  tean  great  legacies, 

Tbou  wouId*st  not  weep,  but  jolly  and  firolic  be, 

As  a  slave  wbich  to  morrow  sbould  be  free ; 

Yei  weep'st  tbou«  wben  tboo  seest  bim  bungerly 

Swallow  bis  own  death,  heart's-baae  jeabusy* 

O  giYe  bim  nsany  thanks,  be  *s  oourteoos, 

Tfaat  in  sospecting  kindly  wameth  us; 

We  must  not,  as  we  Qs*d,  Aoot  bpenly 

In  sooflBng  riddies  his  deformity : 

Nor,  at  his  board  togetter  beiog  sat, 

With  words,  nor  touch,  scarce  looks  adulterate. 

Nor,  wben  be  swoln  and  pamper*d  with  high  farę 

Sts  down  and  snorts,  cag^d  in  his  basket  chair, 

MusŁ  we  usnrp  his  own  bed  any  morę. 

Nor  kisB  and  play  in  his  house,  as  before. 

Now  do  I  see  my  danger  j  Ibr  it  is 

His  realm,  bis  casUe,  and  his  diocese. 

Bat  if  (as  envłous  men,  which  would  revile 

Tbeir  prince,  or  coin  his  gold,  themselves  exile 

loto  another  country,  and  do  it  there) 

We  play  in  anotber*8  house,  what  sbould  we  fear  ? 

Tbeie  włJI  we  scom  his  boośebold  policies, 

His  fllly  plots  and  pensionary  spies ; 

Ą^  the  inhabitants  of  Tbames'  right  side 

Do  Loodoo^s  ma)  or ;  or  Germans  the  pope's  pride. 


ELEOY  II. 

'  TSfi  AIIACAAM. 

Mifiar,  attd  kwe  thy  FkiviA,  for  she    •    .    • 
Hath  all  tblngfl,  wheraby  Q«b«n  bęaut«oitfkbt( 


For  though  her  eyes  be  smali,  her  mouth  is  great; 
lliough  their^s  be  iTory,  yet  herteetfa  be  jet; 
Though  they  be  dim,  yet  she  is  tight  enough, 
And  thongb  her  batshhair  's  foul,faer  skin  is  rougb  ; 
What  though  her  cheeks  be  yelfow,  her  hair's  red, 
OiTe  ber  thine,  and  she  hath  a  maideohead. 
Hiese  tbings  are  ^eauty**  elements;  where  tbese 
Meet  in  one,  tbat  one  must,  as  perfect,  please^ 
If  red  and  wbite,  and  eaeh  good  ąuahty 
fie  in  thy  wencb,  iie'er  ask  where  it  doth  lie. 
In  buying  tbings  perfumM,  we  aik  if  there 
Be  mnsk  and  amber  in  it^  but  not  where. 
Thongb  all  her  parta  be  not  in  th'  usual  płace- 
Sb'  hath  yet  the  anagrams  of  a  good  iace. 
If  we  might  pot  the  letters  but  one  waj^r^ 
In  tbat  lean  dearth  of  wofds,  what  conld  we  say  ? 
Wben  by  the  gaurat  some  mnsicianB  make 
Ape^ffectsong;  others  will  undertake, 
"By  the  same  gamut  cbang*d,  to  eq«al  it. 
Things  simply  good  caa  never  be  unfit ; 
She  's  Ibir  as  aay,  if  aU  be  Itke  bor; 
And  if  nonę  be,  then  she  is  singular. 
AU  love  is  woDder ;  if  we  jaMy  dO 
Account  her  wonderful,  why  not  'lorely  too  ? 
I/)ve  built  on  beauty,  soon  as  beauty,  dies ; 
Choose  this  faee,  ohang>d  by  no  defonnities. 
Women  are  all  like  angels  |  tbe  fair  be 
Like  those  which  fell  to  wone":  but  soch  as  she, 
like  to  good  angeb,  nothing  can  impair: 
T  is  less  grief  to  be  ibtil,  than  f  baye  been  fair. 
For  one  nigbt^s  revel  silk  and  gold  we  choow, 
But  in  long  jonmies  ck)tb  and  leather  use. 
Beauty  is  barren  oft }  best  husb«ids  say, 
There  is  best  land,  where  there  H  ^le^  way. 
Oh,  what  a  so^ereign  plaster  wiii  she  be^ 
If  thy  past  sins  baye  taught  tbee  jealousy  t 
Herę  needs  no  spies  nor  eunuchs,  her  commit 
Safe  to  thy  ibes,  yea,  to  a  marAosit. 
Like  Belgia'8  cities,  wben  tbe  i»untry  drowns,       / 
Tbat  dirty  Ibułness  guards  and  arms  tbe  towns  ; 
So  doth  ber  face  guard  her ;  and  so  for  tbee, 
Who,  forc*d  by  business,  absent  oft  must  be ; 
Sbe,  wbose  foce,  like  clouds,  tums  the  day  to  nigbt« 
Who^  mightier  than  the  sea,  makes  Mours  seem 

wbite; 
Whom,  though  seven  yearsshe  in  the  stews  had  laid, 
A  nunnery  durst  receirci  and  think  a  maid; 
And  though  in  cfaildbirth^s  labour  she  did  lie, 
Midwives  would  swear  t  weie  but  a  tympany; 
Vlf  bom,  if  she  accose  hersolf,  I  credit  less 
Than  witches,  wbich  impossibles  confess. 
Obe  like  nonę,  and  lik'd  of  nonę,  fittest  were ; 
For  tbings  in  fttfhion  orery  maii  will  wear. 


SŁCGYin. 


CHAMGE. 


Ałthough  thy  band  and  faith,  afld  good  works  too, 
HkyeaealM  thy  k>fei,  which  aotbiog  sheuld  undo^ 
Yea  though  tbou  ftdl  back,  tbat  apostasy 
Confirms  thy  love;  yet  mu^,  mnoh'I  fear  tbee. 
Women  are  ISiK  the  arts,  forc'd  unto  nonę, 
Open  to  all  searchers,  unprizM  if  unknown. 
If  I  hare  caoght  a  bird,  and  let  bim  fly, 
Another  fowler,  nimg  those  means  as  I, 
May  catch  tbe  same  bird  j  and  as  the^e  things  be, 
Women  art  ma4e  fori^enj  not bU9>  wr  me. 
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Foiceg,  goats,  aad  all  bentsycliwige  whentlMy  i^lease, 
Sball  womeo,  morę  liot,  wiły,  wild,  tbaa  tfaoe^ 
Be  bound  to  oae  mata,  aod  bid  Katme  theo 
Idly  make  tbera  ąpter  t'  endare  than  men  ? 
Tbe^  're  our  cłogs,  not  tbeir  ovii ;  if  a  mair  be 
ChainM  to  a  galley,  yet  tbe  gałiey  's  free.  (tbere, 
Who  bath  a  pkMigh-land,  caata  aU  his  teed-ooni 
And  yet  allows  bis  ground  morę  coni  sbould  bear  j 
Tboiigh  Dannby  iDto  the  sea  nmst  ńowp 
Tl^  sea  recei?es  the  Rhiiie»  Yolga,  and  Po, 
By  Naturę,  whieh  ga^e  it  thia  iiberty. 
Tbou  loT^at,  but  ok !  caa^st  thou  Ioto  it  and  m«  ? 
likenęss  glues  lorę ;  and  if  that  thou  so  do^ 
To  make  us  Itke  and  ]ove,  must  I  change  too  ł 
Horę  than  thy  hate»  I  bate  't  $  ratber  lat  me 
Altów  her  cllaage,  tbao  change  as  oft  as  she ; 
And  so  not  teach,  bot  force  my  opiniony 
To  love  not  any  one,  nor  every  one. 
To  live  in  one  land  ts  captirity. 
To  ran  all  oonntries  m  wild  ragueiy ; 
Wateri  stink  soon,  ifinone  plaee  tfaey  *btde, 
And  in  the  Tast  sen  ara  morę  pntrify'd :         , 
But  wfaen  tbey  kim  one  bank,  and  leaving  this 
Kever  kiok  baick,  but  the  next  bank  do  kks,    • 
Then  are  Uhay  porest;  cbange  is  the  nuneTy 
Of  musie,  jDy»  life,  wid  eternity. 


BŁEGY  IV. 

THS  PElIPOim. 

Ongi,  and  but  onee,  found  in  thy  company, 
All  thy  supposed  'scapes  ara  laid  on  me } 
And  as  a  tbief  at  bair  is  qnestion'd  thers 
By  all  the  men  that  hare  been  robb'd  tiiat  year,' 
So  am  I  (by  this  traitowmt  meam  warfńfA) 
By  tbe  hydroptiefblber  calecfais^d* 
Thougfa  he  bmd  went  to  seareh^ith  glaced  eyes, 
As  Łhongh  he  came  to  kiU  a  cockatricef 
Thongh  he  haCh  oft  tworn,  that  he  wooM  remove 
Thy  beauty's  beauty,  and  food  of  our  k^ 
Hope'  of  bis  coods,  tf  I  with  tbee'  were  seen ; 
Yet  cbse  and  secret,  as  oar^nis,  we  *te  been. 
Thongh  thy  immortał  mother,  whicfa  doth  lie 
Stiłl  btiri«d  in  her  bed,  yet  will  not  die, 
Takes  this  adrantage  to  sleep  o)it  day-light. 
And  watoh  thy  entries  cnd  retonis  all  ntght ; 
And,  wben  she  takes  thy  band,  and  woukł  seem  khid, 
Doth  searoh  what  rings  and  aErmlets  she  cut  llnd ; 
And  kissing  noles  the  Coloor  of  thy  lace^  ^^ 
Aiid  fearing  łeiftthon  *tt  swoln,  dotfithee  embraoe; 
And,  to  try  if  thon  long;  doth  name  strange  meats, 
And  notes  thy  paleness,  blasfaes,  sighs,  and  sweats. 
And  poUticly  will  to  thee  coąfess 
The  sins  e£faer  own  yo«ith*8  rank  lustiness ; 
Yet  loTe  these  sorcVtes  did  remore,  and  moye 
Thee  to  gułl  thine  own  mdther  fbr  my  love. 
Tłiy  liUle  brethren,  which  like  fairy  śprites 
Oft  skipp^d  mto  onr  chamber  those  sweet  nights. 
And  kiss^d  and  dandled  on  thy  fhtber*8ltoee, 
Were  brtb'd  nfkt  dny ;  ^tell  what  they  did  see : 
The'  grim  digtft  fbot  hf  jfh  tron-bound  senring-mao, ' 
That  oft  names  €M  id-otttlls,  and  oniy  theit, 
He  that,  to-bar  theilm  gnte,  doth  as  wide 
As  tbe  great  Rhodhitt  CoIomus  strld^ 
l^hich,  if  in  Heli  no  otber  pnins  tbere  w#re, 
Makes  me  fhar  ReU,  becanse  h€  must  be  there : 
Though  by  tlly  fHth«r  he  wi0r«  hii^d  to  this, 
Coofal  ■artei' iiUlMB  any  toueh  or  kiss; 


But,  oh !  too  common  ill,  I  brought  witb  me 

That,  which  betrayM  me  to  mioe  enemy : 

A  loud  perffime,  which  at  my  entrance  ciy 'd 

E*en  at  thy  father's  iiose,  so  were  we  spy*d. 

When.  like  a  tyrant  king,  that  in  his  bed 

Smelt  gunpowder,  the  pale  wietch  shirered; 

Had  itbeen  somebad  smeH,  he  woald  bave  thougbt 

That  his  own  feet  or  breath  the  smell  had  wroa^k^ 

But  as  we  in  our  isle  imprisoned, 

Wbere  cnttle  onły,  and  diven  dogs  are  bfed» 

The  prtecioos  unicohis  strange  monstera  cali, 

So  thougbt  he  sweet  strange,  that  had  nonę  at  alL 

I  Unght  my  silks  tbeir  whistling  to  forfaear, 

E*en  my  oppre6s'd  shoes  dumb  and  speechless  vere  i 

OnIy,  thou  bitter  sweet,  whom  I  had  laid 

Nezt  me,  me  traltorooaly  hast  betray'd. 

And  unsuspected  hast  invtsibiy 

At  once  fled  tmto  him,  aod  8tay*d  wtthme. 

Base  ezcfement  of  eartb,  which  dost  confound 

Sense  from  distinguishing  the  sick  from  sound^ 

By  thee  the  silly  amorous  sucks  his  death. 

By  drawing  in  a  leprous  hartofs  braath; 

By  thee  the  grealest  stain  to  man^  estate 

Palls  on  os,  to  be  callM  effeminate  | 

Thongh  you  be  much  lovM  in  tbe  prince*s  halt, 

There  things,  that  seem,  esceed  substantial. 

Gods,  when  ye  fUm'd  on  altars,  were  pleas'd  well, 

Becaose  you  *re  burnt,  not  tbat  tbey  likM  your  smelL 

You  're  loathsome  all,  bdng  ta*en  simply  alon^ 

Shall  we  love  ill  things  joinM,  and  hate  each  ooe^ 

If  you  were  good,  your  good  doth  soon  decay  ^ 

And  you  afe  r«rs,  that  takes  the  good  away. 

AU  my  perfiimes  I  give  most  wilUngly 

r embalm thy fktber*s oorse.    What!  wiUhedie? 


ELEGY  V. 

HIS   PKCTORE. 

Hem  take  my  ptctore ;  tbotigh  I  bid  fareweTl : 
Thine  in  my  heart,  wbere  my  soul  dwella,  shaii  dwefl, 
T  is  like  me  now,  but,  I  dead,  't  wiH  be  moie, 
When  we  are  shadows  both,  than  't  was  belbre. 
Wben  weather-beaten  I  come  back;  my  hand 
Perhaps  with  rude  oars  tom,  or  sun-beams  ta«i'd^ 
My  face  and  breast  of  hair-ćbth,  and  my  head 
With  care's  harsh  sudden  hoariness  o^erspread  ^ 
My  body  a  sack  of  bones;  broken  within. 
And  powder^s  bine  stains  8Catter'd  on  my  skin  i 
If  riyal  fbois  tax  thee  tf  faave  kff'd  a  man 
So  fonl  and  eoarse,  as,  oh !  f  may  seem  then« 
This  shall  say  what  I  waa  :  and  tbou  shalt  say, 
,"  Do  his  hnrts  reach  me  ?  doth  my  worth  decay  ? 
;Or  do  tbey  reach  his  judging  mmd,  tbat  he 
:Sbould  now  lorę  less,  what  he  did  lorę  to  see  ? 
That  which  in  bfm  was  fair  and  delicat^ 
Was  biit  the  miłk,  which  hi  love'8  chiklish  state 
Did  nursd  it :  who  now  is  grown  strong  enough 
To  feed  on  that,  which  to  weak  tastes  seems  tough." 


■  t  ■■  < 


ELEOT  VI. 

On !  let  me  not  sęrve  so,  As  £hos6  men  serre, 
Whom  honoor^  smoles  at  once  flattćr  and  stanre : 
Pooriy  enrich*d with  great  «len*s  wordsor  looks : 
HorsonfiUaiiiynaaiemlfayloringbooks^     > 
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Arlhose  iMatrous  flmtteren,  which  ttill 

IMr  prinoc^i  styl«s  which  many  names  falSUi, 

Wheoce  they  oo  tńbute  haye,  and  bear  no  away. 

Soch  Mnrices  I  ofier  aa  shall  pay 

TheoMeWes,  I  hate  dead  names :  oh«  than  lefc  me 

PaTonrite  in  oidinary,  or  no  fitTOuńte  be. 

When  my  soul  was  in  ber  own  body  aheath'd, . 

ifor  yet  by  oatbs  betrotbfd,  nor  klnes  breath'd 

Into  my  pargatory,  fiaithless  thee ; 

Thy  fa«art  seem'd  was,  and  steel  tby  ooMtancy : 

So  carelcas  flowen,  ftrew'd  on  the  water^  feoe» 

The  cnrled  whir^pooU  snck,  imacie  and  embraće, 

Yet  drown  t^em^  so  the  tai|er's  beamy  eye, 

Amonmsly  twinUing,  beckońs  the  giddy  iy, 

Yet  buTBi  hb  wingi ;  and  0uch  the  Devił  i8» 

Searoe  TWćng  thero  who  're  entirely  hifr 

Wben  i  b«hold  a  stream,  which  ftom  the  ąiring 

Doth,  with  doobtfol  jnelodioas  naonnuiing, 

Or  to  m  speechles  slumber,  calmiy  ride 

Het  wedded  cbannel'8  boeonij  and  there  chide^ 

Aad  bend  her  brows,  and  swell,  if  any  bough 

Do  but  stoop  dowu  t6  kiss  her  otmost  brow : 

Yet  if  her  often  gnawing  kiases  win 

The  traitaroos  banka  to  gapę  and  let  her  Wt 

She  raaheth  Yiolently,  and  doth  div0roe 

Her  froai  her  natiTe  and  her  kng-kept  conne, 

And  roars  and  brayes  tt,  and  in  gallant  sconiy 

Ifl  flattering  eddies  promising  retnm, 

8be  floots  her  channel,  which  thencefbith  is  drj  ; 

Then  say  I,  '*  ihat  ia  8he»  and  thia  am  L" 

Tet  let  not  thy  deep  bitterneis  beget 

Oateleas  despair  in  me,  for  that  will  whet 

My  mind  to  icom)  and,  oh !  love  dall^d  with  pai» 

Was  ne'er  io  wiie,  nor  weU  arm*d,  a«  diidain. 

Then  With  naw  eyee  I  shall  tonrey  and  tpy 

Beath  in  thy  cbeeks,  and  darkneas  in  thine  eye : 

TVNigh  hope  bieed  Ihith  aad  Vff%  thnt  tanght  I 

Bhall,     ' 
AsnatioMdolininiBoaae,fiointhykiivefhll;     , 
Hy  hate  shali  ontgrow  ttdne^  and  utlerly 
IwillraiKmnoathydaUiaBcei  aadwhan  t 
Ma  the  racnaan^  in  that  raaolata  alata 
Wbat  buits  it  OM  la  be  cBunaunnnioate} 


Aa  minę :  who  haye  with  amormia  delicaciea 
Refin>d  thee  into  a  bltaafui  paradiae. 
Thy  gracea  and  good  worka  my  creatnres  be, 
I  planted  knowledge  and  liib'B  tree  in  thee : 
Which,  oh  1  ahali  atrangen  taste?  Jtfiiat  I,  alaa  I 
Frame  and  enaipei  piątej  and  drink  In  glaaa  i 
Chafe  wax  for  other'a  aeaJa  ?  break  a  oolfti  ibroc^ 
And  leaye  him  then  being  mada  a  ready  horae.? 


ELBGY  VIIL 

TBB  COMPARISOH. 

Aa  the  sweet  aweat  of  roaea  in  a  atill. 

Aa  that,  wbich  hom,  chaTd  moakat^  porea  doth  tDU> 

Aa  the  almighty  balm  ci  the  early  eaat» 

Such  are  the  aweei  drops  of  my  miatreaa'  breaat; 

And  on  her  neck  her  akin  nwńk  luatra  aeta, 

They  aeem  no  aweat  dropa,  biit  pearl  ooroneta* 

Rank  aweaty  froth  thy  miatreaa'  brow  deAlea^ 

like  apermatic  iaaue  of  ripe  menatnioua  bila*. 

Or  like  the  akum,  which  by  need*a  lawleM  law 

Enibrc*d,  Sanserra'a  ataryed  men  did  draw 

Fh)m  parboilM  shoea  and  boola,  and  all  the  raa^ 

Wbich  were with  any  aoyereignfatneaa bleai^di 

And  like  yile  atonea  lying  in  aaffron'd  titi, 

Or  warta,  or  wheela,  it  hanga  upon  her  skin. 

Bound  aa  the  world  'a  ber  head,  on  every  aid% 

like  to  the  fatal  bali  which  fell  on  Ide : 

Or  that,  whereof  God  had  auch  jealouay, 

Aa  for  ^  myiahing  thcraof  we  dieb 

Tby  head  is  like  a  rough>hewn  atatoe  of  jet, 

Wbere  marka  for  eyea»  noae,  mouth,  are  yet  scarc* 


SLEOY  VU. 

* 

NATOta^a  tay  idiot,  I  tanght  thee  to  h»ve, 
Andintfbaiaophiatry,ohl  Jkht  thoa  doat  piwa 
Tbo  aubtle !  FooV  thon  dfd'»i  not  andemand 
The  myatic  lai^uagaof  tha  eye  nor  hand: 
Kor  oouId'at  thou  jodge  the  diffannce  of  the  air 
Of  aMh%  aad  aay,  thia  Kea,  thia  aonnda  deapair  s 
Kor  by  th'  eye^a  water  koow  a  malady 
Despm^ly  bot,  or  cbapging  feyeronaly. 
I  had  not  tanght  thee  then  the  alphahet 
Of  flown,  ho«  they,  deyiaeftilly  baing  aal 
And  bound  np*  mighi  with  apaaóhlaaa  aeeraay 
Beliyar  erranda  nately  and  mntnałly. 
Eemember,  stncn  all  thy  worda  aaM  to  be 
To  eyeiy  anitor,  <*  I,  if  nor  ftienda  agrae  •** 


WeceaU  the  kww  tricka  that  thy  wit  eonld  reach : 
And  sincean  lMttr'todiacottraaoottid  aGafeahaye  mada 
Ona  aaawer  in  thee,  and  that  ill-amy*d 
In  biyken  proyerba  and  tom  aenteacea; 
Tbob  act  not  by  ao  many  dntiea  hu^ 
(That,  fh»«  the  wori^comi|aonhayingaoveKMtbae, 
mlaid  thee,  netther  Io  be  aeen  nor  aaa) 
VOU  V. 


Łike  the  firat  Chaoa,  oi^  flat  aeeming  foce 
Of  Cynthia,  when  the  £aith'a  ahadowa  her  embraca. 
like  ProieiiHne'a  white  beanty-keeping  diea^  ' 
Or  Joye^  beat  fortnne'a  urn,  ia  her  foir  breaat 
Thaaa  'a  like  worm-eaten  trunka  cloth'd  in  aeal'a 

akin, 
Or  graye,  that  'a  dnat  withont,  and  atink  within. 
And  like  tbat  alender  stalk,  at  whoae  end  atanda 
The  woodbine  qoiyering,  are  her  arma  and  banda. 
Like  rougb-bark'd  elm  bougha,  or  the  ruaaet  al^ 
Of  men  late  scoorgM  for  madneaa^  or  for  ain$ 
like  aun-parch'd  quartera  oo  the  city  gate,  • 
Soch  ia  tby  tann'd  akin^s  lamentaUe  atate: 
And  Uke  a  bunch  of  rągged  carrota  atand 
The  ahort  awola  fingers  of  thy  miatreat*  haod«   / 
Then  like  tbe  chymic's  maacu^n»eq^al  fht% 
Which  in  the  limbeck*a  warm  womb  doth  iną^ra 
Into  th*  earth^a  wo|^hleąa  dirt  a  soul  of  góld» 
Soch  cherishing  beat  her  beat-lov'd  parldotl^hoUL 
Thine  'a  like  the  dread  mouth  of  n  fired  gu% 
Or  Uke  hot  liquid  metala  newly  run 
Into  cUy  moolda,  or  like  to  that  £tna» 
Whare  round  about  the  graaa  »  bnmt  awny. 
Ara  net  yonr  kiaaea  then  aa  filthy  and  more^ 
Aa  a  worm  aocking  an  enyenamNiaoce  ? 
Both  not  thy  fearauł  hand  in  foeling  quake^ 
Aa  one  which  gathering  flowcra  atUl  nnca  a  naka  ^ 
la  not  your  last  act  harah  and  ynlen^ 
Aa  when  a  plough  a  atoay  gronnd  doth  npt  * 
So  kiaa  good  turtlea,  so  de?qutly  nica 
A  piieat  ia  in  hia  handliiąg  aacrificeb    ^ 
Aad  ntce  in  aearching  wooada  the  ujrgeoR  i% 
Aa  we,  when  we  embraoe*  or  tou6h»  or  kiaa: 
Leaye  her,  and  I  will  leave  mmparii^  thui^  , 
She  and  oampariaena  are  odioaa. 
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ELE6Y  IX. 

THA  AI7TUMMAŁ. 


No  spring,  nor  summcr^s  beauty,  hath  sucb  grace, 

Aa  I  bave^seen  in  one  autumuarface.  ^ 

Yóang  beauties  force  our  Ioycs,  and  that  *8  a  rapcj 

This  doth  but  counsel,  yet  you  cannoŁ  'scape. 
If  *t  were  a  shame  to  lovc,  here  *t  wcre  no  sbane  : 

Affections  here  take  rcTcrAce^s  name. 
Wcre  her  firrt  yeare  the  golden  age ;  that  's  tnie. 

But  now  the  's  gold  oft  try'd,  and  tver  new. 
That  was  ber  tonrid  and  inflaming  time ; 

Tbis  is  her  habitable  tropie  ciim«. 

Fair  eyea;  who  asks  morę  beat  than  comes  from 

He  In  a  fever  wishcs  pestilenće.  [hence. 

Cali  not  these  wrinkles  grave8 :  iT  graves  they  were, 

Tbey  were  Love'g  graves;  or  eise  he  is  no  wbcre. 

Yet  lies  not  Love  dead  here,  but  herc  doth  sit 

Vów*d  to  this  trench,  like  an  anacborit. 
And  here,  till  her*s,whicb  mnstbe  his  death,  come, 

He  dolh  not  dig  a  grave,  but  build  a  tomb. 
Here  dwcUs  be  -,  though  he  sojoum  ev*ry  where 

In  progrcss,  yet  his  standing  bouse  i«  here. 
Hete,  where  still  evening  is,  not  noon  nor  night^ 

Where  no  yoluptuousness,  yet  all  deligbt* 
In  all  ber  wórds,  unto  all  hearers  fit, 

You  may  at  revels,  you  at  councils  sit 
ITiis  is  LoTe's  timber,  youth  his  underwood ; 
Thcre  he,  as  winę  in  June,  enr^ges  blood, 
Which  then  comes  seasonablest,  when  our  tastc 

And  appetite  to  otber  tbiogs  is  past 
Xcrxe8'  strange  Lydian  love,  the  plaUne  tree, 
Was  loT*d  for  age,  nonę  being  so  old  as  she, 
Or  else  becauie,  being  young,  natnre  did  bless 

Her  youth  with  age's  glory— barrenness. 
If  we  lorę  things  long  sought  $  age  is  a  thiug, 

Which  we  are  fifty  yea»  in  compassing : 
If  transitory  things,  which  soon  decay, 

Age  must  be  loreliest  at  the  latest  day. 
Bat  name  not  winter-faces,  wbose  8kin*s  slack ; 

Lank,  as  an  untbrift^s  purse,  but  a  souPs  sack : 
Wliose  eyes  seek  light  within ;  for  all  bere's  sbade; 
"C^liose  mouths  are  holes,  rather  wom  out  tban 
madę; 
Whose  every  tooth  to  a  sereral  place  is  gone 

To  vex  the  soul  at  resurrection ; ' 
Name  not  these  living  death-heads  anto  me. 

For  these  not  ancient  but  antique  be : 
I  hkte  extremes :  yet  I  had  rather  stay 

With  tombs  than  cradles,  to  wear  out  the  day. 
Since  soch  Love*s  natural  stalion  is,  may  still 

My  love  descend,  and  joumey  down  tne  bill  i 
Not  panting  afler  gruwing  beauties;  so 
1  shall  ebb  on  with  them,  vho  bpmeward  go. 


ELEGY  X. 
THB  DBBAM. 


Imagi  of  her,  wbom  I  loTe  morę  than  ihe, 

Whoie  fair  impressioo  in  my  faitbful  heart  |^ 
Makes  me  her  medal,  and  midLes  her  k>ve  me, 

As  kings  do  coins,  to  which  their  stamps  impart 
The  Talpe :  go,  and  take  iny  heart  from  hence» 

Wfaićb  notr  is  g^rown  too  great  and  good  for  me.. 
Honours  oppresa  ^eak  spirits,  and  our  sense 

StroBgobjccUduUi  tke  more«  the  ie«i  w€  tee. 


When  you  are  gObe,  aad  renoB  gode  with  you, 

Tben  FanUsy  is  queeD,  aod  soul,  and  mil  j 
She  ean  present  joys  meaner  than  yon  do  ; 

ConTenient,  and  moie  proportional. 
So  łf  I  dfoam  I  bave  yoo,  I  have  you: 

For  all  our  joys  are  bat  fiuitaaticaL 
And  so  I  'scape  tfae  pnia,  for  pm  istme; 

And  Bleep»  which  locks  up  lense,  doth  loek  out  alL 

After  such  a  fruition  I  shall  wake, 
MiA,  bat  the  waknig,  nothiog  shall  r^eat ; 

And  riiall  to  lorę  mors  thankfnl  sonneU  make, 
Than  if  morę  honoor,  tcan,  aiid  painf  were  sp6«t. 

But,  dearest  heart,  and,  dearer  image,  8Uy» 
Alas!  trnejoysat  beat  are  dreamsenoagh; 

Though  you  stay  here,  you  paąa  too  fost  away  i 
For  e%*en  at  6r8t  lifo^s  taper  is  a  smdŁ. 

FiU'd  with  her  lOre,  may  1  he  rather  grown 
Mad  with  moeb  hcait,  than  idiot  with  mme. 


ELEGY  XL 

DEATH. 

LiKCCAci,  thou  art  too  narrow,  aod  too  weak 
To  ease  us  now,  great  sorrows  cannot  speak. 
If  we  could  sigh  out  accents,  and  weep  words» 
Grief  wears  and  lelsans,  that  tear^s  breath  aA»rdfc 
Sad  bearu,  the  less  they  aaem,  the  morę  tbey  ai»t 
(So  guiltiest  men  stand  matebt  at  the  bar) 
Not  that  they  know  not,  fod  not  their  estąte. 
But  eKtreme  sense  hath  madę  them  desperat«s 
Sorrow,  to  whom  we  o#e  all  that  we  be, 
Tyrant  in  th*  fifth  aod  greatest  monarchy. 
Was  -*t  that  she  did  possew  all  heacU  befere^ 
Thoo  hast  killM  her,  to  make  thy  empire  morę  ? 
Knew*st  tboasomewojild^  that  knew  her  not,  laamnt, 
As  in  a  deluga^ieinśb  th'  Innocent  ? 
Was  t  not  enongh  to  hkv9  that  palące  mm. 
But  thoo  most  raseit  too^  that  was  undone  ? 
Hadst  thou  stay^d  thera,  and  kłok*d  oot  at  her  eyne^ 
AU  had  ador*d  thee,  that  now  fnmi  thee  flies; 
For  they  let  oat  morę  light  than  tbey  took  in» 
They  told  not  when,  but  did  the  day  hegin; 
She  was  too  saphirine  and  elear  for  thee ; 
Clay,  flint,  and  jet  now  thy  fit  dwelUngs  be : 
Alas!  she  waa  too  p«u«,  bat  not  too  weak ; 
Who  e*er  saw  crystal  ordnance  but  would  break  h 
And  if  we  be  thy  coM|aest,by  ber  foli 
Th'  hast  loat  thy  end*  in  her  we  periah  all: 
Or  if  wę  ltTe»  we  Hto  bat  to  rehd, 
That  know  her  better  now,  who  knew  her  weU. 
If  we  shoold  vapour  out,  and  pine  and  die* 

Since  shd  first  went,  that  were  not  misery :     

Sbe  cbang^d  our  world  with  her^s :  now  she  is  gm^ 
Mirth  and  prosperity^s  oppression: 
For  of  all  morał  Ylitues  she  waa  all» 
That  ethics  speak  of  viiiues  cardinał. 
Her  sonl  waa  pąradjse :  tbechenihin 
Set  to  keep  it  was  Grace,  that  kept  out  fiin  : 
Sbe  had  no  morę  than  let  in  Deaih,  for  we 
All  reap  consumption  from  one  fraitfial  tie&s    < 
Ood  took  her  hence,  leat  8om»  of  na  .ahonld  loce  < 
Her,  like  that  plant,  him  nnd  bia  kma  oboiei' 
And  when  we  tearm  ha  meroy  sbndia  this,  * 

Toraiseoarnttodatotfea^tty  where- now  aheipe  ' 
Whom  if  ber  ¥irtiMs  weuU  knye  lefr  iier  atafr,;  > 
We  M  had  a  saint, łmne  oom-mkolMip  .  »  ^  ■  •'/ 
Her  heart  was  that  atmagt  huth^.  where  sncred  ftM^ 
I  Religioo,  did  nol  comui,  hutiatirim.    o  ■  ^     ' 
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Soełi  piety;  ao  ctete  me  of  Cknf s  day, 
HMt  whmt  we  ton  to  feast,  ihe  tani'd  to  pray, 
Aad  did  pieflgare  here  io  devoat  taite 
The  reit  ofiier  high  sabbath,  which  sball  la^. 
^nfels  did  hand  ber  up,  who  nest  0od  dweil, 
(For  slie  was  of  that  order  wkenoe  most  fell) 
Her  body^s  lelt  with  ot,  lest  some  had  aud, 
She  ooald  not  die»  eaoipt  they  gaw  ber  dead ; 
for  fnta  lem  Tiitoe  and  less  beanteoiimeM 
Tbe  Gentilcs  firamM  tbem  gods  and  goddenes ; 
tbe  ravenoiM  Earth,  tbat  now  wooa  her  €o  be 
Barth  loo^  will  be  a  Łennta ;  and  tbe  tree, 
Tbat  wiapa  tbat  crystał  in  a  wooden  tomb, 
Oall  be  tiook  up  spraee,  fillM  witb  diamonc? : 
And  we  łier  nd  glad  friends  ałl  bear  a  part 
Of  |prkf»  lor  all  wooM  break  a  «toie^  heart. 


EŁEOY  Xn. 


cpoNinc 


I^eat  OP  HM  MISTRISS^S  CHAIN,  FOR  WBICH  BE 
MADB  SATilPACTICSf . 

KoT^  ihat  in  oeloor  it  was  like  tby  hair, 
AnailctB  of  tbat  thoa  inay'8t  stiii  let  me  wear : 
Kor,  that  ihy  band  it  oft  cmbracM  and  kiss^d, 
Por  ao  it  bad  tbat  good,  wbieh  oft  I  missM  : 
Nor  for  tbat  siHy  ołd  moraltty, 
Tbat  as  tbese  Ihiks  were  kntt,  ourlores  sboold  be ; 
Moarn  I,  tbat  I  tby  seYenibId  cbain  haye  lost :. 
Kor  fiir  tbe  lBCk'8  sake;  but  tbe  bttter  cost. 
O !  shall  tweire  rigbteoas  angełs/  wbicb  as  yet 
No  lcaven  of  vile  solder  did  admit ; 
Nor  3f«t  by  any  way  baye  strayM  or  gone 
¥rom  the  llrrt  state  of  thejr  creation; 
4«g^  which  Heayen  eoinmanded  to  proride 
All  tiiings  to  me,  and  be  my  faitbftil  guide ; 
T6  gain  new  ftieodsy  t'  appease  old  enemies ; 
To  eooliDrt  my  aonl,  wben  I  lie  or  rise: 
Shall  these  twelye  innocents  by  tby  semere 
Sentence  (dread  jadge)  my  sin's  great  burden  bear? 
Sball  they  be  ds[mn*d,  and  in  tiie  famaee  thrown, 
And  pani8h'4  Ibr  ofieńoes  not  tbeir  own  ł 
Tbey  s«re  not  me,  tbey  do  not  ease  my  pains, 
Wben  in  that  HeH  they  're  bomt  and  ty*d  in  chains : 
Were  they  bot  crowns  of  France,  I  eared  not, 
lor  most  of  tbem  tbeir  natnral  eoantry  rot 
I  think  pomesseth,  tbey  oome  here  to  us, 
So  pale^  ao  bmie,  so  iean,  •»  nńDOOs ; 
And  bowsoe'er  Prench  kings  mott  Ckritłien  be, 
Tbeir  crowns  are  cireumcis*d  most  Jewishly ; 
Or  were  tbey  Spanish  stamps  still  trarelHag, 
Tbat  are  become  as  eatfaoiic  as  tbeir  king, 
Those  nnlick'd  bear-wbelps,  unfird  pistoleis, 
Tbat  (morę  than  camioo-sbot)  a^ails  or  lets, 
Wliicb,  negligently  left  annmndcd,  look 
like  many  aagłed  figures  in  Che  book 
Of  some  dread  oonjurer,  that  would  enibrce 
Naturę,  as  these  do  jnstiee,  fiom'her  oourse. 
Which,  as  the-sonl  ąoiekens  bead,  feet,  and  heart. 
Aa  streama  lihe  reifls  fwu  throogh  th'  Parth^s  ev'ry 
Yisit  all  eonntneą  and  bare  slily  madę        [pert,, 
Gofgeons  France  nitn*^;  nigged  and  deeay^d 
Scotland^'  which  knew  n^  stat«*.,  prood  ło  one  day  ; 
AndmangM seyeateen-headed  Belgia : 
Or  were  it  soch  gold  ai  tbat,  wherewithaH 
Ałmighty  cfayniot  fton  eMli«iiMral 


Haying  by  snbtle  fire  a  ^1  out-pull'd,  * 

Are  dirtily  and  d^speretely  guird: 

I  would  not  spit  to  ąuencb  the  fire  they  're  in, 

For  they  are  guilty  of  much  heinous  sin. 

Bot  sball  my  harmless  aogels  perish  ?  Shall 

I  lose  my  guard,  my  ease,  my  food,  my  alt  ? 

Much  hc^e,  which  they  sbould  nourish,  will  be  dead 

Much  of  my  able  yootb,  and  lusty  head 

Will  vanish,  if  thon,  lorę,  let  tbem  alone. 

For  thou  wilt  Jore  me  less,  wbeu  they  are  gone ; 

And  be  content,  tbat  some  lewd  8queakiDg  crier, 

Weil  pleasM  with  one  Iean  thread-bare  groat  for  birCp 

May  like  a  devil  roar  through  every  street. 

And  gali  the  fmder*8  conscience,  if  they  meet.  ^ 

Or  let  ąne  creep  to  some  dread  conjnrer, 

That  with  fimtastic  scenes  fills  foU  much  paper;  , 

Which  hath  divided  Heayen  in  tenements,    [renfai 

And  with  whores,  thieves,  and  murderera,stuff'd  his 

So  fuli,  that  though  be  pass  tbem  all  in  sin, 

He  leares  bimself  no  room  to  enter  in. 

But  if,  when  all  his  art  and  time  is  spent, 
He  say  't  will  ne*er  be  found,  yet  be  content; 
Receiye  from  him  the  doom  ungrudgingly,. 
Because  he  ts  tbe  mouth  of  Destiny. 

Thou  8ay'st,  alas !  the  gold  doth  still  remain, 
Though  it  be  cbang'd,  and  put  ioto  a  cbain; 
So  in  the  firat  fall^n  angels  resteth  still 
Wisdom  and  knowlodge,  but  't  is  tum'd  to  iii : 
As  these  should  do  good  works,  and  should  proride 
Necessities;  bot  now  must  nurse  thy  pride : 
And  they  are  still  bad  angels ;  fiiine  are  nonę : 
For  form  giyes  being,  and  tbeir  form  is  gone : 
Pity  tbese  aofels  yet :  tbeir  dignities 
Pass  yirto4»  poinars,  and  principalities, . 

Bot  thou  art  resolute ;  thy  will  be  done; 
Yet  with  siich  anguish,  as  ber  ooly  son 
The  mother  iu  the  hungry  graye.doth  lay, 
Unto  the  fire  these  martyrs  I  betray. 
Good  souls,  (for  you  giye  liie  to  eyery  thing) 
Good  angels,  (for  good  messages  you  bring) 
]>e8thiM  you  might  haye  been  to  such  an  one, 
As  would  hare  loy'd  and  woTshtpp'd  you  aJooe : 
One  that  would  sufler  hunger,  nakedness, 
Yea  death,  ere  he  would  make  your  number  laak 
But  I  am  guilty  of  your  sad  decay : 
May  your  few  fellows  louger  with  me  stay. 

Bid>iOh,  thou  wretched  finder,  whom  I  hate 
So,  that  I  almost  pity  thy  estate, 
Gold  being  the  heayiest  metal  amongst  all, 
May  my  most  heayy  curse  upon  'thee  fali ; 
Here  fetter*d,  manacled,  and  hang^d  in  chains^ 
First  may*8t  thou  be;  then  chainM  to  bellisb  pains; 
Or  be  with  fbreign  goM  brib'd  to  betray 
Thy  country,  and  fail  both  of  it  and  thy  pay. 
May  the  next  thing,  thou  stoop'st  to  reach,  contain 
Poison,  whose  nimbie  fume  rot  thy  moist  brain : 
Or  libels,  or  some  interdicted  thing, 
Which,  negligently  kept,  thy  ruin  bring. 
Lost-bręd  diseases  rot  thee ;  and  dwell  with  thee 
Jtching  desire,  anfl  no  abiiity. 
May  all  the  eyils,  that  gdd  erer  wrought ; 
Ali  mischief,  that  all  deyils  erer  thought; 
WaA  after  plenty  ;  poor  and  gouty  age ; 
IW  ptagae  of  trayaifers,  love  and  marriage, 
Afflict  thee ;  and  at  thy  Iife*9  last  moinent 
May  thy  swobi  sins  themsclyes  to  thee  preaent 

But  I  forgiye:  repent,  tbou  tionest  man: 
Gold  is  restoratire.  restore  it  then: 
Bot  if  that  from  it  thou  bc*st  loth  to  part, 
Because  't  ia  cordial,  woald  't  were  at  thy  heart. 
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SLEGY  XIiE. 


CoME,  Fates ;  I  fear  yon  not.    AH,  whom  I  owe, 
Are  paid  but  you.    Then  'mt  me  ere  I  go. 
But  chance  f^rom  you  all  soreretgtity  łUth  got, 
Łx>Te  wounded  noae  but  tbose,  wbom  Death  dares  not: 
Triie  if  yoa  were  and  just  in  eąuity, 
I  should  baTe  vanquish'd  ber,  as  you  did  me. 
Elsę  lo^ers  should  not  brave  death's)iains,  and  live: 
But  't  18  a  role,  "  death  oomes  not  to  reUeve.** 
Or  pale  and  wan  death*9  terrours,  are  they  laid 
So  decp  ih  loYers,  they  make  death  afraid  ? 
Or  (the  ieast  comfort)  have  I  company } 
Cr  can  the  Fates  love  death,  as  well  as  me  ? 

Yes,  Fates  do  silk  unto  ber  distaffpay 
For  ransom,  whioh  tax  they  on  us  do  lay. 
Xi0Te  giTes  ber  youtb,  wbich  is  the  reason  wby 
Yóuthś,  for  ber  sake,  some  wither  and  soroe  die. 
Poor  Death  can  noŁhing  głve ;  yet  for  ber  sake, 
Still  in  ber  turn,  be  doth  a  lover  take. 
And  if  Death  should  prove  fi^lse,  she  fears  him  not, 
Our  Moses  to  redeem  ber  she  batb  got. 
That  fotal  night  we  last  kiss*d,  1  tbiui  pray'd, 
(Or  rather  tbus  despair'd,  I  sbould  bare  said) 
Kisses,  and  yet  despair.    Tbe  fbrbid  tree 
Did  promise  (and  deoeive)  no  morę  than  she. 
Like  lambs  that  see  their  teats,  and  mnst  eat  httjf 
A  food,  whose  taste  batb  madę  me  pine  away. 
Dive8,  when  thou  saWst  bliss,  and  crav'd8t  to  touch 
A  drop  of  water,  thy  great  pains  were  sucb. 
Herę  grief  wants  a  fresh  wit,  for  minę  being  spent. 
And  my  sighs  weary,  groans  are  atl  my  rent ; 
Unable  longer  to  endure  tbe  pain, 
They  break  like  thunder,  and  do  bring  down  rain* 
Tbus,  till  dry  tears  solder  minę  eyes,  I  weep : 
And  then  I  dream,  how  you  securely  sleep. 
And  in  yonr  dreams  do  laugb  at  me.    I  bate. 
And  pray  Loye  all  may :  be  pities  my  state, 
But  aays,  I  therdn  no  Tevenge  sball  find ; 
The  Sun  woutd  shine,  though  all  the  world  were  Uind. 
Yet,  to  try  my  bate,  law  show^d  me  your  tear; 
And  I  hau  dy'd,  had  not  your  smile  been  there. 
Yowr  frown  undoes  me ;  your  smile  is  my  wealtłi ; 
And  as  you  please  to  took,  I  haye  my  bealth. 
Methottght  LoTe  pitying  me,  when  be  saw  this, 
Gave  me  your  bands,  the  backs  and  pąlms  to  kiss. 
That  cur^d  me  not,  but  tobeai*  pain  gave  strength; 
And  what  is  lost  in  fbrc^,  is  took  in  lengtb. 
I  caird  on  Lotc  again,  who  feaT'd  you  so, 
That  bis  compassion  still  prov'd  greater  woe : 
For  then  I  dreamM  I  was  in  bed  with  you, 
But  durst  not  feel,  for  fear  *t  should  not  be  true. 
Tbis  merits  not  our  anger,  had  it  been ; 
The  queen  of  cbastity  was  naked  seen : 
And  in  bed  not  to  feel  the  pain,  I  took. 
Was  morę  tban  for  Actaeon  not  to  took. 
And  that  braast,  wbic^  lay  ope,  I  did  not  know, 
Bpt  for  the  cleamess,  from  a  lump  of  snów. 


ELEGY  XIV. 

HIS  PARTING  FROM  HER. 

SiNce  she  must  go.  and  I  must  moiim,  come  Night, 
En V iron  me  wIth  darkneas,  whilst  I  write : 
Sbadow  that  Heli  unto  me,  n^ich  alone 
I  am  to  iuffer,  when  my  bre  is  gooe. 


Alas  !  the  darkest  magie  emomk  do  it* 

And  that  great  Heli  to  booŁ  are  shadows  to  it. 

Should  Cynthia  quit  tbee,  Veiius,  and  each  atsr, 

It  would  not  form  one  thought  dark  aa  minę  msm  ; 

I  coujd  lend  tbem  obscureness  now,  and  aay 

Out  of  myseif,  there  diould  be  ao  morę  dmy., 

Snch  is  already  my  self-wautof  aigbt, 

Did  not  the  flre  within  me  foree  a  light. 

Oh  LoTe,  that  fire  and  darknesa  shonM  be  ■aiz'd, 

Or  to  thy  trinmpba  soch  stFange  tormenta  fix'd  t 

Is  *t  becauae  tboo  thyaelf  art  blind,  that  we 

Thy  maityrs  most  no  morę  each  other  sae  ? 

Or  tak'8t  tboo  piide  to  break  ua  on.thy  whed. 

And  view  old  Chaos  in  the  paina  we  feei  ? 

Or  bave  we  left  undooe  same  matnal  right, 

That  tbus  with  parting  thou  aeek^tt  n^  to  ąpite  ł    - 

No,  DO.    The  fault  is  minę,  impute  it  to  m«^ 

Or  rather  to  conspiring  Desttny ; 

Wbich  (sińce  I  l«T'd)  for  me  before  decreed, 

That  I  should  suffer,  when  I  fevM  indeed : 

And  therefore  soooer  now,  tban  I  can  say 

I  saw  the  golden  frait,  t  is  wcapt  away:  ' 

Or  as  I  'd  watchM  one  drop  in  the  vait  slraaiD» 

And  I  left  wealthy  oaly  ta  a  dream. 

Yet,  Love,  thou  ''it  blindsr  tbaa  thywlf  in  this^ 

To  Yes  my  do¥e-like  friend  for  my  amias: 

And,  where  one  sad  ttuth  may  expiato 

Thy  wratb,  to  make  ber  fortunę  run  my  fote«. 

So  blinded  J«8tiee  doth,  when  favonrites  foU, 

Strike  tbem,  tbeir.  bonae,  their  frienda,  tbeir  U* 

Yonrites  all. 
Was  't  not  enough  that  thou  didst  dait  thy  firca 
Into  our  bloods,  inflaming  our  deairea» 
And  mad^st  us  sigh  and  blow,  and  pant,  aad 

bura. 
And  then  tbyself  into  our  flames  didst  tum  ? 
Was  't  not  raougb,  that  tbou  didst  hazard  na 
To  paths  in  Ioto  so  dark  and  dangercNu: 
And  ttaoae  ao  ambnsh^d  roond  with  honaefaold  spiea^ 
And  over  all  thy  busband*s  tow^ring  eyea^ 
lnflam'd  with  th'  ugly  tweat  of  jealoosy, 
Yet  went  we  not  still  on  in  ooostancy  } 
Ha^e  we  for  tbis  kepi  goards,  like  9pf  o'er  ipy  ł 
Had  eorrespondence,  wbilst  the  foe  ttood.by  ? 
StolUn  (morę  to  sweeten  them)  our  many  btissca 
Of  meetings,  oonference,  embraoemento>  kioes } 
Shadow'd  with  negligence  our  bett  respeota  ? 
Yaried  our  language  through  all  dialects 
Of  tiecks,  winka,  looks,  and  often  under  boards 
Spoke  dialogues  with  onr  feet  for  from  our  wordt  ?' 
Have  we  prov'd  all  tbe  secreta  of  our  art, 
Yea,  thy  pale  inwards,  and  thy  papting  heaitł 
.  And  after  all  tbis  passed  purgatory, 
Must  sad  diTorce  make  os  the  ▼ulfrar  ftory } 
First  let  our  eyea  be  rt^eted  ąnite  throagh 
Our  tuming  brains,  and  both  our  lipa  grow  to : 
Let  our  arma  clasp  like  i^,  and  our  łear 
Preeze  us  together,  that  we  maj^  atick  here; 
Till  Foirtuue,  that  would  ruin  us  with  the  deed, 
Strain  his  eyes  open,  and  yet  make  them  bleed. 
Por  Love  it  cannot  be,  whom  hitherto 
I  have  accus^d,  should  auch  a  misefaief  do. 
Ob  Fortune,  thou  *rt  not  worth  my  least  eaclaim. 
And  plague  enough  thou  hast  in  thy  own  name: 
Do  thy  great  went,  my  fńenda  and  I  bave  anni, 
Though  not  against  tby  strokes,  agaioat  thy  hamw. 
Rend  us  in  snnder,  thou  oanst  not  divide 
Our  bodies^  but  that  our  aouls  are  ty*d. 
And  we  can  love  by  lettors  stjil>  and  gifka. 
And  thoughts,  and  draama  ^  loTonererwanteth  sbiiW . 


EŁEGIES. 
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I  will  Bol  look  wpoa  the  qmek*niD((  Son, 

Bot  jtiaigtat  her  beuity  to  my  sense  shall  ran ; 

Tbe  nir  dbmil  notę  h«r  toft,  the  fire  mott  porei 

W«i«n  snggwt  her  dear,  and  the  eaith  soro; 

Thne  stmll  wmt  lose  our  panages ;  the  Bprin;, 

How  freah  oor  łot«  was  in  the  begioning; 

The  sommer,  how  it  ennpeB'd  the  year; 

And  aatamn,-vhat  oor  golden  hanrests  were» 

Tbe  Yinter  I  'U  nat  thiok  on  to  spite  thee. 

Bot  ooiiBt  it  a  loBt  seaaon,  só  thall  she. 

AkI,  dearett  friend,  sińce  we  mnrt  part,  drown  nSght 

With  hope  of  day ;  borthens  well  borne  are  lighŁ 

Tbe  odld  and  darknesi  longer  hang  somewhere, 

Tet  Pticebns  eqaally  lights  all  the  sphere. 

And  what  we  camiot  in  like  portion  pay, 

Tbe  worid  eajoys  m  mass,  and  so  we  may. 

Be  erer  then  yoorsel^  and  let  no  woe 

Win  on  yoor  faeaJth,  yoor  youth,  yoor  beanty :  so 

Declare  youraelf  base  Fortane's  enemy. 

Ko  less  be  yoor  oootempt  than  her  inconstancy ; 

Tbat  I  may  grow  enamoar'd  on  yoor  mind, 

When  my  own  thooghts  I  here  neglected  find. 

And  thsi  to  th'  oomfort  of  my  dear  I  tow. 

My  deeds  shall  still  be,  what  my  deeds  are  now  | 

The  poles  shall  morę  to  teach  me  ere  1  start, 

And  when  I  ćhaAge  my  ]ove,  I  '11  change  my  heart; 

Nay,  if  I  was  bot  oold  in  my  desire, 

Think  HśkTo  bath  molioo  lost,  and  the  worid  fire : 

Much  morę  1  oonld ;  but  many  words  ha^e  madę 

That  oft  sospteted,  which  men  most  persuade : 

Take  tiierelbre  all  in  this ;  I  lorę  so  trae, 

As  I  wil>  AeVer  look  fiir  UŚa  in  yoo. 


ELEGY  XV. 

JULIA. 

Habk,  Bewt!  O  En^y,  thoo  shait  bear  desoryd 

My  Jolia  ;  who  as  yet  was  ne*er  envy'd. 

To  'somit  gali  kt  slander,  swell  her  teins 

With  calomny,  tbat  HaU  itself  disdains, 

fa  ber  eontinoal  practioe^  does  ber  bast^ 

To  tear  opmkm  eT'n  ^nt  of  the  breast 

Of  dearest  Ańeods,  and  (which  is  wone  than  Tile) 

SticksjealoiHyiBwedlock;  herowncbiid 

Seapesnottheshow^nofenYy:  torepeat 

The  moostnins  £ubions,  how,  were  alire  to  eat 

Dear  repatatnob   Wooldto  Ood  she  were 

Bat  hałf  ib  loth  to  act  vice,  as  to  hear 

My  miłd  reproof !  ]ljv'd  Mantoan  now  again, 

That  female  mastis  to  limn  with  his  pen 

This  sbe^Chimera,  that  bath  eyes  of  fira» 

Boming  with  angor,  (anger  feeds  desire) 

Tongn*d  like  tbe  nigfat-ciow,  whose  ill-boding  cries 

6ive  not  Ibr  oothing  but  new  iąjuries. 

Ifer  breath  Kke  to  th«  jnioe  in  Tenanis, 

That  blasts  the  springs,  thoagh  ne^er  soprasperoos. 

Her  bands,  I  know  not  how,  us*d  myre  to  spili 

The  food  of  othert,  tban  benelf  to  fili. 

Bot,  oh !  her  mmd,  tbat  Oroos,  which  ineludes 

Legions  of  oiifiohla^  coontless  mokitodes 

Of  fomar  oorses,'  prejeets  nnmade  np, 

Abttsas  yet  noftuiiiien*d,  thooghu  corrapt, 

MiMbapen  eav(l^  palpable  unfenitbs, 

Inaritabla  «««»•,  salf^^aeoosing  loatbs : 

These,  like  those  atooM  swarming  in  the  so% 

Throng  in  her  bosom  for  oreati^n. 

I^lusbtogitoherbalfherdM;  y^lsay^ 

Ito^lKłisali^ftfcdfiMbad^ittlia.    - 


ELEOY  XVI. 

A  TAŁB  0V  A  CITIZBlf  AND  HIS  WIFB. 

I  SINO  no  barm»  good  sootb,  to  aoy  wight. 
To  lord,  to  fool,  cuckold,  bef  gąr,  or  knight. 
To  peace-teaching  lawyer,  proctor,  or  brava 
I  Reformed  or  redticed  captain,  knave, 
Officer,  juggler,  or  jostice  of  peace. 
Juror  or  judge ;  I  touch  no  fat  sow'a  grease; 
I  am  no  libeller,  nor  will  be  aoy, 
But  (like  a  true  man)  say  there  are  too  many : 
I  fear  not  are  iemu,  for  my  tale 
Nor  count  nor  couńselłor  will  red  or  pale. 

A  oitizen  and  bis  wife  th'  other  day, 
Both  ridiog  on  one  hone,  upon  the  way 
I  overtook ;  the  wench  a  pretty  peat. 
And  (by  her  eye)  well  fitting  ibr  tlie  feat : 
I  saw  tbe  Tbcherous  citizen  tum  back 
His  head,  and  on  his  wife's  lip  steal  a  smack. 
Whence  apprebending  that  the  man  was  kiud, 
Ridiog  before  to  kiss  his  wife  behind. 
To  get  acquaintaoce  with  him  I  began. 
And  sort  discourse  fit  for  so  fine  a  man; 
I  a8k'd  tbe  number  of  the  plaguy  blU, 
Ask'd  if  the  custom-farmers  held  out  still, 
Of  the  Vh'ginian  plot,  and  whether  Ward 
The  traffic  of  tbe  midland  seas  bad  marr'd ; 
Whether  the  Britain  Bursę  did  fili  apace, 
And  likely  were  to  give  th*  £xchange  disgrace; 
Of  new-built  Aldgate,  and  tbe  Moorfield  crosses, 
Of  storę  of  bankrupts  and  poor  mercbants'  losses^ 
I  urged  him  to  speak ;  but  he  (as  mute 
As  an  old  oourtier  wam  to  his  last  suit) 
Replies  with  oniy  yeas  and  nays;  at  last 
(To  fit  his  element)  my  theme  I  cast 
On  tradesmen*s  gainsj  that  set  hfs  tongutf  a  g,oiog« 
"  Alas,  good  sir,**  ąuoth  he,  '*  there  it  no  dong 
In  oourt  nor  city  now."    She  smird,  and  I, 
And  (in  my  conscience)  both,  gaye  him  thelie 
In  one  met  thought    But  he  went  on  apa<M^ 
And  at  the  present  times  wjth  sucb  a  fncm 
He  rail^d,  as  frayM  me;  for  Ite  gare  no  pralie 
To  any  bot  my  lord  of  £s8ex'  days : 
CalPd  those  tbe  age  of  acŁion.  "  Tru^"  quotb  he, 
"There  's now  as  great  an itch  of  brarery,, 
And  beat  of  taking  op,  but  cold  lay  down;  ' 
For  put  to  push  of  pay,  a  way  they  run  r 
Our  onIy  city-trades  of  hope  now  are 
Bawds»  tavem-keepers,  whore,  and  scri^eoer; 
The  much  of  privileg'd  kinsmęn,  and  tbe  storę 
Of  fresh  protęctions,  make  the  rest  all  poor : 
In  tbe  first  state  of  their  creation 
Though  many  stoutly  stand,  yet  proTes  not  one 
A  rigbteous  pay-masŁer-"    Tbus  ran  be  on 
In  a  continii*d  ragę:  so  yoid  of  i^eason 
Seem^d  bis  harsb  taJk,  I  sweaA  fiM:  feac  of  treason. 
And  (trothXhQw  copld  I  less?  when  in  the^rayer^ 
For  the  piotectaon  of  the  wise  lord  mayor 
And  hi&wise  brethien^s  worships,  when  oue  prayeth, 
He  swore  that  nonę  could  say  amen  with  faith. 
To  get  him  off  from  what  I  glow'd  to  hear, 
(la  happy  time)  an  angel  did  appear, 
The  bright  sign  of  a  k>F!<d  and  wall-tn^d  inn, 
Where  many  citizens  with  their  wires  had  been 
Weli  os'd  and  often  i  hera  I  prayVl  him  atay, 
To  toke  some  due  rsfroshment  \if  the  way. 
Look,  how  he  laakUfthat hid  Itiagald,  biabope^ 
AndafsretornloiyiMiBolhJngbotaroiMii  >■■ 
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So  he  on  me ;  refusM  and  madę  away, 
Though  wtlling  sbe  pWded  a  weary  day  : 
I  found  my  miss,  struck  hands,  aod  pray'd  bim  tell 
(To  hołd  aoąoaintance  still)  where  he  did  dtrell ; 
He  harely  nam'd  the  street,  promi8'd  the  n ine ; 
But  his  kind  wife  gave  me  thd  very  aign. 


ELBGV  XVIL 

THE  EXPOSTDŁATI0N« 

To  make  the  doubt  elear,  that  no  woman  's  tnie. 
Was  it  my  fate  to  prove  it  strong  in  you  ? 
Thought  I,  but  one  had  breathed  purest  air. 
And  must  »he  needs  be  faise,  because  she  *s  fiur  ? 
Is  it  yoar  beauty'8  mark,  or  of  your  youth, 
Or  your  perfection  not  to  study  truth  ? 
Or  thtnk  you  I^eav'n  is  deaf,  or  hath  no  cyes, 
Or  thoee  it  hath  smile  at  your  peijuries*? 
Are  Tows  ao  cheap  with  womeo,  or  the  matter 
Wbereof  they  're  madę,  that  they  are  writ  in  water, 
And  blown  away  with  wind  ?  Or  doth  thetr  breath 
(Both  hot  and  cold)  at  once  make  life  and  death  ? 
Who  could  ha^a  thought  ao  many  accents  sweet 
Form*d  into  words,  so  many  sighs  should  meet, 
As  from  our  hearts,  so  many  oaths,  and  tears 
Sprinkled  among  (alt  8weet*ned  by  our  fears) 
And  the  divtne  impression  of  stoPn  kisses, 
That  seard  the  rest,  should  now  prove  empty  b1  isses  ? 
Bid  you  draw  bonds  to  forfeit  ?  sign  to  break  ? 
Or  most  we  read  you  quitc  from  what  you  speak. 
And  iSnd  the  truth  out  the  wrong  way }  or  must 
He  first  desire  you  false,  who  Md  wish  you  just? 
O,  I  profiine:  though  most  of  women  be 
This  kind  of  beast,  my  thooghts  shalt  except  thee. 
My  dearest  1ove ;  though  froward  jealousy 
With  circttniftanoe  might  uige  thy  inconstancy, 
Sooner  I  'U  think  the  Sun  will  oease  to  cheer 
The  teemiog  Earth,  and  that  fbrget  to  bear : 
Sooner  that  riTers  will  run  back,  or  Thames 
With  ribs  of  ice  in  June  will  bind  bis  streams ; 
Or  Naturę,  by  whoae  strength  the  world  endures, 
Would  change  ber  course,  befbre  you  alter  yours. 
But  oh !  that  treacherous  breast,  to  whom  weak  you 
Did  trust  our  couosels,  and  we  both  may  rue, 
Having  his  falsehood  found  too  late,  't  was  he 
That  madę  me  cast  you  guilty,  and  you  me ; 
Whilst  he  (black  wretch)  betrayM  each  simple  word 
.We  spake  unto  the  cunning  of  a  third. 
Curs*d  may  he  be,  that  so  our  Iotc  hath  slain. 
And  wander  on  the  Earth,.wretched  as  Cain, 
Wreiebed  as  he,  and  not  deserre  least  pity ; 
In  plaguing  him  let  misery  be  witty. 
I^et  all  eyes  shun  him,  and  he  shun  each  eye, 
Tjll  he  bie  noisome  as  his  infamy ; 
May  he  without  remorse  deny  Ood  thrice. 
And  not  be  tmsted  morę  on  his  80ul*8  price; 
And  after  all  self-toririent^  when  he  dies 
May  wolvw  tear  out  his  heart,  Yultures  his  eyes ; 
Swine  eat  his  bowels ;  and  his  falser  tongue, 
That  utter^d  all,  be  to  some  raven  flung ; 
And  let  his  carrioo-corse  he  a  longer  f^ast 
To  the  king's  dogs,  than  any  other  beast 
Now  I  baye  curs'd,  let  us  our  love  revtve  ; 
In  me  the  flame  was  never  morę  a]ive ; 
I  could  begin  again  to  court  and  praise, 
And  in  that  pleasure  lengthen  the  short  days 
Of  my  liie*s  lease ;  like  painters,  that  do  take 
Delight,  not  in  madę  works,  but  whilst  they  make. 


I  conld  reneif  thofee'  times,  ffhtn  fint  I  ćbNt 

Lo^e  m  your  eyes,  that  gave  my  tongue  the  1av 

To  like  what  you  Iik'd ;  and  at  masks  and  plays 

Commend  the  setf-satme  aeton,  the  same  w«ys  ^ 

Ask  how  you  did,  aod  ofteii,  with  inteot 

Of  being  cfficiotts,  be  impertineat; 

All  which  were  such  soft^astimes,  as  in  thea» 

Love  waa  as  subtily  catch'd,  as  a  disease  ; 

But  being  got  it  is  a  treasore  aweet, 

Which  to  defend  is  haider  than  to  get : 

And  ougbt  not  be  prolan*d  on  either  part. 

For  though  H  it  got  by  chance,  *t  is  kepi  by  sit.  ' 


V 


EŁEOY  XV1IT. 

WnofeTsa  fovei,  if  he  do  not  propoae 

The  right  tnie  end  of  lorę,  he  's  one  that  goe» 

l'o  sea  for  nothing  but  to  make  him  sick : 

Love  is  a  bear-whelp  bom,  if  we  o*er-lick 

Our  loTc,  and  foree  it  new  strong  shapes  to  tek«^ 

We  err,  and  of  a  lump  a  monster  make. 

Were  not  a  calf  a  monster,  that  were  grown 

Fac'd  like  a  man,  though  better  than  his  own  ^ 

Perfection  is  in  unity :  prefer 

One  woman  first,  and  tben  one  thing  in  ber* 

I,  when  I  value  gold,  may  think  opon 

The  doctilness,  the  applicatioii, 

The  wholeaomness,  the  ingenuitf, 

From  rust,  from  soil,  from  fire  erer  frees 

But  if  I  lorę  it,  *t  is  beause  *t  ia  mada 

By  our  new  naturę  (use)  tbe  soul  of  trade. 

AU  these  in  women  we  might  think  upoo 
(If  women  had  them)  and  yet  kire  but  one. 
Can  men  morę  injure  women  tl^an  to  say 
They  love  them  for  that,  by  which  they  *re  not  tbey  ^ 
Makes  Tirtue  woman?  mnst  I  cool  my  blood 
TiU  I  both  be,  and  find  one,  wise  and  good  } 
May  barren  angelft  lorę  so.    But  if  we 
Make  lo¥e  to  woman,  ^irtue  is  not  she: 
As  beauties,  no,  nor  wealth :  he  that  strayi  thns 
From  ber  to  bers,  is  morę  adulterous 
Than  if  he  took  ber  maid.    Search  every  spbera 
And  firmament,  our  Cupid  is  not  there : 
He  's  an  infemal  god,  and  under  ground, 
With  Pluto  dwells,  where  gold  and  fire  aboond  ;, 
Men  to  such  gods  tbeir  sacrificing  coab 
Did  not  on  altars  lay,  but  pits  and  holcs ; 
Although  we  see  celestial  bodies  raore 
Abo^e  the  earth,  the  earth  we  till  and  1oVe : 
So  weher  airs contemplate,  words  and  heart^ 
And  Tirtues;  but  we  lorę  the  centric  part. 

Nor  is  the  soul  morę  worthy,  or  morę  fit 
For  love,  than  this,  as  infinite  as  iŁ 
But  in  attaining  this  desired  place 
How  much  they  err,  that  set  out  at  the  faoe^ 
The  hair  a  ftrrest  is  of  ambushes, 
Of  springs  and  snares,  fetters  and  matiacles ; 
The  brow  becalms  us,  when  't  is  smooth  and  plain; 
And  when  't  is  wrinkled,  shipwrecks  us  again. 
Smooth,  't  is  a  paradise,  where  we  would  hate 
Immonal  stay ;  bot  wrinkled,  H  is  a  gra^e. 
The  nose  (like  to  the  sweet  mmdian)  runa 
Not  'twixt  an  east  and  west,  bot  'twixt  two  sans^ 
It  Ieave8  a  cheek,  a  rosy  hemisphere 
On  either  stde,  and  then  directs  us  where 
Upon  the  Islands  Fortunate  we  ialf. 
Not  faiut  Canaries,  but  ambrosial. 
Unto  her  swelling  Ups  when  we  are  come. 
We  aftchor  tbere,  and  think  omnel? es  at  bSmit^ 
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ForthęsTieenall:  Ihwe ly im* i«igi» ttad thare 
Wise  Deiphk  oracles  do  fili  tht  «ar ; 
Tbeo  in  «  cnek*  wfaere  cbotea  pcwis  do  iwell 
Tbe  remora,  her  cleiivuig  toofiie  doth  dwaU. 
Tbese  and  (the  glorioos  promootory)  ber  chin 
Bung  past  tbe  strails  of  HfiU«ipoot»  batweco 
The  Sestos  and  AbydoA  of  her  breasti, 
(Not  of  two  lovan,  bat  tvo  lorn  the  aeits) 
Soeoeedt  a  booDdleM  sea,  but  yet  tbine  eye 
Some  island  moles  may  icatter^  there  deeory ; 
And  saiUng  towards  her  India,  in  that  way 
Shail  at  her  fair  Atlantic  aavel  stay  i 
Though  there  the  carrent  be  the  pilot  madę, 
Yet  ere  tboa  be  where  thou  ihould'tt  be  eMbay*d, 
Tboa  shalt  upon  another  fbrest  fet, 
Wbere  many  shipi^recfc  and  no  fiirther  get. 
Wben  thou  art  thete,  consider  wfaat  thit  cha«e 
MiMpent,  by  thy  beginning  at  the  feoe. 

Rather  set  out  below ;  practite my  art; 
Some  lynunetry  the  fbot  hath  with  that  part 
Which  thou  doat  seek,  and  is  thy  map  for  tbat, 
Lorely  enongh  to  stQp,  but  not  stay  at: 
Łi^st  sobject  to  disguise  and  change  it  is ; 
M^  say  the  DeWl  nerer  can  change  bis* 
It  in  the  emblem,  that  hath  figw«d 
Firmn^;  H  is  the  first  part  that  comes  to  bed. 
Givility  we  see  refinM :  the  kiss^ 
Whieh  at  the  hce  b^an,  transplanted  is, 
Since  to  tbe  band,  sińce  to  th'  imperial  knee, 
No4r  at  the  papai  ibot  dełights  to  be. 
If  kiogs  think  that  tbe  nearer  way,  and  do 
Riae  ćńom  the  foot,  ^rers  may  do  so  too: 
For  as  free  spheres  morę  faster  far  than  can 
fiirds,  whom  the  air  resists ;  so  may  that  man, 
Which  goas  this  empty  and  ethereal  way, 
Than  if  ai  beauty^s  enemies  he  stay. 
Kich  Natore  hath  in  women  wieely  madę 
Two  purses,  and  their  mouths  arersely  laid : 
They  then,  which  to  the  loWer  tńbute  owe; 
>That  way,  which  that  excheqaer  looks,  must  go: 
He  which  doth  not,  his  errour  is  as  great, 
As  who  by  clyster  giTes  the  sconsaob  meat. 


ELEGY  XIX. 

TO  BU  MIITRSSS  OOIIIG  TO  BBD. 

Com,  madam,  come,  all  rest  my  powers  defy, 

Uatil  I  labour,  I  in  labour  lie. 

Tbe  foe  oft-times  haTing  tbe  ibe  in  sight 

Is  tir*d  with  standing,  though  he  ne^er  figbt. 

Off  with  that  girdłe,  like  Heavrn'8  zonę  glittcring, 

But  a  fiir  lairer  world  encompassing. 

Uapin  that  spangled  breast-plate,  wbich  you  wear, 

That  th'  eyes  of  bosy  ibols  may  be  stoppM  there. 

Uniaea  youndf,  for  that  harmonioos  chime 

Telb  me  from  yoo,  that  now  it  is  bed-time. 

Off  with  that  happy  bosk,  which  I  eaty, 

That  still  can  be,  and  stilł  can  stand,  so  nigh. 

Yoor  gQwn  going  off  such  beanteous  state  rereals, 

As  when  tłuoo^  flow'ry  meads  th'  biU*s  shadow 


A  HeaT'n  like  Mahomefs  paiadise;  and  thongli 
III  spirits  walk  in  wbite,  we  eas'iy  know 
By  this  theee  angels  fitim  an  eril  sprite; 
T^ose  set  our  hairs,  bot  these  our  flesh  nprigbt* 

Ucense  my  roving  hands,  and  łet  tbem  go 
Beibre,  behiniel,  between,  aboye,  befew. 
O  my  America !  my  Newfbnndland  ! 
My  kingdom*s  lafest  when  with  one  man  man*d. 
My  miiie  of  precious  Stones :  my  empeiy, 
How  am  I  blessM  in  thns  discotering  tbee ! 
To  enter  in  these  bonds  is  to  be  free ; 
Then  wfaere  my  band  is  set,  my  sfeal  shall  be. 

Fuli  nakedness !  all  joyft  are  due  to  tbee ; 
As  sonls  unbodied,  bodłeś  unolotb^d  must  be. 
To  taste  whole  joys.    G ems,  which  you  wo men  use, 
Are  like  Atlaiita's  bali,  cast  in  men's  riews  ^ 
That  when  afbol's  eye  lightelh  on  a  gem. 
His  earthly  soul^nay  cou^t  that,  and  not  them: 
Like  pictures,  or  like  books'  gay  coTerings,  madę 
For  laymen,  are  all  women  thus  array'd. 
Themsehes  are  oniy  mystic  books,  which  we 
(Wbom  their.  imputod  grace  will  dignify) 
Must  see  reveal'd.    Then  sińce  that  I  may  know ; 
As  liberally  as  to  thy  midwife  show 
Thyaelf :  cast  all,  yea,  this  wbite  linen  hcnce; 
There  is  no  penanoe  due  to  innocence. 

To  teach  thee^  I  am  naked  flrst ;  wby,  then, 
What  nced%t  thon  barć  morę  corering  than  a  man  ? 
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Off  with  that  wiry  coronet,  and  show 
The  hairy  diadem,  which  on  yonr  faead  doth  grow : 
Kow  off  with  thosa  shoes,  and  theń  softly  tread 
In  this  haf&B  hal]ow*d  tempie,  this  soft  bed. 
In  such  wbite  fobes  Heaven's  angelf  us^d  to  be 
ILe?eal'd  to  men:  thoa  aogel  bńng*ft  with  tbee 


FRBDBRICK  GOUNT  PAŁATINB  OP  TBB  RHTNą, 
AM  O  THB  ŁADY  EUZABBTH, 

samo  iiAttiin  on  st.  ▼ASjanniiB'fl  bat. 

Haił  bishop  Yalentine,  whosa  day  this  is, 

All  the  air  is  thy  diocese. 

And  all  the  chirping  cboristers 
And  other  birds  are  thy  parishioners: 

Thou  marry'st  every  ^car 
Tlie  lyric  lark,  aad  the  grave  whispering  dof  e; 
The  sparrow,  that  neglects  his  Kfe  for  lorę ; 
The  hoasehold  bird  with  the  red  stomacher; 

Thou  mak'8t  the  blackbird  speed  as  soon, 
As  doth  the  goldflnch  or  the  halcyon; 
The  husband  oock  looks  out,  and  straight  is  spęd. 
And  meets  his  wife,  which  brings  her  feather-bed. 
This  day  more  cheeriully  than  ever  shine. 
Tbisday,  which  might  inflame  tbyseU^  old  Yalentine. 

Till  now  thon  wanii'dst  with  mnitiplying  lo^es 
Two  larfcs,  two  sparrows,  or  two  doves  ; 
All  that  is  notbiog  unto  this, 
For  thou  this  day  couplest  two  photiam. 

Tlion  mak'Bt  a  taper  see 
What  the  Son  never  saw,  and  what  the  aik 
(Which  was  of  fowi  and  beasts  the  cage  and  park) 
Did  not  contain,  one  bed  contains  throogh  thee 

Two  phenhces,  whose  joined  bi^asts 
Are  unto  one  anotber  mutual  nests ; 
Where  motion  kindles  snch  fires,  as  shall  giTO 
Yonag  phenizas,  and  yet  the  old  shall  live : 
Whose  lorę  and  oourage  nerer  shall  decline, 
fiut  make  the  whole  year  through  thy  day,  O  Ya- 
lentine* 
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Vp  ihan,  lair  pbenU  bride»  femtntą  Ute  Sun  ; 

Thyself  from  thine  a$»ction 

Tak'st  wflrmtb  fuoiigh,  aod  frcm  tłune  eye 
AU  1e«er  biids  wiU  Uke  their  jolUty. 

Up»  up,  fttir  bride,  ąnd  cali 
Tfay  ttan  from  oot  (beiir  sereral  baxes,  tako 
Tby  rubles,  peads«  And  diatnotids  forth,  and  make 
Thyicślf  t  coMtellatioti  of  Łbem  all : 

And  by  their  blaziog  signiff, 
Tbat  a  great  princett  falls,  bat  doth  not  die : 
Be  thoa  a  new  star,  that  to  us  porteods 
Ends  of  much  wonder ;  and  be  thou  those  endi. 
Since  thon  doflt  tkb  day  in  nav  gjory  shine, 
May  all  men  datę  records  firom  this  day ,  Yalentine. 
<     > 

Come  forth,  oome  fiirth«  and  as  one  glorions  flame^ 

Meeting  aaother,  growt  tbe  same : 

80  meet  thy  Fraderick,  and  so 
To  an  unseparable  «iuon  go ; 

Since  separaticNi 
Falls  not  oo  snob  thiogs  as  ars  in^nite, 
Nor  things,  wbich  avstwt  once,  and  dismiits; 
You  're  twice  ioseparable,  gteat,  and  one. 

Go  then  to  wbere  thn  bidbop  stays. 
To  mke  yonone,  bis  way,  whicb  dirers  irays 
Must  be  dSected ;  and  wben  all  is  past, 
And  tbat  y'  are  one,  by  bearts  and  hands  madę  fiut ; 
You  two  have  one  #ay  left  yourseWes  t'  entwine, 
Besides  this  bishop^s  knot,  of  bishop  Yalentine. 

But  ob !  what  aila  the  9fm,  tbist  bence  be  stays 

Longer  to  day  tban  other  days  ? 

Stays  be  new  K^bt  fh>m  tbese  to  get  ? 
And  finding  berę  snob  ftars,  is  loatb  to  set  ? 

And  wby  do  you  two  walk 
So  slowly  pac'd  in  tbis  procession  ? 
Is  all  yonr  care  but  to  be  look'd  upou. 
And  be  to  others  tpectacle  and  talk  ? 

Tbe  feast  with  glnitonons  dela^ 
Is  eatMB,  and  too  kmg  tbelr  meat  tbey  praise. 
The  maskers  come  Ute,  and  I  tbink  will  stay, 
Like  fciries,  till  tbe  cock  crow  tbem  away. 
Alas!  did  not  anftaauity  assign 
A  nigbt  as  well  as  day  to  tbee,  old  Yalentine  ? 

Tbey  did,  and  ńigfat  is  come:  and  yet  we  see 

Formalities  retarding  tbee. 

Wb«t  mean  thete  ladies,  whicb  (as  tbougb 
Tbey  were  to  take  a  clock  in  pieces)  go 

So  nicely  abont  tbe  bride  ? 
A  bride,  before  a  goodnaight  coold  be  said, 
Sbould  Tanish  trem  ber  dotbes  into  ber  bed ; 
As  sools  from  bodiM  steal,  and  are  not  spjr^d* 

But  now  she  's  biid :  wbat  tbougb  sbe  be  ? 
Yet  there  are  morę  delays ;  lor  wbere  is  be  ? 
He  comes  and  passetb  throogb  spbereafter  spbere; 
First  ber  śbeetSi  then  ber  anns,  tben  any  wbere. 
Let  not  tbis  day  tben,  but  this  nigbt  be  tbine, 
Tby  day  was  b^t  tbe  eve  to  tbis,  O  Yalentine.    " 

Herę  lies  a  sbe  fkm,  and  a  be  Moon  there, 
Sbe  gires  tbe  best  Kgbt  to  his  spbere, 
Or  each  is  betbj  and  all,  and  so 
Tbey  unto  one  anotber  notbing  owe  $ 

And  yet  tbey  dn^  but  are 
So  just  and  rich  ta  tbat  ecun  wbich  tbey  pay, 
Tbat  ntitberwonM,  nor  needs,  foibear  nor  stay^ 
Keither  desiresto  be  sp«r'd,  nor  to  spare: 

Tbi^  qoiekly  pay  their  debt,  and  then 
Taks  no  aoąoittaaoes,  bnt  pay  again; 
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Tbey  pay,  tbey  gire^  tbey  leftd,  aad  sn  let  ibil 
No  occasion  to  be  liberaL 
Morę  tmtb,  morę  oourage  in  tbese  two  do  sbtne^ 
Tban  all  tby  tortles  bave  and  sparrowsy 


And  by  tbis  act  of  tbese  two  pbemxes 

Naturę  again  restored  is ; 

For  sinoe  tbese  twó  are  two  no  norę, 
lliere  's  bntono  pbenbi  still,  as  was  belbre. 

Rot  now  at  last,  and  we, 
(As  SB^is  watob  the  Sttn's  uprise)  wHl  stay 
Waiting  wben  your  ^es  opeoed  let  out  day, 
Only  desii^d*  because  yonr  face  we  see ; 

Others  near  you  shsJl  wbispering  speak. 
And  wagers  lay,  at  whicb  side  day  will  break. 
And  win  by  <AMerńng  tben  wbose  band  it  is 
Tbat  opens  first  a  curtain,  ber's  or  bis ; 
Tbis  will  be  tried  to  morrow  after  nine, 
Till  whicb  bDur  w«  tby  day  enlaige,  O  Yalentine. 


ECLOGUE, 

DBCBIf  BBK,  tój  161S. 

AŁŁomAMis  FOfnnio  mios  in  ihb  couKimr  nr  omisr- 

MAS  TIIIB,  BBtUHSlIllS  BIS  ABSBKCB  ftUOM  OOWS,  AT 
THB    MABSIAOB  OP  TBB  lAlŁ  OP  S01IB8SBT;    tniOS 

oiTBs  AM  Acconrr  os  hd  Pintfoss  Tuaini,  asd  of 

HIS  ACnOKS  TBBBB. 

ł 

AŁŁonuim. 

UnsBAsoKABŁS  msu,  ststue  of  jce, 

What  could  to  oonntry^s  solitude  entice 

Tbee,  in  this  year's  cold  and  decrepid  time  ? 

NaturCs  instinct  draws  to  tbe  warmer  dime 

Ev'n  smaller  birds,  who  by  tbat  oourage  dare 

In  nnmeroos  fleets  lail  through  their  sea,  tbe  air« 

Wbat  deKcacy  can  in  fields  appear, 

Wbilst  Flora  berself  doth  a  frae  jerldn  wear? 

Whilst  winds  do  all  tbe  troes  and  bedges  strip 

Of  leares,  to  f umisb  rods  enoogh  to  whip 

Tby  madness  irom  tbee,  and  all  springs  by  frost 

HaTing  tak*n  oold,  and  their  sweet  murmnis  kist } 

If  thou  tby  faolts  or  forttmes  would^st  lament 

With  just  solemoity,  do  it  in  Lent: 

At  Gourt  tbe  spring  already  adTanoed  is, 

Tbe  Sun  stays  longer  up ;  and  yet  not  bis 

The  gUny  is ;  far  other,  other  flres ; 

First  zeal  to  prinoe  and  state ;  then  loTe's  desires 

Buro  in  one  breast,  and  like  HeaT'n's  two  great  lighta, 

The  first  doth  govern  days,  tbe  other  nights. 

And  tben  that  early  ligbt,  whicb  did  appear 

Before  the  Sun  and  Moon  created  were, 

Tbe  prince^s  faTOur,  is  diffos^d  o'er  all» 

From  wbich  all  fortunes,  names,  and  natures,fan  ; 

Tben  from  those  wombs  of  stars,  tbe  brideli  bright 

eyes, 
At  e^ery  glance  a  constellation  flies. 
And  sows  tbe  oourt  with  stars,  and  doth  prerent 
In  light  and  pciwer  tbe  all-eyM  firmamenL 
First  ber  eyes  kindle  other  ladies*  eyes, 
Then  from  their  beams  their  jewels*  lustres  rise. 
And  from  their  jewds  torches  do  take  fire ; 
And  all  is  warmtb,  and  light,  and  good  desire. 
Most  other  couits,  alas !  are  like  to  Uelly 
Wbere  in  dark  ploU  Bre  withont  light  dotb  dwsH: 
Or  but  like  st9ves,  for  lust  and  cńvy  get 
Coutinoal  but  ąrtificial  beat  i 
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Hart  zeal  •wl  Wn,  grown  one,  all  ckrnda  digest, 
jlad  make  our  court  air  eferiaiting  east 
Aad  canst  thou  be  from  thence? 

lD10t» 

No,  lamthere: 

As  HcaT^ii,  to  men  disp06*d,  is  ef'ry  whore  ; 

So  are  tbose  oourts^  wtaose  princes  animate, 

Kot  only  all  tbeir  hoase,  but  all  thetr  state. 

Let  no  roao  think,  because  he  's  fuli,  b'  hath  all, 

Kings  (aa  Łheir  fntteni,  6od)  are  liberał 

Not  ooly  m  fulnęss  bat  capacity, 

EnłargiDg  narrow  men  to  feel  and  see. 

And  oomprebeod  the  bleasings  tbey  besŁow. 

So  reclas*d  bermitsoftentimea  do  koow 

Morę  of  HeaT*n's  gk>ry,  thao  a  worldling  can. 

M  man  is  of  the  world,  tbe  heart  of  man 

Is  an  epitMoe  of  God'8  great  book 

Of  creatmes,  and  men  need  no  fbrtber  look ; 

So  'a  the  country  of  courts,  where  sweet  peace 

doth 
As  their  own  comńioo  soul,  gire  life  to  both. 
And  am  I  then  from  court  ? 

AŁŁ0PSANB8« 

Breamer,  thou  art 

Think*si  thou,  fantastic,  that  thou  hast  a  part 

In  tbe  Indian  fleet,  because  thou  hast 

A  little  spice  or  amber  in  thy  taste  ? 

Beeanse  thou  art  not  frozen,  art  thou  warm  ? 

Seest  thoo  all  good,  beeanse  thou  seest  no  harm  ? 

The  Eaith  doth^in  ber  inner  bowels  hołd 

Slnff  well  dispos'd,  and  which  would  fiua  be  gą\d : 

Bot  ne?er  shall,  except  it  chance  to  Jie 

So  npward,  that  Heav'n  gild  it  with  his  eye. 

As  lor  diTine  tbings,  faith  comes  from  above, 

SOy  tor  best  ciTiI  use,  all  tinctures  move 

Fipocn  bigher  powers ;  from  God  religion  springi ; 

Wisdom  and  honour  from  the  use  of  kings : 

Then  mibegnile  thyself,  and  know  with  me, 

That  angels,  tbough  on  Earth  employ'd  they  bey 

Are  still  in  Hear'n ;  so  is  he  still  at  home 

That  doth  abroad  to  bonest  actions  come : 

Chide  thjTself  then,  O  ibol,  whićh  yesterday 

Migfafst  hare  read  morę  than  all  thy  books  be- 

Hast  thoa  a  history,  which  doth  present      [wray: 

A  coart,  where  all  affectioos  do  assent 

Unto  the  ldBg*s,  and  t^at,  that  kings  are  just  ? 

And  wbere  it  is  no  levłty  to  trust, 

Where  tbere  is  no  ambition  but  t'  obey, 

Wbere  men  need  whisper  nothing,  and  yet  mav ; 

Where  tbe  king*s  farours  are  so  plac'd,  that  all 

Find  that  the  king  tberein  is  liberał 

To  tbem,  in  him,  because  his  favoura  bend 

To  virtue^  to  the  which  they  all  pretend  ?  . 

Tbon  bast  no  such ;  yet  here  was  this,  and  morę, 

An  eamest  lorer,  wise  then,  and  before. 

Our  little  Cupid  hath  sued  lirery, 

And  is  no  morę  in  his  minority ', 

He  is  admitted  now  into  that  breast 

Where  the  king^s  counsels  and  his  secrets  rest. 

What  hast  thou  kwt,  O  ignorant  man ! 

mios. 

...• I  knew 

AU  this,  and  only  tberefore  I  withdrew. 
To  know  and  feel  all  thSs,  and  not  to  ba^e 
Words  to  expre»  ]t»  makes  a  Ban  a  grare  ' 


Of  his  own  thongl^tB ;  I  wonld  not  tb«refore  stay 
At  a  great  feast,  ha?ing  no  grace  tó  say. 
And  yet  I  'seapM  not  here ;  ibr  being  come 
Fuli  of  tbe  common  joy,  I  ntter^d  some, 
Read  then  this  nuptial  song,  which  was  not  madę 
Either  the  ooort  or  men*s  hearts  to  invade ; 
But  sińce  I  am  dead  and  boried,  I  could  frame 
No  epitaph^  which  might  ad^ance  my  famę 
So  much  as  this  poor  song,  which  te«tłfies 
I  did  nnto  that  day  some  sacrifice.  ^ 

I.      Tm  TnO  OT  tBB  MABaiAOE. 

Taou  art  repńerM,  old  Year,  tbon  sbalt  not  die, 
Tbough  thoo  upon  thy  death-bed  lie, 
And  sbonld*st  within  five  days  expire; 

Yet  thou  art  re9cu*d  from  a  mightier  fire, 

Than  thy  old  soul,  the  Sun, 
'  When  he  doth  in  his  largest  circie  run* 

The  passage  of  the  west  or  east  wonld  thaw. 

And  open  wide  iheir  easy  HąM  jaw 

To  all  our  ships,  ooold  a  Promethean  art 

Either  unto  the  northem  pole  impart 

The  fire  of  these  inflaming  eyes,  or  of  this  tovhig 
heart. 

n*    BftUAŁmr  ot^rbsohi, 

Bnt,  undłsceming  Muse,  which  heart,  which  eyes, 
In  this  new  couple  doat  thou  priie, 
When  his  eye  as  inflaming  is 
Ai  her*s,  and  ber  heart  Iotcs  as  well  as  his  ? 

Be  tried  by  beauty,  and  then 
The  bridegroom  is  a  maid,  aad  not  a  man; 
If  by  that  manly  oourage  they  be  try*d, 
Which  scomsiąnjusto^inion;  then  the  bride. 
Becomes  a  man :  should  chance  on  enyy^s  aA 
Diyide  these  two,  whom  Naturę  scaice  did  part, 
Since  both  have  the  inflaming  eye,  and  both  the 
loTing  heart 

III.    EAuniG  OF  TBB  saiSBGaooii. 

Thongb  it  be  some  divorce  to  think  of  yon 
Single,  80  much  one  ara  yon  two^ 
Let  me  here  oontemplate  thee 
First,  cbeerful  bridegroom,  and  first  let  me  ide 

How  thou  prerent^st  the  Sun, 
And  hb  red  foaming  horses  dost  outrus} 
How,  having  laid  down  in  thy  80vereign's  bnast 
AUbusinesses,  from  tbenoe  to  ran^est 
Them,  when  these  triumphs  cease,thoa  forwaid  art 
To  show  to  ber,  wbo  doth  the  like  impart, 
The  fire  of  thy  inflaming  eyes,  and  of  thy  knring 
heart. 

IT.      KAIsmo  OF  TBB  BtlOB. 

Bnt  now  to  thee,  fair  bride,  it  is  some  wrong. 
To  think  thou  wert  in  bed  so  long; 
Since  soon  thou  liest  dOwn  first,  't  is  fit 
Thou  in  first  rising  should  allow  for  it« 

Powder  thy  radiant  hair, 
Which  if  without  such  ashes  thou  wouldlt  wear, 
Thou  wbo,  to  all  which  come  to  look  npon, 
Wert  meant  for  Phoebus,  would'st  be  Pfaaeton. 
For  our  ease  gire  thine  eyes  th'  unusual  part 
Of  joy,  a  tear  ;  so  quench'd,  thou  may^  impait. 
To  us  that  come,  thy'  inflaming  eyes  i  to  him,  thy 
loTiDg  heart 


ii* 


DONNES  POEMS. 


BtM.  APPAKEŁUKG* 


Hiim  thoa  detcend*8t  to  oar  infirmity, 

Who  can  the  San  in  water  see. 

So  dost  thoa,  wfaen  in  silk  and  fołd 
Thou  clond'st  ihyself  |  emce  we,  which  do  behold, 

Are  dnst  and  worms,  t  ib  jost 
Ow  objects  be  the  fruits  of  wormt  and  dost 
Let  eveiy  jewel  be  a  glorions  star; 
Yet  stan  are  not  so  pnre  as  thchr  spheres  are. 
And  though  thoa  stoop,  t>  appear  to  us  in  part, 
Still  in  that  pictore  thcm  eolwely  art,     [ing  heart 
Which  thy  inflaming  eyes  have  madę  witbin  his  lo¥- 

▼I.      OOIMO  TO  Tn  CHAflŁ. 

Kow  from  your  east  you  issue  forth,  and  we» 
As  men,  which  through  a  cyprets  see 
The  ffisiiig  Sun,  do  tbink  it  two ; 
So^  as  you  go  to  charch,  do  think  of  yoa : 

Bat  that  Taił  being  gcne, 
By  the  cburoh  rites  yoa  are  ffx>m  tbenceforth  one. 
The  churcb  triumphant  madę  Ihis  match  before. 
And  now  the  militant  doth  strive  no  morę. 
Then,  reverend  priest,  who  God'8  recorder  art. 
Do  fńm  his  dictates  to  these  two  impart 
Ali  btessings  which  are  seen,  or  thoughty  by  angePs 
eyeor  lieart* 

▼II.     Tli  ■■HEDicnow. 

BlessM  pair  of  swans,  oh  may  you  interbring 
Daily  new  joys,  and  nerer  sing : 
Utc,  tilł  all  grounds  of  wisbes  fail, 

Till  honour,  yea  till  wisdom  grow  so  stale, 
That  new  great  heights  to  try, 

It  most  8erve  your  ambition,  to  die, 

Raise  heirs,  and  may  here  to  the  World'8  end  live 

Hdrs  fh>m  this  king  to  take  thanks,  you,  to  giTe. 

KstuTR  and  grace  do  all,  and  nothing  art ; 

May  never  age  or  errour  orerthwatt     [this  heart 

With  any  west  these  radiant  eyes,  with  any  north 

r 

VIII.      F1A8T8  AND  RETBŁS* 

Bot  yoa  are  oror-bless^d.    Pienty  thk  day 

Injores;  it  canseth  time  to  stay ; 

Vm  tablet  giuan,  as  thoogli  this  feast 
Wonld,  as  the  flood,  destrdy  all  fowl  and  beast. 

And  were-the  doctrine  new 
That  tka  Eaith  moT*d,  this  day  wonld  make  it  tme ; 
For  every  part  to  danoe  and  lerel  goet, 
Tkey  Iread  the  air,  and  fali  not  where  they  rosę. 
Thougfa  six  bours  sińce  the  San  to  bed  did  part, 
The  masks  and  banqvets  will  not  yet  impart 
A  son-set  to  these  weary  eyes,  a  centrę  to  this  heart. 

IX.    Taa  ■U9B*s  Gonio  to  ■!& 

What  mean^st  thoa,  bride,  this  company  to  keep  } 
To  sit  op,  till  Uiott  fain  would  sleep? 
Thou  may'&t  net,  when  thou  'rt  laid,  do  lo^ 
Thyself  must  to  him  a  new  banquet  grof  , 

And  you  must  entertain, 
And  do  all  this  day's  dances  o*er  again. 
Know,  that  if  Sun  and  Moon  together  do 
Rise  in  one  point,  they  do  not  set  so  too. 
Therefore  thou  may^st,  fair  bride,  to  bed  depart, 
Thou  art  not  gone  being  gooe ;  where'er  thou  art, 
Thou  leav*st  ia  him  thy  watcbfbl  eyes^  in  him  thy 
loYiDg  heart. 


X.      TUB  BaiDECKOOM^fi  COMIHC 

As  he  that  sees  a  star  Ikll  rnns  apace. 
And  finds  a  gelly  in  the  place, 
So  doth  the  bridegniom  hastę  as  mach, 
Being  told  this  star  is  faU*n,  and  finds  ber  such» 
*      And  as  friends  may  look  strange 
By  a  new  fashion,  or  apparePs  change : 
Their  souls,  tboogh  kmg  acquatnted  they  had  beeo^ 
These  clothes,  their  bodies,  nerer  yet  had  seen. 
Tberelbre  at  flrst  she  modestly  might  start. 
But  must  fbrthwith  surrender  eyery  part  [or  bcart. 
As  freely,  as  each  to  each  befbre  gave  either  haiiA 

XI.      THE  GOOIMIICUT. 

Now,  as  in  Tullia's  tomb  one  lamp  bumt  clear» 
Unchang^d  for  fifteen  hundred  jrear, 
May  these  Iove>lamp8,  we  here  enshrin^ 

In  warmth,  light,  lasting,  eąual  the  dime. 
Fire  ever  doth  aspire. 

And  makes  all  like  itself,  tums  all  to  fire, 

Bot  ends  in  ashes ;  which  these  cannot  do. 

Por  nonę  of  these  is  fuel,  but  fire  too. 

This  is  joy*s  bOnfire  then,  where  Love's  strottg  arta 

Make  of  so  noble  indiTidual  parta  [bearts. 

One  fire  of  ftmr  inflaming  eyes,  and  of  two  loióng 

miOB.' 

At  I  baTe  brought  this  song,  that  I  may  do 
A  perfect  sacrifice,  I  '11  bum  it  too. 

AŁŁOraANBS. 

No,  sir,  this  paper  I  ha^e  jostly  got. 
For  iu  bnmt  incense  the  perfiime  b  not 
His  only,  that  presents  it,  bot  of  all ; 
Whaterer  celebrates  this  festiral 
Is  oommon,  sińce  the  joy  tbereof  is  so. 
Nor  may  yoorself  be  priest :  but  let  me  g>» 
Back  to  the  court,  and  I  will  lay  't  upoo 
Soch  altars,  as  prize  your  derotioa. 


EPITHALAMJUM 

MADB  AT  UNCOŁ!l*S  INN. 

Thb  sun^beams  in  the  east  are  spread, 
Leare,  lea^e,  fiur  bride,  your  solitary  bed. 

No  morę  shall  you  return  to  it  alone, 
It  nurseth  sadness ;  and  your  body's  print, 
Like  to  a  grave,  the  yielding  down  doth  dint ; 

You  and  your  otber  you  meet  there  anon : 

Pat  Ibrth,  pat  ibrth,  that  warm  balm-breathing 

thigh,  [smother, 

Which  when  next  time  yoa  in  these  sheeta  wiU 

There  it  most  meet  ancitber, 

Which  nerer  was,  bat  must  be  oft  morę  nigh; 
Come  glad  from  thence,  go  gladder  than  you  camą 
To  day  put  ou  perfectiou,  and  a  woman's  name. 

Danghters  of  London,  yoa  which  be 

Our  goldeu  mines,  aód  fumiBfa*d  treasury; 

You  which  are  angełs,  yet  Still  bring  with  yoa 
Thousands  of  aipgela  on  your  marriage  days. 
Help  with  your  presence,  and  derise  to  praiae 

These  rites,  which  aiio  anto  you  grow  doe; 
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Ooneeitedly  dren  her,  and  be  tangnM 
Bf  sroa  fit  place  for  eveiy  flower  luid  jewely 
Hmke  her  for  love  fit  fuel 
As  gfty  M  Flora,  and  as  rich  as  Inde ; 
So  mmj  she  iair  aad  riob,  in  DOthiog  lamę. 
To  day  pot  on  perfcctkmj  and  a  woinaii^  Bamab 

And  3rou,  frolic  patridaos, 

Sons  of  tboae  atnatora,  wealth*8  deep  oceam* 

Ye  painfted  coortien,  barrels  of  otbers'  wits, 
Ye  countrymen,  who  bot  yoor  beastii  love  nonę, 
Ye  of  thoae  feliowsbips,  whereof  he  's  one, 

Of  stody  and  play  madę  strange  hennaphrodits, 

Herę  Bhiue ;  tbis  bridegroom  to  the  templ^briog, 
Łd,  m  yon  path  wbicb  storę  of  strow'd  flow^re  gracetb, 

The  sober  viT:gin  paceth ; 
JBsoept  my  sigfat  fail,  't  h  no  other  tbing. 
Weep  not,  nor  blnsfa,  here  is  no  grief  nor  shame. 
To  dny  put  on  perfection,  and  a  woaian's  name. 

Tby  two-leaT'd  gates,  fair  tempie,  imfi>id, 
Aod  tbete  t«o  in  thy  saered  boeom  hołd, 

TUJ,  mystically  join'd,  but  one  tbey  be; 
Tben  may  thy  lean  and  huoger-star? ed  womb 
liOog  tine  espeet  tbeir  bodies,  and  their  tomb^ 

Im%  after  their  oiro  parsnls  fatten  thee. 

Ail  elder  claUns,  and  all  oold  barrennessy 
Ali  yielding  to  new  loTes  be  far  for  ever, 

Whidi  mi|[^t  theie  two  distever, 
Alvays  all  tb'  other  may  eaoh  one  ponets; 
For  tbe  bśst  bride,  best  worthy  of  praise  and  famę, 
1)»  day  put  on  perfection,  and  a  «oaiao*s  namek 

Winter  days  bring  much  deligbt. 

Not  fof  theraselve8,  but  for  they  sooo  bring  night; 

Other  sweets  wait  thee  tban  these  di^erK  meati, 
Other  disports  than  dancing  jollities, 
Other  We  tricks  than  glancing  with  tbe  eyes, 

Bot  that  tbe  Sun  still  in  our  balf  sphere  sweats  } 

He  flies  in  winter,  bot  he  now  stands  ttill, 
Yet  shadons  tum ;  neon  point  he  hath  attain'd^ 

Hb  steeds  will  be  restrain'd. 

But  gallop  live1y  down  tbe  western  bill; 
Thou  shalt, wben  he  hath  mn  tłie  Heav'ns'  half  frame, 
To  night  put  on  perfection,  and  a  woman*8  name. 

The  amorons  evening  star  is  rosę, 

Why  then  should  not  oor  amorous  star  enclose 

Uerself  in  her  wi8h'd  bed  ?  release  your  string^ 
Musicfans,  and  danoers,  take  some  truce 
With  these  your  pteasing  laboun,  for  great  use 

As  much  wearioess  as  perfection  brings. 

Ton,  and  not  oniy  yoo,  but  all  toiPd  beast 
Retit  duły ;  at  night  all  their  toils  are  dlspensM ; 

But  in  their  b^  commencM 
Are  other  labours,  and  morę  dainty  feasts. 
She  goes  a  maid,  who,  lest  she  tum  the  same, 
To  night  puts  on  perfection,  and  a  woman'8  name. 

Tby  Tirg^n^s  ginlle  now-untie. 

And  in  tiiy  nuptial  bed  (Lore^s  altar)  Me 

A  pleasiog  sacrifice ;  now  dispossess 
Thee  of  theie  chains  and  robes,  ilirhich  were  pot  on 
T  adom  the  day,  not  thee;  for  thoo  alone, 

like  virtne  and  tnith,  art  best  in  nakedness: 

This  bed  ts  onIy  to  Tirginity 
A  grave,  but  |o  a  better  state  a  cradle  ; 

Tilt  now  thou  wast  but  able 
To1>e  what  now  thou  art ;  ffaen  that  by  thee 
No  morę  be  said,  "  I  may  be,"  but  •*  I  am," 
To  night  ptti  oo  perfectiOD,  and  a  woman*8  name. 


Ev*n  Iłke  a  IsiCfaftd  man,  oonteot, 

That  thb  life  for  a  better  should  be  Mpeai ; 

So  she  a  mother's  rich  style  doth  pre£er. 
And  at  the  bridegroom'8  wish^d  approaoh  doth  lie^ 
Like  an  appointed  lamb,  wben  tenderly 

The  priest  comes  on  his  knees  t'  embowel  her* 

Now  skep  or  watch  with  morę  joy ;  and,  O  light 
Of  HeaT^Of  to  morrow  rise  thou  hot  and  early, 

This  sun  will  love  so  dearly 

Her  rest,  that  kmg,  long  we  shall  want  her  sight. 
Woodersarewrought;  for  she,  whioh  bad  oo  name. 
To  night  puts  on  peifection,  and  a  woman'&  n«m«^ 
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AwAT,  thoB  ohaageling  motley  hmnoorist,  «• 

Lea^e  me,  and  in  this  standing  wooden  che8t> 

Consdrted  with  these  few  beoks,  let  me  lie 

In  prison,  and  heie  be  eoflto'd,  when  I  die:         « 

Here  are  Ood^  ooodoits,  gra^e  dirines ;  and  herefr 

Is  Nainre*s  secretary,  the  pbilosopher; 

And  wiły  statesmen,  which  teacb  how  to  tie 

Tbe  sioews  of  a  dtfn  mystie  body ; 

Here  gathering  chronielers,  and  by  them  stand 

Oiddy  fantastic  pM^  of  each  land. 

Shall  I  leare  all  this  ooqptant  company. 

And  foUow  headlong  wild  unoertain  thee  ?        ^ 

First  swear  by  thy  best  lorę  here,  iu  eamest, 

(If  thoo,  which  loT'st  all,  canst  Ioto  any  best) 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  the  middle  street, 

Thoogh  some  morę  spruce  companion  thoo  dost 

Not  thoogh  a  captain  do  come  in  thy  way  [meet^ 

Bright  parce]  gilt,  with  forty  dead  men's  pay  ; 

Not  though  a  brisk  perfum'd  pert  coiirtier 

Deign  with  a  nod  thy  courtesy  to  answer; 

Nor  come  a  yelTet  justice  with  a  long 

Great  train  of  błne-coats,  twelTO  or  foorteeo  stit»g| 

Wilt  thou  grin  or  fewn  on  him,  or  piepare 

A  speech  to  court  bis  beauteous  son  and  heir  ł 

For  better  or  worse  take  me,  or  leaTO  mes 

To  take  and  leave  me  is  adoltery. 

Oh !  monstroos,  soperstitioos  poritan 

Of  refin'd  manneis,  yet  ceremonia]  man, 

That,  when  thou  meet^st  one,  with  inąuirtng  eyes 

Dost  search,  and,  like  a  needy  broker,  prize 

The  silk  and  gołd  he  wears,  and  to  that  race, 

So  high  or  fcw,  dost  raise  thy  forroal  hat ; 

That  wUt  coosort  nonę,  till  thoo  have  known 

What  laods  he  hath  in  hope,  or  of  his  own ; 

As  thoogh  all  thy  companions  should  make  thee 

Jointores,  and  marry  thy  dear  company. 

Why  shoo1d*8t  thoo  (that  dost  not  onIy  approre,. 

But  in  rank  itchy  lust,  desire  and  love, 

The  nakedness  and  barrenness  t'  enjoy 

Of  thy  plump  mnddy  whpre,  or  prostitute  boy;) 

Hate  Yirtue,  thoogh  she  naked  be  and  bare } 

At  birth  and  death  our  bodieii  naked  are; 

And,  till  our  souls  be  unapparelled 

Of  bodies,  they  from  bliss  are  banished : 

Man'8  first  błess'd  state  was  naked ;  when  by  sin 

He  lost  that,  he  was  cloth'd  but  in  beast's  skin, 

And  in  this  cdarse  atttre,  which  I  now  wear, 

With  God  ud  with  the  Moses  I  oonfer. 
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Bot  ńiioe  thon,  like  a  contrite  peidlmt^ 
Chańtably  wuti^d  of  tby  sini,  dost  repent 
These  v«iuties  and  ^ddineMes,  lo. 
I  shttt  my  chamber  door,  aad  oome^  let  '•  go. 
But  sooner  may  a  cheap  whoTB,  who  hsth  been 
^  Woni  oat  by  as  many  wveral  man  in  ain, 
*  As  are  black  feathen,  or  musk-ooloiired  bon, 
Name  her  ehild'8   right  tine  fbther  'moogśt 

those: 
Sooner  may  one  g«M»,  who  fball  bear  away        i 
The  infiuitry  of  London  benoe  to  India ; 
And  toooer  may  a  gnltin;  weatber-tpy, 
By  drawing  foith  HeaT'n'B  acbeme,  teU  certainly 
What  fashlon'd  hats,  or  ruib,  or  tiiitt,  neat  year 
'  Our  głddy-headed  antic  youth  will  wear, 
Than  thon,  when  thou  depart*ft  froA  me/can 

•bow 
Whither,  why,  when,  or  with  wbom,  thoo  would^stga 
But  bow  sball  I  be  pafdoB'd  my  offence, 
That  thns  hare  ti«i*d  against  my  oooacicnce  ? 
Now  wearein  thertraei;  hefintofall, 
Improridently  proud,  oroepa  to  the  wali ; 
And  80  impriaon^d,  and  hemm*d  in  by  me; 
Sells  lor  a  lifede  state  bis  liberty ; 
Yet  tfaougb  be  cannot  skip  fortb  now  to  greet 
E^ery  fine  silken  painted  Ibol  we  meet, 
He  tbem  to  him  with  amorous  smilet-alhires, 
And  grios,  smaoks>  ihmgs,  and  soch  an  iteh  ea- 

dures, 
As  'prentices  or  school-boys,  whieb  do  know 
Of  some  gay  sport  abroad,  yet  dare  not  go. 
And  as  flddJen  stoop  kmestat  ^ghest  sound, 
So  to  the  most  brave  stoops  he  nigh'8t  the  ground. 
But  to  a  graTe  man  he  doth  moTe  no  morę 
Than  the  wise  politio  bonę  woold  heretofore^ 
Or  thou,  O  elephant,  or  ape,  wilt  do» 
When  any  names  the  king  of  Spain  to  you. 
Now  leaps  he  uprigfat,  jogs  me,  andcries,  **  Do  you 


Yonder  well-ia^ourM  youth?"  — «  Whieh?''— 

••Oh  I  Htshe 
That  danoes  so  di^inely."— «  Oh,'*  said  I, 
"  Stand  still,  most  yoa  danoe  here  for  company  ?'* 
He  droop^di  we  went,  tiU  one  (which  did  eicel 
Tb*  Indiana  m  diinking  his  tobaeoo  weU) 
Metus:  theytalk*d;  I  whisper'd,  "Letwgo^ 
*T  may  be  you  smell  him  net,  truły  I  do./* 
He  heais  not  me,  bot  on  the  oiher  side 
A  many-cok>ov'd  peacook  havlog  8py*d9 
ŁeaTes^him  and  me }  I  for  my  lost  sheep  stay ; 
He  follows,  overtakcs,  goes  on  the  way, 
Saying,  **  ffim,  whom  I  last  Ml,  all  repnts 
For  hu  device,  in  bandsoming  a  suit. 
To  jodge  of  lace,  pink,  panea^  print,  ewt,  and  plait, 
'  Of  all  the  court  to  have  the  beat  oonoeit.'' 
**  Our  duU  comedians  want  him,  let  him  go ; 
Botoh !  Ood  strengtheo  tbee,  why  8(oop'st  thou  so  ^* 
**  Why,  be  batb  tinvaiPd  kmgi  no,  but  to  me 
Which  understood  nonę,  be  doói  seem  to  be 
Perfect  Fk^och  and  Italian."   I  replyM* 
*<  So  is  the  poi.'*    He  answef'd  not,  but  spy^d 
Morę  men  <k  sorti  of  purts,  and  qnaiitłes; 
At  last  his  lorę  be  in  a  window  spies. 
And  like  iigbt  dew  ethaPd  be  lltngs  from  nw 
Yiolently  ravidi*d  to  his  lechery. 
Many  thcf^  Wei^  be  coold  command  no  merę ; 


SATIRE  n. 


Snt,  thottgh  (Ithank  Ged  for  it)  I  do  hftt# 
Perfectly  att  this  town,  yet  there  's  one  stasfee 
In  all  ill  tfaings  so  eieellently  best, 
Tbatbatetowardsthem  breeds  pity  towards  the  i 
Thongb  poetiy  indeed  be  soch  a  s(n, 
As  I  think  that  brings  dearth  and  Spaniards  in  : 
Thoagh  like  thepestilence  and  old  fosUooyi  lowe, 
Ridlingiy  it  catch  man,  and  doth  Teniove 
Never,  till  it  be  sUrT'd  out,  yet  their  state 
ts  poor,  di8arm'd,  like  papte,  not  worth  bato? 
One  (like  a  wretch,  which  at  bar  jndg*d  as  dend, 
Yet  prompfai  hini»  which  stands  nezt,  and  caoaoft 
And  8av«8  his  life)  giyes  iiliot  actors  meant,  [rand, 
(Starving^  himielf )  t»  li^e  by  's  labour^d  sobnea. 
As  ID  iome  orgaos  poppets  dance  above 
And  bellows  pant  bdow,  which  them  do  mof«. 
On6  wouU  move  lorę  by  rfaymes ;  but  witc]Hsmll% 

charms, 
Briug  not  now  their  old  foan,  nor  their  oM  barne; 
'  Rams  and  slings  now  are  silly  battery, 
Pistolets  are  the  best  artillery. 
And  they  who  write  to  lords,  rewards  to  get, 
Are  they  not  like  singers  at  doors  for  mtat  ? 
And  they  who  write,  beeause  all  wTite»  havestiB' 
Th*  escuse  for  writing,  and  for  writing  iii. 
But  he  is  worst,  who  (beggariy)  doth  chaw 
Others  wit  's  froits,  aad  in  his  ra^enons  mscw' 
Rankly  digested,  doth  those  things  out<s|Mnr, 
As  his  own  thmgs;  andtbey 'rshisown,'t  iś^tme^ 
For  if  one  eat  my  meat,  thougb  it  be  known'^ 
The  meat  was  minę,  th'  escremeot  is  his  ««n. 
But  these  do  me  no  harm,  nor  tb€y  wfaidi  use 
«*«**««  uid  ont-usure  Jews, 
T'  oot-drink  the  sea,  t'  ootHmear  the  fitay, 
Who  with  9in'8  all  kinds  as  familiar  be 
As  confemors,  and  for  whose  sinfni  sake 
Schoolmen  new  tenementa  in  Heli  must  m^ke  t 
Whose  stmagesins  canonists  eoitld  bardlyiell 
la  which  commandment*s  large  reeeit  liiey  dwell 
But  these  puniah  themseires.    The  insolenoe 
Of  Ooscus,  oniy,  breeds  my  jqtt  oflfenoe,  "  ' 
Whom  time  (which  rots  all,  and  makes  bolchei  ^oi^ 
And  pkMiding  on  mntt  make  a  calf  an  ok) 
Hath  madę  a  lawyer ;  which,  alas !  of  lato 
But  scarce  a  poet;  joliier  of  this  state, 
Than  are  new  benefic*d  ministers,  he  throwa 
JUke  nets  or  lime-twigs,  wbereaoe'er  he  goes, 
Histitle  of  barrister,  onevery  wench. 
And  woos  in  langoage  of  the  pleas  and  bench. 
A  motion,  lady :  speak,  Ooscus.    **  I  liave  been 
In  lorę  e*er  sińce  łrkerimo  of  the  ąueeik 
Gontinukl  claims  I  've  madę,  injunetions  got 
To  stay  my  iival*s  suit,  thatthe  should  not 
Proceed ;  spare  me,  in  Hillary  term  I  went ; 
You  said,  if  I  retom^d  next  'size  in  Lent, 
I  should  be  in  remitter  of  your  gnoe  $ 
In  th'  interim  my  lettere  ^bouM  take  plaee 
OfaffidaTits.**    Wofds,  words^  which  woold  tear 
The  tender  labyrinth  of  a  maid^soft  enr 
Morę,  morę  than  tea  Solavonilsns  seolding,  mors 
Than  when  wśtids  in  our  ruln^  abbies  Maf^-  - 
When  dok  whh  poMpy,  stad  pessestfd  With  BRms     ' 
Thouwaa«andmed,Ihó|iVl;  btitttlenj^^hiehdboosn* 


HequarreH'd,  fonght,  bled|   and,  tornad  out  of  '  ŁawpttieifebftwmeMgalftrbold-sbiitordpuCe 


door, 

Directly  eame  to  me,  bangfttg  ^he  hend, 
And  coDStadtly  awhile  mutt  keep  his  bed. 


Worse  than  4mbrótAel'd«nNi«|Mli  iinMHfeute^ 
K«w  Ukn^an  «#Milre  watehoMNi  be  mM  ^Nffit^ 
His  band  stUlm  a  billj  now  he  noillaJlb 
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Idfy,  ISke  priiOBecs,  which  whole  monUis  win  tmtn, 
Thaftiialy  soretyifaip  hatli  Imnight  them  tbere, 
Aad  to  erery  siiitor  lie  in  erery  thing, 
Iik«  a  Mag*!  fkToarite,  or  llke  a  king; 
Ukt  a  wedga-  in  a  blodi,  wriog  to  the  bar, 
Beuiog  iike  aaset,  and,  moro  shamelefi  hr 
TteBcafledvliore%lietotli6gravejiMlge7  for 
Battardy  aboanU  not  ia  kiagt'  titJes,  nor 
Simony  and  lodDaiy  in  eliaich-M«i't  Uwm, 
As  thcaa  things  do  tn  Um ;  by  theae  be  tbriTei* 
Shortły  <aft  tb'  Ma)  be  >ll  compan  all  the  land: 
Trom  Seoti  to  Wight,  ftom  Mount  to  DoTer  Strand, 
Mad  apying  bein  meltmg  witb  luzniy, 
Sataa  will  aoijoy  attheir  ńns,  as  be. 
For  (aa  a  tbril^  wenob  aetapes  kitcbe»-ftnff, 
AmA  barreUiag  tbedrapiiinga,  and  tbe  lonff 
Of  waating  candle%  wbieh  m  tbnty  year, 
KeKdy  kept,  parchanco  buyi  weddmg  cbeer) 
PiecfTBeal  be  gets  bnidB,  aad  ipendi  as  mucb  time 
Wringiag  eacb  acro,  as  maids  pnlling  prime. 
In  parrhment  tben^  laige  as  the  fields,  be  draws 
Asaarance ;  big,  as  gloss^d  civil  lawa, 
9o  hnge,  that  men  (tn  oor  time's  forwardnen) 
Are  C^heis  of  tbe  cbnrch  for  writing  len. 
Tbese  ha»mtes  not;  nor  for  tbese  written  pays, 
Tlierefore  sparea  no  Icngtb,  (as  in  those  flnt  days, 
WhcB  Łalherwas  piDfoiB'd»  be  did  desire 
Sbort  aefer  mrlsr^  saying  as  a  friar 
Sacfa  day  his  beads,  bnt  ba^ing  lefl  tbose  law8» . 
Addi  to  Chriaf s  prayer  the  po»er  and  glory  clanse: ) 
JBot  wbcn  be  sells  or  cbanges  land,  b'  impain 
Ks  writńigą  and,  uawatcb*d,  leave8  out  nt  keireSf 
And  slily«  as  aay  oommenter  goas  by 
Hard  wońb  or  sense  $  or  in  dnrinity 
M  oontrowrters  ia  vouch'd  tests  leaTe  out  [doubt 
Shrewd  words,  wbieb  might  against  them  elear  the 
Wbere  aie  tboae  sprcad  woods,  which  ek)th'd  berę- 

tdota 
ThosebongblJaiids?  notbi]ilt,norbonitwithindoor. 
Wbere  tbaold  landlord'8  troops  and  alnas  ?  In  balls 
GsrtfaMiaa  fosts  and  fulsome  Baoefaanals 
EipiaUy  Ibate.  Mean^Ue8B*d.  InricbaMnsbomes 
X  bid  kiU  sooM  beasts,  bat  no  becatombs; 
Kone  stanre,  nooe  s^eit  so.    Bnt,  (ob ! )  w*  allow 
Good  worka  aa  good,  but  out  of  fashion  now, 
likeold  rieh  waidroites.    Bnt  my  words nońe  draws 
Witbia  tha  vast  reach  of  tb*  bngestatute  iaws. 


SATIRB  IIŁ 

Kmn  pity  ebaeks  my  ipleen ;  bta^e  soom  forbidi 
Tboae  tears  to  isne,  which  swaU  my  eye-lids. 
I  most  not  laugb,  nor  weep  sins,  but  be  wise; 
Gan  raMing  tben  cnre  tbese  wom  maladies? 
-Is  uoi  our  mistreas,  foir  Religion, 
As  .worthy  of  our  soul'8  devotion, 
As  Ttrtue  was  to  tbe  flrst  bluided  age  ? 
Are  not  IIaaven's  joys  as  valiani  to  asMwge 
Lasts,.as  Eartb^  honoui^  was  to  them  ł  Alaai 
As  we  do  them  in  meaas,  sball  they  snrpass 
Uiiatbeaad?  And. sball  tby  fotber*s  spirit 
Mect  blind  pbiloaopben  in  HeaT*n,  wboae  merit 
Of  stfiot  lifeiBnayb'  impiited  faith,  and  baar 
Tbee,  whoia  be  taagbt  so  easy  ways  and  near 
To  fołkm,  damD'd  ?  Ob,  if  tboo  dar'8t,  faar  tbis: 
Uliis  łear,  great  oonrage  and  high  vakMir  isb 
Dar^st  tbóp  aid  jnotinonsDutcb  ?  and  dar'st  thott  lay 
Tbea  in  sbips'  miodcn  tepukhres,  a  prey 


To  leadei^srage^  to  stormg,  to  ibot,  to  dearth  ?, 
Dai^  tboo  di^e  sens,  and  dongeona  of  tbe  eaith  ł 
Hast  thou  cooTageoua  flre  totbaw  tbe  Ice 
Of  froaen  north  discoveiies,  and  tbrice 
Golder  tban  salamaaders  ?  ]ikedivine 
Cbildien  in  th'  oven,  flies  of  Spain,  and  tbe  linę, 
Wbose  couatriea  linibecs  to  oor  bodies  be, 
Canst  thou  for  gain  baar?  and  must  every  be 
Which  cries  not,  *'  €k>ddesi,*  to  thy  mistress,  drsw,- 
Oreattbepoiaooonswoids?  oonrage  of&trawl 
O  desperate  ooward,  wilt  thou  seem  bold,  and 
To  thy  foes  and  bis  (wlm  roade  tbee  to  stand 
Csntinel  in  tbis  worid*t  gairison)  thus  yield. 
And  for  foibid  wars  leatve  th'  appointad  field  ? 
Enow  thy  foes :  tbe  fonl  deril  (be,  wbom  tboo 
Stri^^st  to  please)  for  bate,  not  lorę,  would  allow 
Tbe  fońi  im  whole  realm  to  be  ąaiti  aad  aa 
Tbe  world's  all  paits  wither  away  and  pass, 
So  tbe  world's  tełf,  thy  other  ky^^d  foe,  is 
In  ber  decrepit  wane,  aad  thou  knring  tbis 
Dost  loTe  a  witberad  and  wora  stmmpet;  laat, 
Flesh  (itself '8  death)  and  joya,  wbteb  flesb  oan  taste^ 
Thou  kn^st;  and  thy  foir  goódly  soul,  which  dot^ 
Give  tbis  llesh  power  to  tasie  joy,  tbon  dost  lotbOk 
Seek  tnie  religion:  O  wbere  ?  Mirreus, 
Thinking  ber  unbous*d  bers,  and  fled  from  ui^ 
Seeks  ber  at  Romę,  there,  because  be  dotb  know  . 
Hiat  she  was  there  a  tbousand  jroars ago: 
He  lores  the  rags  so,  as  we  berę  obey 
The  state-dotb,  wbere  the  prince  sat  yesterday. 
Grants  to  such  bra^e  ]oves  will  not  be  entbraU'dt 
But  lo^Rss  ber  ooly,  wbo  at  Oeaera  is  caU'd 
Religion,  plain,  simple,  soUen,  young, 
Contemptuous  yet  unhandsome  t  as  among 
Lecberous  bumours,  tbare  is  one  that  judges 
No  weoches  wbobome,  bot  couiae  country  dradgei» 
Orajos  stays  still  at  borne  here,  and  because 
Some  preachers,  Tile  ambitious  bawdą  and  lawa 
Still  new  Iike  foshions,  bid  him  think  that  she 
Which  dweUs  with  us,  is  only  peifocts  be 
Embraceth  her,  wbom  his  godfothers  will 
Tender  to  him,  beiag  tender  $  aa  wards  still 
Take  such  wi^es  as  their  guaidians  offer,  or 
Pay  Yalues.    Cureless  Phrygias  doth  abbor  , 

All,  because  all  cannot  be  good;  as  one, 
Koowing  some  women  wborss,  ^res  marry  noBe» 
Gracchos  lo^es  all  as  one,  aud  thiaks  that  so^ 
As  women  do  in  divers  countńes  go 
In  diTers  babits,  yet  are  still  one  kiod; 
So  dotb,  80  is  religion ;  and  thia  blind- 
Ness  too  much  light  breeds.     But  nnmoved  thou 
Of  force  must  one,  and  forc'd  but  one  allow. 
And  tbe  right ;  ask  thy  fotber  which  is  sbę. 
Lat  him  ask  bis.    Tboogb  Truth  and  Falsehood  be 
Near  twins,  yet  Truth  a  little  elder  is. 
Be  bttsy  to  uetk  ber ;  bdie^e  me  tbis, 
He  's  not  of  nonę,  nor  worst,  that  seeks  the  best* 
V  adore,  or  scorn  an  image,  or  protest, 
May  all  be  bad.    Doubt  wisaly,  in  strange  way 
To  stand  inqniring  right,  is  not  to  stray  ; 
To  sleep  or  run  wiong,  is.    On  a  huge  bill, 
Cragged  and  steep,  Trnth  standa,  and  be,  that  wiU 
Reach ber,  aboot  must  and  about  it  go; 
And  what  tbe  hilPs  suddeoness  resists,  win  so. 
Yet  stri^e  so,  that  before  age^  death's  twilight, 
Thy  soul  rest,  for  nonę  cau  work  in  that  night. 
To  will  impliea  delay,  tberefore  now  do : 
Hard  deeda  the  body'8  pains ;  hard  koowledge  to 
The  miod'8  endeavonrs  reach ;  and  mysŁeries 
Are  Iike  the  Suo,^azsling,  yet  plain  t'  all  e3*es. 


DONMES  POEMS. 


I5d 

KeepthettoOitWUebtfaMiłMttftNwd;  OModoiMt )  Meto  hMr  thif,yet  Imwtbe  eMrtieni 

Ifa  att  ill  eue,  thmi  God  balh  with  hit  band  [stand  |  Wi^h  bis  toDgac,  m  his  tongiM  csIPd  ooMplioMBC  ? 

Sign'd  kingą  blaiik-chaitei%  to  kiU  wImid  they  hale. 

Nor  are  thy  ^netn,  but  hangmai»  to  fiite. 


Fool  and  wratch,  wiłt  th^a  Ict  tby  son)  be  ty'd 

Taiiian'8  Iswi,  by  which  sbe  shaU  not  be  try^ 

At  the  last  day  ^  Or  will  ii  tbea  bool  thee 

To  say  a  Philip  or  a  Oregory, 

A  Harry  or  a  Martin  toaght  aie  thia) 

Is  not  this  esense  for  merę  eonftiaries, 

KqaaUy  stfong }  canaot  both  sides  say  so  ł  [know ; 

That  thoo  nay^  rightlr  obey  powcr,  her  boonds 

Those  i>ast  ber  natare  and  naaie's  ehśsig*d;  to  be 

Then  bombie  to  her  is  idolairy. 

AB8treani«are,poireria;  tbose  bfess'd  flowers^  that 

direll 
At  the<n>ugh  stieaB'^  calm  head,  thrite  and  dowelt ; 
Bat  hanng  left  their  loots,  and  thcmselve8  giiren 
Totbestrcam^styTannousrage^alas!  aredriven 
ThrcHigb  miUs,roeks,  and  woods,  and  allastyalnoft 
Cotttam'd  in  going,  in  the  sea  are  k)st :  ^ 
80  perish  soolś,  whicb  morę  cboose  men^  m^ost 
Pknrer,  from  God  daim^d,  than  God  faimself  to  tmst 
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Wbił;  Ijoay  wiar  receive,  and  die.    Mysia 
Indeed  is  great,  bot  yet  I  hare  beeo  in 
A  pmgatory^  soch  as  fiear^d  HeU  is 
A  recreatioii,  and  scant  map  of  this. 
My  mind,  aeitherwith  pride'siteb,  nor  yethatii  bcen 
FoisoD^d  with  knre  to  see»  or  to  be  seen ; 
I  had  no  mit  there,  nor  nawauit  to  sboir, 
Yet  went  to  oonrt ;  but  as  Glare^  which  did  go 
1V>  mass  in  jest,  oatoh'd,  wasfstn  to  disburse 
The  hnndred  marks,  whioh  is  the  statnte^s  cune^ 
Before  be  scap*d  ;  so  *t  pleas*d  my  desttny 
(Gailty  of  my  sin  of  going)  to  tbink  me 
As  prooe  to  sili  ill,  and  of  giMd  as  foi^get- 
Fal,.  as  pfoad,  lastfal,  and  as  moeb  in  debt, 
As  yain,  as  widem,  and  as  fiUse  as  ibey 
Which  dwełi  in  eoort,  for  onoe  geing  that  way 
Therefore  I  suffiar^d  this:  towards  me  did  run 
A  thiog  morę  straoge,  than  on  Niłe's  slime  the  Sun 
£^  brad,  or  all  which  into  Noah*s  ark  came : 
A  thing  which  wonld  have  pos*d  Adam  to  name: 
Stranger  than  seven  aatiqnanes^  stodies, 
Than  Afric*s  monstors,  Gniaaa*s  raiities, 
Strangcrthanstrapgen:  one,  who  for  a  Dane 
In  the  nBne*s  maaacre  had  surę  been  slain» 
Ifhe  had  liv^  then;  and  without  help  dies,  I 

Wben  neit  the  'prentices  'gatnst  strangers  rise ;  "^ 
One^  wbom  the  watoh  at  noon  lets  scaroe  go  by ; 
One,  t'  whom  th'  escamining  jnstice  surę  would  ery, 
"  STir,  by  your  priesthood,  tell  me  what  you  are.'* 
His  clothes  were  strange,  though  ooane  i  and  black 

thongh  bare; 
Sleereiess  his  jerkin  was,  and  it  had  been 
YeWet,  but  't  was  now  (so  much  ground  was  seen) 
Become  tufflsflBHy ;  and  oar  children  sball 
See  it  plain  rash  awhile,  then  nought  at  all. 
The  thing  hath  traveU*d,  and  faith  speaks  aU  tongues, 
And  only  knoweth  what  t'  ad  stotos  belongs. 
Madę  of  th'  accents,  and  best  pbrase  of  all  these, ' 
He  speaksone  language.  If strange meats  displ/ease, 
Art  can  deoeive,  or  hunger  furce  my  taste ; 
But  pedanfs  motley  tongne,  soldiers  bombast, 
Mountebank's  drog-tongue,  nor  the  terms  of  law, 
Are-stroog  enough  preparati^es  to  draw 


X. 


In  whicb  he  can  win  widowa,  and  pay  soSRi, 

Make  men  speak  treasen,  cosen  sabtlest  whares* 

Out-ilatter  farourites,  or  ootlie  either 

Jorius  or  Surius^  or  both  togetber. 

He.  names  me,  and  oomas to  m« ;  I  whispcr,  *^Ct9A  ! 

How  have  I  sum^d,  that  thy  wrath*a  ftniona  iod» 

This  feUow,  chooseth  me."    He  satlh,  '<  Shr, 

I  lave  yonr  jodgment ;  whom  do  yon  prefor, 

Fot  the  best  liaguist  V*  and  I  sillily 

Said,  that  I  thought  Calepine^s  Dictioaary. 

"  Nay,  but  of  men,  most  sweet  sir  ł"  Been  thea, 

Some  JesuitSa  and  two  rererend  men 

Of  oiir  two  academies  I  nam'd ;  hete 

He  siopp^d  me,  and  said :  "  Nay,  your  apostles  wara 

Good  pretty  linguists,  so  Ptaurgos  was; 

Yet  a  poor  gentleman ;  all  these  may  pam 

By  trayel  }'*  tben,  as  if  he  wonld  h»vc  sald 

His  tongue,  he  prais'd  it,  and  sneh  wonden  lirild, 

That  I  was  fain  to  say,  <<  tf  yon  had  ti¥'d,  sir, 

Time  enoiigb  to  have  been  inteipraker 

To  Babe]'8  bńcklayera,  snra  the  tow*r  had  stood." 

He  adds,  <*  If  of  court-life  yon  knew  the  good* 

You  would  leave  kMieness."    I  said, '« Mol  alMie 

My  leoeoessis;  but  ^artan's  fisshkMH 

To  teach  by  painting  druiikavds,dotii  not  last 

Now;  Aretine'8 pictares  haTO  Uftade  few chasto  ; 

No  morę  can  princes*  coorts,  though  there  he^cm   | 

BetterpieUvesof¥ice,te«dimeriitne."  ['<a^ais^ 

He,  like  to  a  high-itreteh*d  lut»«lring^  sąneafcM, 

'T  is  sweet  to  talk  of  kings."— «<  Ab  Westa^sater/* 

Said  I,  "  the  man  that  keepa  the  abbey  ton^ 

And  for  his  priee  doth,  with  whoewer  coeMs, 

Of  all  onr  Harrys  and  our  Edwarda  taJk, 

Prom  king  to  king,  and  aU  their  kia  ean  wedfe: 

Yenr  ears  sball  hear  nonght  bot  Idngs ;  your  eyefe 

Kings  only;  the  way  to  it  is  King^s  Street*   [meet 

He  smack'd,  and  cry'd,  *<  He  *s  base,  meehmue 

coafse; 
So  're  all  yonr  English  men  in  thehr  disoomae* 
Are  not  your  Freochmen  neat } "    '*  Minę,  as  yno 
I  have  but  one*  sir,  loofc,  he  follows  meu*'         [eee^ 
"  Certes  tfaey  >re  neatly  €lo4h*d.  I  of  this  mind  aaft» 
Your  only  wearing  is  your  ^rogaiam,'* 
"  Not  so,  sir,  I  have  morę."     Underthis  piUA 
He  would  not  fly  ;  I  chafd  him:  bot  as  iteh 
Scratoh*d  into  smart,  and  as  blunt  iron  ground 
~nto  an  edge,  burU  worset  eó  I,  fool,  fonnd, 
Crossing  hurt  me.    To  fit  my  suUenness, 
He  to  another  key  his  styie  doth  dress : 
And  asks,  what  news;  I  tell  him  of  new  plejrs. 
Ha  takes  my  hand,  and  as  a  stiU  wfawh  steya       / 
A  semibrief  'twist  eacb  drop,  be  niggardiy,  ' 

As  lotbe  to  enńch  me,  so  tells  many  a  lie^ 
Morę  than  ten  HoUensbeads,  or  HeJls,  <]r.9ton% 
Of  triTial  hou^ehold  trash  he  knows;  ha  kaows  < 
Wben  the  queen  firowa'd  or  smH'd,  aml  ha  knoaia 

what 
A  sobtle  statesman  may  gatber  of  that; 
He  knows  who  kwas  whom;  aad  who  by  poison 
Hastes  to  an  ofllce^s  rererrion; 
He  knows  who  liath  sold  hialand,  and  now.di|th  heg 
A  licence  dd  iron,  boots,  and  shoes,  and>eg9- 
Shells  to  transport;  shortly  boye  ehałi  not  play 
At  span^oonter  or  bkiw  point,  bat  ehaM  finy 
Toil  to  some  courtier ;  and,  witer  than  alb  as, 
He  knows,  what  lady  is  not  pamted.    Thns     • 
He  with  home  meats  ckys  me.'   I  belch,  epew,  tfii, 
Look  pale  ^nd  siekły*  like  a.  patient,  yet 
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Bedtfutksoawore;  aiiA  it  ha  M  miderlook 

T«  say  Galio-Belgicoi  witbout  book, 

Speaks  of  aH  atotei  ąnd  daeds  that  have  baoi  śno^ 

Tbe  S^iatilanis  oame  to  tb>  iois  of  Amyaoi. 

Łike  a  big  mih,  at  aigbt  of  k»Uied  naafc, 

Readjr  to  traTail:  so  I  ligh*  aad  tweat 

TbhaartlBiiiiacarDO  taJkio  YaiB;  fbryat, 

ESther  my  liaoour  or  his  onm  to  fit, 

He,  Uke  *  iHrivtlag'd  tpj,  whooi  notbing  oaii 

Dńoredk,  libels  ooir  'gaiwt  aacb  great  maD. 

He  oMiies  a  price  fi>r  eveiy  ottea  paid; 

He  aaith,  ow wais  tbrive  iU>  bceauie  dday4; 

That  cAces  are  entaiyd,  aad  tbat  thcfe  aró        A 

Perpetuitiet  of  Łheiii»  lastiog  as  Hr 

Astbelastday;  and  ibat  gnat  oficera 

00  vilh  tfae  piiatoi  sbare,  and  Donkirken. 
Wbo  araaiei  ia  meat,  ńaelotbef,  ia  bona  be  notes'; 

Ifeiiioreaiaas^dtbeBCirGe^sprisoDefiyWbeD      (r 
Tbey  lelt  tbemsahrat  tani  bótfts,  {eh  mywBtf  tiiefi 
BronMiag  tiaitor,  aad  nrtboagbt  I  saw 
One  of  our  giaat  statucB  ope  bis  jaw 
Tb  anek  asa  in,  for  bearing  hin ;  I  foaad 
That  as  bcmit  Teaoaoiis  leachton  do  giow  sound 
?y  gi^ing  otben  tbeUr  sores,  I  migbt  grow 
Gtiiky,  and  be  f ree :  tberefore  I  did  show 
Ali  aigiiB  of  loatbicg ;  bat  siace  I  am  in, 

1  most  pay  minę  and  my  fbrefatlier^s  sin 
To  tbe  last  fiMtbilw*    Tbefeibre  to  my  poirer  ^^ 
Toagbly  and  sia^^bandy  I  bear  tbis  cmms-;  bat  th* 
Of  meroy  nam  was  oomc :  be  tries  to  brno^   [boar 
Metopay  afiBeto'scapebistorturiiig»  [tiagly;'' 
Andsays,  "Sir,  caoyouspareme?"  Iiaid,  «  Wii- 
"  Nay,  sir,  can  yoa  spare  me  a  ciown  ł"  Tbank- 
GaTeityasraasom;  but  as  fiddlefs  still,     [fiiliy  I 
Thoogfa  tbey  ba  paki  to  ba  gooe,  yet  nasds  wiU 
Tb^asteneanrajig  aponyaa;  sodidbe 
Włtb  his  ioag  compicmental  thanks  Tea  me. 
Bat  be  is  gjoneTlEuiEś  tó^his  needy  waat, 
Aad  tbe  prerogatiye  of  my  crown:  scant 
His  thsbiks  were  eaded  wbeo  I  ( wbicb  did  see 
AU  tbe  oamt  fiU'd  witb  socb  stange  tbings  as  be) 
Ran  fyom  tbcnce  witb  socb,  or  morę  hasto  than  one, 
Wbo  iean  morę  actaooa,  doth  basie  fima  prisoo. 
At  bome  in  wbolesome  sołitarinsss 
My  pitaoossoal  began  tbe  wretcbednets 
Of  soiton  atcourt  to  asaani,  and  a  tnnoe 
Łike  bis,  wbo  dieamt  be  saw  Heli,  did  advaace 
Ilself  o*er  me :  sncb  omn  as  be  saw  tbere 
I  saw  at  cmNt,and  woisa,  amł  morę.    Łow  fear 
Becomes4be  goilty,  not  tb'  aociosr.    Umo 
9i^  if  none^s  slave,  of  bigb  bom  er  rais^  men 
Fearfrawns?  and,  my  mistress  lYutb,  betray  thae 
To  tb*  bnAng,  bmggart,  pttff'd  nobiJity  7 
No,  no;  tbon,  wbiob  sinee  yesterday  hast  been 
Almost  nbont  tbe  whola  worM,  bnst  tfaon  seen, 
O  Sari,  in  aU  tby  joomey,  Tanity, 
SnebnasweUsthebbidderofourconft?  I     '* 
Tbink,  ha  which  mada  yonr  waaen  garden,  and 
lYnn^jiorted  it  frorn  Italy,  to  slaml 
Witb  ns  aft  l^sodon,  Aonts  onr  conrtifln,  fnr 
Just  sncb  gay  paioted  Ibmgs,  wbidi  no  sap  nor 
TiMebawaitt  tbennoorsaia;  and  nataral 
Someof  theatodu  are,  tbeirlimite  bastard  aU. 
n*  is  ten  o^kMb  aad  past|  all  whóm  tbe  Mensę, 
Bakmn,  tcaais,  diet,  ^er  tbe  staws 
Bad  all  tbe  momiog  faeU,  now  tbe  saeond 

Time  madSteady,  that  day  m  iseks  are  fiMmd 
In  tbe  presenoa,  and  I,  (Ood  pardon  me) 
As  frcsb  aodawMt  tbeir  ap^aiab  be^  as  be 
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Tboee  bose  ars,'*  ery  the^atterers;  andbring 
Them  nest  week  to  tbe  thaitn  to  sell. 
Wanti  reaeb  nil  stotes.    Me  seemstbeydoas  weU 
At  stage^  as  court:  all  are  playera ;  wboe*er  kwkś 
(For tbeńiselTeadare not  go)  o'er  Cbeapside  boofc% 
Sball  find  thaic  wardiobe'8  inrentery.    Noi^ 
The  ladies  come.    As  pirates,  wbicb  do  know 
That  tbere  came  weak  sbips  fhuight  witb  coohineal, 
The  men  boasd  them  t  aad  pruae  (as  they  tbiak) 
well  [bongbt. 

Their  beauties}  they  tbe  men*Hwitsf  both  ara 
Why  good  wits  ne'er  wear  scarlet  gównie  1  thoogfat 
Tbis  cansec  tSese  men  men^s  wilt  for  spaccbes  bny« 
And  wpmen  boy  all  reds,  wbicb  scarlels  dye. 
He  ca]i'd  her  beauty  lime-twigs,  ber  baar  net: 
Shefean  ber  dmgsill  bud,  her  hair  loose  set. 
Woold  n*t  HeracUtns  laugb  to  see  Macrine 
From  bat  to  shoe,  bimself  at  door  refine, 
As  if  tbe  presenee  were  a  Moschite;  aad  lift 
His  skiiti  and  bose^  aad  cali  bis  clotbes  toshril^ 
Blakiag  them  confem  not  only  mortal 
Great  stains  and  boles  in  them,  bot  Tcnial 
Feathen  and  dast,wberewith  they  fonicatoi 
And  theń  by  Durer's  rales  sunrey  the  state 
Of  his  each  limb,  and  witb  strings  tbe  odds  trisn 
Of  hisneck  to  his  leg,  aad  waste  to  thighs. 
Sa  in  immacnlate  clotbes  and  symmatry 
Perfect  as  eircles,  witb  sucb  nicety, 
As  a  yoang  preacher  at  his  first  time  goes 
To  preach,  he  enters;  and  a  lady,  whLb  oWss 
Him  not  so  much  as  good  will,  be  arrssts,  • 
And  uoto  her  protests,  protosts,  protests ;. 
So  much  as  at  Bome  woold  serve  to  Ve  thiowa 
Ten  cardinsls  iato  the  lnquisition  i 
And  whiipera  by  Jesn  so  oft,  that  a 
Pursniyant  would  ha^e  ravisb'd  him  awaji^ 
For  saying  our  lsdy*s  psalter.    But  t  is  fit 
That  they  each  other  plagoe,  they  merit  it 
But  berecomesOlorious,  tl^t  will  plagaetbem  bath, 
Who  in  the  other  eztreme  only  doth 
Cali  a  rouyb  carelessaess  good  fasbioa; 
Wfaose  cloak  bis  spurs  tear,  or  whom  be  spits  on, 
He  cares  not,  he.    His  ill  words  do  no  harm 
To  him,  be  roshes  in,  as  if,  Arm,  Arm, 
Ue  meant  to  ery;  and  tbough  his  froe  be  as  Ul 
As  theira,  wbicb  in  old  hangings  wbip  Cbrist,  still 
He  strives  to  look  worse,  be  kMps  all  in  awe; 
Jests  like  a  licens^d  Ibol,  oommands  bke  law. 
Trrd  now  I  leave  this  place,  and  bot  pleas*d  so^ 
Am  men  from  jails  to  eiecution  go^ 
Go  through  tbe  great  cbamber  (wby  is  it  buag 
With  the  seven  deadly  sins  ?)  bemg  aOMiag 
Those  Askaparts,  mea  big  eaougb  to  tbidw 
Cbaring-cross  for  a  bar,  men  that  do  kaow 
No  token  of  worth,  but  queen's  man,  and  fina 
liriog,  barrels  of  beef,  aod  flaggoos  of  winę. 
I  shook  like  a  spy^d  spy.    Preacbers,  wbicb  are 
Seas  of  wit  and  aits,  you  can,  tben  daie 
Drown  the  sins  of  this  place,  for,  for  me, 
Which  am  but  a  scant  brook,  it  enougb  sball  be 
To  wash  the  stafais  away  :  althongb  I  yet 
(With  Maebabee,  modesty)  the  kuown  merit 
Of  my  work  lesmn :  yet  some  wise  men  sball, 
I  hope,  estaem  my  wits  canonical. 
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Thou  sbalt  not  langh  in  this  leaf,  Muse,  nor  tber, 
Whom  any  pity  warms.    He  which  did  lay 
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lUleita  inalcA  cMicti€«ą(  be  hóDg  lu^dAnl^ 
May  mak«  good  ćourtiera,  but  who  coortaei*  good? 
Frees  from  Uie  sting  of  jeśu,  all,  who  i&  actrei&« 
Are  wretcbed  or  wioked,  of  these  two  a  tbem6^ 
Cbatity  and  liberty^  glV9  me.    lYhat  is  be 
Who  (>ifiber>9  ragę,  and.suitoi^s  miseiy 
Gan  wńte  io  jest  ?  If  all  tbingfe  be  tn  all, 
As  I  think;  stnce  all,  wbich  w^re,  are,  and  Bball 
Be,  be  madę  of  the  flame  elemeati: 
Bach  thing  ea^b  thing  implies  or  represeDU 
Tben,  sun  is  a  world;  in  vhich  officeiB 
Are  the  rut  nrhiimg  seas,  and  sukon 
V  ^iriogB,  DOW  fuli,  DOW  fthallow,  now  dry,  which  to 
Iliat,  whichdrowos  tbem,  run ;  thoegelf  reasoosde 
Pro^e  the  world  a  man,  in  which  offleere    • 
Are  Che  ^afunriog  stomach,  and  suitors 
Th*psoreBMnt%  whłcb  they  Toid.  Ali  men  aredost, 
How  much  worae  are  suiton,  wbo  to  men*s  luat 
Afe  JDfde  pceyB  ?  O  wone  ihan  dust  or  worms* 

*  aeat! 
For  they  eatfrou  now,  wboseacWei  worms  shall  eat. 
'l^ąf^wpe  ti^  miUs  which  grind  you ;  yet  you  are 
ne  wind  which  dri^es  them  ;  a  wastftil  war 
l8  fooght  agaiDSt  you,  and  you  figbt  it;  they 
Adulterate  law,  and  you  jireimre  the  way, 
like  wittala,  th'  iflsae  your  own  ruin  is. 
Greatest  and  feireat  empreasK  know  you  this  ? 
Alas !  no  raore  thaniThames'  ealm  head  doth  know, 
Whose  me^  ber  aims  dniwn*  or  whcte  oom  o^er* 

YoaUviV  wbosą  rłgbteouineM  she  loresi  whom  I, 

By  bąviBg  leaye  (o  aerve,  am  most  richly 

For  senńoe  paid  authooK^d,  now  begin 

To  know  and  weed  oat  this  enormous  ńn. 

OagęoCniityiKOnl  Some  better  wit - 

Gall  it  aome  wotk  nameb  if  ongbt  equal  it 

Th'  iroa  ag^^aa^  when  jastioe  was  aold  i  now 

Injuitice  is  fiold^earer  fiu* ;  allow 

AU  c.laim*d  ieeą  and  duties,  gamestersi  amon 

The  inoney^  which  yoo-  aweat  avid  sw«ar  fwt  *s  gone 

Into  akher  bandt :  sa  oontrorerted  lands 

Scape,  like  Ąngelica.  the  6tr>ver'8  haadi. . 

If  law  be  in  the  ^g^sbeart^  and  be 

Have  no  beaiito  reń^t  letler  or  fee, 

WbecewUtiboaan^l?  powerof  tbeeourtibelow 

Flowa  from  tbetet maio  head,  and  tbeae  ean  throw 

Tbee,  if  they  auek  tbee  in,  to  miaery. 

To  fes|(k9nw  haHei^    Buiifth^iDjury 

Steel  thaa  tD-4affe  cemplain,  aJas  I  thou  go'st 

AgdwMJ^egt>ea<mpiynds,  wben  tbpu  artmeai 

Heayy  and  iaost  faint ;  and  in  these  labours  they, 

'Gainirt  ąbw  t|wi  H»wid^at  ^wpliun,  will  ia  i^ 

way 
Become  great  seafl,<)'er  whtcb-^ep  thou  ahalt  be 
Forc'd  to  lęab^-flpldea  bridge%  thou  ^alt  aee 
Thati^lli^.ffMwait^r^wnMiii^tbeskbef^se.    . 
AU  ttoCS  Mow  tliefer  like^eniy  irbohai^stuty  h«r(^ 


l^ir  Law^a  wbita  leifnd  naae  be  atniApeM^ 
To  warrant  tbefti :  she  ia  estoblisJied 
lleoorder  to  Destiny  en  Eartb^  and  she 
Speaks  Fate^s  Yorda,  and  telis  who  most  be 
Ricb,  who  poor,  wbo  in  chaina,  and  wbo  in  jaib 
She  is  all  fair,  b<łt  yet  hath  f  ml  long  nails, 
With  which  she  scfatcheth  suitors.    In  bodkB 
Of  men,  ao  in  law,  nails  are  estremities  ; 
So  offioers  stcetcb  to  morę  than  iaw  caa  do^ 
As  ouraails  reaoh  what  no  ebe  pait  oomes  toi. 
Whybar'stthoutoyonofflcer?  Fooł,hathbe 
Got  these  goods,  for  which  arst  men  faiaWd  to  th 
Fool,  twioe,  thrioe,  thon  hast  bongbt  wieo^g,  Md 

hungerly  ^ 

Begg*st  rigfat»  but  tfaat  dole  comes  not  tUl.  these  diew 
Thou  had'st  mucb,  and  Uiw'Burim  and  thuoHuni  tc^ 
Thonwould'stlbrDiorei  and  for  aU  ba8t.papf»    •< 
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Enough  to  cloth^  aU  the  great  Cbarrick^ipepposi.  >< 
Sell  that,  and  by  tbat  thou  much  mora  •bajtlees^' 
^Tian  Hunmoo,  when  be  sold  '•  ankiąnifcieB*      *  ' 
O,  wretch  I  that  thy  fortunes  sbould  moBabgt 
.£sop's  fables,  and  make  tales  prt^bedea* 
Tou  arc  the  swimmingdog,  whom  sbadowicoieiied^'/ 
Which  dty'st,  near  diowning»  for  what  Yaniahcid*     a 
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Judges  a^^pods;  and  be  vbe  madę  them  90^    - 
Meant  ną|MnflP4bo«ld  bą.fore>d  t»lhem  u^go 
By  means  oi^aggi^  ,  .<WheBr6«ippUoatiowi     , 
We^Md  tfr^Petf,  ftotdopiiiiatipas^ 
Powers,  cberubins,  and  all  HeaTen'8  ooorts,.if  we 
Sbould  pay  fee^-MJieMs  i|ai)y.bM«i  w««id  be 
$car^e:M.JitagH:«a  '^  ia^r.WenM.it  nfatkaoger 
A  stoic,  a  cowańi,  ytm  a  ofm^tt 
TosiidMpifWDT«nt«e«Miin»«ód.<aU    •• 
AU  his  clothei^x:ep0i,.bQob%.priiBem».aafji  aU. 
His  plate,  ęhsIiiBrsyad mialaba.tbeiit aitf«i)r> ... 
AndaskafoftiteMnfiDgł  Qb&«A^«QA3i  kw 


Slup  nesct,  sociely  and  tnie  friendship^ 
Man's  best  coatentment,  doth  aeenrely  slip.       ' 
His  paasioBS  and  the  worłd'B  tronblei  rook  Mt^^ 
O  sleep,  wean'd  Irem  thy  dear  ftieod's  oom^uy^- 
In  a  cradle  fne  from  dreaoM  or  thongbts^  tlttm 
Where  poor  men  Ile,  for  Ictngs  asieep  do  foar.  - 
ilere  Sleep's  boese  by  iraioua  Arioato, 
By  sUwer4opgu'd  Ovid»  and  masy  noe^ 
Ferhaps  by  goldeD-mootb^d  Spencer*  too  pordy, 
(Whieb-builded  was  some  dosen  sfeoiiea  bigb) 
ihadrepaa^dfbuttbatrit  wastoorotfeen,      *'   - 
As  Sleep  awak'd  by  rats  from  thence  was  gotteai 
And  I  wiU  build  no  new,  for  by  my  wiłl,    -  ■■  ' 
Thy  fiBther*8  boase.shaU  be  (be  iairasi  ftill,:  t 
Ib  EsoesCer.    Yet,  methinka>  fof  aH  their  wil^ 
Those  wits  tbat  say  nothing,  beatdeaerlheel*- 
Without  it  tbere  is  no  senie,  ooly  ia  thia  - 
Sleep  is  ualike  a  kong  pareotbeaii» 
Not  to  mffTĄ  eharges,  bnt  would  I  bod  shipt 
The  time  I  spent  in  i^andon,  wben  I  kept 
Figbting  and  untmst  gaUanta*  oompauyy  < 

In  which  Natta»  the  new  knight*  saiaedon me,    • 
And  offisred  me  the  expeińeiice  hohad  bougbt 
With  greateocpense.    I  fouad  htm  tbcoogbły  taoght 
InTcuring  bums.  .  His  tiiing  bad  had  more>aciBn 

Than  T »•«.  hiflsaelf ;  Kko  Epps  it  oftenwan* 

And  stiil  is  hurt*    T^  bis  body  and  aCa^ 
Tlie  pbysio  and  cooAsei  <  whieh  eame  too  late 
'^Gainst  whores  and  dioe)  he  now  00  ma 
Mós^^opecfieiaUy  be  speaks  of  these.  -*'■    " 

-I  found,  by  hitt,  leaat  souod  him  svbainoiti(BOw& 
Be  swears  well,  4p«aka  Ul,  but  best  of  dolbci^    * 
W1>at  fii^««)PMr«wbat  wba^winter,  wbettbe  spsiaig;»«. 
He  bad  iiv«ig,  bat  now  tbeao  waya  eomo  iia 
Hia  whole  rev(gaiifSk    Whec*  biawiKira  oow^weUs^ 
4ud  |NMb  a«em.aiooe  bis  fiatber^s  deMJi&  bfttaUa* 
.  Yeą  be  tells  vfiH  .ottwngly  eaeh.  hid  oaose 
Wby  when*  forsake  ihetr  ba^idi*  iTo/these^oamo- 
He!lcDowsoftt|ada<ął,andonrhis.skiU  «         •@aoe 
Tbeleaaljotiil  that  oc  these  be  qfiarcalwUI»  "     ' 
Tbough  sobeir,bainetefoogb^    Ikiuir        >    .    • 
,^What  mjwjadiit.fełoMfiPndnhb^d  jrMttiU  go^ 
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WilkiA  «  point  al  MOfl:  yM  ibr  kil  tiiit 
fWhiefa  ii  BMit  atnągo)  llMt*  tbhiki  no  BMI  k 
Morę  koneit  tban  lumtelf.    Thm  men  maj  wtnt 
OooKialte,  %bilrt  betag  brodglit  up^ignonnit^ 
Th«y«Mthemielv»loTice.    .And  beńdot  ttioie 
lUibml  arts  fbreDaniM,  noTićar  kiiowB, 
Nor  olhOT  ciq|iteio  l6»  thm  he,  bit  scbodb 
Aro  ordiiMries,  irbere  civil  men  fleem  foolt, 
Or  ore  far  bein;  tbore;  bit  besŁ  booka,  pb^ 
Whorcy  meeting  godly  tcctoct,  perbapt  be  pi«yt. 
Hb  fint  ttt  preyer  wai  for  bit  fttbei^B  iO, 
Aadtidctfaatboiiiigbtaie:  tbat  bod,  ontU 
Tbe  hoMb  -«ore  gooe  be  tronbled  Ood  no  mort ; 
Aad  tiicn  wA^A  bim  bot  bit  ri^bt,  tbat  tbe  wbort 
Wboaibebodkept,iiiigbtiiowkeepbiin:  tbetpeoA» 
Tli»^leftooebotheroiieveiiteniit;  tbe  went 
To  Bridewdly  be  nnto  tbe  wut,  wbere  want 
Bath  BMido  bim  Tatiant,  and  a  lieatenant' 
Hekboeo«ea  wbere,  at  tbey  past  apaoe, 
He  tteps  atide»«nd  Ibr  bit  eB|itain*li  place 
He  prayt  again :  teHi  God,  be  will  oooibtB 
nt  tint,  twear,  drJnk,  dio^  and  wbort  tbenoefortb 
OnthitooiiditioDktiiatifbitcapCaindie        pets» 
And  be  tneoeed,  but  hit  prayer  dtd  nol ;  tbey 
Both  caabie^d  came  bome,  and  he  it  braTor  now 
TWn  bit  captain :  all  men  wonder,  few  know  how, 
Cn  be  rob?  Ifo;— Cbeatł  No|— or  doth  be  ipend 
Hitowiił  NOb    JPIdot,  be  it  tby  dear  fKend, 
Tlmt  beapt  bim  np,    I  wonld  thon  wert  tbineown, 
Or  tbon  bad'tt  at  good  a  friead  at  thou  art  one. 
No  prtBwt  want  nor  liitare  bope  mado  me 
0twv  fat  onoe  I  did)  tby  IHtnd  to  be  j 
Bot  be  had  emeUy  potseti'd  tbee  then. 
And  at  onr  netgbbonn  tbe  Low-Gmintry  man» 
Bting  (wbiltt  tbey  were  loyal»  witb  tyranny 
0|ipratt'd)  brtke  loote,  bare  tince  reliis*d  to  be 
Mgeet  to  good  Idogt,  I  fcnnd  eren  to 
Vtrt  ^oa  «A  Tid  of  bim,  thon  *t  bare  no  noo. 
OMi]d'tt  thou  bot  ebiooto  at  well  at  lo^e,  to  nona 
Tbontbonkfttbetooood:  tnrtle  aod  demon 
flhonld  tpw  tbe  plaoe  in  eongs,  and  Iototr  nck 
Oenid  make  tbee  oniy  Łove^  bierogiypbic: 
ny  hiipraiia  ilMNild  be  tbe  loving  elm  and  vine^ 
Vhere  now  an  ancient  oak  witb  iry  twine, 
Hmiiiiy'd  tby^ymbói  it.    O  dire  mitcbanoe ! 
ind.  O  tOo  veree !  Aod  yet  «nr  Abraham  France 
Wfitaa  tbnt»  and  jeatt  not.    Good  Fidut  for  tbit 
Unit  pardon  me:  tatirtt  bite  wben  (boy  kitt. 
Bat  aa  for  Natta,  «a  ba^  tince  lbU*n  ont : 
Bara  on  bit  kneet  be  pray^d,  elte  we  badfongbt 
And  beeanae  God  wgoM  not  be  tboold  be  winner, 
Kor  ynt  wonid  bave  tbe  deatbof  tucb  a  tinner, 
At  bb  taduDg,  o«r  qnarrel  it  defen^d*. 
1 11  laave  bim  aUiii  prayett,  and  at  I  beaid, 
BSi  latt;  andy  Fidns,  ]naą  and  I  do  know 
I  nnt  biiMend»  and  dmtt  bata  been  bit  fot^ 
Andwoaldbeeitberyet;  botbedaietbe 
Nathar  ynt,  Siaep  biota  him  ont  and  taketin  thaa. 
**  ThmmM^yaa^koomf  it  ttke  a  table-book^ 
Thm  M  mamif^d  new  writina  nerer  took.*' 
Henr  how  tbe  bnAeTt  ebedta,  capboard  and  fira 
Ipattld:  (by  whieb  dtgrtat  yoang  men  Mpita 
lacowt)  and  bow  tbat  idie  aod  śbe^ttate 
IWben  at  my. jndgmeat  cltar^ )  my  toul  did  batc^ 
lIow  I  fonnd  tbeia  ( if  tbat  my  brifliag  pen 
I>aiit  taka  ao  baad  a  taak )  kingt  were  but  aMa» 
Ąad  by  thair  place  morę  noted,  if  tbey  err; 
Bbv  tbey  aadtbeir  lordt  unworthy  men  piefo  j 
Aad»  as  nnthri1lt»  bad  ratSitr  głve  away 
0Mat  atam  to  flattarta^  ten  ttoill  dtUt  aay  I 
VQL.  V. 
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So  tbar  llMir  grtitnHt  bkle,  and  ^reatnett^bcMr;* 
By  ginng  tbem  tbat  Wfaich  to  ^órt!H  tbey  owe: 
What  treason  it,  and  wbat  did  Bssez  kilP 
Not  tme treaton,  but trtatonhandled  iłl : 
And  which  of  tbem  ttood  for  their  country'!  good  ?' 
Or  ithat  migbt  be  tfie  oaute  of  so  much  blood  } 
He  said  tbe  ttunk,  and  men  might  not  hare  said 
Tbat  tbe  was  old  before  tbat  sbo  was  dead. 
Hitcatewasbardtodoorsoffer;  loath 
To  do^  be  madę  it  harder,  tiod  did  both  s 
Too  much  preparing  lost  them  all  their  Titos; 
like  some  m  płagues  kill'd  witb  pretenrattYtfr 
Friends,  like  land-toMiert  in  a  ttorm  at  tta. 
Kot  knowing  wbat  to  do,  for  himdid  pray. 
Tbey  tóld  it  an  tbe  world  i  wbere  wat  their  wit  ł 
Cofb  pntting  on  a  swoid,  might  have  toJd  it 
And  princet  mutt  fear  foTonritet  morę  than  fooi^ 
For  ttill  beyond  rerenge  amUtkm  goat. 
How  sińce  ber  deatb,  with  tumpter  borta  tbat  Soot 
Hath  rid,  wbo^  at  his  oomiag  up,  bad  not 
A  tumpter-dog.    But  till  tbat  I  can  write 
Thingt  wortb  tby  tentb  reading,  dear  Nick,  good 
nigbt. 


SATlBSm 

Mia  write^  tbat  loro  and  reaton  diiagree. 
But  I  ae*er  law  't  expret8*d  at  t  it  in  the» 
Weil,  I  may  lead  tbee,  God  mntt  make  tboe  oae; 
But  tbine  eyes  blind  too,  there  's  no  bope  for  tbee. 
Thon  8ay*st,  she  %  wite  and  witty,  foir  and  ftee ; 
Ali  thete  are  reatons  wby  she  tbould  tcom  tbee. 
Tbon  dott  proteit  thy  Iove,  and  would'it  it  thow 
By  matching  ber,  at  she  would  mateh  berfoe: 
And  woold'st  persnade  ber  to  a  wotae  oflbnce 
Than  tbat,  whereof  tbou  dtdtt  accuae  ber  wench. 
Reasan  there *t  nonę  for  tbee;  but  tbon  may^  Taa 
Her  with  eaample.    Sky,  for  fear  bar  tea   ' 
Shun  ber,  tbe  neadt  arait  cbange;  I  do  not  sao 
How  reason  e^  can  bring  tbat  mmi  to  tbee. 
Thon  aft  a  matcb  a  jnttice  to  njoicę. 
Fit  to  be  bis,  and  nbt  bit  daugbter^t  choiee. 
Dry*d  witb  hit  throatt,  she  *d  scaroaly  ttaywitbtbae^ 
And  wonld'ttth*baTe  tbit  to  choote,  Hifebaaigftaa  f 
Go  then  and  panish  tome  toon  goltan  tbiff ; 
For  ber  dead  botband  tUt  bath  monili*d  tnangii» 
In  liating  tbee.    Tlmn  may'tt  one  like  tbit  maat  |  • 
For  tpite  taka  ber,  prove  kind,  make  tby 


Łet  ber  see  the  tb  caote^  and  tol 

Honest  duldren,  let  ber  disbonett  ba. 

If  the  be  a  widów,  I  '11  wairaot  ber    - 

Sbe  *n  tbee  before  ber  flrrt  botband  pnfor  9 

And  will  wUk  tboa  had^st  bad  ber  maidenbtad  | 

(Sbe  ił  knre  tee  so)  for  tben  tbon  bnd^tt  r 

Bat  tbou  tnch  ttrong  1ova  and  w 

Thou  mutt  tbtiYe  ttaere^  or  erar  li<va  disgraaM. 

Yet  paosa  awbila,  and  thon  nMy^  łsfn  tataa 

A  time  to  oome,  wbeMitt  tbe  obij  boy  tbask 

If  thon  ')t  not  panae  nornhangt,  aha  ^H  bag  tbnfr 

now. 
On  iriut  the  aan,  .laiva  for  nothlng  aHow. 
Betidet,  iwre  wert  tao  mwefa  gain  and  miiirbMBlhai 
And  wbien  thon  aft  rtwanitd,  dttart  diaSi 
Now  tbou  batt  oddtof  biin«balovct»  be  omgr donbk 
Her  conttaney,  bat  nonc-ean  put  tbee  ont. 
Again,  be  tby  lows  tme»  tbe  HI  p^tw  diriną  - 
And  m  Umead  te  f«ad  en  t  «iU  ba  tbianc 
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DONsnrt  «»Ms. 


For  tiMOih  ti««  «MMt  Mf«  thM  0^  otiiAr  lon^ 
And  to  wili  ailouioe  ber  as  Ugh  above  • 
ViTtae,  w  cftme  nlMfTe^effeot  €«a  be ; 
*T  U  YiitiM  tp  be  ebaifee,  wbieh  śb^  'U  make  thee. 


LETTERS 

TO  SEYERAŁ  FERSONAGES. 


TO  HM*  cwinopBłR  aiooK,  nu>M  nt  iMiAsn^  TorAct 

Wrm  THS  MAŁ  0V  BStfS. 

TRB  UTORW. 

Tboo,  whioh  ait  If  (t  is  noŁhing  to  be  m) 
Thou,  which  ari  ttill  tbyielf,  bj  tbis  ihalt  kncm 
Pftft  of  our  pMMafe  j  aod  a  band,  or  eye^ 
By  Hilliard  dMim»  is  vofth  a  bistory 
By  a  wone  paioter  madę;  and  (withont  pfrtde) 
Wben  by  thy  jtidgment  they  are  dłgnify'd, 
My  llnes  are  soch.    T  is  the  pre-emmenoe     > 
Of  friendship  only  t'  impute  excellence. 
England»  to  wbom  we  9«e  wbat  we  be»  and  bare^ 
Sad  tbat  ber  sons  did  seek  a  Ibreign  ffrave, 
(For  Fate'8  or  Foriuaers  driflB  nene  can  gatotay, 
Honour  and  misery  bare  one  iaoe,  one  way) 
From  out  ber  pregnant  entrails  sighM  a  w*ind, 
Wbłcb  ai  th'  air^s  nriddle  OMble  roon  did  Ifaid 
Soe^  stron»reiittonee»  tbat  itoetf  it  threw 
Pownward  agam;  and  so  wbeo  it  did  riew      • 
How  in  tbe  poct  our  fleet  dear  time  did  leese, 
Withering  Uke  priwners,  wbich  lie  but  for  fees, 
Mildly  it  kiss'd  our  s«ila,  and  fresb  and  sweet^ 
As  le  a  stomacb  star? 'd,  wbose  insides  meet, 
Meat  oemcsi  ii  ca«ie»  and  swoleoursailt»  wben  we 
So  joy 'd«  aa  jSarab  ber  sweUiag  joy>d  to  aea : 
Bat  't  was  bat  so  kind^  as  o«r  oonntrymen,  [tben. 
Whicb  bring  fri«da  ^M^y^s  way,  and  leare  them 
Tben  like  two  initk^y  kmgs,  wbieb  dweUing  far 
Asundefv«ieel«9Binafc  a  tbird  to  war, 
The  sotttb  and  weit  iwinds  joii^d^  and,  astfaey  blew, 
Waves  bke  a  lolling  trench  before  tbeni  tbrew. 
Sooner  than  yo«  read  tfate^line^  did  «be  gale, 
Ukft  sbol  Jiot  teii«d  ttłblrit^  «ur  eails  assail ; 
And  wbaJiiA fint  was osUM  a  gusty  tbo  same 
Hath  now  a  t/bumi%  matm  a  tampastti  oame. 
Jonas,  I  pity  tbee,  and  ourae  tboae  men, 
Wbe^wbeatbestorm  rag^d  most,  did*wake  tbee 
Sleep  18  pain*s  easiest  laWe,  and  doth  Mii  [tben: 
AU  odkoesiof  death»  esoept  to  kilL 
Bot  wben  C  wak^,  Isaw  Aat  Isawoot 
I  and  tbe  San,  wbich  sbould  teśtńi  tfaea^  bad  fbrgot 
East,  west,  day,  m^$  and  I  eooid  only  say, 
Had  tba  werid  lasted,  that  it  bad  bwsn  day. 
Tbooiaiids  one  noises  wcre,  jtk  wa  'moogit  all 
Conld  nom  by  bis-ngbtwanie,*bat  thonder  eaHt 
Lightning  was  all  our  light,  and  ittainM  morę 
Than^  tbe  Son  hkd  drottk-the  lea  beflM. 
Some  cofi^*d  in  tbeir  eabins  lie,  eqqally 
QiieT'd  tbat tbey  «rp notdaad, and  yelnrast-diet 
And  as  sin-bunlen^d  souls  fnnn  grareiwill  cre^ 
At  the  last  day,  sonie  f»rtb  tbeir  oabbins  peep: 
And  trembUng  a<k  what  news,  and  do  bear  so 
As  jealous  busbands,.  what  they  woiiM«6t  know. 
Some,  sitting  on  tbe  hatches,  wootd  seem  tbere 
With  hideous  gaaiog  to  Cear  awi^  feMf. 
Tbere  note.tbey.tbe  sbi>*a  Bickii6we^  tbe  »ast 
8kak*4j|^M#gaa;.a^Ml»M4^Wli«iito    .* 


With  a  8riid«op«y  okiM^d*  mA  <s«r  tooUii^ 
Snapping,  like  to  too  bigh-etntob'^  tnble 

And  ffom  our  tatter^d  sailsiagi  drop  dowaaiv 
As  from  one<bang'd  ia  cbains  a  ye»i  aap. 
Yea  aren  our  ocdoance»  plao^d  ćr  oiir  •detee«#' 
Strires  to  bnwk  ioose,  and  'scspeawoy  fiwa^bwio^  j 
Pumping  hath  tis^d  onrnen,4adwbi*'aAbacai»  t 
Seas  into  seas  tbrown  we  nick  in  agaia:  .> . 
Hearing  hath  deafM  «ur  tailors,  and  if  ibey  *  - 

Knew  how  to  bear,  tbere  's  Dm»  knowawbatt^aaigr* 
ComparU  to  these  Ptorms»  death  ią  bat  ai|a#l«i^ 
Heli  tomewhat ligbttome,  tbe  Bswada^saalai.   •> 
Darimess,  Lighfs  eldest  brother,  bis  birth-right , 
Claims  o'er  tbe  world,  and  to  Heav*n  hath  chańd 

light. 
Ali  tbings  are  ooei  and  that  one  jaooe  can  be^ 
Since  all  ibrms  uniform  delbrmity 
Doth  cover ;  so  that  we,  esoepiGod say. 
Anotber  fiat,  sbalł  bare  no  morę  day,     . 
So  Tiolent,  yet  loog  thete  fories  be, 
That  though  tbine  abseaoe  8tarve  me,  I  wish  not 

tbee. 


THE  CALU. 

Ooa  storm  is  past,  and  that  storm'styranna«i  ra^ 

A  stupid  calm,  but  notbing  it  doth  swage. 

Tbe  ^le  is  inverted,  and  fiur  morę 

A  btock  afflictsnow,  than  a  stock  before* 

Stormscbafs^  and  non  wear  out  tfaenseises  ar  W14  . 

In  calms,  Hesren  laughs  to  see  ns  laaguisb  thuiu    ' 

At  steady  as  I  oould  wisb  my  thoughts  wers,       •    ^ 

Smooth  as  thy  mistrets*  ^łara,  or  what  sbinea  th«Mi>  -. 

The  sea  isnow,  and  as  th)ę  isies  wbicb-wa     ^ 

Seek,  wben  we  can  move,  iMir  sbipa  rooted  ba, 

As  water  did  in  storras,  now  piteb  run»out; 

As  lead,  wben  a  flr^d  churcb  becomea  one  qpoot  ^   * 

And  all  our  beaoty  and  our  trim  deeays* 

like  courts  remeving,  or  like  eadiog  playi.  v 

The  fighting  plooe  now  aeamens'  ragę  supply  |    ' 

And  all  the  taokling  is  a  firippery. 

No  nse  of  lantboms ;  and  in  one  place  lay 

Featbers  and  dust,  to  day  and  yesteiday.  •.   ^ 

Eartb*s  bollownesses,  wbich  tbe  wo«id's  luagi  9K%   ' 

Have  no  morę  wind  than  th*  opper  Yault  ef  aiat  > 

We  can  nor  lost  friends  nor  soaght  ibes  sąDoaar*      ^ 

But,  meteor-like,  8ave  that  we  morę  not,  b«wer» . 

Only  the  calenture  togetber  drawa 

Dear  firiends,  wbich  meetdead  in  greatAA^i  mami 

And  on  tbe  hatehcs,  as  00  altan,  lies  ^ 

Fjush  one,  his  own  priest,  and  owa  aacrifice* 

IWbo  liye,  that  mirade  do  muUiply, 
Whera  walkers  in  botoreoi  do  ootdia^ 
If  in  despile  of  these  we  świto,  that  batb  ■    -^ 

No  mote  refreshing  than  a  brimstone  .balb ;        •  f 
But  from  the  sea  into  tbe  ship  we  lani» 
Uke  parbeylM  wtetobes,  on  tbe  oaala  to  bpia.       ^ 
Like  Baja^et  «Beag'd,  tbe  sbepherd'*  sooff  1 
Or  like  slaok-  shiew'd  Sampson,  bis  hair  oB^ 
Laogmsh  dar  febips.    No«  as  a  a^Fliad 
Of asts dont tb* emperor's lo^d snake insadM  . 
The  crawUttf  galleys,  sea-guU«^  finny  oUpi* 
Itfigbt  brare  our  pinnaoes,  our  bed«ńd  ships :  } 

Whetber  a  rótten  lUto  and  bope  of  gain, 
Or  to  dtBusft-me  firom  tba^neaay  pajn 
Pf  beiDg  beioir^d  and  io^ingł  or  tbe  4bint 
Of  bonottik  or  fair  death,  ottUpaah*d  me  tok  | 
I  lose  my  end:  for  here  as  well  as  I 
A  despsstft^mNr  liyi%.a)MloQir«nlr«tt9-.    .  < 


USTER9. 
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Stmg,  di](^,  wni  tli,  wUcłi  froai  or  tovafdf  ffio^ 
U  pali  witti  Ui^  or  prey,  or  doii^pdies; 
f^Bte  giudg68  Hi  alL  ml  doCh  tubtUy  lay 
A  ■ooorge,  'g«mit  wliich  we  aH  foi^  to  pny. 
He  that  at  tea  pnys  ft>r  tncfre  wind,  as  well 
UBAer  tlie  xŃ>lei  may  beg  cold,  bdat  in  HelU 
Wtet arem  tbeo  ł  Bom  little  morę,  alat ! 
Is  Bum  Bow,  than,  before  he  wai,  be  was  ? 
NatfaiDg;  flbr os, we  are ibr notbiog  fit ; 
fHairff  or  o^anelYet  stiU  dispropor&oD  it; 
We  birre  no  power,  no  will,  no  seose  ;  I  Ut, 
I  dKwM  DOi  tben  thns  feel  tbis  misery. 


TO  9im  BSntT  WOOTTOM.   , 

tban  kłSMs,  letters  mingle  souls, 
For  tbns  friends  abaent  speak.    Tbis  ease  controls 
Tbe  tediousnesB  of  my  life :  but  lor  tbese^ 
I  conid  inrent  notbtng  at  all  to  please; 
Bat  I  aboold  witber  io  one  day,  and  pass 
Ib  a  lock  of  hay,  tbat  am  a  bottle  of  grass. 
life  ia  a  Yoyage,  and  in  our  life^s  ways» 
CboDtries,  ooort%  towns,  are  rocks  or  remoras ; 
They  break  or  stop  all  sbips,  yet  oar  state  's  sucb 
ThM  ^fkoagb  tban  pitcb  tbey  stain  worse)  we  mnst 

toocb. 
If  io  tbe  fumaoe  of  the  eren  łine^ 
Or  under  tb'  adverse  icy  pole  thon  pine, 
Tbott  kmm*st,  two  temperate  regioos  girded  in 
DipeU  tbcie:  bat,  ob  !  wbat  refnge  can*st  tbon  win 
PBrcb*d  in  tbe  court,  and  in  tbe  country  frozen  ? 
Sbalt  óties  bnilt  of  botb  extremes  be  choaen  ? 
Gan  duDg  or  garlic  be  a  perfume  ?  Or  can 
A  Bcorpioo  or  torpedo  cure  a  man  ^ 
Otties  ara  want  of  all  tbree ;  of  all  tbree  ? 
fp  łBOtty  riddle  ?)  each  is  worst  eqaalty. 
Chies  are  scpolebres ;  tbey  wbo  dwell  tbere 
Are  carcases,  as  if  nonę  snob  tbere  were. 
Ind  co«iTts  are  tbeatres,  wbere  soroe  men  piay 
Prinees,  some  slaTes^  aód  all  end  in  one  day. 
Hms  country  is  a  descArt,  wbere  tbe  good 
Gaitt*d  inbabits  not ;  bom,  's  not  understood. 
fhUń  nem  become  beasts,  and  ptone  to  all  evils  j 
In  ciiSea,  blodcs ;  and  in  a  Tewd  oourt,  de^ils. 
As  in  the  flfst  cbaos  conftisedly 
Each  eieteenfS  qnatities  were  in  th'  otber  tbree : 
flb  pride,  lust,  coretize^  beiog  selera] 
To  ttitte  tbree  places,  yet  all  are  in  all, 
Asd  mingled  tbns,  tbeir  issne  is  tncestaons: 
Falsdiood  it  denizonM ;  Tirtne  is  barbarous. 
Let  no  man  say  tberts,  Tlrtoe^s  flinty  wali 
Sball  lock  Tice  in  me ;  1  *n  do  nooe,  but  know  all. 
Men  are  spnnges,  wbicb,  tb  pour  oot,  receire: 
Wbo  know  Mse  play,  latber  tban  lose^  deceiTe. 
Tor  m  best  oadftfttandings,  sin  began; 
Angde  sinn'd  first,  tben  de^ils,  aud  tben  man. 
Oi^  petdbanoe  betsts  «in  not ;  wretchedwe 
Are  beastfi  in  alt,  bnt  yirfalte  f  nteg^lty. ' 
I  think  if  men,  wbieb  in  tbese  plaoes  lii^ 
Ite«t*lbok  in  tbensehres,  and  Ibemsel^ea  retrieire, 
Tbey  w«»M  likesifangers  greet  tbemseltes,  seeing 
Dtapiao  yotttb  pkumk  old  HaUwi.  [tben 

Be  tłien  fMtte'<owii  bóme^  and  fn  Cbyself  dwell; 
Inn  any  wbere5  tooltonanee  mnketb  Heli. 
And  seeing'lli»ABaU,  wbicb  every  wbere  dotb  nma,* 
Carrying lilrown  bonie etill,  s<ili  isat bomei 
fblk)w(1orbe'»easy'pacM)tb1ssnail,      ^ 
Betbineawnpnlaia^*Qrtb»WMidV<by^jftiL         « 


And  in tbe-world^  seii^do' ndtfike coffb-^l^ 
Upoo  tbe  water*s  face,  nor  in  tbe  deep 
Sink  Iłke  a  lead  witfaoot  a  line :  bnt  as 
Fisbea  gitde,  leasing  no  print  wbere  tbey  pass, 
Nor  maklng  souud :  só  closely  tby  course  go, 
Let  men  di^rate  wbetber  tboa  'bnalbe  or  no : 
Oniy  in  tbis  be  no  Oalenist    To  make 
Courfs  bot  ambitions  wbolesOme,  do  not  take 
A  dram  of  oountry'8  dulhiesa;  do  not  add 
CorrectiTes,  but  as  cbymics  purge  the  bad. 
But,  sir,  I  advise  not  yon,  Iratber  do 
Say  o^er  tboee  lessons  which  I  leamM  of  you  ; 
Whom,  free  irom  Oermany*s8cbisms,  and  łigbtneis 
Of  F^noe,  and  Mr  Kały 's  fbitblessness, 
Ha^ing  from  tbese  suck'd  all  tbey  bad  of  wortb. 
And  broogbt  bome  tbat  faith  whicb  you  carry*d 

fortb, 
I  tbrougbly  Iotc  :  bot  if  myself  1  'to  won 
To  know  my  mles,  I  ba^e,  and  you  bate  Donnę. 


TO  HR  HBNRT  GOODTERE. 

Wno  makes  tbe  laat  a  pattem  for  next  year, 
Tums  no  new  leaf,  but  stilł  tbe  same  things  reads  j 

Seen tbi^gs  be  sees again,  beaid  thingsdotb  bear. 
And  makes  bis  life  but  like  a  pair  of  beads. 

A  palące,  wben  't  is  that  wbićh  it  sbonld  be, 
Lea  veB  growing,  and  stands  ancb,  or  ebe  decayt  ? 

But  be  wldcb  dwells  tbere,  is  not  so ;  for  be 
Stri^es  to  nige  npward,  and  bis  fortunę  nise. 

So  bad  yonr  body  ber  moming,  hath  her  nwm, 
And  sball  not  belter,  ber  uczt  change  is  night : 

Bot  ner  fair  larger  guest,  t*  wbom  Sun  and*Moon 
Are  sparks,  and  short  ll^d,  claims  another  right^ 

Tbe  noble  aouł  by  age  grows  lustiei^ 
Her  appetite  aud  ber  digestion  mend ; 

We  mnst  not  starce,  nor  bope  to  pam^  ber 
With  w6man's  milk  and  pap  uoto  the  end. 

PrOTide  you  manlier  diet ;  ybn  bave  seen 
All  librańei,  wbieb  ase  sobools^  oamps/aadooaits  | 

Bnt  ask  yonr  ganers^  if  you  bare  not  been 
In  barrest  ioo  indnlgent  to  yonr  tporU. 

Wonld yon redeem it?  Tban yonrself transplant 
AwbUefrombence.  PerebaneeootlaodisKground 

Bears  no  morę  wit  tban  ouis;  but  yet  morę  sćant 
Are  tboee  diTCfsions  tbere  wbicb  berę 


To  be  a  stnnger  batfa  tbat  beneflt^ 
We  caa  begionmgs,  bnt  not  babits  cboke. 

Go.   Wbitber?  Hence^    Yon  get,  if  yon  tbrget }    ' 
Kew  fenlts,  till  tbey  pnseifbe  to  ns,  are  smoke. 

Onr  soul,  n^faose  eńiintry  *9  Tliitn^,  aod  tkA  ber ' 
fbth«r,  .  •.  - 

Into  tbis  world,  ooirnption^s  sink,  is  sent ; 
Yet  so  iftueii  in  bet-  tramiil  she  doth  tr^thcr,    ' 
'    Tbatstewtiiiiis  bome  wil^  tban  ehe  iTent   ' 

tt  paya  yoa  Heli,  if  it  teacb  you  to  spare, 

i    And-nMke  yon  mAiam*d  to  nmke  yonr  bawlb^k 

pniseyonre, 
Wbieb  w)ien  beteelf  Iriie  Ufeieos  in  tbe  air>  y' . 
Yoatb«iU«^Wr>tttatbii|^*enoagbtbeiiiw'rfc  " 
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Of  Chidk  lote-lilttł  lum,  bot  tmt  him  mam 
And  in  yonr  aftomooiii  tlmifc  wliat  yon  told 
Aitt  prodiird  Mm  «l  Moraing  pray«r  before. 


Łrt  falMhcwtf  liiSft  ii  dlicord'  mger  yoo. 

EIm  be  not  frpward.    But  whj  do  I  touch 
Tbings,  of  whicti  oooe  U  fn  yoor  pnctice  new, 
-    And  tribles  and  fruit-trenchen  teach  at  much  ? 

Bnt^hufl  I  make  yoa  keep  your  promUe,  air^ 
lUding  I  bad  yott,  tbough  yoo  ftill  itay*d  theie. 

And  in  tbew  thoag:1its,  aithough  you  never  stir,    • 
Yoa  caOM.wiJli  me  to  Micl»in»  and  are  here. 


YO  Hm.  mOWŁAHD  WOODWARD. 

LiKS  one,  wbo  in  ber  third  widowbood  doth  profeii 

Henelf  a  mm,  tyM  to  rttiredneM, 

80  afiecti  my  Jdose  m>iP  a  ehaate  ibUownem^ 

Since  the  to  iew,  yet  to  too  many,  batb  ihown 
H<Mr  Iove-ao0g  weeds  and  satirio  tbonn  are  grown, 
Wbere  leedi  of  belter  Arta  ate  eariy  town ! 

Tboogb  to  ląąe  and  lorę  poetiy,  to  me^ 
Betrotb'4  to  00  one  ar^  be  no  adaltery ; 
ffffmWiM  of  fDO^  iU»  ai  ill  deedi^  be. 

For  thoogb  to  os  it  leem  but  light  and  tbin, 
Yet  in  thowfiMtbfiiisoale^  irbeie  God  tbiows  in 
Men^i  workiy  yanity  weigbi  as  mncb  as  sin. 

If  our  soMli  bn^e  stainM  their  ftmt  wbite,  yet  we 
May  cletbetbem  with  faith  and  dear  bonesty, 
Wbich  God  bnimtes  as  natite  parity. 

Tbereis  no  Ttrtne  but  religkm; 

Wise,  TaUant,  sober,  just,  are  namet  wbicb  nonę 

W^ftnt,  wbieb  want  not  Tioe-coTering  discretion. 


8eek  we  thisb  <Hirtelyet  kk  outtehee?  foratf 
Meu  fofo^  tbe  Sun  witb  mucb  more  foroe  to  pass. 
My  gjitbering  liis  beams  witb  a  crystal  glam; 


So  we  (if  wtf  into  owtdfm  will  tun^ 
'  Blowing  eor  spmfc  «f  firtue)  omy  out>bnni 
Tbe.ftffwwy  wbicb  doth  aboot  our  baarts  sąiounu 

Tou  bi«Mr»  pbyridttM,  wbcn  tbcy  imdd  lafbse 

lato  any  oll  tbt  Muls  of  simpl«B|  use 

Plaoes,  wbeiw tfiey  may  Ue still  warm»  toebume. 

8c» wońcs reth«dnmfi  10 tts;  ioroam 
OiddihTrand  be  erery  wbere  bot  at  bomę, 
Sucb  ncedom  ddtb  a  banisbment  beoome    ' 

•     •  «    ł    '  ' 

We  are  but  iarmera  of  oorseltm ;  yet  may« 
If  we  can  ajtock.  ounelYes,  aod  tl^riTe,  npląy 
Mncl^  j|imch,gpod  treasure  ibr  tbe  grant  reut  day. 

JiwiHii  ^ymif  fbemjto  th|nelf  y  improtU 
And  waftb  YaftBimMmnłtlhii^  bune^nicHwimo^d, 
But  to  kno^etblil^iJuwiiKtbM^MiA  voaU'b^  Jeif!^i. 


.  to  tia  HBMaT  wnotnMu 

HiBE  H  no  more  news  tban  yirtue;  I  may  as  uralL 
I^Il  you  Calais,  or  Saint  MicbaePs  Hjlopn^  as  %tjf 
That  ticę  doth  here  habttually  dwelt 

Yet  as,  to  get  stomachs,  we  watk  np  ańd  clowm* 
And  toil  to  sweeten  rest;  so,  may  uod  frown, 
If  but  to  loath  both,  I  baunt  court  and  towik 

For  here  no  one  is  firora  th*  eatremity 

Of  Yiee  by  any  oCber  mason  firee^ 

But  that  M  nem  to  bim  stitf 'swutfm  tfmnhe^ 


In  tbis  worid^  waitee  tfaey,  wbom  rugged 
(God's  ooBUBłsmry)  doth  ao  tfaiongbly  biAo^ 
As  in  th'  oourt's  sąuadion  to  manhal  their 

If  tbey  stand  aim'd  with  ńUy  bonesty, 
With  wishiog,  prayers,  and  neat  iniegrity, 
Uke  Indians  *gainst  Spanish  bosts  tbey  be. 


Suspieious  boidnem  to  this  plaoe  belongs, 

Ańd  t'  baTe  as  many  ean  as  all  ha^e  tonguea  ^ 

Tender  to  know,  tougb  to  acknowledge  wranga. 

Believe  me,  dr,  in  my  youth's  giddiestdays^ 
Wben  to  be  llke  tbe  oouit  was  a  player^  pńi*^ 
Plays  were  not  so  like  eourt%  as  oourts  like  playu* 

r  Tben  let  us  at  tbese  mimie  antios  jest, 
Wbose  deepest  pcojects  and  egregious  guesti 
Are  but  doli  morels  at  a  gamę  at  cłiesi. 


But  't  is  pn  incongratty  to  smile, 
Tberelbre  I  end ;  and  bid  fareweU  awbife 
At  uouit,  thougb  ftum  oourt  were  tbe  better 


TO  THB  COimTBSS  0V  BBDFORD. 


RsAsoH  is  our  souls*  left  hand,  €uth  ber  rigbt^ 
By  tbese  we  reach  divlnity,  that  *s  you ) 

Their  lores,  wbo  bate  the.btesńng  of  yuur  łig(bt; 
Grew  from  their  reason ;  mioe  fbom  4air  fiiil^ 
grew. 

But  as  althougb  a  sąuiat  Mt-bandednem 
.B'  nngracious,  yet  we  cannot  want  that  hand  t 

So  would  I  (not  V  incraase,  but  to  eaprem 
My  adth)  aa  I  beliere,  so  undentand. 

Therefore  I  study  you  first  in  your  saints, 

Tbose  friettds^  wbam  your  eieotion  gloHUes; 
Tben  in  yuut  deeds,  aeoemes,  and  restminla, 
'    And  what  you  nad^  and  wbnt  yourself  detfaft. 

But  anoH,  thu  reapoi  wby  you  're  lof^d  by  al^  ^    ' 
Grew  faiflttłte^  40od  m>  pum  reason's  reaeh, 

Then  back.again  t'  impłicit  faith  I  fali. 
And  rest  ML.^wbat  Ihe  C^itboiiccvaioejd(ilb  taaA  ( 

Tbut  yoit  are  food  d  mid.iiotaBebentie 
Denies  it;  if  htr  did,  yetynu  are  ton 
For  rocki^wbich  high  d(^  seem,  deepHppitod  atiol^. 


ŁEnrmtSw 


les 


ki  er^ry  thiag  there  natorally  growt 
A  babamum,  to  keq>  it  fresh  and  new, 

If  t  were  oA^if^teMby  estriitticblMrs; 
Yo«r  birth  and  beaaty  are  this  balm  in  jou. 

Mt  ^oa  óf  l^aroing  and  religion,    .  ' 

And  Tircnti,  aod  tućh  ingredieot^  bave  madę 
Anutfiridąt^whpoeDpęration     . 

\qt  cures,  wbąt  can  be  done  oi^  taid. 


Yet  this  is  not  yoor  physic,  bat  your  food, 
A  diet  fit  llNhyci«|  Itor  yonate  bm 

The  fint  good  aa§el,  tMMetli^^mitid^finiiiie  itiiod^ 
Ttel-«li«r-did  mfrbiiiaii'!  rtiape  appcan 


yeir.are  thenrGod^a  naiterpieoe,  and  lo 
Hi»4Mtqrlbroar  tonrea;  >doaByo«do» 

yoor  fettam  home  pnuńona;  and  bettoir 
Thk  life  on  tbat ;  so  make  one  life  of  twa 
TóTy  90,  Oodhełp  me,  I  weold not mbs  yon  tiwre, 
For  all  tlir  gooi  «hich  jna  can  do  me  berę. 


TO  THS  COUHTKSft  OF  BSDFORO. 


Ytelnve  MAM  »a,'afid  to  ipftrtMest  tUngt, 
c .  mrtoe^  artv  beaaty«  ftrtanej  no#  I  eee 
Barenem»  or  ose,  not  natare,  value  brings  ; 

And  aocli^  aa  tbt^  areciPcttmttaiic^»ihey  be. 
T«o  illa  ean  Bc^cr  perples  Hi,  «fc)  I?  crtcitte. 
But  of  tw*  good  tłdngt  iv«  mty  lMf?e  or  obeme. 

Tberefore  at  conrt^  -arfaiob  i«  not 'viftoe*t  dime^ 
When BCmnBccndent beigbt (as  lowneis  me) 

€Me»łitriMilseąiirnotiW:  atlmyrbyme 
Toor  mtaes  challenge,  which  tbere  rarest  be ; 

Vor  as  dark  teats  need  notes;  some  there  most  be 

To  naher  yntne,  and  say,  This  is  she. 

So  in  the  coantry'8  beanty.    To  this  pbce 

Yoa  are  the  seasom,  madam,  yoo  the  osy, 
"T  i»b«ft  a^graise  efaploesi^till  yoar  ISmo 

Ekhale  tham»  and  a  Ihi^k  oloie  bnd  display. 
^ifthia'4  and  4Peel«i'd  else»  ber  sweels  sh'  eashiinaB ; 
^Ghi»%  when  the  Son  at  Brasil  Aim^ 

Out  fiom  3ronr  ehariot  moming  breaks  at  nigfat, 

And  frlsillei  beth  eomputatienf  so  ; 
8mi.»  new  woHd  doth  rite  here  ftom  yomr  light. 

We  ypnp  new  cfMtnraa  bj  ttew'reeh'amgsgOi 
This  shoiff  Ihnt  Ton  fitom  natnre  lontidy  stmy, 
Thnt  suifier  not  an  artificial  day. 

)'  ..  •     •    .       •       ' 

b  t)H|kgpiMi  *v!e  mado  tha  oonit  th^^atipodeik 

And  wilPd  yo«r  daUgatc,  thn  wnlgar  Son, 
1»do  yrofrae  entnnwił  ofl^ae^ 

Whilst  here  to  yoa  we  sacrilióea  ran  i 
y  #rhgtlm>tipirnts.y  ^SBi,  ywi  m*.nkKyt 
we  aymd.yonr  JmImiiMi  and  yonc  dietatet  My. 
•  ''•''»      •"»."».        », .  -  '     >.• 

,  lEifc  ta«Mii  deily  iMridł  dwrilMft  ifwi, 

Yoor  ▼irtnons  toni,  I  now  not  saorifice; 
These  arai)Mtifioni,  lorii  aot  h^moB'^  tbesr«tio  ' 

Bot  that-l  may  norfey  thifedldee^ 
Jfcitt vslig8ap8,'asiiMeh'M»  halh  bCM     ^  ^    > 
Of  UmMt  ft ■Miai  —I  JMiilai  ad  liai  ■  artilihi     f 


Asallyhitd^gotoB^mei/loilililhfHlijr    V 
Estsem  religiom,  aadlM9ld.iwttWh0it) 

Bat  serye  discouoe  aadimriflAW^  \ 
WHhthat,  which  dotb  HUfmhsi^Jo^eft.. 

And  shon  th*  entangling  labjnrintbs  of  schools, 

And  make  it  wit  to  thii^^  wi«u^  fbolĄ ;» .  > 

So  tn  this  pilgrimage  I  woujd  behold 
Yoa  as  you  're  Virtu,e'6  temi^jno^  a$  she j 

What  walls  of  tender  crystat  hec  ińfold, 
What  eyes,  hands,  bosom,  her  pure  altars  be^ 

And  after  this  9urvey  oppose  (o  an'  J 

Bailders  of  chapels,  you,  tb*  EscutiAL 

Yet  not  as  consecrate,  1>iit  m^e1^|^'at  fk\t : 
On  these  I  cast  a  lay  and  oountry  eye. 

Of  past  and  futurę  stories,  which  are  rars^ 
1  find  you  all  record  and  prophecy. 

Porge  bot  the  book  of  Eate,  thiit  iit:ątoit 

No  sad  nor  goilty  legeods,  yoa  are  it. 

If  good  and  Iovely  were  not  one,  lOt  botii 
You  were  the  transcript  and  original.    .   . 

The  elements,  the  parent,  and  the  growth ; 
Ąnd^every  piece  of  yoa  is  worth.  their  aU. 

Soentire  are  all  your  deeds  aadyou,  jthat  you  ., 

Most  do  the  same  thińgs  stiU  ;  you  cęjonpi  iW9* 


.;  e  .'.\ 


'  f.  .f" 


Bot  these  (as  nicest  school  divjnity 
Serves  heres^  to  fiirther  ór  represi) 

Tsste  of  poetic  ragĄ  or  flattery ; 
And  need  not,  where  a)l  heaits  one  trath  pńMbs ; 

Oft  from  new  prooft  and  new  phrase  new  doubts 

gW^^f 

As  straage  attire  ałieae  the  men  w<a  knom . 

LeaTing  then  basy  praise,  and  all  appeal 
To  bigher  eouits,  se9se*a  4ecren  ip  trpOb 

The  mina,  tbe  mągaeine,  the  commop»waat, 
The  story  of  bea«tgr>  is  TwickoMB  li.end  SW4 

Who  bath  seen  one,  wcnild  both ;  as  whohath  been 

In  Puadise,  would  leek the  cberabio.     .  ,..,„ 


..i  * 


smcs  Łoan  muiBiaT  of  cfittBusT,  n^m  At  iiBi  it(3u 


0V  JUŁtlBti. 


:;ś  7 


••♦T 


^1/: 


•Mam  is  a  laa|^  where  alt  beaiti  ifeeded  b^ 
Wisdom  malBiBbim  an-Aikr  iHiei»«lltagra0^ 
The  fcol»  to  «liott  thefa^helM  dotttfić.KlP>ir/ .'  >* 
Isaport  to  others,  and  a  theatre.  - 

Nop,4tape^harso,biil»frhimsalflheiiipwr^  ^<  "T 
All  which  was  man  inhim^ iaeat  a«ny :     -  .    I 

Aiidiiowhhibeastson<ine«ooih«rfM)dr  . 
Yet  coaple  in  anger,  and  new  monsters  breed : 
How  happy  \  be,  which  bath  due  place  ąfmgp'4< 
To  his  biMSts ;  aad-disafiłrested^  hif  mind*! 
Empal'd  himself  to  keep  tbem  out,  not  in^     , 
Cso  sow,  and  dares  trust  oorń,  where  they  bsTe  been; 
Can  nse  his  horse,  goat,  wolf^  and  er^iy  beast,  . 
And  b' not  ats  Ifimself  to  all  ihe  reiti  '     '  " 
BIse  man  ttot  dnly  \t  the  herd  of  s#iti^„  '      ''     , 
Bht be *«11iQiiel£tevH*s too; trhididftl inhtttie'^    ' 
Tbem toan headloog rage> and  madę them wotm : 
Fmrmnc^i«ddw«ii^hito  Ontf^iMnNtfiaitMiie. 
Ar«Mriąttiiiiye«fi  lqr  aur  Amk4ouols:lekft  hi:    - 
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60  to  the  pniliihmentąwhich  X3od  ćloth  fling, 

Oar.  appreTiifehsion  ćoiitribotes  t^e  sting. 

To  U9,  as  to  his  chicken?,  he  doth  cast 

Hemtock ;  and  vre,  ad  toen,  his  hemlock  taste: 

We  do  iofuse  to  wbat  be  meant  for  meat^ 

CoriteWeiiess,  or  intense  cold  or  beat 

For  God  bo  Mch  sptcrfie  poison  bath 

As  kills,  men  knoir  not  how  4  bis  fieroest  wnth 

Hath  ne  aiitipathjr,  but  may  be  good 

At  least  for  physic,  if  not  for  our  food. 

Tbiu  mao,  that  might  be  bis  pleasure,  is  bis  roi ; 

And  is  his  devi),  tbafmrgbt  be  his  god. 

Sinoe  th«n  otir  business  is  to  recUfy 

Nature»  to  tifhat  she  was  ;  we  're  led  awry 

By  tbem,  who  man  to  us  in  little  show ; 

Greaterthan  due,  no  form  we  ran  bestow 

On  him  j  for  man  into  himself  can  draw 

AU  ;  all  bis  faith  can  swallow,  or  reason  cbaw  j 

AU  that  ii  finVS,  and  ail  that  wbicb  doth  fiU, 

All  the  rtnitfd  world,  to  man  is  but  a  piU; ' 

In  all  it  works  not,  but  it  is  in  all ' 

Fóisonous,  or  porgati^a,  or  cordial. 

For  knowtedge  kindles  calenturas  in  some. 

And  is  ta  otbers  icy  opium. 

As  brafe  as  true  it  that  profession  then, 

Wbjcb  yóu  do  use  to  make;  that  yon  know  man. 

Iliis  makes  it  credible,  you  "re  dwelt  npon  - 

Air  worthy  books;  śad  now  ar»«ucb  an  one. 

Actions  are  autbors,  and  of  tbose  in  you 

Yoar  ffiradft  fiad  ev*ry  day  a  mart  of  new. 


TO  THE  ooujf  x>98  OF  B£mroao« 

V  HATZ  written  tben,  wben  yoa  writ^  seem^d  to  me 

Worst  of  spiritual  yices,  simony : 

And  not  t*  have  written  then,  seemp  little  less 

Thau  worst  of  cWil  vioes,  ^haokjes^nttSr 

In  ^bis  my  debt  I  seeiń'd  loath  to  confess, 

In  that  i  seeai'd  to  shun  beboldmmc«s  t 

Bnt  *t  is  not  śo     Nothings,  as  I  am,  may 

Pay  all  tbey  ha^e,  and  yet  ha^e  all  to  pay. 

Such  borrow  in  their  paymenta,  and  owe  morę. 

By  haying  lea? e  to  write  so,  tban  before. 

Yet  sińce  lich  raines  in  barren  grodnds  are  shown, 

May  not  (  yiełd,  not  gold,  but  coal  or  stone? 

Temples  were  not  demolish^d,  though  profene : 

Hcre  Peter  Jovc*8,  there  Paul  bath  Dina^s  fanc. 

So  whether  my  hymns  yon  admit  or  oboosę, 

In  me  you  've  bolk>w^d  a  Pagan  Muse, 

And  dcuizon^d  a  stranger,  who»  mistaugfat 

3y  blamers  of  tbe  times  tbey  jnarrM,  bath  ąoiągblt 

Yirtues  in  cpmerB,  which  now  brąvely  do 

5bine  m  the  world's  best  part,  or  all  it,  you. 

I  have  been  told,  tbat  Tirtue  in  CMrtiefp^  baarts 

Sofięrs  an  ostracism,  aod  departs. 

PfofitTeasc^  fitness,  plenty,  bid  it  go^ 

But  wbither,  onjy  knowiog  yoo,  I  kotom  I 

Yoor,  or  you  yirtue,  two  vast  uses  aerre^ 

U  ransoms  one  sex,  and  cne  court  presenpes; 

There  *s  notbing  but  jpour  worth,  whieb  being  trae 

Is  known  to  any  otber,  not  to  you: 

And  you  can  never  Imow  it ;  to  admii 

No  knqwiedge  o4  your  wortb,  is  saote  o£  it 

^ut  sińce  to  you  your  pnises  discords  be, 

5toop  otbers*  ills  to  meditate  with  ma, 

Óh,  to  confesB  we  know  nó(t  wbat  we  ^OaId» 

h  half  excusc,  ^  knof  tigt  ^h^iwe  wouUi 


Lightness  dej^feflseCh  ot,  mgimm  fills  y 

We  sweat  and  faint,  jret  still  go  down  tbo  hilb| 

As  new  pliilósophy  arrests  tbe  Sun, 

And  bids  the  paesi^e  Earth  abont  tt  mu ; 

So  we  haTe  dulPd  onr  mind,  it  bath  no  eods ; 

Onły  the  body  's  busy,  and  pretends. 

Asdead  Iow  Ettrth  eelipaes  ftnd  oonkwb 

The  quick  high  ICoon :  ao  d«Ch  «ho  body  tooh. 

In  nonę  but  us  are  stieh  iMB'd  enginas  TOoiidf 

As  hands  of  double  affioes  tortheground 

We  till  with  them ;  and  them  to  Heaven  we  ruse  ^ 

Wbo  prayer-less  labonrB,  or  withoot  these  pmy, 

Doth  but  one  half,  that  *b  nona;  ba  whiob  imcl» 

"  Plow, 
And  look  not  baek,'*  to  look.np.doth  aUmr. 
Good  seed  degenerates,  and  oft  obeys 
The  9oil's  disease,  aad  into  fiockle  straft  i 
het  the  miqd*s  tbougbts  be  bot  tngiwpbn^id  to 
Into  tbe  body,  and  bastaidly  they  graw. 
Wbat  bale  could  huit  onr  bodies  like  onr^va  ł 
We,  but  no  Ibreign  tyrants,  could  remove 
These,  not  eograT*d,  bnt  inbom  dignities, 
Caskets  of  sools ;  temples  and  palaces. 
For  bodies  shall  finom  death  redeemed  be 
Sonia  bot  preser^^d,  bom  naturallyftee;  - 
As  men  to  our  prisons  now,  soaU  to  na  sum  seat, 
Which  leam  Tice  there,  and  oome  m  imMoesL 
First  seeds  of  every  creature  are  in  us, 
Whate'er  the  woiid  hath  had,  or  pracioof,  m*  * 
Man'8  body  can  produce :  hence  bath  tt  been, 
That  Stones,  worms,  frcigs,  and  snakes,  in  oaan  »ro 


But  who  e'er  saw,  though  Naturę  can  work  sc^ 
lliat  pearl,  or  gold,  or  corn,  in  man  did  grow  ? 
We  're  added  to  the  worki  Yirginia,  and  sent 
Two  new  stars  lately  to  the  firmament ; 
Why  gmdge  we  ns  (not  HMkven)  the  djgmtjr 
T*  increose  with  ours  tbose  fmir  souls'  CQa:y;>aoy  ł 
Biit  i  must  end  tbis  lettor ;  though  it  do 
Stand  on  two  tmtba,  neither  is  tme  to  you. 
Yirtue  hath  some  perversenes8 ;  for  sbe  wiU 
Neither  be]ieve  ber  good,  nor  other*s  ilł. 
Even  in  you,  yirtue's  best  paradise, 
Yirtue  bath  some,  bat  wiae  dcigrees  of  viee. 
Too  many  vi'rtues,  or  tdo  mucb  of  one, 
Begetś  in  yoo  unjust  sutpioioo. 
And  ignoraoce  of  viee  makes  ▼irtue  lesf, 
Quenchińg  compassion  of  our  wretobednesib 
But  these  are  riddtes :  aome  aspersion 
Of  vioe  bećomes  well  some  oompłezion. 
Staitiinen.pm»e  Tioe  y^  ▼ioe,  and  J9»y  eorrod# 
The  baid  with  bad,  ft  spider  with  a  toad.  ^ 
For  80  ill  tbralls  not  them,  but  tbey  toma  ilL 
kod  mąkę, ber  do  mucb  good  against  ber  will; 
But  in  your  eommon-wealtb,  or  world  in  yoo, 
Yicis  bath  no  office  or  good  work  to  do. 
Take  then  no  ^icions  purge,  but  be  oontent 
Witb  pordial  Tirtue,  your  koown  nourishmeyt. 


Jk 


V 

TO  TRV  CODirTBfl^  OF  BSDfOSD. 

•..■■».."►•  •  .'• 

Tta»  twiUght  of  two  yeats,  not  past,  nor  nesł, 
Some  emblem  is  01  me,  or  I  of  thią, 

Who,  (meteor-Kke^  of  atoff  and  form  p6rpkx'd, 
Whose  what  and  whereio  disptttatioa  ») 
U  X  ibould  eąA  me  any  thing^  AiCN^ld  nim. 


ŁBTTSKSft 
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IMilor  tt>  tk'  oU,  Bor  oreditnr  to  th'  new : 
That  caoDot  my,  mythnlM  I  have  fnrgot. 

Kor  tRBt  I  tKhwithlMiMi,  and  ]F6t  tema  trae: 
TbMrwenr^  since  ttaaae  tioiat  ik)«r*d  me  yon. 

b  recompenar  I  ifoakLalnMr  f atiiW'  timM  [nich. 
What  ym  «eie»  a»d  teadr  tkam  tP  mge  towaidf 

Yerae  embatas  ▼iitnei  and^tomlM  or  throoes  of 
lYesenre  frail  tranaitory  fcme,  aa  jnoch  [rhymes 
Jki  spwe  doth  bodtet  firom  compt  ah^s  Umolu 

Iftne  ara  ■liort4iT'd ;  thetinetiireof  your  name. 

Oreatea  in  tbem,  but  dissipatea  as  fait 
New  spiritt;  -for  ftrong  agents  with  the  mme 

Force,  that  dotb  warm  andeheriah  us,  do  wafte; 

Kept  hot  viŁh  stroog  esttracts  no  bodies  last 

So  my  Tene,  bnilt  of  your  just  praiae,  migbt  want 
Seaaoo  and  likaKhood,  the  ftrmest  basa*;   ' 

And  mada  of  miracle,  now  faith  is  want, 
WiM  mobfa  won,  and  so  ponew  no  place ; 
And  yon  and  it  too  mach  grace  might  diagracci 

Wben  all  (afe  tnith  oomnaada  awant)  eonfeas 
Ali  trath  ofyon,  yet  tbey  wiU  doobt  how  I 

(One  oorn  of  one  Iow  ant-biłPs  dost,  and  łoM) 
Shonld  oame,  fcnow,  or  ezpms  a  tbtng  lo  bigfa. 
And  (not  an  incb)  measnre  inflnity. 


lot  td!  them,  nor  myMlf,  nor  yon. 
Bot  leave,  lest  tnith  b'  eodaagerM  by  my  praise, 
Ani  tom  to  Ood,  wbo  knowi  I  think  tbii  trae, 
And  uaeth  oft,  when  tach  a  heart  miiHnyi, 
TomakaitgMd;  ibr  rach  a  praiaer prayi, 

He  win  bert  teacb  jon,  how  you  ihould  lay  out 
Hia  atock  of  beauty,  leaming^  iBVOttr»  bk>od ; 

He  will  perptes  leenrity  with  &nbt,  [you  goody 
And  elear  thoae  donbU;  hide  fiom  yoii»  and  abow 
And  to  incraaae  yonr  appetite  and  food. 

He  will  teach  yoa,  that  good  and  bad  have  not 
One  latitude  in  cloMters  and  in  coiirt ; 

IndilTerant  there  the  greateat  ipaće  bath  got, 
Some  pity*s  not  good  there,  aome  Tain  diiport. 
On  thie  aide  sini  witli  that  place  may  oomport. 

Tet  he,  as.  he  bounds  leas,  will  fix  yonr  bouń^ 
Which  i^leaaure  and  delight  may  not  ingren; 

.  And  ihougfa  what  nono  eise Tost,  be  truliesŁ  yours, 
He  will  aafce  yoo,  what  you  dld  not,  posBesSi 
By  laaagt  othcrs'  (not  Tioe»  but)  weakneM. 

Be  will  make  yoa  speak  truths,  and  credibly, 
And  make  yoa  doubt  that  othen  do  not  so : 

He  will  prorfde  yoa  keys  and  tocks,  to  Spy, 
And  'scape  spics,  to  good  cnds,  and  he  will  diow 
What  yoa  will  not  acfcnowledge,  what  not  know. 

Vdr  yoar  own  conseiaoee  he  gives  innocence. 
Bot  for  your  famę  a  disereet  wariness, 

And  (thongb  ta 'scape  than  to  rerenge  offence 
Be  beCter)  he  shows  both,  and  to  repreis 
Jdy,wben  yottr  stale  iwaUs)  sadne«,whea  tis  leis. 

Fnttrneed  of  tean  he  wJU  detod  ywr  spa|^ 
Or  make  a  rebaptiaiag  of  one  teąri 

He  camiot;  (tba*  *^  ha  w91  not)  disearoU 
Your  nama  y  and  when  witih  actjiva  joy  wn  he«r 

tlieB  ^  is.«or  new  year. 


90  ns 

COiniTBSS  QF  HOMTIUaDON. 


Man  to  Qodf$  image,  Bve  to  OMin^a  was  madę, 
Nor  find  we  that  Ck)d  breath'd  a  sool  in  ber  j 

Gsnons  wiU  not  chnreh^foacdons  you  invnde» 
Nor  laws  to  civil  oAce  you  prefen 

Who  Tagrant  transitory  oomets  sees* 

Wonders,  becaose  tbey  're  rara ;  but  a  new  star, 
Wbose  motion  with  the  firmament  agrees^ 

Is  miracle;  for  there  no  new  things  are. 

In  women  so  perchanoe  mild  innoosace 

A  seldom  oomet  is,  but  active  good 
A  miracle,  which  reaioii  loapes  aind  seose; 

For  art  and  naturę  tfais  in  them  withstood* 

r 

As  such  a  star  the  Magj  lad  to  view 
The  manger-cradled  infont,  Ood  below: 

By  Tirttte'8  beams  (by  famę  deriv'd  liram  you) 
May  apt  souls,  siiid  the  wont  may  firtna  knonr. 

If  the  world^  aga  aad  deatb  be  ai^gnad  wali 
By  the  Smi's  foU»  whioh  Hiw  towards  Basthdnth 
bend{ 

Then  we  migbt  foar  that  Yirtoe^  ainoastefeU 
So  Iow  9»  woman,  should  be  naar  ber  end. 

I  But  she  's  not  stoop*d,  but  rais*d  $  exil'd  by  men 
She  flol  to  Heav'n,  that  's  heaf^ly  thtnpi,  that  *» 
She  was  in  all  nen  thinly  Bea(tter*d  then.      [you  i 
But  now  a  mass  contracted  in  a  few« 

She  gilded  us,  bot  you  are  gold  $  and  sbe 
Ittformed  us,  but  transnbstantiates  you ; 

Soft  dispontions,  which  ductile.be, 
Eludr-like,  she  makes  not  elean,  but  new. 

Tbough  you  a  wifo*s  and  motber^s  name  retain, 
T  is  not  as  woman,  for  all  are  not  soj 

But  Yirtne,  haVittg  mada  yon  virt»e,  's  fain 
T  adhere  in  tbese  namel,  ber  and  you  to  show* 

EIse,  being  alike  pure,  we  should  neither  see,  • . 

As  water  being  into  ahr  rarefi'd, 
Neither  appear,  till  in  one  clotid  tbey  be  > 

So  for  our  sakes  you  do  Iow  names  abide^ 

Taught  by  great  constellations,  (which,  being  frath'd 
Of  the  most  stara,  take  kw  names  Crab  and  Bóllt 

When  single  planets  by  tbe  gods  are  nam*d) 
You  a>yet  uot  great  names,  of  great  things  fiull. 

So  you,  as  woman,  one  doth  eomprehend^ 
And  in  the  Tale  of  kindred  others  see; 

To  some  you  are  reveal'd,  as  in  a  firiend^  ^ 

And  as  a  virtuocis  priuoe  Air  oA  to  me. 

To  whom,  becaose  fiom  yon  all  Tiiitnastes^ 
Aad  't » tMit  nona  to  dare  eamffsnplste  you^  - 

1,  which  do  so^  as  yonr  tmaeol^ieat 
Some  tribtttfi  for  that;  ao  thesa  H 


y. 


If  you  can  think  tbese  ^atierie^  tbey  are, 
For  then  .your  iuogment  ^9  below  my  prai3<v 

If  thejf  were  so,  oCt  $atteries  wgrk  as^i^r      ,   , 
Ab  couas^,  ana  aa  far  th'  cy)deavour  raise.  . 


^ 


IX»Q9SSvP0SMS. 


.86  my  Ul  reaebiiw  rtm  might  there  gmw  good^ 
But  I  remain  « |iw»D*d  ^unUin  ttlll ; 

And  ftet  y<iar'Mtdt]r,'Tirtue,  koowłedge,  bloo^, 
Are  morę  jibórealł  ilstterjr  than  my  wilL  "    ' 

And  if  I  BiMM' itfńr,  H  !ś  Doi  yoq, 
^ot  tny  owB  jaagmeot,  who  did  łotw  ago 

9i^»ttbiiBBM»'tfuit  atlthete  {nraites  ih&ald  be  true, 
Aad  rirtuesfaoald  ybur  beauty*  and  birth  oatgrow. 

No#  ttiat  my  propbecies  are  aH  fulftird, 
Batber  thaa  God  shoold  not  be  bonoar*d  ioo^ 

And  all  thete  gifts  confessM,  wbich  be  instillM, 
y^nctf  were  bound  to  say  that  wbiub  I  dOb 

So  I  but  yonr  fMorder  am  in  tbis, 
Or  móath.  and  speaker  of  tbe  uniTerse, 

A  mMAirial  noMry ;  for  *t  is 
Kot  I,  but  you  and  fiune,  tbat  make  Łbifi  verse. 

I  was  yom^  propUcf  in  your  younger  days, 
And  nom  ywt  ćbapladn,  God  fai  you  to  pcaoe. 


TO  MR.  J.  W. 

Ałł  bail,  t««et poeH!  nad Mlof  ranre  strang llre^ 
Tban  bath  or  tball  enkindle  my  duli  •pirit^ 
I  kyr«d  whaC  Natore  ntve  tbeć,  but  tby  nierit 

Of  «it  aad  ait  I  l<H«  n&,  bot  admire ; 

Wbo  baf#before  or  shall  wifte  after  tbce, 

Tbeir  works,  thougb  tougbly  labonred,  wUl  be 
lika  iiiftwicy  oragettf  mańf^  firm  stay, 
Oratriy  and  litetwifiglKlfe  to  mid-day. 

Men  say,  and  trały,  tbat  thay  better  be, 
Which  be  eavy'd  tlian  pity>d :  therefbre  U 
Because  I  wisb  tbe  best,  do  thea  envy : 

O  woold'st  thou  by  like  reason  picy  me. 

But  care  not  for  me,  I,  that  OTer  was 

In  Natnre^i  and  in  Foitone^i  gifts,  a|M  ^ 
(But  for  tby  grace  got  in  tbe  Mnse'i  sebool) 
A  maosŁer  aad  a  b^gar,  am  a  fooL 

,Ob,  bow  I  grieva,  tba^  iate-bom  modetty 

Hath  got  sucb  root  in  easy  waxen  beaiti,  [parts 
That  men  may  not  themseWes  tbeir  own  good 
^tol ,  witbout  suspect  of  surąuedry  j 
For,  but  tbyself,  no  subject  can  be  iSÓund 
.Worthy  tby  quill,  nor  any  ąuill  resoand 

Thy  wofth  bot  Uihie :  bow  good  it  wen  to  saa 
A  poem  in  tby  praise,  and  writ  by  thee ! 

Now  if  tbis  song  be  too  bfMh  for  rbyme,  yet  as 
The  paintei^s  bad  god  madę  a  good  deril, 
T  will  IJNB  good  proie,  altbougfa  tbe  Yerse  be  eriL 
If  tbou  forget  tbe  rhyo^e,  ,^  tbou  dost  pass> 
Tben  write,  that  I  may  foUo^,  and  so  be 
Tby  echo,  tby  debtor,  tby  foil,  tby  zanee. 
I  sball  be  fbought  (if  minę  like  tbine  I  sbape) 
All  tbe  world's  lion,  tboogb  i  be  tby  ttj^. 


TO  MR.  T.  w. 


*.  Hastb  tbae,  haisb  Tersa,  as  fiut  aa  tby  lama  measure 
Will^Te  thee  leave,  to  bim  j  my  pain  and  pleasure 
I  '^e  giTen  tbee,  and  yet  tbon  ait  too  weak, 
Feet  and  a  reasoning  sool,  aod  tongue  to  speak. 


Tell  bim,  all  ^neitiooiy  wbieh  men  htm  di/fyJpii 
Both  of  tbe  place  aad  painsof  Heli,  are  ended^ 
And  't  18  dacreed,  our  Hall  is  but  privatiaii 
Qf  bim,  at  least  in  thk  £arth*s  habitation: 
And  His  wbopa  I  ani,  wfeere  in  etery  Mreet 
Infootions  foUow^^UMrtake,  aad  maet    - 
liia  I  or  dia^  by  yiM  ntf  lofe  ik  tftaC, 
Yoo  aie  nf  pawm^  or  aise  my  tMtaoMttt 


TO  MU.  T.  w. 

PaiGNAirr  again  with  th'  old  twins,  Hope.and  Fei 
Oft  ba?e  I  ask*d  for  tbeor  both  bow  aad  whera 
Tbon  wart,  aad  what  any  hopes  of  letters  werer 

As  in  onr  straets  sly  beggars  aarrowly 
Watcb  motioos  of  tbe  giyeHs  band  or  ejt. 
And  erermore  conceire  soma  bope  thereby. 

And  now  tby  almi  is  giy^o,  Łhe  letter's  read, 
The  body  risen  again,  tbe  whicb  was  dead. 
And  tby  poor  starweling  bouotifoUy  fed. 

After  tbis  banfuetmy  sani  dotb  say  graea^ 
And  praise  tbaa  for  %  and  zeaknisly  easkn 
Tby  love  i  tbougb  1  think  tby  k>re  in  tUs 
To  be  as  glutiona^  which  say  midsfc  their«MaC» 
Tbay  loTa  that  best,  o£  which  they  aioit  do 


IHCeRTO. 

At  once  from  hence  my  lines  and  I  depart, 
I  to  my  soft  still  walk%  tbay  to  my  beart ; 
I  to  tbe  nurse,  they  to  tbe  chiM  of  art 

Yet  as  a  firm  honse,  tbongb  the  carpenter 
Perisb,  dotb  stand :  as  an  ambassador 
Lies  safo,  howe*er  bis  king  be  in  danger : 

So,  tboogb  I  languish,  press^d  witb  me1ancho1y» 
My  Terse,  tbe  striet  msp  of  tfiy  misery, 
Sball  lite  to  see  tbat,  for  wbose  want  I  dia. 

Therefere  I  envy  tbem,  and  do  rtpent, 
That  from  mibappy  me  tbinga  happy  are  sent^ 
Yet  as  a  picture,  or  bare  sacrament, 
Accept  tbese  lines,  and  if  in  tbem  there  be 
Merit  of  Iotc,  be^tow  tbat  loTe  on  me. 


TO  KR.  C.  B. 


Tbt  friend,  wbom  tby  deserts  to  thee  euchaia, 

Urg*d  by  tbis  inescusable  occasioii, 

Thee  and  tbe  samt  of  bts<affKtion 
Learing  bebind,  dotb  of  both  wants  complatn; 
And  let  the  loye,  I  beat  to  both,  sustain 

No  błot  nor  maim  by  this  diyision ; 

Strong  18  tbis  k>ve,  whicb  ties  our  bearts  in  one^ 
And  strongr^hat  iore  pursu^d  with  amorous  pain: 
Bot  tbougb  bettdes  mysielf  I  leare  bebind 

HeaTen's  liberał  and  the  thrice  foir  Sun, 

Going  to  where  8iarv'd  Winter  aye  dotb  won ; 
Yet  foTe*s  hot  fires,  which  martyr  my  sad  mind» 

Po  ąend  forth  scalding  sighs,  which  ha^e  tbe  art 

To  melt  all  ice,  but  tbat  whicb  walls  ber  bearL 


TO  MB.  ft.  B. 

0  TBov»  vhicłi  to  searcli  oat  the  saont  paitB 
Or  th'  Indist  or  nther  Para^M 
Of  knowledge,  bart  wiib  couMge  and  ad^ioe 

Łately  ląiKb*d  nto  the  Yast  lea  ał  arti^ 
Dodain  not  in  thy  coostant  traT€Hing 
Td  do  aa  other  Toyagen*  and  make 
Some  tarns  into  less  creeks,  and  wiiely  t«ke 
P^reah  water  at  the  Helicooian  i pring. 

1  riog  not  riren>Iike  to  tempt;  for  I 
Am  hanh  j  nor  aa  those  fcluMnatici  witk  yoa; 
Whicfa  draw  aU  wite  of  ^ood  hope  to  their  trew; 

B«t  aeehig  in  ymi  hńght  qparkt  of  poetry, 
I,  thonigh  I  brought  no  ftiel,  had  desire 
With  tbe«e  aitieidate  UasU  to  hfeir  tbe  fim  - 


TO  ML  a.  B« 


LBTffiKS.  ,     iSi 

That  I  r^ce,  that  uato  wbeće  t^  aiti 
Thougb  1  stay  here,  I  can ikok  Mod  ęo^  h«Bit; 
As  kindly  as  any  enaqKwrVŁpa^ieott 
His  picture  to  bis  ab«ent  love  hath  sent. 
AJl  mws  I  think  soonar  reaoh  t|u^  tba««|iie ; 
HaTens  are  HcaTVia,  and  shipś.iriog^d  af^b  be^ 
The  which  both  gospel  and  stm  threatpiogii  bstag; 
Goiana^s  harrest  is  nipt  in  thajipruigy 
I  fear ;  and  with  iis  (methinks)  Fate  deals  so, 
As  ««th  the  JfTw^s  guid« God. óii;  bed^d  »bew 
Him  the  ricb  tanid^  bot  baiT'd  his  entry  to  i 
OoT  slowness  is  our  punishmeot  itod  sio«         '  - 
Percbimce,  these  Spanish  basinesaęs.bepg  dope^ 
Wbicb  as  the  Earth  between  the  Moon  and  Sun 
Edipse  tbe  light,  wbtoh  Qaim»  wonU  »nh 
Onr  discontinioed  bopes  we  ^h»ll  retrienet 
Bat  if  (as  all  th'  all  nuist) hopessmokeawayi 
Is  not  al migbty  Yirtae  an  Indią  ?    *    •     • 

If  men  be  worlds,  there  is  in  every  one 
Sooietbing  to  answer  in  somp  psoportim 
Ali  tbe  world'8  richer:  ^d  ia  good  men  tbii 
Yirtoe  our  form^s  form,  and  óur  soul's  soui  is^ 


b  not  thy  aacred  bnnger  of  science 
Yei  satkfy'd  ?  is  not  thy  brain*s  ricb  bi^e 
FuUUM  with  boney,  wbicb  tboit  dost  dorhre 

¥nm  tbwsrta'  spirits  and  their*  ąuiotessenee  ł 

Tbms  wean  tbysetf  at  last,  and  thee  witbdraw 
SbomOambridge,  thy  oid  nnrse;  and,  as  tbe  rest, 
Bereto«gfaly  cbew  and  stardlly  digest 

Tli'  immeaMe  TMt  volumes  of  our  common  la»r; 

Andbeginaoon,  lestmy  griefgrieretheetoo^  ' 
Wbicb  is  that  that,  wbicb  I  sbouid  have  begnn 
In  my  yootb^to  moming,  now  late  must  be  dooe : 

And  I  as  giddy  trarellen  must  do» 
Wbidi  stray  or  sleqp  all  day,  and  having  lost 
I^gbt  and  strengtb,  darie  and  tir^d  must  tben 
ridepost 

If  tfaoa  unto  thy  Muse  be  married, 
Embracf  ber  erer,  ever  mulŁiply ; 
Be  ikr  from  me  that  strange  adultery 

To  tempt  tbee,  and  procure  ber  widowfaood ; 

My  norse,  (for  I  had  one)  because  I  'm  oold» 
BiTorc^d  he^self ;  tbe  canse  being  in  me, 
That  I  can  take  no  new  in  bigamy  j 

Not  my  will  only,  but  pow'r  dotb  withbold  i 

Henoe  oomes  It  duit  these  rbymes,  which  never  had 
Mother,  want  matter;  and  tbey  only  have 
A  little  form,  the  which  their  fotber  gave : 

Tbey  are  profone,  imperfęct,  oh  1  too  bad 
To  be  connted  children  of  poetfy, 
Bacept  coofirm'd  and  biab^ped  by  thee. 


'  TO  UtL  B.  w. 

If,  as  minę  is,  thy  life  a  slumber  be, 
Seem,  wben  thou  read^sŁ  these  lines,  to  dreamof  me  j 
Kerer  did  Morpbeos,  nor  his  brotber,  wear 
Shapes  io  like  tbose  sbapeS|  whom  tbey  would  ap- 

pear; 
As  thia  my  Ictter  is  like  me,  iw  ii 
Hath  my  name,  wofds,  band,  feety  beart,  mind,  and 

wit; 

It  is  my  deed  of  gift  of  me  to  thee, 
It  is  my  will,  myself  the  legacy. 
80  thy  retirings  I  I6ve,  yea  en^y, 
Bred  jn  thee  by  a  wtse  melancbolyi 


m-MUmJ.  Bo-.) 


;  •• 


■ 

Of  that  Aort  rof I  of  friends  writm  my  JieBB^ 
Which  with  thy  oame  begins,  mw^ą  their  Asput 
Whetber  in  th'  English  proviooes  tbey  b(^ 
Or  drink  of  Po,  Se^i^an,  oc  Danuby* 
There  *s  nooe,  thatsometąmeagrieets  ^M^^uKkii  and  yet 
Your  Trent  is  Lethe',  that^  ppj^  m  fW^  Cd^^- 
You  do  not  duties  of  societitt, 
If  from  th'embraoeofak)v^  wifayettfłsef 
Yiew  yoor  fot  bea8ts,.akr^teb1d  banis^  aad  labocrr^d 
fields,  '  ■    ' 

Eat,  play,  lide,  take  all  joys,  wbieb  aH  day  jields, 
And  then  agaio  to  yeurembraocments  goj 
Some  hours  op  us  your  friends,  and  some  besiow 
Upon  your  Muse{  ebe  tfóth.we  sball  repent, 
1,  that  my  k>Te»  iłvB,  tbat  ber  giAs  aa  you  ate^pent. 


TO  m.  j.  p. 

BŁiss'n  are  your  north  parts,  for  all  this  kmg  time 
My  Son  is  with  you,  cold  and  dark's  our  clime. 
Heatcnni  Sun,  wbicb  itay'd  so  kwg  from  os  this 

year, 
Stay*d  in  your  north  (I  think)  for  she  was  there,    . 
And  bitber  by  kind  KatuK  drawn  fh>m  thence, 
Herę  rages^  chafbs,  and  tbreatens  pestilence^^ 
Yet  I,  aa  long  as  sbe  from  hence  doth  stay, 
Think  thiamo  sooth,  no  summer,  por  no  day. 
With  thee  my  kłnd  and  unkbid'  beart  is  run, 
There  saeriflee  i  t  to  that  beaateous  Suń : 
So  may  thy  pastures  with  their  i^wery  feasts, 
As  suddenly  as  laid,  fbt  thy  lean  b^uts  j 
So  may  thy  woods  oft  poll'd  yet  erer  wear 
A  green,  and  (wben  she  list)  a  golden  hair ; 
So  may  all  thy  sheep  bring  foith  twins ;  and  so 
In  chase  and  race  may  thy  horse  all  ont-go; 
So  may  thjr  love  and  ooonge  ne^er  be  cold ; 
Thy  son  n^er  ward ;  thy  tof  *d  wifis  nePer  leam  oU ; 
But  may'8t  jtbou  lush  great  tbiags^  and  them  at- 

tain, 
As  thou  teIPst  bcTi  and  nonę  bot  ber,  my  pain. 
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DONNES  POEMS. 


JBegeU  itrange  oraatures  od  Nile**  dirtj  tlime, 
In  me  ycNir  f»th«rly  yet  luity  rhyoMi      (•soie ; 
(For  tbese  songi  are  their  fniits)  hawe  wioaghtibe 
Bat  tliottgh  th*  engendring  foroe,  ftom  wtience  they 
oane. 
Be  ttrong  eoough,  and  natnre  dotli  admii 
SeT'n  to  be  bom  at  once;  I  send  as  yet 
Bat six;  tbey  say,  tbe«eventh  hath  still  some  maim: 
I  cboose  your  jadgment,  which  the  eame  degree 
Doth  with  ber  siater»  your  inTention,  faold. 
Ab  fire  tbese  drossy  rbymes  to  pońfjp, 
Cr  as  ełiiir  to  change  tbem  to  gold ; 
Voa  are  tbat  alchymist,  which  alwasrs  had 
WH,  wboseoDesliarkooald  makegoodthiDgsof  bad. 


Bat  thoogfa  ihepdrt  iis»  to  ftear  mj  aft  psaysra 
For  yoor  ipcreaac^  Qod  b  as  otar  me  beie; 

And  to  sead  yoo  whót  I  rfiall  beg,  his  staiia 
^length  and  case  ai«  alike  e^ery  #bere. 


TO 
BIR  HBNRY  WOOTTON, 

AT  HII  GOIM6  AMlASSADOa  TO  VBHICE. 

Arm  those  rer^rend  papers,  whose  soul  is  [name, 
Our  good  and  great  kiog^s  lor^d  band  and  fear^d 

By  which  to  you  be  deriYes  much  of  bis, 
And  (how  he  may)  makes  you  almost  the  sarnę, 

A  taper  of  his  toreb,  a  eopy  writ 

From  bis  original,  and  a  Mr  beam 
Of  the  same  wam  and  dazzUng  San,  thoogh  it 

Must  in  anotber  spfaere  his  tirtoe  stream; 

After  those  learaed  papers,  which  yoor  ^and 
Hath  stor^d  with  notes  of  ose  and  pleasnre  too, 

From  which  rich  treasury  you  may  command 
Fit  matter,  whetber  you  wiH  write  or  do ; 

After  those  loring  papers,  which  -friends  send 
With  glad  gnef  to  your  sea^ward  steps  farewell, 

Which  tbicken  on  yoa  now,  as  pray^rs  asceod 
To  Hearen  in  troops  at  a  good  man's  passing  beli; 

Admit  this  bonest  paper,,  and  ałlow 

It  soch  an  audience  as  youTself  wonid  ask ; 

Wbat  yoo  mnst  say  at  Yeniee,  tbis  OMans  now. 
And  hath  for  natnre^  wbat  yoa  haTe  fertask. 

t 

To  swear  mach  k>Te,  not  to  be  chang^d  belbre 
Hbnour  alone  will  to  yonr  fortunę  fit ; 

Nor  shall  I  theo  honoor  yoor  fottone  more, 
Than  1  haye  done  your  noble^anfting  wil. 

Bat  *t  is  an  eaaer  k>ad  (tboogh  t>oth  oppicss) 
To  want  than  gwemgreatness;  forweam 

In  that,  oor  own  and  only  busineH ; 
In  tbis^  we  nuist  for  otben'  ▼{< 


TO  MR8.  M .  H. 

Mad  pftpef^,  stayj  and  grndge  not  berę  to  barn 
With  all  those  sons,  whom  tby  brain  did  create; 

At  least  lie  bid  with  tne,  till  tiiou  retnrn 
To  rags  agaio,  which  is  tby  natite  state» 

Wbat  thoogfa  thoa  bare  enongh  anworthiness 
To  come  anto  great  place  as  others  do/ 

Tlutt  's  much,  emboldens,  pulls,  thmsts,  I  confes ; 
But  't  is  not  all,  thoa  shouldst  be  wicked  toob 


And  that  thoa  canstnot  leam,  or  not  of  me, 
Yet  thoa  wih  go ;  go,  sinoe  tbou  goest  to 

Wbo  lacks  but  faults  to  be  a  piiiice,  forsbe 
Thith,  whom  tbey  dare  not  pardon,  dares 


But  ^en  tbou  oom^  to  that  perpleidng  eye, 
Which  eąualty  clahns  lore  and  reverenee, 

Tbou  wih  not  long  dispate'it,  tbou  witt  die  ; 
And  baTing  little  now,  hare  then  no 


^  is  theretbro  well  yoor  tpirita  nmr  are  ptaM^d 
In  their  laat  fomace,  in  actnrity ;  if^ 

Wbich  fits  tbem  (sohoob  siad  coorts  and  wan  o'er* 
To  tooch  and  tatta  m  any  bert  degi^ 


For  na,  (if  tbere  be  sneh  a  tbing  at  I) 
.  F(Htaiie(tf  tbere  iK^ch  a  tbing  as  sfae) 
fipies  tbat  I  bcar  so  wdl  bar  tyraany, 

Tbal  tba  tbinki  BOthiBg  <lM  to  lit  for  Bi^ 


h^ 


Ytt  when  her  warm  redeeicning  band  (wbicb  it 
A  foirade,  and  madę  such  to  work  moro) 

DMb  tottch  thee  (saples»1eaf)thoa  growit  by  liiis 
'Her  ereature,  glorifyd  morę  than  before. 

Then  at  a  motber,  whłob  delightr  to  hear 
Her  eariy  diild  misspeak  half  utter'd  wordt, 

Or,  because  majesty  doth  never  foar 
III  or  bold  speech,  she  audience  afibrds. 

And  then,  coki  speechless  wretch,  thoodietta&ani. 
And  wifsely ;  what  ditcourse  is  left  for  thee  ł 

From  fcpeech  of  iii  and  fier  tbou  must  abstain  ł 
And  Is  there  any  good  which  is  ńck  she  ? 

Yet  may*lt  tbou  praise  her  servantt,  tboagh  not  ber  ; 

And  wit  and  virtue  and  honour  her  attend. 
And  sfaice  they  Ye  but  her  dotbes,  thou  shalt  not 
err, 

If  tbou  her  shape  and  beauty  and  grace  commead. 

Wbo  knows  tby  destiny  ?  when  thou  hast  done,  * 
Perchance  her  eabinet  may  harbonr  thee. 

Whither  all  noble  ambilious  wits  do  nm; 
A  nest  almdst  as  fiill  of  good  as  sbe. 

When  thou  art  there,  if  aay,  whom  we  know, 
Werę  sa^^d  before,  and  did  that  HeuTen  paitake, 

When  she  reyoWes  his  papers,  mark  what  show 
Of  fofOur  sboi  ak»e;  to  tbem  doth  make. 

M$rk  ify  to  gat  them,  8|ia  o^er-skip  the  rett, 
BCark  if  she  read  them  twice,  or  kiss  the  name ; 

Mark  if  sbe  do  tbe  ftame  tbat  they  protest ; 
Maik  if  the  maik,  whither  her  wottan 


'Mark  if  sligbt  things  b*  objected,  and  o^erblown, 
Maifc  if  her  oaths  against  faim  be  not  ttitt     • 

Reserf^d,  and  Chat  ihe  gneve  the^s  net  iMr  own, 
And  chidet  llieHlboaintt  that  dedttfrea-irilk 


«  « 


tjsrma. 


ifi 


I  btd  thMln^db  tiMf  to  In»  wy  ^, 

Nor  to  make  mytelf  ber  familiarj 
Bttt  10  much  1  d»  iove  ber  ohoice»  tbat  I 

Wottid  foin  love  him,  that  ahatt  be  ipf 'd  c£  hen 


COCNTBflS  OF  BBOFORO.      \ 

fioiioo».ii  to  eablimojMnfiaBtieD, 

And  so  rafia*d ;  tbat  wben  Qod  was  alODe, 

And  creatureleM  ai  fint.  bUnaelf  bad  nonę ; 


BQiM«f 

Pk9duoe«U 


wluch  »e  troad^  - 
with  whicb  we  're  joy^d  or  fed, 
baoMp  botli  abeve  our  bead ; 


So  firom  Urn  pertow  doih  all  hoaoor  llow ; 
Khigs,  wbom  tbe;  woald  bare  booour^d,  to  ue  show, 
Aad  but  direct  our  bonoar,  not  bestow. 

Worjthuk  from  herbe  the  pura  part  must  be  won 
From  grom  by  stiUin^,  tbis  is  better  done 
By  drepii^d  dvi9»  tban  bjr  tba  fire or  San: 

Ga»Q  odt  tbeof  madam,  bow  Iow  yonr  praises  lie; 
Id  laboMfee^s  ballada  oft  morę  piety 
6od  findt,  tbaa  inte  deam't  melody« 


Aad  ordaanee  tta%*d  on  iow^.ao  many  mile 
Sfeod  not  tbeir  ▼«oe,  nor  laat  to  bmg  a  wbiię» 
As  fina  Irom  tb*  EarŁh'a  Iow  raalta  in  Sioil  iiie. 

Shoold  I  aay  I  IitM  darfcer  tfaan  were  tme, 
Yottr  radiatioD  oaa  all  ckaidf  8iiMa«> 
Bat  one :  *t  is  best  light  to  contemp]ate/Vott« 

Yoo,  for  wbose  body  Ood  madę  better  clay, 
Ortook  sonl^to  stnff,  sncb  as  shall  lato  decay, 
Or  soiefa  as  needs  smali  elmnge  at  tbe  last  day. 

Tbis,  as  an  amber  drap  enwr^s  a  bee, 

Corerittg  disooverB  your  qaick  sonl ;  tbat  we    [see. 

May  in  3paBrtbrougb4bine  ftont  onr  beart's  thonghts 

Yo«  taacb  (tboiigb  we  leam  not)  a  tbing  miknown 
To  onr  late  times,  tbe  use  of  specular  stone, 
Tbnmgb  wbiefa  all  thlngswitbln  withoutwere  sbown. 

Of  sach  were  temples ;  so^  and  sncb  you  are ; 

Beingiand  seeming  is  your  eqnal  care ; 

And  ▼irtttes'  wboie  sum  is  but  know  and  dare. 


is  a  wise  man^s  soul,  and  so 
ReligioD  is  a  Cbr»tian%  and  you  know 
Ho«  these  are  ooes  ber  yea  is  not  ber  no. 

Bat  as  oor  sools  of  ^sowtb  and  sools  of  sense 
Have  birthrigbt  of  onr  reason*s  soał»  yet  bence 
Thay  Ay  not£ram  tbat,  nor  aeek  precedence : 

Nature's  Arst  lesson  so  discretion 

Most  not  gradge  aeal  a  płace-  nor  yet  kMp:none, 

Mot  banish  itself,  nor  religion. 

.  Nor  may  we  bopa  to  solder  still  and  knit 
Tbese  tao,  and  dBM  ta  break  tbem^  agr  most  wit 
BfS  ooUeHloa  to  jnUgin^bąiba  it. 


In  tbose  poor  typas  of  God  (roond  circies)  so 
Relłgion*s  tjFpes  tbe  piaoaleii  centres  flow» 
And  are  in  alLtbe  lioes  whicb  all  ways  go. 

Ifeilher  evei:  wiougblinyea#k)M^     r 

Or  prinotpaUy*  tben  retigion  > 

Wrought  you?  ends>  aad  your  ways  discretioa* 

Go  tbitbor  stiU, go tbesame  way  you  went( 
Wbo  80  wottld  cbaoge,  doth  covet  or  lepent ; 
Neither  ca»  wgmdk  fou,  great  and  inooeent. 


TO  TCB 
€(IVMTKIt  OF  aUMTIlieDOlI. 

Taiur  unripe  side  of  Bartb»  tbat  heavy  dime . 
^Tbat  gives.os  man  up  now,  like  Adam's  time 
Befbre  be  ate ;  nian*s  sbape,  tbat  woold  yet  bb 
(Knew  tbey  not  it,  and  flearM  beasti'  company) 
So  naked  at  tbii  day,  as  tboogb  man  tbere 
From  Paradisesognat  &diptMoa  were, 
As  yet  tbe  news  oould  not  anriTed  be 
Of  Adamus  tasting  the  foibidden  tree; 
Depriv'd  of  that  fnee  stoto  whicb  tbey  wera  i% 
And  wantiag  the  reward,  yet  bear  tbe  «n. 

But,  asfrom  eatrenieheigbts  wbodownwaidkx(ks, 
Sees  mea  at  cbildren*s  shapes,  riTen  ^s  brooks. 
And  losetb  yoiinger  forms ;  so  to  your  eye 
Tbese,  madam,  that  without  yotardiskanea  lie. 
Most  eitber  mięt,  or  notbiag  saem  to  be, 
Wbo  are  at  bome  bnt  wit  ^  mtre  atomy.  ^ 

But  I,  wbo  can  bebold  tbem  mova  and  atay, 
Haye  finmd  ftiyself  to  you  jost  tbeir  midway  $ 
And  now  mnst  pity-  tbem  < .  for  as  tbey  do 
Seem  sick  to  me,  jost  so  most  I  to  yon ; 
Yet  neither  will  I  rex  yonr  eyeą  to  aee 
A  sighing  ode,  nor  cross-arm'd  elagy.- 
1  come  not  to  cali  pity  from  your  heart, 
like  some  wbite-lirer^d  dotanl,  that  wonld  pait 
Elsę  ^m  his  slippery  sool  witb  a  iaint  gtoiop 
And  faitbf«lly  (withont  yon  amile)  iMre  gooe. 
I  cannot  feel  tbe  tempest  of  a  frown, 
I  may  be  rais^d  by  love,  but  not  thrown  down; 
Theogh  I  can  pity  tbose  sigb  twioa  a  day, 
I  bate  tbat  tbing  wbispers  itsalf  away; 
Yet  sińce  all  lorę  is  fererisb,  wbo  to  traes 
Doth  talk,  yet  doth  in  feve's  ooU  agua  fireese* 
'T  is  lo«^  but  witb  such  fatal  weakness  madę, 
That  tt  deetroys  itself  witb  its  own  shad&      [pain, 
Wbo  flrst  hK^k^d  sad,  giieVd,  phi'd,  and  show>d  bis 
Was  be  that  fint  toogfatwomen  todisdatn. 

As  all  things  wera  but  one  nothing,  doli  and  weak, 
Uotil  this  imw  disoider^d  heap  did  break,  , 

And  sevMral  desires  led  paitf  away, 
Water  declin'd  witb  eartb,'the  air  did  sUy, 
Fire  roae,  and  eacb  from  othffr  bot  anty*d, 
Tbemselfes  miprison^  were  aad  parify'd : 
So  was  bure,  fint  in  rast  cooftąsion  bid, 
An  unripe  willingness  whicb  nothing  did, 
A  tbint»  an  appetito  whicb  bad  ao  ease, 
Tbat  foand  a  want,  but  knew  not  what  woold  please. 
What  pretty  imiooenee  in  that  day  BMV*d ! 
Maa  ignofantly  walk*d  by  ber  be  kyr^ ; 
Botb  sigh'd  and  intenbaag^d  a  spsaking  eye, 
Both  trembled  and  were  siek,  yet  kaew  not  wby. 
Tbat  natural  fearfobansy  tbat  stmek  man  dumh. 
MIght  ^elŁ  (tbosa  tioMs  oonsidei^d)  mgn  baoome. 


IH)NMI»70EMS. 


At  aM  immmi^mt^^hm  iUik  ^_, 

Findi  but  the  plaos $  .«ft«r,  tbe  neaMrt  way  i 

So  paakw  ii  to  woflm/i  lQir%  p|^oql^. 

Nay,  further  off,  than  when  we  fint  let  oat 

It  is  not  loir^  tbat  g«e«  or  dotb  ooolaul ; 

ŁoTe  either  ęoaąaent  or  but  n^eto  *  frióid* 

Man'ibfllter  fMirtcoiisistootfporerfif^  - 

And  finds  itself  mliowM,  ei«  it  dotrę. 

Iove  it  wite  beie,  fceept  bome^  f^^m  nm»anutf, 

And  joumies  not  tiU  it  flnd  iWMMi>-wnf  • 

A  wettber<;beaten  lover»  but  o«Ott  koMs, 

Is  tport  for  eTery  girl  to  practite  on. 

Wbo  stmat  thiońgb  wQiBnii%fl«iait  wooMB  tofaHMr» 

It  lott,  and  seekf  hittbndbw  totfutg^i 

It  it  merę  ticIkneM  nfter  on^diidiuni. 

Tbough  be  be  calfd  aloud,  to  look  a^n. 

Utotbenńnandgńowei  oaeaMWMttltigfat 

Shall  freta*  in,y  love  to  cryttal  in  a  nigbL 

I  caa  love  firtt,  8Dd(if  I  wio)  k>ve  Ml; 

And  cannot  be  remov'd,  unlen  die  wilh 

It  it  ber  iaaU»  if  I  untiire  remain; 

Sbe  ODly  can  unty,  I  b«d  again. 

Tbe  boMitieiof  lorąwitb  eate  Ido, 

Bot  am  no  porter  for  a  tediont  woe. 

Bot,  flMdan»  I  oow  tbtnk  OB  yoo ;  aad  hare, 
Wbere  w6arealoarbMcbti,yoa  biUappear; 
We  ara  bot  obiudf,  you  tfi»  Inm  ournoooHray, 
Bat  a  foul  sbadow,  not  yoar  break  of  day. 

Yon  are  aą  enMund  aJŁ  tbat  ^t  foir  and  rigbt; 
And  oChen'  geod  rafieett  but  baok  yoor  UfbU 
Yoo  are  a  perfoctneM^  to  ęurioot  bit, 
Tbat  yoongeit  fiatteriet  do  scandal  it) 
For  what  it  iBora  daOi  wbat  yw  are  Miteiin ; 
And  tbougb  befoo4  15  down  jUie  bill  again. 
We  bave  no  aeatt  way  to  you,  we  csott  lo  't; 
You  are  tbe  straigbt  lina,  tbing  prait'd,  attribute : 
Bach  gpodw  you  >•  ligbt;  to  many  a^tbade      • 
You  make^aadintbein  ara  your  motiont  uu4m, 
Tbese  ara  your  pictocet  to  tbe  life.    FnHB-far 
We  tee  you  morę,  and  here  yo«ir  Zaoit  are : 
80  tbat  no  fouaUin  good  tbei«'<i»  doUl  giow 
In  you,  but  our  dim  aotiont  fointly  tbow  t 

Tben  find  I»  if  man^t  nobUat  part  be  teiak 
Your  pureit  luttre  mutt  tbat  sbadow  morę. 
The  sonl  witb  body  is  a  Hea¥*n  oombin*d 
Witb  Eartb,  and  for  man'8  eate  nearar  j«b*d. 
Wbere  tbougbti,  tbe  sUn  of  toul,  we  undentand,  . 
We  guess  not  tbeir  lasge  natures,  but  oommand. 
And  loTe  in  you  tbat  bounty  it  of  ligbt, 
Tbat  giTet  to  aH,  and  yet  bath  infiuite: 
Wbose  heśt  doth  foroe  ut  tbitber  to  intend, 
Bat  soul  we  find  too  eartbly  to  atcend ; 
UH  «low«QQ(M8  |witk.iMd«  it  pboliy  poM^- 
Able  imm^ctal  «]e«niMii«ta^en4w«* 
Wlv»  dare  «q^re  tbit  jpumay  «itb  a  fteia,.. 
Hatb  weight  wU&  fiwoą  bim  JieaiUang  bacJragagii 
Nom9c^cąnimp«iir«iM«f«tainaiidiMra::  :.r: 
IntbatpuBfowgMaf  a^iiiortbybwe,  •     j  y  <  > 
TbaneartM9tiubttanaa«aA.iintatfd«pton^ ..  r 
And  Ififre.bŃfi  i»atpa^t»i9owFQna.«i^tei«.<    .   ń  ' 
^  9ucbiBaylH^e€(yaiiadfbind;  may«i^B«y. 

Bu]^Jib^«wDlububbktf  vb«i  tbAy^ie^bichart^^hay' 

Tboogb  for  rgpffl^noftbwp  iiJmawawęjfiady- 
T^eSw>t4KHnfqc|#yą|^4INM^.tlHidi.feam^  • 

Tbere«i«|i4i99al^Uitiam^Nm>bMia3M^  .  r  „.  .  1 

But  at  a<rtts)|Mii.aMiuapit  liiMUjrąatUtnigK «  mA  (  — 
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Remote  or  aaafporjboirtttfter  ^be^Hmm  | 
Tbeir  ▼iitae^inaht  nil  ckntkftbktmitfftm 
Thera  it  lio  fimiUiiiiiin,  <mt mil  1t> jey.>t  ,.  ■] -,-  ,»/ 
He  oMCb  jpMftMet:(whom  ▼iriaaO  >f  tfuado  nofb) 
TostykUtnwMbingTagB^iYaińakiP^bww  t  ^r.  r 
Tmr,  thnt  impmii  m  ifusiy  tbiB>|  flili|bti  t 
Is  foncied  bytbatonl^MfeAppetiiar  .^  v. 
Wby  Itaw amoag tbe  virtuaaii  Mt  Jtamo^ > 
It,  tbat  lofe  it tbem  tdl conftraec  maftiar »  y  t-  / 
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If  bar  ditdaiiDi  leatt  change  in  jpa  cąn  vu^% ' 
You  do  not  loyc;  ,  '^    , 

For  when  tbat  bopc  giyes  fuel  ta  tbę  fire^ 
You  tell  desire^ 
LoTe  it  not  love,  but  gi ven  foee ;  ^.  ^ 
And  to  it  minę,  to  thould  yourt  Bie. 

Her  bearty  tbat  mdti  to  hear  of  otber^t  moan. 

To  minetostone; 
Her  eyes,  tbat  weep  a  ttrangbr^t  eyat  to  tea, 

Joyto  woupd  ipi: ^^  .,^ 

Yet  I  so  well  afiect  eacb  part, 

As  (caat'd  by  tbem)  I  loye  my  tmart. 

Say  ber  ditdainiagi  jwtły.  most  be,  gcff^ii 

WiJEbnameofcbatte^ .   \  ,,  .,,    , 

And  tbat  tbę  frownt,  lest  looging  tbontSt^ffCt^^^. 

An!d  ragii|^  breed ;    ■      '        ^     - 

So  bar  «tdayia.j!ai>  n^t^er  ofl^; ,  ,,„,,,.  ^^^ 

Unless  self-lQV«uV/B  pnvate  ęnd.. .  ,,  ,3^*,,  ^r 

'T  is  lorę  bree^  iove  in  me,  and  colddisdam  ^ 

Killttbt>|tg?iin;        .  ^  m.  .,,  ,nVl 

As  watar  caus^th  fire  tó  fret  ąod  Uiofi^.  ^,,  .,. ,  ^^ 

Tnil  ąU  cwuiye.  J     ,^^^^^^,^ 

Who  can  of  iove  morę  ncb  gin  make, 

Thap  to  lovfj*t  self  ^  loTp't.oiprą  sp^  vi«„<>v 

I  *u  ncver  4ig .»» ^łwirry.  oran  beart,,  ^ .  ^  ^         j. 

To  have  no  part ;  '   ^ 

Nor  roatt  in  toy  eyei^  ^bąd^  ^>^^V^999  .,  ^^^^y 
Canicolarr    .         _  ..    J.^,,xo 
Who  tWt  wigr  would  a  loTer  m^y<^,  ^,.  ^  ^^^^ 
May  show  bis  patience,  not  his  Iot6. 

Afcown  may  be,»9ińeańięs  ł<y  l?jJy4f?.g5^rf'^!,\ 
And  for  tbat  ragmg  bomour  there  is  surę 

..■;w*'4.neyśs*<»Mj^>«^,>y!il,!;!i «  V 

r  1:;      "  '.      "  >.ur  ■. ;-  v^':i^h^  oT 

.  OÓUMTBSt  OF  BBDFOKD. 

'nKOoa  I  be  dead  and  buried,  yet  I  faaye 
(Liviag  in  yaią)jMllldN»«i^i«l»«f3hiRlM4uthfo9 
At  oft  at  ^lMąJ.tM<»|«ifAadlA  t  nd  teoi^i Jsón 
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» iMBd^  to  lhc»B  cDnAutaM  grow  ; 
FSnt  I  coakml  tera  l(»««liei«  IMI 
YiMr  stock,  «ni  orar  pndigiil^  ipeiik 
▼oor  taHMWi^  4w  tinoo  I- 
Yirtiic  and-inćotjr^  botai  thc^c-ue  giown 
Id  yon,  I  ihoald  not  think  or  say  they  tbiiia» 
(So  as  1  liałe)  in  «oy  ńftum  ihie  ; 
Nest  I  oonfini  this  my  copfcaałon, 
Kir  *t  ia  tome  fiu]|fc.iiMia  mack  to  touch  opon 
yoarpfmiietoypa,  where  half  rigbtsaeein  too  much, 
AimI  mMitf  yoor  nuiMiS'  ilAcere  oodiplezkrn  bluiłu 
Kezt  I  confesi  m'  impeniteoce;  for  I 
Om  lonree  repeót  my  firt t  fault,  ńnee  thereby 
Remote  Iow  tpiriti^  which  ibaJI  iie'er  read  yoii» 
May  in  leM  letsou  find  enoagh  to  do, 
By  atudyóig  oopifet,  not  origmals ; 

Dśtttnt  citiśn. 
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Hbb»  wberrby  all  all  taiiits  inroked  are» . 
T  were  too  mncb  achitm  to  be  tingular, 
AM  ^gAimt  a  practłce  generał  to  war. 

Tek  torabig  to  tahiti  tbonld  m'  hnaulity 
To  otber  lamt  tban  you  direeted  be, 
Tbat  were  to  make  my  icbitm  berńy. 

Nor  woold  I  be  a  oonrertite  eo  cold, 
Am  not  to  tell  it ;  if  tbb  be  too  bold, 
Fudcmi  are  ia  this  market  cbeaply  sold. 

Whcre,  beeause  ikith  is  fai  too  k>w  degree, 

I  tboagbt  it  some  apostleship  in  me 

Ib  speak  things,  whieh  by  (isitb  alone  I  see. 

Tbat  ia,  of  yĆMi,  wbo  are  a  finbamimt 

Of  nrtoes,  where  no  one  is  grown  or  spent; 

Tliey  *re  yoor  mateńals,  not  yoar  ornament 

Otbeit,  wbom-we  call.fiiluwis,  are  not  so 

la  their  wbote  snbetanee  i  but  tbeir  riitnes  groir 

Bat  in  tbeir  bumonn,  and  at  seasons  show. 

Tor  wbea  throogh  tasteless  flat  bulbility 

In  dougb-bakM  men  some  barmlessness  we  see, 

T  ia  bot  bk  phl^m  tbat  *b  Tirtnoos,  and  not  he : 

flo  is  the  blood  sometlmes ;  wboerernm 
To  daager  qnimportQn'dy  be  was  tben 
Mo  better  tban  a  sangoine-rirtaoas  man. 

8o  doister^  men,  wbo  in  preteaea  of  fear 
AllouńUibatibustethblifelbitiear,  "" 
fiara  YDtne  in  melaacboly,  and  oniy  tbera. 

tpmtaal  ćMerio  tńiAo,  iHMcIl  i»aU 
Uigioaa  find  Ibulla,  andlbi^os  aoMI, 
Bara  thip<igh  (bk  MU  tlftM  bill  ia  ttMir  g»n« 


WeWa  tfana  bm^piMiliiMti  tog«M'««'fagMwa^ 

Wben  lirUialaoor  sou^s  oomplotioD: 

Wbo  knows  bis  Tistiie^  nam*  er  plaoe^  batb  nooiw 

Yirtne  '%  bot  agueish,  when  t  is  sereial, 
By  oooaskNi  wBk*d  and  eireumstantial ; 
True  Tirtue^s  sool,  always  in  ałl  deeds  alt. 

TUi  iriftne  thinking  to  glte  dignity 
To  yoor  sool,  fMmd  tbere  no  infirmity, 
Por  your  sool  was  as  good  yłrtne  as  shc. 

Sha  tbcnibra  wmight  opon  tbat  part  of  yoa> 
Wbicb  is  searee  less  tban  soiil«  as  she  conld  da^ 
And  so  batb  madę  yoilr  beanór  ▼brtne  to(v 

Hence  oomas  it,  tbat  yoor  beanty  womids  not  beaiti^ 
As  otben*,  irttb  proAme  and  sensnal  darti^ 
But  as  an  inftnence  rirtnous  thoiights  impaits. 

Bot  if  soch  fiiends  by  tb'  honour  of  yoor  sigbft 

Grow  capable  of  tbis  so  great  a  ligbt, 

As  to  partake  your  ▼irtnes,  and  tbeir  migbt : 

Wbat  mnst  I  think  tbat  infloenea  srast  de^ 
Where  it  finds  simpatby  and  m^tier  too^ 
Yirtne  and  beaoty,  of  tbe  aamestoff  as  yoa  ? 

Whieh  is  your  nobla  worlbysisler;  śh^, 
Of  wbom  if,  wbat  in  tbis  my  ecstasy 
And  rerelatioB  of  yon  both  I  see, 

I  sboold  #rite  here,  as  in  short  gaHeiries 
The  master  at  tbe  ead  kuge  głaises  ttes, 
So  to  present  the  room  twice  to  omr  eyes : 

So  I  sbould  gire  this  letter  tength,  and  say 
Tbat  wbfofa  I  said  of  you ;  thore  is  no  way 
nom  either,  but  to  th'  otber,  not  to  stmy. 

May  theielbre  this  b'  enongh  to  testiiy 
My  true  devotion,  free  Irom  flattery ; 
He  tbat  belie^ss  himself,  doth  nerer  Ue. 
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Fao,  great,  and  good,  ńnee  seeiag  yon  we  see 
Wbat  HeaT^n  can  do,  wbat  any  earth  can  be : 
Snce  now  your  beaoty  shines,  now  when  the  Sun, 
Gimm  stale,  is  to  so  Iow  a  va1ue  ran, 
Tbat  bis  disbe«el'd  beama  and  scatter'd  flres 
Serre  but  for  ladies'  periwigs  and  titts 
In  loTers*  soonets :  you  eome  to  repair 
God's  book  of  creatures,  teaching  what  is  fair. 
SiODa  now,  when  all  is  witber^d,  sfarunk,  and  dry*d, 
All  TiKtoes  ebb'd  out  to  a  dead  Iow  tide, 
All  tbe  wofrld's  ftame  being  cmmbled  into  asnd, 
Whare  eWy  man  thinks  by  himself  to  stand, 
Integrity,  IHandship,  and  conadenc^         * 
(Obmama  of  gteatness)  being  tapour^d  hence. 
And  narrow  man  batog  flll'd  with  Httle  shares, 
Courts,  city,  churob,  are  all  shops  of  sraall-wares, 
All  baring^blown  to  sparics  their  noble  flre, 
Aad  diawii  tbeir  saaad  gM  lOgM  lnt6  wire ; 
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AHtr3f1ii|rby«!ov*'(rRW«iei*"        '    •-.-/'■ 

To  make  ahrid|ffAettt$  and  1o  draw  to  Tess, 

Eveii  that  notbing,  whTeh  at  firtt  we  were ; 

Since  ia  these  ttines  ytm  greatness  doth  appearj^ 

And  that  welearn  by^  it,  that  mati,  to  get 

Towards  bitn  that  ^  Ih^inte,  musi  filrst  be  great 

Since  in  an  age  do  ill,  as  nonę  is  fit 

So  much  as  to  accuse,  nmch  less  mend  it, 

(For  wbo  can  jodge  or  witness  of  tfaose  times, 

Where  all  alike  arc  gniłty  df  the  ctimcs  ?) 

Whare  be,  that  would  be  good,  is  thougbt  by  alt  ' 

A  monster,  or  at  best  fantastical: 

Since  now  joa  dtint  be  good,  and  tBat  I  do 

Disoern,  by  daring  to  conteiliplate  yon, 

That  there  may  be  degrees  of  iSttr,  grent,  good, 

Tbrougb  your  łight,  largeness,  Tirtue  nndentood : 

If  in  tbis  sacrifioe  of  minę  be  tbown 

Any  smali  spark  of  tbefe,  całl  H  your  own : 

And  if  things  Kke  tiiese  baTe  been  said  by  me 

Of  othen ;  cali  not  that  idolatry. 

For  had  6od  madę  man  first,  and  raan  bad  seen 

The  third  day's  fniits  and  flowen,  and  Tariout 

green, 
He  migbt  bave  said  ihe  best  that  he  conld  aay 
Of  those  feir  creatores,  which  wcre  nade  fhat  day : 
And  wben  neict  day  he  bad  admit^d  the  birth 
Of  Sun,    Moon,   stan^  Curer  than  late^pnii8'd 

Eartb, 
He  might  have  said  the  best  that  he  conid  say. 
And  not  be  chid  fór  praising  yesterday  t 
So  tliough  some  things  are  not  together  trne, 
As,  that  anotber's  woftihiest,  and,  that  you; 
Yet  to  say  so  doth  not  condemn  a  man, 
If,  wben  he  spoke  them,  they  were  both  tnie  tben. 
How  hit  a  proof  of  this  in  our  soul  groira  ? 
We  first  have  sonis  of  giowtb,  and  sense;   mnd 

those, 
"When  oor  łast  sonl,  our  soni  immortal,  came,  * 
Were  fwnUoir*d  into  it,  and  have  no  name : 
Nor  doth  he  i^jure  those  sools,  which  doth  cast' 
The  power  and  prftise  of  botb  tbem  on  the  last; 
No  morę  do  I  wrcmg  any,  if  I  adore 
The  same  things  -now,  whieh  I  ador^d  before, 
The  subject  cbaag*d,  and  measnre ;  the  same  thing 
In  a  Iow  oonstable  and  iitthe  king 
I  re^erenoe ;  his  power  to  work  on  me : 
So  did  I  humbly  rererence  each  degree 
Of  fiur,  gnnty  good  ;  but  noore,  now  I  am  come 
From  having  fonnd  their  wailks,  to  find  tbeir 

bome. 
And  as  I  owe  my  first  souPs  tbanks,  that  they 
For  my  łast  soul  did  fit  and  mould  my  clay, 
So  am  I  debtor  unto  tbem,  whose  woith 
Enabled  me  to  profit,  and  take  forth 
This  new  great  łesson,  thas  to  stndy  yon ; 
Which  nonę,  not  reading  others  first,  could  do. 
Nor  lack  I  light  to  read  this  book,  though  I 
In  a  dark  care,  yea,  In  a  grave  do  Ile  ; 
For  as  your  fellbw  angels,  so  you  do 
lUustrate  tbem,  wbo  come  to  study  ^ón.  [ 
The  first,  whom  we  in  histories  dofihd 
To  have  professM  all  arts,  was  one  bom  bllnd : 
He  1ack'd  those  eres  beasts  have  as  well  as  we. 
Not  those,  by  which  angels  are  seen  and  see; 
So,  thongb  I  'm  bom  without  those  eyes  to  live, 
Which  Fortune,  who  hath  nonę  herself,  doth  give, 
Which  are  fit  means  to  s^  brigbt  courts  and  you, 
Yet  may  1  see  5rou  thus,  as  now  I  do  j 
I^shall  by  that  all  goodncss  have  discera'd, 
ABd,thougfaIbumiiiyIibT«ry,  bćleara^d."  '^ 
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You  that  are  «b^  ^  yoh/tbat  *s  dt3^bfe  Ihe, " 
In  ber  dead  fać^  hitlf  of  yom^lf  ahall  s^ ;     * 
She  Wm»  the  other  ptfrt ;  for  so  the;^  do, 
Which  build  them  iVi<^hips,  tiecome  oue  of  tw5| 
Śa  two,  that  bttt  tfaetnseftes  no  fHhd  ^n  fit, 
Which  were  to  beso,  when  they  ircre  WJt  yet' 
Twins,  thoogfi  tbeTrbftth  Cuscoand  MnsćO  talt^' 
43  divers  stars  o^e  boństetlation  make ;  *" 

9air'd  like  two  eyes,  have  et]ual  motion,  so 
Both  but  one  means  to  see,  one  way  to  gb. 
Had  yon  dy*d  first,  e  carcass  she  had  been  ;    '  ' 
And  we  your  rich  tómb  iń  her  faice  had  seen. 
She  Uke  the  toni  is  gdne,  and*  you  berę  stay. 
Not  a  lirę  friend,  but  th*  other  hi!f  of  cfay ; 
And  sińce  you  act  that  part,  as  men*  say,  here 
Łies  sneb  a  prince,  when  but  one  part  is  theie  ; 
And  do  all  hononr  and  devotton  due 
Unto  the  wbole,  so  we  all  revetenee  jron ; 
For  aoch  a  fnendship  who  would  not  adore 
ńi  you,  who  are  all  what  both  were  before  ? 
Not  all,  as  if  some  perished  by  this, 
9ut  so,  as  all  in  yon  contracted  is  i 
As  of  this  all  though  many  parts  decay, 
The  pore^  which  element^  them,  shall  stay. 
And  though  diffas'd,  and  spread  in  hdhnte, 
Shall  re-collect,  and  in  one  all  unitę: 
So  madatt),  as  her  soul  to  Heav*n  is  fled, 
Her  flesh  rests  in  the  earth,  as  in  the  bed  ;' 
Her  Yirtues  do,  as  to  their  proper  spbere. 
Return  to  dweń  wtth  yon,  of  whom  they  were : 
As  perfect  motions  are  all  circufar; 
So  they  to  you,  their  ąea*  whence  less  streams  are* 
She  was  all  spices,  you  all  metah ;  so  '       . 

In  you  two  we  did  botb  rich  Indias  kn(»w. 
And  as  no  fire  nor  rost  can  spend  or  waste 
One  dram  of  gold,  but  what  was  first  shall  last  | 
Though  itbe  fbrcM  in  water,  earth,  salt,  «r« 
:  Expans*d  in  influite,  nonę  witl  impair ;      ' 
So  to  yourself  you  may  additions  take,   * 
But  nothing  can  you  less  or  changed  mak^ 
Seek  not,  in  secking  new,  to  seeta  to  doubt; 
lliat  you  can  match  her,  or  not  be  withont  $ 
But  let  some  ^utfaful  book  in  her  rwm  be^ 
Yet  hut  of  Judiith  no  su^  book  as  she. 
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tAPPHO  TO  PHIUBBIf . 

Waiai  is  that  boly  fire,  which  vene  is.said 
To  baTe  }  is  that  enchanting  force  deca^d  ?  '    "* 
Yerse,  tbatdraws  Nature*s  works  from  Natore^  law, 
Thee,  her  best  work,  to  her  work  cannot  dra  w, 
'Have  my  tears  quench'd  my  old  póetić  fire ; 
Why  quench*d  they  not  as  well  that  of  desire  ?  ' 
Thoughts,  my  mind's  creatures,  often  are  with  thee| 
But  I,  their  maker,  want'  thdr  liberty :  ' 

Outy  tbine  image  in  my  heart  doth  Sit; 
But  that  is  wax,  and  fires  envlron  it  •••■•'. 

My  fires  have  driven,  thine  hate  drawn  it  hence;    ^ 
And  I  am  fobb^d  of  picture,  heart,  and  seb^       ' 
Dwells  with  me  stlll  mlne  irksome  memory! 
Which  both  to  keep  and  lose  gncVeii  eąnally.    '  '''^ 
That  tells  how  fair  thou  art :,  thou'  art  sofiur, 
As  gods,  when  gods  to  thee  Ido  comparc,  '  ^ 

Afe  grfec'd  thereby  i  and'to^tfke  blind  men  lee^* 
What  Ikings  ggds  aie,  I  ny  they  'nr  lite  in  thee. 


L197E&& 


175 


F^  if  w«  jotUy  edtt  m^h  lillBr 
A  Mttk  Yorld,  wh«t  ihaJl  ve  cftił  tb«  then  ? 
Tiioa  tri  not  aoR;  «ad«lear,  «ad  ttraigfat, 
As  ^otrOyM  mn,e9duh  ńd  liKcf  •!«  ; 
Bat  thy  rifht  band,  and  chaek,  awl  ę^eoBly 
Are  Iłke  tby  other  lumd,  iwd  ehoek*  «iid  «ye. 
Sack  ««•  my  Pb«o  awhile^  but  ibaJl  b«  nevflr 
As  thoii  wwty^rt^  and  ob  \  nuy^s^  Ibon  be  €ver. 
Hcte  lóieia  «iiear  in  tbeir  idolatiy, 
Tbat  t  am  sucb ;  bat.|pńaf  dtsQok>iiniaM: 
And  y  et  I  griew  the  less,  lest  grief  remoYe 
Hy  beau^Tt  and  make  m'  aawoiiby  of  tby  lo^ti  ^ 
Playsaoneaoftboy włtbthee?  obi  tbere wanta yat 
A  ointnal  leeting,.  wbicb  ibonld  tiraeten  iL 
His  chin,  a  tbomy  hairy  uneyennets^ 
Doth  threaUn,  and  some  daily  cbaafe  pomem. 
Thy  body  ia  a  aatnral  paradise, 
In  who«e  sel(  nnmanur*d,  all  pleasurc  lien. 
Kor  needs|ierfection;  wby  «hottld*stthou  tben 
Admit  tbe  tiUage  of  a  baish  loagh  maa  ?        , 
Men  leaTebehind  tbem  thati  which  tbeir  sin  sbowi, 
And  are  as  tbieves  trac'dy  wbicb  rob  when  it  snowt ; 
Bot  of  onr  dallianoe  no  morę  aigns  there  aie» 
ThaB  fishcs  leare  in  ttreams,  or  birds  in  ai». 
And  between  as  all  iweetoeas  roay  be  bad; 
All,  all  that  naturę  yields,  or  art  cao  add. 
My  two  Upi,  eycs,  tl»igb^  differ  from  tby  two^ 
But  soy  as  tbine  from  one  anotber  do  t ' 
And,  ob !  no  mora ;  Łbe  \tkaum  being  tocb, 
Wby  sboold  tbey  not  aUke  in  atl  parto  toaeh  ? 
Haad  to  straAge  band,  Jip  to  Up  nonę  denies; 
Whysbooldtbey  breast  tobreatt,orthJglM  to  tbigfai? 
Likenesi  In^gets  soch  itrange  seif-flatteiy, 
That  toaching  myscif,.  all  seems  done  to  tbee. 
Mjoedf  \  fflplyacf  I  and  mfaie  own  banda  I  kim. 
And  amorously  thaiik  myself  for  this. 
Me  in  my  glasa  I  caU  tbee ;  but,  alas ! 
When  I  would  kits,  tean  diof  minę  eyes  and  gUus. 
O  ctira^ljiis  loring  madoess,  and  restore 
Me  to  me^  tbee  my  balf^  my  all*  my  morę. 
So  may  thy  ćbeek's  redoutwear  acarlet  die. 
And  tbfeir  wbite  whitepesa  of  the  galaxy ; 
9o  may  tlLp  migbty  ąmazing  beauty  moTe 
ĘnTy  in  aU  womeo,  and  in  all  men  love ; 
And  so  be  ćbange  and  sicknesi  far  from  tbee^ 
As  tboa,  by  eoming  near,  keep'H  tbem  firom  tae. 


TnMonun.  FriMdstteoitts^lfM.  Hut  I  tbee  tell 
Ąp  to  my  friend»  and  myielf  as  counsel: 
Lstibr  awhile  the  time't  unthrilty  ront 
Gontemoleaniing,  md  all  your  studies  flont : 
Łetthem  sooni  Heli,  tbey  wiU  a  seijeant  fear, 
MoM  tbaa  wethem ;  that  ere  lung  God  may  fodiear. 
Bat  creditora  will  not    Łet  tbem  iiwrease 
In  riot  and  esoem,  as  their  meaas  cease ; 
heUthtm  soorn  him  that  madę  tbem,  and  sdll  ahna 
His  grOoe^  ba(  lorę  the  wbore^  who  bath  undone 
Tbem  and  their  soub.    But,  that  tbey  that  alkiw 
Bal  ona  God,  ihould  ba?e  religioos  enow 
For  the  q[uoen's  mask,  and  their  hnsbaods,  for  morę 
Thmi  all  tbe  Gentiles  knew  or  Atlas  bora. 
Weil,  let  all  pasa»  and  trust  him,  who  nor  oracks 
The  bfuisad  ^ced,  nor  ąuencbetb  laoktng  flax. 


TO  BSM  JOKSOK. 

JAM.  ^,1603. 

Tin statft ę^  ii^*s afiairsarc  the beit plays 
KeaCt  yours ;  't  is  not  morę  nor  less  than  d»e  praise: 
Write,  bat  toach  not  Łbe  much  descending  race 
Of  lords'  booses,  ap  mttłed  in  worŁh'8  place, 
As  bok  tbe|q9selves  nonę  think  tbem  usurpersi 
U  ia^na  iault  in  thee  to  luil^r  tbeirs. 
If  the  qoeen  mask,  or  king  a  bnnting  go, 
Tboogli  all  the  coort  foUow,  let  tbem.    We  koow ' 
like  tbem  in  goodnem  that  coort  ne^er  will  be, 
For  thatweieiirtue, aod  not  flatteiy* ' 
Forgei  we  were  tbrust  out    It  is  bat  tHds 
God  threaŁ9i9  kiogs»  kings  lórds,  ai  lords  do  us* 
Jndge  of  sbcaiijgers,  t^ust  and  belie^e  yourfHeodi 
And  to  z^e^  aod  when  I  thie  friendshłp  end, 
With  gmty  codscienće  let  me  be  worse  stung  ' 
T1iaa^wi^,Bo|^ham*ś  t^tanóe  tldetisźor  Oookli 


TO  BBH  JOMSON. 

HOT.  9,  1603. 

It  great  men  wrong  me^  I  will  spare  myielf; 

If  mean,  I  will  spare  tbem ;  I  know,  tbe  pelf, 

Wbicb  is  itl  got,  the  owncr  doth  opbraid ; 

It  may  oornipt  a  jadge,*1bhke  me  afraid 

And  a  jury:  but 't  will  revenga  in  this, 

That,  though  bimself  be  judge,  he  guilty  ii. 

What  care  I  though  of  weaknem  men  tas  ma  ? 

I M  rather  sufferer  than  doer  1^ ;  . 

That  I  did  trust  it  was  my  natnie^s  praise^  « 

For  breach  of  word  I  knew  but  as  a  pbrase. 

That  judgment  ia^  that  sutely  oan  comprise 

Tbe  world  in  precepts,  most  happy  aod  mosttrise^ 

What  though  ?  though  less,  yet  some  of  both  haTO 

W4io  bare  leam'd  it  by  use  and  misery.  [we; 

Poór  I,  whom  erery  petty  cross  doth  trouble, 

Who  apprehend  each  hurt,  that*s  dooe  me,  donble» 

Am  of  this  (though  it  should  think  m«)  eareleas^ 

It  would  but  fbrce  me  t'  a  stricter  goodness. 

They  haye  great  gain  of  me,  who  gain  do  win 

(If  soch  gain  be  not  lossj  from  erery  sin. 

Tbe  standing  of  great  men*s  livGS  would  afibrl 

A  pretty  sum,  if  God  would  sell  his  word. 

He  canoot ;  tbey  can  theirs,  and  break  them  too, 

How  unlike  tbey  are  that  tbey  're  likencd  to  } 

Y<st  f  cooclude,  they  are  amidst  my  ęwiU, 

U  good,  like  gods  j  the  naught  aie  so  Uko  dertls. 


Tt>  SIR  THO.  ROl^K. 
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DIAK  TOM. 

Tbłł  ber,  tf  she  to  hired  servauU  diow 
Dislike,  before  they  take  their  leare  they  go  ;  ' 
When  nobler  fpirits  start  at  no  disgrace; 
Por  who  bath  bot  one  mind,  ^ath  but  one  fiu^e. 
If  then  wby  I  take  not  my  leare  she  ask, 
Ask  heragain  why  she  did  not  unmask. 
Was  she  or  proud  or  cruel,  or  knew  Rhe 
*T  would  make  my  loss  morę  felt,  and  pity'd  me  ? 
Or  did  she  fear  one  kiss  might  stay  for  moe  ? 
Or  eise  was  she  onwiłliug  t  sbould  go  ? 
1  thlok  the  best,  and  Iotc  so  faithfuUy, 
'  I  cannot  choose  but  think  that  she  loYes  me. 
If  this  prove  mft  my  faith,  then  let  faer  try 
fiow  ia  hor  farricf  I  would  fniatll^. 
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DONMKS  POEM& 


UdiM  hATe  .bokHy  fev>d  ;  bid  he^  r0iiev 
Tbat  decay'd  wortb,  and  prove  the  tiraet  pwt  triM. 
Tb«i  he,  wbose  wit  and  Terse  grom  nom  to  laóie, 
With  tongs  to  ber  wUl  the  wikl  Irnb  tmme. 
Ho«e*er,  I  *il  wMr  the  bUck  aQd  wbite  ńbbaiid; 
Wbite  for  ber  fiortuci,  black  for  rniBe  th«U  ttsad. 
I  do  esteem  ber  f«vo«r,  not  tbe  lUiff ; 
If  wbat  I  baTe  was  giTon,  I  'to  eooagb, 
AnA  all  'g  welł,  lor  bad  she  lof^d,  I  had  not  bud 
AU  my  frienda'  bate ;  tor  now  dqiartiof  lad 
I  feel  not  that:  yetat  tbe  raek  tbe  goat 
Cnres,  ao  batb  tbis  wone  grief  tbat  qaite  pot  out  i 
My  fint  diaeaie  nougbt  bot  tbat  wane  curstb, 
Wbieb  (I  dare  fomay)  notbiog  cares  but  deattk. 
TaU  ber  all  tbis  befcro  I  am-fnrgot, 
Tbat  not  too  late  sbe  grieve  sbe  kir^d  me  not 

Bttrdoi^ttiwitb  tbiB,  I  was  to  depart  less 
WlUiog  tban  tbose  wbicb  die,  and  not  oonfefl. 


FUNERAL  ELEGIES. 


AN ATOMY  OF  THE  fFOBLD. 
wmsnc,  ar  occAfion  or  im  mnrmaŁT  dbatr  or 

MBS.  SŁUtASlTH  BKOET,  TU  nUIlTT  AMD  DBCAT  Of 

nt  waou  is  tipmiiwrmD. 

THS  FIEST  AJinTBRaAftl'. 

>  t 

T9  ike  p/fiin  1^  Ae  deqd,  and  the  anaiomy. 

Wbcł  dy'd  tbe  worid,  tbat  we  migbt  Hto  to  lee* 
Thm  worid  of  wit  in  bis  aaatomy  i 
Koerflwantshisgood;  so  wilder  beirs 
Bedew  tbehr  fotber's  tombs  with  forced  tears, 
Wbose  'Matę  reąuitet tbeir  losi :  wbil6  thos  we  gai% 
Weil  may  we  walk  m  blacks,  bnt  not  oomplain. 
Yet  bow  can  I  consent  tbe-world  is  dead. 
Wbite  tbis  Masę  R^es  ?  wbicb  in  bis  spłrifs  stead 
Beems  to  tnform  a  worid,  and  bids  it  be, 
Ib  spite  of  loss  or  frail  niortality  ? 
And  tboo  tbe  snbject  of  tbis  wełl-bom  thoQgbt» 
Thricenoble  maid,  oonidst  not  bare  foond  nor  sougbt 
A  fitter  time  to  yield  to  thy  sad  ibte, 
Tban  while  tbis  spirit  lires,  tbat  can  rdata 
Thy  wortb  so  well  to  aur  last  nepbew's'eyne, 
Tbat  tbey  sball  wonder  botb  ai  bis  and  thine: 
Admired  matcb  !  wbere  stńves  in  mntnal  graoe 
Tbe  conniog  penctt  and  tbe  comely  fbc^ ; 
A  usfc,  wbicb  thy  feir  goodness  madę  too  mach 
For  tbe  boM  pride  of  vulgar  pens  to  toocb : 
Eoongb  it  is  to  praise  tbem  tbut  praise  tbefb    ' 
Aod  say,  tbat  but  enongh  tbose  praiaesbe, 
Wbicb,  hadst  tbou  liv'd,  bad  bid  tbeir  fearful  bead 
Ph>m  th*  angry  checkings  of  tby  modeit  mdt 
0Mtb  bais  reward  and  shame;  wben  enyy^s  geoa^ 
Aod  gain,  H  is  sale  to  giTe  tbe  dend  tbebr  om. 
As  tban  tbe  wise  Egypfcians  went  to  lay 
Morę  OB  tbeir  tombs  tban  booses ;  tbese  of  dtgTy 
But  tbose  ofbrsssormarblewere:  sowo 
Oi^e  móre  anto  tby  ghost  tban  noto  thaa. 
Yet  what  we  gire  tą  thea,  tboa^far'st  to  m. 
And  may>st  bat  tbank  thyseif,  for  being  tiius: 
Yet  wbat  tboo  gaT^st  and  wert,  O  bi^ipy  rnaid* 
Tby  gmea  proMd  all  dtt%  irbna  *t  it  fipBii. 


80  tbtat  bigh  songt,  tkai  to  tboe  tidted  bio, 
Senre  bat  to  soond  tby  msikar*s  praise  and 
Wbieh  thy  dear  sonl  as  swtetly  sings  to  bim 
Amid  tbe  cboir  of  saiofts  and  serapblm, 
As  any  angels*  toogoes  can  sing  ot  tbae; 
The  sttbjects  <tiflhr,  tfaougb  tb<>  skill  agrea : 
For  as  by  inftnt  years  men  jadge  of  age^ 
Thy  early  Iov%  thy  Tirtues  did  prtta^ 
Wbąt  bigh  part  ;tboa  bear*st  in  tbose  best  of 
Wbc^eto  no  boidto,  nor  no  end  bdpags. 
Sing  on,  tboa  Tirgm  tool,  wbose  kiSBfal  gain 
Thy  kife^ick  parenfts  ba^  bewail'd  in  vaiBi 
Nerer  may  thy  name  be  in  songs  Ibrgot, 
Till  we  sbaU  sing  thy  ditty  and  tby  nota. 


AM  AKATOMT  09  THB  y0O9MM, 

TBB  Piasr  AiorimsABr* 

Wiini  tbat  lich  soul,  wbicb  to  ber  Hea^^  it  goMw 

Wbom  jUI  do  celebrat^  who  knoar  tbey  *wt  one, 

(For  wb9  is  turę  be  bath  a  tool,  Bnlett 

It  see,  and  judge,  and  foUow  worthiBctB, 

And  by  deeds  ^se  it  ?  h^  wbo  dotb  tiot  diit^ 

May  lodge  an  mmate  sooC  bot  *t  is  not  his) 

Wben  tiMt  qoeen  ended  bera  her  ptogress  time^ 

And  as  t'  ber  standing  boose  to  Heaf>n  did  dti*bf 

Wbere,  kMtb  to  n^e  tbe  saints  attepd  ber  kog, 

She 's  BOW  a  part  botb  of  ^e  cbfir  ancl  song : 

Tbis  worid  in  tliat  great  eaffthgaake  langusAad; 

For  in  a  common  bath  of  tears  it  bied, 

Wbicb  drew  tbe-ttiongcat  Tital  tpirits  oot  : 

But  saccoor'd  tbem  with  a  petpleKed  doii^ 

Whether  tbe  worid  did  lose,  or  gain  m  tbK 

(Bacause  siuoa  now  no  other  way  tbere  is 

But  goodness,  to  see  ber,  wbom  all  woold  see^ 

All  most  endeavour  to  be  good  as  sIm) 

Tbis  gr^t  oonsumptioo  to  a  fever  tani'd, 

And  10  tbe  worid  bad  fitsj  ii  joyM,  it  moans^; 

And  as  men  think  tbat  aguet  pbysic  mn. 

And  tb*  agne  being  spent,  gi^e  OTer  care: 

So  tboo,  sick  worid,  mistak'st  thyseif  to  be 

Wett»  wheop  alasl  tboa  'rt  in  a  letbatgy : 

Her  death  did  wound  and  tamę  tbee  tben,  and  tbea 

Tboa  mighttt  ba^e  bHter  tpu*d  tbe  Son,  or  wmmu 

That  womid  was  de^ ;  bat  't  is  morę  misery, 

Tbat  tboa  hast  tost  thy  sense  and  menM>ry. 

T  was  baaTy  then  to  hear  thy  tOIcc  of  moan. 

Bot  tbis  is  worse,  that  tboa  ta%  tpeechless  grown. 

Tboa  hast  Ibrgot  tby  name  tboa  badst ;  tboa  waM 

Nothing  but  tbe,  aad  ber  tboa  hast  o*erpaaC 

For  as  a  child  kept  Irom  tbe  fonnt,  until 

A  pńaoe,  eicpected  long,  come  to  folfil 

Tbe  certmonies,  tliott  nnaam^d  badst  laid, 

Had  not  ber  ooming  tbee  ber  palaoC/made; 

Her  name  defin'd  tbae,  gave  tłiee  form  and  flraoM^' 

And  tbou  foi]get*tt  to  ctlebrate  tby  name. 

Soma  mottbs  sbe  batb  bean  datd,  (but  beiiifdaad» 

MeasaiM  of  tima  ara  all  dBtsrmmad} 

ButkRigsh'batbbaaBaway,loQg,long9  yet 

Offen  to  idll  os,  who  it  is  tbat  *s  gode. 

Bot  as  in  ttatasdoabtlbl  of  fbture  beiis^ 

Wben  tfcknem  without  remedy  impatrt 

The  pretent  prioce,  tbey  're  loatb  it  shoald  be  1 

The  prinoe  doth  laoguish,  or  tbe  prinoe  ia  daidt 

So  oiBiikiBd,  MiBg  now  a  geneial  tbaw, 

A  ttigi^g  akai^plt  $am^  c^oal  to  kir. 
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The  cemciit.  vluch  dłd  itutidaWf  oompact 
Aod  gite  all  yirtues,  n<nr  rcsolv'd  aod  slack^d* 
Thou^ht  it  soDie  blaspbemy  to  say  sh'  waa  dekd, 
Or  thiat  oar  weakness  was  discorered 
In  that  ooofessioD;  therefore  spoke  no  morę, 
llMn  ton^es,  the  suul  being  gone,  the  I088  deplore. 
Bat  thoa^h  it  be  toe  late  to  soccour  thee» 
Sck  world,  vea  dead,  yea  patrified,  eince  ahe, 
Thy  intriiu^ic  balm  aod  tby  preservative» 
Can  never  be  reoew^d,  thou  neyer  lłve; 
I  (sińce  no  man  can  make  tbee  1ive)  will  try 
What  we  may  gaio  by  thy  anatemy. 
Her  death  hatb  taught  ut  dearly,  that  thou'Mt 
Oimipt  and  mortal  in  thy  piirest  part.      « 
Łet  DO  man  say,  the  worid  itsetf  being  dead, 
*T  18  labonr  lost  to  haye  discoTered 
Tbe  worid^s  inftrmities,  liiioe  there  is  nonę 
Aliye  to  study  this  disaection ; 
For  there  *a  a  kiod  of  worM  remainUig  still ; 
Tlioagb  she,  which  did  inanimate  and  fili 
The  worid,  be  goiie»  yet  in  thji  latt  kmg  night 
Her  ghoet  doth  walk,  that  is,  a  glimmering  light, 
A  funt  weak  Ioyc  oI  yirUiey  and  of  good 
Reflects  irom  her  on  them,  which  understoed 
Her  worlli ;  and  though  she  haye  abut  in  all  day, 
The  twilight  of  her  memory  doth  stay ; 
Which,  hom  the  oarcass  of  the  old  world  free^ 
Creates  a  new  world,  and  new  creatures  be 
Prodoc^d:  tbe  matter  and  the  stuif  of  this 
Herjrirtae^  and  the  form  our  prictioe  is;. 
And  tboogh  to  be  tbos  elemented  arm 
These  creaŁnrea  from  home-bom  intrinsic  harm, 
(For  ail  assumM  uftto  this  dignity, 
*  So  many  weedleas  paradiies  be, 
Which  of  themaelyes  produce  no  yenomont  sio, 
Eacccpt  some  fbreign  serpent  bring  it  iu) 
Yet  becaose  outward  storms  the  strongest  break. 
And  stroigth  itself  by  oooftdence  grows  weak, 
This  new  world  may  be  safer,  being  told 
The  dangers  and  diseases  of  the  old: 
For  with  doe  temper  men  do  then  famgo 
Or  coRret  thing^  when  the^  their  true  worth  kaow» 
There  is  no  health ;  phystcians  say  that  we 
At  best  enjoy  but  a  neatrality. 
And  can  there  be  worse  sickness  tban  to  kiKMr» 
That  we  are  neyor  well,  nor  can  be  so? 
We  are  bom  minous :  poor  mothers  ciy, 
That  cbildren  oome  not  right  nor  onledy, 
Eicept  they  headioog  coipe  and  fali  upgn 
An  ominons  precipitatioD. 
How  witty*s  rain,  bow  importnnate. 
Upoo  mankind  I  it  labourM  to  friistsata 
Eyen  Ood's  parpose  i  and  roade  woman»  atat 
For  man's  relief,  canse  of  his  languishment; 
lliey  were  to  good  eodt,  and  they  are  w^Ug 
But  accesmry,  and  prinoipal  in  iii  f 
For  that  fint  marriage  mą  <mr  funecal : 
One  woman  at  one  blow  then  kill'd  ns  a11» 
And  fliągly  one  by  one  they  kiU  us  now^ 
And  we  delightfulty  oorsolTeft  alłow 
To  tbatisonsumptiani  and^  praAipely  hihid» 
We  kili  otirselyet  to  propag^^  aor  kiodi 
And  yet  we  do  not  that;  w^mm/Ńnem   - 
There  is  not  now  that  aąan^nd,  which  w«atheB» 
When  as  the  Sim  and  mM  did  saaca  tftatińe»  r 
(Joint-tenants  of  the  werid)  wb«  iriioafal  Bwnrhres 
Whni  ftagj0xkd  lĘwefi^  and  the  Ipi^g^ir^d  trać, 
Gomp^d'«utb  man>  dy'diumiw»łty  f 
When,  tf  a  skM%i»&:d.star  had  4t«rsaaar 

From  the  obsenrai^  maiikijlg,  hic  9<A^Mnr :: -^ 


Two  or  thiee  hmidred  yeara  10  foe  ^  agaia. 

And  theo  make  up  his  obseryation  plain; 

When  as  the  age  was  long,  tbe  size  was  gieat;. 

Man's  growth  oonfess*d  and  recompens^d  tbe  raeat  i 

So  spadous  and  large,  that  eyery  sonl 

Dłd  a  £ur  kingdom  and  larga  r^m  eontrol; 

And  when  the  yery  stature  thus  erect 

Did  that  sool  a  goiód  way  towards  Heay*n  direci : 

Where  is  this  mankind  now  ?  who  liyes  t»  age. 

Fit  to  be  madę  Methnsalem  his  page } 

Alas!  we  scarce  liye  long  enougb  to  try 

Whetber  a  true  madę  cłock  run  right  or  lie. 

Old  grandsires  talk  of  yesterday  with  sorrow : 

And  for  our  cbildren  we  resenre  to  morrow. 

So  short  is  life,  that  eyery  peasant  striyes, 

In  a  tom  house,  or  field,  to  have  three  liyes. 

And  as  in  lasting,  so  in  length,  ts  man, 

Contracted  to  an  inch,  who  was  a  span ; 

For  had  a  man  at  first  in  forestk  stray^d 

Or  shipwreckM  in  the  sea,  one  would  haye  laid 

A  wager,  that  an  elephant  or  whale, 

That  met  him,  would  not  hastily  assail 

A  thinic  80  eqoal  to  him :  now,  alas  ! 

The  fairies  and  the  pygmies  well  may  pass 

As  credibte ;  mankind  decays  so  soon. 

We  *re  scarce  our  father^s  shadows  cast  at  noon : 

Only  death  adds  t'  our  length :  nor  are  we  grown 

In  statnre  to  be  men»  ttlt  we  are  nonę. 

But  thi%were  light,  did  our  less  yolume  hołd 

All  the  6ld  text;  or  had  we  changM  to  gold 

Their  ftilyer,  or  dispos^d  into  less  glass 

Spirits  of  yirtoe,  which  then  scatteHd  was : 

But  't  is  not  so:  we  hre  not  relir^d,  bot  damp*d ; 

And  as  our  bodies,  so  our  minds  are  crarop*d : 

T  is  sbrinking»  iiot  elose  weatying,  that  hath  thus 

In  mind  aod  body  both  bedwarfed  us. 

We  seem  ambitioos  God^s  whole  work  f  undo; 

Of  nothing  he  madę  ns,  and  we  striyetoo 

To  bring  ouneWes  to  nothing' back ;  and  we 

Do  what  we  ean»  to  do  t  as  soon  as  he ; 

With  new  discaifs  on  oursełyes  we  laar. 

And  with  new  pbysie,  a  worse  wngine  fiitr. 

This  man,  this  wf»M's  yice-eniperor,  in  whom 

AU  fiienltics,  all  graces  are  at  borne; 

And  if  in  other  creatures  they  appear,    - 

They  're  but  man*s  ministen  and  legats  there, 

To  iroric  on  their  rebellions,  aod  reduce 

Tfaem  to  eiyiUty  and  to  nun's  use: 

This  man,  whom€k)d  did  woo,  and,  loth  f  attend ' 

Tiłl  man  4Miie  up,  did  doim  to  man  descend  r 

This  man  so  grsat^  tbatall  that  is^  is  his. 

Oh  what  a  tiiie  and  poor  tfaing  he  is  f 

If  man  wera  aay  thing,  he  *s  nothing  now ; 

Help,  or  at  leaat  so^e  tisM  to  waste  ali«w 

V  ha  oOer  wanta,  yet  when  ne  did  depart 

With'  her,  whom  we  kment,  he  lost  his  beart. 

She,  of  whom  tfa*  aneients  seem*d  tó  propbesy, 

When  they  calFd  -firtoes  by  the  name  of  she ;; 

Sh^  in  wbem  yirtae  waa  so  much  refin^d, 

That  for  allay-sMtó  so  pnraa  mind 

Sha.took  the  weaker  seas  shev  that  oould  diive 

The  poisoBoas  tinctnre  and  the  stała  of  Eye 

Out  of  her  thonghts  and  deeds,  and  purii^ 

All  by <  a  trne  i^giona  alćhymy ;  • 

She,  she  is  dead  |  she^»deadi  when  thou  know^sttbUy 

Thou  know^t  Jiow  poor  a  trifimg  thing  man  is, 

And  leamUt  thas  maoh  by  onr  anatomy, 

The  heastbemg  perish'd,  no  part  can  be-free. 

And  thataacąBpi  then  IM  (not  banąnet)  on 

The  supaiftf  iiml  faęd,  wiifioiłi 
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Thy  better  gfavth  growt  witbared  and  scant ; 

Be  morę  than  man,  or  tboa  'rt  less  than  an  ant. 

Tben  as  mankind,  lo  is  the  world*8  wbole  frame 

Quite  out  of  joint,  almoit  created  lamę : 

For  before  Gród  bad  madę  up  all  the  rest, 

Corruptioo  enter*d  and  deprav'd  the  best: 

It  seiz*d  tbe  angeli,  and  tben  fifBt  of  all 

Tbe  world  did  in  ber  cradle  take  a  6łll» 

And  tam'd  ber  brains,  and  took  a.general  maim, 

Wronging  eacb  joint  of  tb'  uniTeraal  frame. 

The  noblest  part,  nian,  felt  it  fint;  and  theo 

Both  beaifts,andplants,  cnrsM  in  the  curK  of  man; 

So  did  the  world  from  tbe  first  hour  decay, 

That  ereniug  was  beginnui;  of  the  day ; 

And  now  the  springs  and  iummen,  whicb  we  see, 

tike  sooi^of  women  after  fifty  be. 

And  new  pbiloaopby  calls  all  in  doubt, 

The  element  of  fire  ia  qułte  pat  outt 

Tbe  Sun  is  lott,  and  th'  Eartb;  and  no  man*B  wit 

Can  well  direct  bim  where  to  look  fbr  it. 

And  freely  men  oonfesa  that  tbis  world  *fl  spent, 

When  in  tbe  planets  and  the  firmament 

Tbcy  seek  lo  many  new ;  tbey  see  that  tbis 

Is  crumbled  oot  agam  to  bis  atomies. 

*T  ł^  all  in  pieees,  all  coherence  gone, 

All  just  supply,  and  all  relation; 

Prince,  tubject,  fatber,  son,  are  tbingt  foi^got. 

For  every  man  alone  thiiiks  be  batb  got 

To  be  a  pheoiz,  and  tbat'tben  can  be 

Nonę  of  that  kind,  of  which  be  is,  but  be. 

Tbis  is  the  world'8  condition  now,  and  now 

She,  that  should  all  parti  to  reunion  bow  ; 

She,  that  bad  all  magnetic  force  alone 

To  draw  and  fasten  tnnder*d  parts  iu  one ; 

She,  whom  wite  Naturę  bad  inTented  thcn, 

When  she  dbaenrM  that  every  sort  of  meti 

Did  tn  tbeir  Toyage,  in  tbis  worid's  sea,  stniy, 

And  needed  a  new  oompass  ibr  tbeir  way ; 

She,  that  was  best  and  first  orighial 

Of  all  fair  eoptes,  and  the  generał 

Steward  to  Fate ;  she,  whoie  rich  eyes  and  breast 

Gitt  the  West  Indiei,  and  perfiim'd  the  E&st, 

Whose  haYing  breath'd  in  tbis  world  did  bestow 

Spice  on  those  isles,  and  bad  them  still  sniell  so; 

And  tbAt  rich  India,  which  dotb  gold  inter, 

Is  but  as  single  money  ooin^d  from  ber: 

She,  to  whom  thiś  world  mast  itsdf  refer, 

As  suburbs,  or  the  microoosm  of  ber ; 

Sbe,  she  is  dead ;  she  's  dead :  when  tbou  Imow^irt  tbis 

Thou  know'Bt  bow  lamę  a  cripple  tbis  world  is, 

And  leamtt  tbns  much  by  our  anatemy, 

That  tbis  world^s  generał  siekness  dotb  not  Ke 

In  any  humour,  or  one  c«rtain  pait; 

Bot  as  thou  saw^st  it  rotten  at  the  heart, 

Thou  seest  a  bectic  fever  hatb  got  hołd 

Of  the  whole  substance  not  to  be  oontroJM ; 

And  that  thon  hast  but  one  way  not  t*  admit 

The  world'8  infectioo,  to  be  nonę  of  it. 

For  tbe  worId*8  8ubtl'st  immaterial  parts 

Feel  tbis  consuming  woond,  and  age*9  darta. 

For  the  worid's  beauty  is  decay^d  or  gone, 

Beauty,  that  's  colour  and  proportion. 

We  think  tbe  Heav*n8  enjoy  their  spherical, 

Tbeir  ronnd  proportion  embracing  all, 

But  yet  their  Tarious  and  perplexed  Course, 

ObserrM  in  diver8  ages,  dotb  biorcę 

Men  to  find  out  so  many  eccentric  parta, 

Sach  diverB  down-right  lines,  sucb  orerthwarts, 

As  dispn^KMrtion  that  pure  form :  itteart 

Tbe  firmament  in  eiglic  aiid  fcrty  sbares , 


And  in  tbese  oonstdlatioiis  tben  aiise 

New  stan,  and  old  do  vanisb  from  onr  eyes ;  [war, 

As  thoogh  Heav*n  suffered  eartbquakes,  peace  or 

When  new  tow'n  rise,  and  old  demolisb'd  are. 

Tbey  bare  impard  within  a  zodiac 

Tbe firee-bom  Sun,  and  keep  twelre signsawake 

To  watcb  bis  steps;  tbe  Goat  aod  Grab  cootrol 

And  firight  bim  back,  who  else  to  either  pole 

(Did  not  tbese  tropics  fetter  bim)  might  run: 

For  his  course  is  not  round,  nor  can  the  Sun 

Perfect  a  cirele,  or  maintain  his  way 

One  inch  direct,  bot  where  be  rosę  to  day 

He  oomes  no  morę,  but  witb  a  oozening  line» 

Steals  by  that  point,  aod  so  is  seipentine: 

And  seeming  weary  of  his  reeling  tbus, 

He  means  to  sleep,  being  now  fiiirn  nearer  ns.> 

So  of  the  stars,  which  boast  that  tbey  do  run 

In  cirele  still,  nonę  ends  where  be  begun : 

All  their  proportion*s  lamę,  it  sinks,  it  swells  ; 

Por  of  meridians  and  parallels, 

Man  hatb  weavM  out  a  net,  and  th'is  net  thrown 

Upon  the  HeaT*n8 ;  and  now  tbey  are  bis  own. 

Loth  to  go  up  the  bill,  or  labour  tbus 

To  go  to  Heav*n,  we  make  Hea¥'n  oome  to  ns. 

We  spur,  we  rein  tbe  stan,  and  in  their  race 

Tbey  *re  diwersly  oontent  t*  obey  our  pace. 

But  keefM  tbe  Earth  ber  ronnd  proportion  still  ? 

Dotb  not  a  Tenams  or  bigher  bill 

Rise  80  high  like  a  rock,  that  one  might  think 

The  floating  Moon  would  sbipwreck  there  and  sink  ? 

Seas  are  so  deep,  that  wbaletf  being  struck  to  day, 

Perebance  to  morrow  scaroe  at  middie  way 

Of  their  wish^d  joumey's  end,  tbe  bottom,  die : 

And  men,  to  sound  depths,  so  much  iioe  ontie, 

As  one  might  justly  think,  that  there  would  rise 

At  end  thereof  one  of  th'  antipodes : 

If  nnder  all  a  Tault  infernal  be, 

(Which  snre  is  spadous,  escept  that  we 

Invent  anotber  torment,  that  there  must 

MilUons  into  a  strait  hot  room  be  thrust) 

Tben  solidness  add  roundness  haTO  no  place : 

Are  tbese  bnt  warta  and  pockholes  in  the  fiu^ 

Of  th'  Earth  ?  thmk  so:  but  yet  confess,  in  tbis 

The  world*s  proportion  disfigur^d  is ; 

That  those  two  legs,  whereon  it  deth  rdy, 

Rewaid  and  punishment,  ara  bent  awry : 

And,  ob !  it  can  no  morę  be  questioned, 

That  beanty's  best  proportion  is  dead, 

Since  eren  grief  itself,  which  now  alone 

Is  left  us,  is  witbout  proportion. 

Sbe,  by  wbose  lines  proportion  should  be 

Examin*d,  measure  of  all  symmetry,  [mnde 

Wbom  bad  that  ancient  seen,  wbo  thou^ht  sonls 

Of  harmony,  be  would  at  next  bave  said 

That  Harmony  was  sbe,  and' tbence  infer 

That  soals  were  bot  restiltaoces  from  ber. 

And  did  firbm  ber  into  our  bodies  go, 

As  to  our  eyes  the  forms  from  objects  flow: 

She,  who,  if  those  great  doeton  truły  said, 

That  th'  ark  to  man's  proportion  was  madę, 

Had  been  a  type  fbr  that,  as  that  might  be 

A  type  of  ber  in  tbis,  that  contraiy 

Both  clefnents  and  passioos  li^^d  at  peace 

In  her,  who  caus*d  all  cifil  war  to  ceaae : 

She,  after  wbom  wbat  form  8oe'er  we  see, 

Is  discord  and  mde  incongmity ; 

She,  she  is  dead,  she  'sdead !  when  thon  know*st  this, 

Tbou  knowlit  bow  ugly  a  monster  tbis  world  is ; 

And  leam^st  tbus  much  by  our  anatomy, 

That  berę  is  nothing  to  enamour  thee: 
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And  that  not  onty  fiaulU  io  inwaril  parts, 

Corraptioos  tii  our  brains,  or  iu  our  heaitf, 

FDisooing  tbe  fountains,  wbencc  our  actioni  spring, 

Endanger  us;  but  that  if  every  Łbing 

Be  not  done  fitly  and  in  proportioii« 

To  satisfy  wise  and  good  lookers  on, 

Suce  mo8t  men  be  nieb  as  most  tbink  tbey  be, 

They  're  loatbsome  too  by  this  deformity. 

For  guod  and  well  must  io  our  actions  meet; 

Wtcked  is  not  much  wone  tha^p  indiscreet. 

Bat  bcauty*6  other  secood  element, 

Golour  and  lustre,  now  is  as  near  spent. 

And  bad  tbe  world  his  j  ust  proportion, 

Werę  it  a  ring  still,  yet  the  stone  is  gone  \ 

As  a  compafińoiiate  torcoise,  which  doŁh  tell. 

By  lookiDg  pale,  the  wearer  is  not  well : 

As  gold  falls  sick  being  stuog  witb  mercury, 

AU  the  world's  parta  of  sucb  oomplexion  be. 

Whao  Natnre  was  most  busy,  tbe  first  week 

Swadling  the  new-bom  Eartb,  God  seem^d  to  like 

That  she  sbould  sport  herself  9ometimes  and  play, 

To  mingle  and  Tary  colours  every  day : 

And  then,  as  thougb  she  oould  not  make  enow, 

Himaelf  bis  varióus  rainbow  did  allow. 

Sight  is  the  noblest  sense  of  any  one, 

Yet  sight  bath  only  cotour  to  feed  on. 

And  uolour  is  decayM :  Sammer*s  robę  grows 

Dosky,  and  like  an  oft-dy*d  gannentsbows. 

Our  blushing  red,  wbich  U8*d  in  cheeks  to  q»read, 

Is  inward  sunk,  and  only  oar  souls  are  red. 

Perchance  the  world  might  have  reoovered, 

If  she,  wbom  we  lament,  bad  not  been  dead : 

Bot  she,  in  wbom  all  white,  and  red,  and  blue 

(Beattty*8  ingredients)  voluntary  grew, 

As  in  an  anvex'd  Paradise,  from  wbom 

Did  all  things*  Terdure  and  their  lustre  oome, 

,Whoae  composition  was  miraculous, 

Beiog  all  cok>or,  all  diaphanous, 

(For  ur  and  fire  but  thick  gross  bodiei  were, 

And  iWeliest  stones  but  drowsy  and  pale  to  her) 

She,  she  ia dead;  she ?8  dead :  when thou  know^stibis, 

Thon  know'st  how  wan  a  ghost  this  our  world  is : 

And.leani*st  thns  much  by  our  anatomy, 

That  it  sbould  morę  afiright  than  pleasure  thee : 

And  that,  sińce  all  fiur  coloor  then  did  siak, 

T  is  now  but  wicked  yanity  to  tbink 

To  ooloar  vicious  deeds  with  good  pretence, 

Or  with  bought  colours  to  illude  men's  seose. 

Nor  in  aught  morę  this  world^s  decay  appean, . 

Than  that  her  influence  the  Heay'n  forbears, 

Or  that  tbe  elements  do  not  feel  this, 

The  latber  or  the  mother  barren  is. 

The  ekmds  cuocei«e  not  rain,  or  do  not  pour, 

In  the  doe  birtb-time,  downtiie  balmy  shower; 

Th'  air  doth  not  motherly  sit  oo  the  earth. 

To  batck  her  seasons,  and  give  all  things  birth ; 

Spring-times  were  oommoa  cradles,  but  are  tombs; 

And  &lse  conceptions  fiU  the  generał  wombs ; 

Th'  air  shows  such  meteors,  as  nonę  can  see, 

Not  only  what  the}^  mean,  but  wbat  they  be. 

Earth  such  new  worms,  as  woald  have  troubled  much 

Th'  Egyptian  magi  to  have  mada  morę  such. 

What  aitift  now  dares  boast  that  be  can  bring 

Heav^  hither,  or  coostellate  any  thing, 

So  as  tbe  inflnence  of  those  stars  may  be 

lmprisan'd  in  a  heib,  or  chąrm,  or  tiee. 

And  do  by  toueh  all  which  those  stan  coold  do  ? 

The  art  is  lost,  and  oorrespondence  too  \ 

For  HeaT^n  gires  little,  and  t||e  Earth  takes  less, 

And  man  least  knows  their  trade  and  porpOHi* 


If  this  commeree*twiłlHcav'n  and  Eartb  were  not 

Emban^d,  and  all  this  traffic  quite  forgot, 

Shoi  for  whose  loss  we  baye  lamented  tbus^ 

Would  work  more  fuUy  and  pow'rfulIy  on  os : 

Since  herbs  and  roots  by  dying'lo8e  not  all. 

But  they,  yea  ashes  too,  're  med'cinal,   . 

Deatb  coold  not  quencb  her  ^rtue  so,  bot  that 

It  would  be  (if  not  follow*d)  wonder'd  at: 

And  all  the  world  would  be  one  dying  swan, 

To  sing  her  faneral  praise,  and  yanisb  then. 

But  as  some  serpeofs  poison  hurteth  not, 

Except  it  be  from  the  live  serpent  shot ; 

So  doth  her  Yirtue  need  her  here,  to  fit 

Tbat  unto  us;  she  working  morę  than  it. 

But  she,  in  wbom  to  such  maturity 

Yirtue  was  grown  past  growth,  that  it  must  die; 

She,  from  whose  influence  all  imprestion  came, 

But  by  leceiTer^s  impotences  lamę; 

Who,  thougb  she  oould  jiot  transubrtantiate 

AU  States  to  gold,  yet  gilded  erery  state, 

So  that  some  prinoes  have  some  temperance ; 

Some  coanselknrssome  purpose  to  advance 

The  oomoKm  profit ;  and  some  people  hare 

Some  ftay,  no  morę  than  kings  sbould  gire,  to  craTe; 

Some  women  have  some  tacitumity, 

Some  nunneries  some  grains  of  chastity. 

She,  that  did  thus  much,  and  much  niore  coutd  do. 

But  that  oor  age  was  iron,  and  rusty  too; 

She,  she  is  dead ;  she  %  dead !  when  thou  know^st  this, 

Thou  know'st  how  dry  a  cinder  this  world  is: 

And  leam'8t  thus  much  by  oar  anatomy, 

That  't  is  in  yain  to  dew  or  moibfy 

It  with  thy  tcars,  or  swcat^or  blood :  nothtng 

Is  worth  oar  traTail,  grief,  or  perisbing, 

Bttt  those  rich  joys,  which  did  possess  her  heart, 

Of  which  she  's  now  partaker,  and  a  part 

But  as  in  cutting  up  a  man  that  's  dead, 

The  body  will  not  last  out,  to  have  read 

On  erery  part,  and  thefefore  men  direct 

Their  speech  to  parts,'  that  are  of  most  efiect ;   ' 

So  the  world's  careaas  would  not  last,  if  I 

Were  punotual  in  this  anatomy; 

Nor  smells  it  well  to  hearers,  if  one  tell      -  [welL 

Them  their  diseaae,  who  fain  wóuld  tbink  they  're 

Here  theraibre  be  the  end;  and,  blessed  maid, 

Of  wbom  is  meayt  whafcever  bath  been  said, 

Or  shall  be  apoken  well  by  any  tongue,  [song^ 

Whose  name  refinea  coarse  lines,  and  makes  prose 

Accept  this  tribute,  and  his  first  yeaHs  rent, 

Wbo^  till  hii  dark  short  taper's  end  be  spent,  . 

As  oft  as  thy  feast  sees  this  widow^d  Eaith, 

Will  yearly  celebrate  thy  secood  birth ; 

That  is  thy  death ;  for  though  tbe  sool  of  man 

Be  got  when  man  is  madę,  't  is  bom  bat  then, 

When  man  doth  die ;  oor  body  *%  as  the  womb, 

And,  as  a  midwife,  Death  directs  it  home ; 

And  yoa  her  creatares  whom  she  works  opon, 

And  baye  your  latt  and  best  coneoctioa 

From- her  eaunple  and  ber  yirtue,  if  you 

In  re^erence  to  her  do  tbink  it  due, 

That  no  one  sbould  her  praises  thus  rehearK ; 

As  matter  fit  for  chronicie^  not  yerse: 

Youchsafe  to  cali  to  mind  that  God  did  make 

A  last,  and  lasting'Bt  piece,  a  song.    He  spake 

To  Moses  to  deliTer  unto  all 

Tbat  song,  becaose  be  knew  tbey  wonid  let  fkll 

The  law,  the  propbets,  and  tbe  history. 

But  keep  the  song  still  in  their  memory : 

Such  an  opinion,  in  due  measure,  madc 

Me  this  gr««t  cAoe  boldly  to  inyade : 


lao 


DONNE'S  POEMS. 


Nor  oould  inoompfebeiifibleMte  deier 
Me  from  thuf  tryiog  to  impfiioii  b«r  ? 
Which  wben  I  mw  that  a  ttrict  gimve  eould  do^ 
I  ww  not  why  yetie  might  not  do  to  too. 
Vene  bath  a  middle  naturę ;  Hear^n  keqM  loals, 
The  graTe  ksept  bo^ieiy  Tene  the  fiune  emoUs. 


A  FUNERAL  ELEGY. 

*T  n  loM  to  trofft  a  tomb  with  soch  a  goeit, 
Or  to  ooofine  ber  in  a  marble  cbent, 
AIcs !  wbat  'i  maible,  jeat,  or  porphyry, 
Priz'd  with  the  chryiolite  of  either  eye,  - 
Or  with  tboie  petrls  and  nibies  which  ibe  was  ? 
Join  the  two  Indict  in  one  tomb,  't  b  glatf ; 
And  to  is  all  to  ber  materiali, 
Tbough  erery  incb  were  ten  Etcurials ; 
Yet  she  's  demolish^d :  can  we  keep  ber  tben 
In  works  of  baads,  or  of  tbe  witi  of  men  ? 
Can  these  memorialf,  rags  of  paper,  gire 
Life  to  that  name,  by  which  name  tbey  most  live  ? 
Siekły,  alas !  short  Uv'd,  abortive  be 
Thoie  carcaif  TerMi,  wbo«e  ioal  is  not  she ; 
And  can  she»  wbo  no  longer  would  be  she, 
(Being  such  a  tabemacle)  stoop  to  be 
In  paper  wrapM ;  or  wben  she  woold  not  lie 
In  such  an  bouse,  dwell  in  an  elegy  ? 
Bat  't  is  no  matter  $  we  may  well  allow 
Ver8e  to  tWe  so  long  as  the  world  will  now. 
For  ber  deatb  wooiide4  it    The  world  contains 
Princes  for  arms,  and  coonsellors  for  brains ;      ' 
Ławyen  for  tongues,  di^ines  for  bearts,  and  morę 
Tbe  rich  for  stomachs,  and  for  backs  the  poor  ^ 
Tlke  of&oers  for  bands ;  merebants  for  feet. 
By  which  remote  and  distant  countries  meet: 
But  those  flne  spirits,  which  do  tune  and  set 
This  organ,  are  those  pieces,  which  beget 
Wonder  and  love  $  and  these  were  she ;  and  she 
Being  spent,  the  world  must  needs  decrepit  be : 
For  stooe  deatb  wiU  prcweed  to  tńampb  still, 
He  can  fiod  notbing  after  ber  to  kill, 
Fjccept  the  world  itself ;  so  great  was  sbe, 
Thus  brave  and  confidóit  may  naturę  be, 
Deatb  cannot  give  her  such  another  blow, 
Because  she  cannot  snch  another  show. 
But  must  we  say  she  's  dead  ?  may  't  not  be  said, 
That  as  a  sondred  dock  is  piecemeal  laid, 
Not  to  be  tost,  but  by  the  maker*s  hand, 
RepolishM,  withoot  errour  tben  to  stand ; 
Or,  as  the  Afńc  Niger  stream  enwombs 
Itself  into  the  eartb,  and  after  comes 
(HaTing  first  madę  a  natural  bridgę,  to  pass 
For  many  leagoes)  far  greater  than  it  was, 
May  't  not  be  said,  that  her  grave  sfaail  restore 
Her  greater,  purer,  flrmer  than  before  ? 
HeaY^n  may  say  this,  and  joy  in  't;  bat  can  we^ 
Wbo  ltve,  and  lack  her  berę,  tbis  'vantage  sec } 
What  is  *t  to  tts,  alas !  if  tbere  ha^e  been 
An  angel  madę  a  throne,  or  cherubin  } 
We  loae  by  't :  and  as  aged  men  are  glad; 
Being  tasteless  grown,  to  joy  in  joys  tbey  bad ; 
So  now  the  sick-starrM  irarld  must  feed  upon 
This  joy,  that  we  bad  ber,  wbo  now  is  gone* 
Rejoice  tben.  Naturę  and  tbis  world,  that  you, 
Fearing  tbe  last  fire^s  bast*ning  to  sobdue 
Your  force  and  Tigour,  ere  it  were  near  gone^ 
^Visely  bestow*d  and  laid  it  all  on  one  i 


I  One,  wbose  elear  body  was  so  pnre  and  tfaitf, 
Because  it  need  disguise  no  tbought  within; 
T  was  but  a  thioagb-ligbt  scarf  ber  mind  t'  tordl ; 
Or  ezbalatkm  breathM  out  finom  ber  soal : 
One,  wbom  all  men,  wbo  dnrst  no  morę,  admir'd  : 
And  wbom,  whoe^er  bad  wortb  eooogb,  desir'd. 
As,  wben  a  tempie  's  built,  saints  emulate 
To  which  of  them  tt  sball  be  eonsecrate. 
Bot  as  wben  HeaT'n  looks  on  ns  with  new  eyes, 
Tboae  new  stars  erery  artist  esereise ; 
Wbatplace  tbey  sboald  assign  to  them,  tbey  doubt, 
Argne,  and  agree  not,  till  tbose  stars  go  out : 
So  the  worki  study*d  wbose  tbis  piece  sboiUd  be, 
HU  she  can  be  no  body's  eise,  nor  she: 
Bot  like  a  lamp  of  balsamom,  desir*d 
Bather  t'  adom  than  last,  she  soon  ezpii^d, 
Cloth'd  in  ber  Tirgin-Wbite  integrity  j    . 
For  marriage,  though  it  dotb  not  stain,  doth  dte. 
To  *scape  th'  infirmities  which  wait  upon . 
Woman,  she  went  away  before  th*  was  one ; 
And  the  world*s  busy  noise  to  overcome, 
Took  so  mncb  deatb  as  servM  for  opiom  ; 
For  tbough  sbe  coald  not,  nor  coald  cboose  to  die, 
Sb'  bath  yielded  to  too  long  an  ecstasy. 
He  wbicb,  not  knowing  ber  sad  bistory, 
Sbould  come  to  read  the  book  of  Desttny, 
How  fair  and  diaste,  bombie  and  high,  sb'  had  beeq» 
Mncb  promis*d,  much  perfonn*d,  at  not  fifteen. 
And  measuring  fotore  tbings  by  tbtngs  before. 
Shonld  tnm  tbe  leaf  to  read,  and  lead  no  morę, 
Would  think  that  either  Destiny  mistook, 
Or  that  some  leaves  were  tom  out  of  tbe  bóok ; 
But  t  is  not  so :  Fate  did  but  usher  her 
To  years  of  reason*s  use,  and  then  infer 
Her  destiny  to  hersełf,  which  liberty 
She  took,  but  for  thus  much,  thus  much  to  die ; 
Her  modesty  not  suffering  ber  to  be   * 
Fellow-commissioner  with  Destiny, 
Sbe  did  no  moie  bot  die  ;  if  after  her 
Any  sball  ltve,  which  dare  true  good  prefer, 
KTery  soch  person  is  her  delegate, 
T*  acicomplisb  that  which  sbould  have  been  ber  fote. 
They  sball  make  up  that  book,  and  sball  bare  Łbanks 
Of  fote  and  ber,  for  fllling  up  their  blanks. 
For  futurę  Tirtuous  deeds  are  legactes, 
Wbicb  from  tbe  gift  of  ber  eicample  rise ; 
And  't  is  in  HeaT'n  part  of  spiritual  mirtb. 
To  see  how  well  the  good  play  ber  on  Eaitb* 


OF  THE  PROGRESS  OF  THE  SOUL> 

WHtasm,  ir  occasion  op  tbi  auioioos  ma-to  op 
nas.  BŁisAsrra  dkubt,  na  imcommoditibs  op  thb 

SOUŁ  IM  TUH  ŁIFB,  AMSIlia  BXAŁTATIO!l  IK  THS  MEXT, 
AB£  .OOirriMPŁATlIK 

THS  SBCOND  ANHIYBKSART. 

Tkś  karbingęr  io  ike  progress. 

Two  souls  morę  here,  and  minę  (a  thind)  orast  MOfve 
Paoes  of  admiration  and  of  lorę. 
Thy  soul  (dear  Tirgin)  wbose  tbis  tribute  is» 
MoyM  from  this  moirtal  sphere  to  Kvely  bliss; 
And  yet  mofes  still,  and  still  aspires  to  see 
The  worId's  last  day,  thy  glory's  fuli  degree: 
Like  as  those  stars,  wbicb  tbou  o'erk»kest  for. 
Ara  in  their  płace-  aud  yet  still  ao^red  are : 


FUN£RAL  ELEGIES. 


ICl 


No  soul  (wfailsi  with  the  luggage  of  this  cjay 
It  cloggai  łs)  can  ibilow  thee  half  way ; 
Or  see  thy  ffi^ht,  whioh  doth  oar  thougbU  oatgo 
So  fast,  as  now  the  lightmny  moYca  bot  slow. 
Bot  DOW  thoo  art  as  high  in  HeaTen  ilown, 
As  HeaT'n'8  from  as ;  what  sonl  besides  thine  own 
Can  tell  thy  joys,  or  say,  he  can  relate 
Thy  gk>rioQS  jonrnals  in  that  blessed  state  ? 
I  enTy  thee  (rich  sonl)  I  enry  thee, 
Altboogh  I  cannot  yet  thy  glory  see : 
And  thon  (great  spirtt)  ^hicb  hen  fbUow'd  hast 
So  fiist,  as  nonę  can  follow  thine  so  fast; 
So  far,  as  nonę  can  Ibilow  thine  so  Hr, 
(And  if  this  flesh  did  not  the  passage  bar, 
Hadst  canght  her)  let  me  wonder  at  thy  flight, 
Whicb  loBg  agon  hadst  lost  the  mlgar  sight. 
And  now  mak'st  proad  the  better  eyes,  Uiat  they 
Can  see  thee  lessenM  in  thine  airy  way ; 
So  while  thoo  mak'st  her  soul  by  progress  known, 
Thon  mak*st  a  noble  progress  of  thine  own ; 
From  this  world's  careass  ha^ing  monnted  high 
To  that  porę  life  of  immortality ; 
Since  thine  aspiring  thooghts  themselves  so  raise, 
That  morę  may  not  beseem  a  creatore's  praise ; 
Yet  still  thoo  Tow*st  her  mote,  and  erery  year 
Mak*st  a  new  progress,  whiist  tboa  wand'rest  here ; 
Still  apward  moont ;  and  let  thy  makei^s  praise 
Ifonour  thy  Łaora,  and  adom  thy  lays: 
And  sińce  thy  Mose  her  head  in  Heatren  shronds, 
Oh  let  her  nerer  stoop  below  the  cloods : 
And  if  those  glorioos  sainted  sools  may  know 
Or  what  we  'da,  or  ^hat  we  sing  below, 
Those  acts,  those  songs  shall  still  eootent  them  best, 
Which  praise  those  awfol  pow'rs,  that  make  them 
blessM. 


OF  THB  PROGRESS  OF  THK  SOUL. 
TBM  SICOND  AMMIfUSABY. 

NorraiMo  coold  make  me  sooner  to  coofess, 

That  this  Nrorid  had  an  ereilastingness, 

Than  to  oonsider  that  a  year  is  nm, 

Since  both  this  lower  wDrid*8,  and  the  San's  son, 

The  lostie  and  the  Tigoor  of  this  all 

Did  set ;  t  were  blasphemy  to  say,  did  fisll. 

But  as  a  sbip,  which  hath  struck  sail,  doth  mn 

By  force  of  that  ibroe,  which  before  it  won: 

Or  as  sometimes  in  a  beheaded  man, 

Thoogh  at  those  two  red  seas,  which  freely  ran. 

One  from  the  tronk,  another  from  the  headt 

His  sonl  be  sail'd  to  her  etemal  bed, 

His  eyes  will  twinkle,  and  his  tongne  will  roli, 

As  thongh  he  beckiied  and  call'd  back  his  sonl, 

He  grasps  his  hands,  and  he  polis  op  his  feet» 

And  seems  to  reacb,  and  to  step  forth  to  meet 

His  sonl ;  wben  all  these  motions^  which  we  saw, 

Are  bot  bb  ioe,  which  crackles  at  a  thaw : 

Or  as  a  lote,  which  in  moist  weatber  rings 

Her  knell  alone,  by  cracking  of  her  strings; 

So  stroggies  this  dead  worU,  now  sbe  is  gone: 

For  there  is  motion  in  cormption. 

A»  some  days  are  at  the  creatton  nam'd, 

Before  the  Son,  the  which  Iram^d  days,  wasfbmM ; 

So  after  this  Son  's  set  some  show  appears. 

And  orderiy  Ticissitode  of  years. 

Yet  a  new  delnge,  and  of  Lethe  flood, 

Hath  drowB'd  ns  all;  all  have  foigot  all  good^  - 


Porgettiog  ber,'  the  main  reserre  of  all  $ 

Yet  in  this  deloge,  gross  and  generał, 

Thoo  aeest  me  strire  for  life ;  my  life  shall  be 

To  be  hereafter  prais^d  for  praising  thee, 

Immortal  maid,  who  thoogh  thoo  woQld*st  refosa 

The  name  of  mother,  be  onto  my  Muse 

A  father,  sińce  herchaste  ambiiion  is 

Yearly  to  bring  forth  soch  a  child  as  this. 

These  hymns  may  work  on  futurę  wits,  and  so 

May  great  grand-children  of  thy  praises  grow; 

And  so,  thoogh  not  revive,  embalm  and  spice 

The  worid,  which  else  would  potrify  with  vice. 

For  thos  man  may  esteod  thy  progeny, 

Until  man  do  bot  Tanish,  and  not  die. 

These  hymns  thy  issoe  may  increase  so  long, 

As  tiil  God's  great  Tenite  change  the  song. 

Thirst  for  that  time,  O  my  insatiate  sool. 

And  senre  thy  thirst  with  God^s  safe-seaUng  bowi 

Be  tbirsty  still,  and  drink  still,  tlU  thoo  go 

To  th'  oniy  health ;  to  be  bydroptic  so, 

Forget  this  rotten  worid ;  and  onto  thee 

Let  thine  own  times  as  an  old  story  be  j 

Be  not  concem'd :  stody  not  why,  or  when; 

Do  not  so  much  as  notbelieve  a  man. 

For  thoogh  to  err  be  worst,  to  try  troths  forth, 

Is  ikr  morę  business  than  this  werld  is  worth.  . 

The  worid  is  bot  a  careass ;  tbou  art  fed 

By  it,  bot  as  a  worm  that  careass  bred ; 

And  why  shoold'8t  thoo^  poor  worm,  consider  morę 

When  this  worid  will  grow  better  than  before  ? 

Than  those  thy  follow  worms  do  think  opon 

That  carcasB^s  last  resorrection  ? 

Forget  this  worid,  and  scarce  think  of  it  so, 

As  of  old  clothes  cast  off  a  year  ago. 

To  be  thos  stupid  is  alacrity ; 

Men  thos  lethargic  have  bttt  memory. 

Lo(dL  apward,  tbat  's  towards  her,  whose  happy  state 

We  now  lament  ^not,  bot  congratolate 

She,  to  wbom  all  this  worid  was  but  a  stage, 

Where  all  sat  bark'ning  bow  her  youthfolage 

Shoold  be  employM,  b«eao8e  io  all  she  did 

Some  flgore  of  the  golden  times  was  hidL 

Who  coold  not  lack  wbate'erthis  worid  coiild  givc^ 

Becaose  she  was  the  form  that  madę  it  li^e ; 

Nor  coold  oomplain  that  this  worid  was  unfit 

To  be  stay*d  in  then,  when  she  was  in  it. 

She,  that  fint  try'd  indifferent  desires 

By  Tirtoe,  and  yirtue  by  religioos  fires ; 

She,  to  whose  persoo  paradise  adher^d ; 

As  coorts  to  princes :  she,  whose  eyes  enspher*d 

Star-ligbt  enoogh,  t'  ha^e  mad^be  sonth  oontral 

(Had  she  been  there)  the  star-foll  northem  pole  ; 

Sbe,  she  is  gooe ;  she  ^  gooe :  when  thoo  know'st  this, 

What  Iragmentary  robbish  this  worid  is 

Thoo  know'st,  aod  that  it  is  not  woith  a  thooght  $ 

He  hoooors  it  too  much  that  thinks  it  noogbt. 

Think  then,  my  sool,  that  death  is  bot  a  groom, 

Which  brings  a  taper  ta  the  ootward  room, 

Whenoe  thou  spy^st  first  a  little  glimmering  light^ 

And  after  briogs  it  nearer  to  thy  sight : 

For  soch  approacbes  doth  Heav^  make  in  death : 

Think  thyself  labooring  now  with  broken  breath» 

And  think  those  broken  and  soft  notes  to  be 

Dirisioo,  and  thy  happiest  harmony. 

Think  thee  laid  on  thy  death-bed,  loose  and  slack  ; 

And  think  that  bot  onUnding  of  a  pack. 

To  take  one  precioos  thing,  Uiy  sool,  from  thence. 

Think  thyself  psirohM  with  feTer*s  Tiolence, 

Anger  thine  agoe  morę,  by  calling  it 

Tbypbysici  clndetheslacknessof  theflt. 
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HuDk  that  tbóu  heai^st  thy  Imell,  and  thtiik  w)  more» 
Bat  that,  as  bells  callM  tbee  to  church  before, 
5o  thii  to  the  tnuinphaoŁ  cborch  całls  thee. 
Think  Satan*B  seijeants  round  about  thee  be, 
And  think  that  but  ibr  legacies  they  tbrait; 
Gire  one  thy  pride,  t*  another  give  thy  luit : 
Give  them  thoee  sins,  which  th«y  gBve  thee  before, 
And  trust  th'  immaculate  blood  to  wash  thy  score. 
Thitik  thy^friends  weeping  round,  and  think  that  they 
Weep  but  becaose  they  go  not  yet  thy  way. 
Think  that  they  close  thine  eyes,  and  think  in  this, 
That  they  confess  much  in  the  world  amiss, 
Who  dare  not  trust  a  dead  man*s  eyo  wlth  that, 
Which  they  from  God  and  angels  cover  not. 
Think  that  they  sbroud  thee  np,  and  think  from 
They  re-invest  thee  in  white  innocence«     [thence, 
Think  that  thy  body  rots,  and  (if  so  Iow, 
Thy  soul  exalted  so,  thy  thontchts  can  go) 
Think  thee  a  prince,  who  of  themselyes  create 
Worms,  which  insensibly  dcvoiir  tbeir  state : 
Think  that  they  bury  thee,  and  think  that  right 
Lays  thee  to  sleep  but  a  Saint  Lncic*s  night. 
Tbiuk  these  things  cheerfully,  and  if  thou  be 
Drowsy,  or  slack,  reroember  then  that  she, 
She,  whose  con)plexion  was  so  even  madę, 
That  which  of  ber  ingredients  should  inrade 
The  otherthree,  no  frar,  no  art  could  guess; 
So  far  were  all  rempvM  from  morę  or  less: 
But  as  in  mithridate,  or  just  perfumes, 
Where  all  good  things  being  met,  no  onepresnmes 
To  govem,  or  to  triumph  on  the  rest, 
Oniy  because  all  were,  no  part  was  best ; 
Aud  as,  tbough  all  do  know,  that  quantitie8 
Are  madę  of  lines,  and  lines  from  points  arise, 
Nonę  can  these  lines  or  quantitics  unjoint. 
And  say,  this  is  a  line,  or  this  a  point ; 
So  though  the  elcmebts  and  hnmours  were 
In  her,  one  could  not  say,  this  go^ems  there ; 
Whose  eyen  constitution  mtght  hare  won 
Any  disease  to  ventnre  on  the  Sun, 
Rather  than  ber;  and  make  a  spirit  fear, 
That  1^  too  disuniting  subject  were  ; 
To  whote  proportions  if  we  would  compare 
Cubes,  they  *re  unstable;  circies,  angular; 
She,  who  was  such  a  chain  as  Fate  employs 
To  bring  mankind  all  fortunes  It  enjoys, 
So  fast,  80  evcn  wrought,  as  one  would  think 
No  accident  could  threaten  any  link; 
She,  she  embracM  a  sickness,  gave  it-meat, 
The  purest  blood  and  breath  that  e'er  it  eat; 
And  hath  taught  us,  that  though  a  good  man  bath 
Title  to  Heay'n,  and  plead  it  by  ))it  faitb, 
And  though  he  may  pretend  a  oonques^  sińce 
Heav'n  was  oontent  to  suffer  yiolence; 
Yea,  though  hc  plead  a  long  posseasion  too,     [do) 
(For  they  're  in  Heay'n  on  Earth,who  Heay*n*s  works 
7*hough  he  had  right,  and  powY,  and  place  befbre, 
Yet  Death  must  usher  and  uniock  the  door. 
Think  further  on  thyself,  my  soul,  and  think 
How  thou  at  first  wast  madę  but  in  a  sink ; 
Think,  that  it  argued  some  infirmity, 
That  thosc  two  soul?,  which  thcn  thou  found*st  in  me, 
Thou  fed^st  upon,  and  drew'st  into  thee  both 
My  second  soul  of  scnse,  and  first  of  growth. 
Think  but  how  poor  thou  wast,  how  obnoxiou8, 
Whom  a  smali  lump  of  flesh  could  poison  thns. 
This  curdled  milk,  this  poor  unletter*d  whelp, 
My  body,  could,  beyond  escape  or  help, 
Infect  thee  with  original  sin,  and  thou 
Could^st  neither  then  refuse,  nor  leaye  it  now. 


Think,  that  no  stnbbom  aullen  anchorit, 

Which  fix'd  t'  a  pillar,  or  a  graye,  doth  sit 

Bedded,  and  bath'd  in  ali  his  ordures,  dwells 

So  foolly,  as  onr  soals  in  their  first-built  ceUtf 

Think  in  how  poor  a  prison  thou  doit  lie, 

After  enabled  but  to  suck,  and  ery  j  \ 

Think,  when  't  was  grown  to  most,  't  was  a  poor  u 

A  proyince  paokM  up  in  two  yards  of  skin. 

And  that  usurp'd,  or  threaten*d  with  a  ragę 

Of  sicknesses,  or,  their  tme  mother,  age: 

But  think  that  Death  hath  now  enfranchis'd  thee^ 

Thou  hast  thy  espansion  now,  and  liberty. 

Think,  that  a  rusty  piece  di8Chaiig'd  is  flown 

In  pieoes,  and  the  bullet  is  bis  own. 

And  freely  flies :  this  to  thy  soul  allow, 

Think  thy  shell  broke,  think  thy  sonl  batch'd  but 

now, 
And  think  thisslow-pac*d  soul,  which  late  diddeaire 
T'  a  body,  and  went  but  by  the  body's  leaye* 
Twenty  perchance  or  thirty  miles  a  day, 
Dispatches  in  a  minutę  all  the  way 
*Twixt  Heav'n  and  Earth  $  she  stays  not  in  the  air. 
To  kłok  what  meteors  there  themselyes  prepafej 
She  carries  no  desire  to  know,  nor  sense, 
Whether  tb*  air^  middle  regkNi  be  intense ; 
For  th'  elemeot  of  ftre,  she  doth  not  know, 
Whether  sbe  pass'd  by  such  a  place  or  no ; 
She  baits  not  at  the  Moon,  nor  cares  to  try 
Whether  in  that  new  world  men  tiye  and  die. 
Yenus  retards  her  not,  f  inąnire  how  she 
Can  (being  one  star)  Ilesper  and  Yemr  be; 
He,  that  charm^d  Argns*  eyet,  sweet  Mercury, 
Works  not  on  her,  who  now  is  grown  all  eye ; 
Who,  if  she  meet  the  body  of  the  Sun, 
Goes  through,  not  staying  tiłt  his  course  be  run; 
Who  finds  in  Mars  his  camp  no  corps  of  guard* 
Nor  is  by  Joye,  nor  by  his  fetber,  barr^d ; 
But  erc  she  can-consider  how  she  went, 
At  once  is  at  and  through  the  firmament. 
And  as  these  stars  were  but  so  many  beads 
Stning  on  one  string,  speed  undistJnguish'd  leads 
Her  through  those  spheres,  as  through  those  beads 

a  string, 
Whose  ąnick  succession  makes  it  stiU  one  tfaing : 
As  doth  the  pith,  which,  lest  onr  bodies  slack, 
Strmgs  hit  the  little  bońies  of  neck  and  back ; 
So  by  the  soul  doth  Death  string  Heay^h  and  Earth  ; 
For  when  onr  soul  enjoys  this  her  third  birtb, 
(Craation  gaye  her  one,  a secondgrace) 
Heayen  is  near  and  present  to  her  fisoe ; 
As  colours  are  and  objects  in  a  room, 
Where  darkness  was  before,  when  tapen  come. 
This  nnist,  my  sonl,  thy  long-ihort  progress  be 
T*  adyance  thesethooghts ;  remember  then  that  she, 
She,  whose  fair  body  no  such  prison  was, 
But  that  a  sonl  might  well  be  pleas*d  to  pass 
An  age  in  ber;  she,  whose  rich  beauty  lent 
Mintage  to  other  beantles,  for  they  went 
Bot  for  so  much  as  they  were  like  to  her; 
She,  in  whose  body  (if  we  dare  prefer 
This  Iow  world  to  so  high  a  mafk  as  she) 
The  western  treasure,  eastem  spicery, 
Europę,  and  Afric,  and  the  unknown  rest 
^Were  easily  found,  or  what  in  them  was  beat ; 
And  when  we  *vb  madc  thii;  large  discorery 
Of  all,  in  her  somc  one  part  then  will  be 
Twenty  such  parts,  whose  pienty  and  riches  is 
Enough  to  make  twenty  such  worlds  as  this ; 
She,  whom  had  thf^y  known,  who  did  first  betroth 
The  tutdar  angels,  and  assign^  otie  both 
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To  oatioDs,  eitwa,  and  to  oompanies, 
To  fooctionB,  offices,  aod  digiutiea. 
And  to  eąch  lOTeral  man,  to  him  aod  bim, 
Thej  wottld  haTO  giY^o  her  one  for  eyery  limb ; 
She,  of  whose  soul  if  we  may  tay»^'t  was  gold, 
Her  body  was  th'  electram,  and  did  hołd 
Many  degreesof  tbat;  weundeistood 
Her  by  her  aight ;  her  pure  and  ek)quenŁ  blood 
Spoke  in  her  cheeks,  and  so  distinctiy  wrought, 
That  one  might  almoet  say,  her  body  thought; 
She,  she  thus  richly  and  largely  hoos*d,  is  gone. 
And  chłdes  us,  sIow-pac'd  snaiis»  who  crawl  upon 
Oor  pHaon^a  prison,  Earth,  nor  tbink  ns  well, 
Longer  than  whUst  we  bear  onr  briltle  sbelL 
Bat  't  were  but  littŁe  to  have  chang^d  our  room, 
If,  as  we  were  io  this  our  living  tomb 
Oppr^sM  with  ignorance,  we  still  were  so. 
Pdor  soul,  in  this  tfay  flesh  what  doit  thoa  know  ? 
Tboo  know'st  thyself  so  liUle,  as  thou  know'st  not 
How  tiiou  dłdst  die,  nor  how  thou  wast  begot 
Thou  neither  know^st  how  thou  at  fint  cam^st  in, 
Nor  how  thou  took'st  the  poison  of  nifua^s  fin ; 
Nor  dost  thou  (though  tbou  know^st  that  thou  artso) 
By  what  way  thou  art  niade  immortaI,^QOw. 
Thou  art  too  narrow,  wretch,  to  comprehend 
Eren  thyself,  yea,  though  tbou  would'8t  bot  bend 
To  know  thy  body.    Haire  not  all  soub  thougbt 
For  many  ages,  that  our  body  's  wroiąght 
Of  air,  and  fire,  and  other  elements  ? 
And  now  tbey  think  of  new  ingredienti. 
And  one  aonl  thinks  one,  and  another  way 
Anothcr  Łhinks,  and  't  ia  an  eren  lay. 
Know*sŁ  thou  hut  how  the  stone  doth  enter  in 
Tbe  bladder'1  cavey  and  nerer  break  the  skin ) 
KnoWst  tbou  how  bkxid,  which  to  the  heart  doth 

I>oth  fiom  oiie  Tentricle  to  th'  other  go  ? 

And  for  the  pntrid  stnff  which  tbou  dost  spit. 

Knowali  thou  how  thy  lungs  have  attracted  it  ? 

There  are  no  passages,  so  that  there  is 

(For  ought  thou  kfiow*st)  piereing  of  sobstances. 

And  of  those  many  opinions,  which  men  raise 

Of  nails  aod  hairs,  dost  thou  know  which  to  praise  ? 

What  hope  faave  we  to  know  oorseWes,  when  we 

Know  not  the  least  tbings,  which  for  onr  nse  be  ? 

We  see  id  authors,  too  stiflTto  recant; 

An  fanndred  oontroverses  of  an  ant ; 

And  yet  one  watches,  starves,  freezes,  and  sweats, 

To  know  but  catechisnis  and  alphabets 

t>f  anooneeming  things,  matters  of  fact ; 

How  others  oo  our  stage  their  parts  did  aet : 

What  Csesar  did,  yea,  or  what  Cicero  said. 

Why  grasB  u  grcen,  or  why  oor  blood  is  red, 

Are  mysteries  which  nooe  ha^e  reachM  nnto ; 

In  this  Iow  form,  poor  soul,  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Oh !  wheo  wilt  thou  shake  off  this  pedantry, 

Of  bemg  t^&ght  by  sense  and  ^uitasy  ? 

Thou  look'8t  througfa  spectacles ;  smail  things  seem 


Bdow ;  but  np  unio  the  wateh-tower  get» 
And  see  mil  things  despoil'd  of  fallacies : 
Thou  sbalt  not  peep  through  Uttices  of  eyes, 
Nor  bear  through  labyrinths  of  ears,  nor  leara 
Sy  Circuit  or  collections  to  discem; 
In  HeaT^n  thou  straight  know'st  all  concerning  it, 
Aod  what  concems  it  not,  shall  straight  Ibrget. 
There  thou  (but  in  no  other  scbool)  may*st  be 
Ferehanoe  as  learoed,  and  as  ftill  as  sbe ; 
She,  who  all  libraries  had  throughiy  read 
At  borne  in  her  own  thonghti,  and  praotised 


So  much  good,  as  would  make  as  many  morę : 

Sbe,  whose  ezample  tbey  must  all  implore, 

Who  would,  or  dp,  or  think  weli,  and  confiess 

That  all  the  Yirtuous  actions  they  ezpren, 

Are  but  a  new  and  worse  edition 

Of  her  some  one  tbought,  or  one  action : 

She,  who  in  th'  art  of  knowing  Heav*n  wasgrown 

Herę  opon  Earth  to  sucb  pecfection, 

That  she  hath,  ever  sińce  to  Heav'n  she  came, 

(In  a  far  fairer  print)  but  read  the  same; 

She,  she  not  satisfy^d  with  all  this  weight, 

(For  so  much  knowledge,  as  would  over-fireight 

Another,  did  but  ballast  ber)  is  gone 

As  weli  t'  enjoy  as  get  perfectioa  j 

And  calls  us  after  her,  in  that  she  took    . 

(Taking  herself)  our  best  and  worthiest  book. 

Return  not,  my  soul,  fromthis  ecstasy. 

And  meditatbn  of  what  thou  shalt  be. 

To  earthly  thoughts,  tlU  it  to  thee  appear, 

With  wbom  thy  conversation  must  be  there« 

With  uhom  wilt  thou  converse  ?  what  station 

Caost  thou  cboose  out  free  from  infection, 

That  wiil  not  give  thee  theirs,  nor  drink  in  thine  } 

Shalt  thou  not  find  a  spungy  slack  dłvine 

Drink  and  suck  in  th*  instructions  of  great  men. 

And  for  the  word  of  God  vent  them  again  ? 

Are  there  not  some  ooorts  (and  then  no  things  be 

So  like  as  courts)  which  in  this  let  us  sec, 

That  wit9  and  tongues  of  libellen  are  weak, 

Because  they  do  morę  ill  than  these  can  speak  ? 

Tbe  poison  's  gone  throogh  all,  poisons  affect 

Chi^y  the  chiefest, parts ;  but  some  effect 

In  nails,  and  hairs,  yea,  excrements  wiil  show  ; 

So  lies  the  poison  of  sin  in  the  most  Iow. 

Up,  Hp,  my  drowsy  soul,  where  thy  new  ear 

Shall  in  the  angels*  songs  no  disoord  bear  j 

Where  thou  shalt  see  the  bleoed  motber-maid 

Joy  in  not  being  that  which  men  baTc  said ; 

Where  she  's  eaalted  morę  for  being  good, 

Than  for  her  interest  of  motherbood  i 

Up  to  those  patriarchs,  which  did  longer  sit 

Especting  Christ,  than  they  'fc  enjoy^d  him  yet: 

Up  to  those  prophets,  which  now  gladly  see 

Their  prophecies  grown  to  be  history: 

Up  to  th'  aposties,  who  did  bray^ly  run 

AU  the  Sun's  coursei,  with  morę  light  than  the  Snn : 

Up  to  those  martyrs,  who  did  cafanly  bleed 

Oil  to  th'  ap08tle's  lamps,  dew  to  their  seed: 

Upto those  Yirgins,  who  tbought,  that  almott 

They  madę  joint-tenants  with  the  Holy  Ohoft," 

If  they  to  any  should  his  tempie  gi^e : 

Up,  up,  for  in  that  sąoadron  there  doth  live 

She,  who  hath  carry'd  thtther  neyr  degrees 

(As  to  their  number)  to  their  dignities : 

She,  vfho  being  to  hersełf  a  state,  enjoy^d 

All  r03ralties,  which  any.  state  employ'd ; 

Por  she  madę  wars,  and  triumph'd ;  reasoa  still 

Did  not  o'ertbrow,  but  reotify  her  will :' 

And  she  madę  peace ;  for  no  peace  is  like  thi^ 

That  beaoty  and  chastity  tog^er  kiss: 

She  did  high  justice,  for  she  crucify'd 

Ev'ry  first  motion  of  rebellion's  pride : 

And  she  gave  pardons,  and  was  liberał. 

For,  only  heiself  except,  she  pardon'd  all: 

She  ooin'd,  in  this,  that  her  imprestion  gaTe 

To  all  our  actions  all  the  worth  they  hAye: 

She  gave  protections;  the  thonghts  of.hef  breast 

Satan's  rude  offieers  could  ne'er  arresL 

As  these  prerogatives,  being  met  in  one, 

Madę  her  a  sotereign  state  $  religion 


184 


OONNE'S  POEHS. 


Maele  her  a  charcli ;  and  these  two  madę  her  all* 

She,  who  was  all  thu  all,  and  ooald  not  fali 

To  woree,  by  company,  (for  aht  wat  still 

Morę  antłdote  tban  ail  tbe  world  wat  ill) 

Sbe,  she  dotb  leare  it,  and  by  deatb  surmę 

All  tbis  in  Heari!;  wbitber  wbo  dotb  not  strive 

The  morę,  because  sbe  's  tb«|re,  be  dotb  not  know 

That  accidental  joys  in  Heay^n  do  grow. 

But  pause,  my  sou^ ;  and  study,  ere  tbou  (all 

On  accidental  joys,  th*  essentJat. 

Still  before  accessories  do  abide 

A  trial,  must  tbe  principal  be  try*d. 

And  wbat  essential  joy  canst  tbou  expect 

Herę  upon  Eartb }  wbat  permanent  effect 

.Of  transitory  causes  ?  Dost  tbou  \ove 

Beauty  ?  (And  beauty  worthiest  is  to  move) 

Poor  cozenM  cozener,  that  sbe,  and  that  tbou, 

Wbicb  did  begin  to  lorę,  are  neitber  now. 

You  are  both  fluid,  cbangM  sińce  yesterday  $ 

Next  day  repatrs  (but  111)  last  day*8  decay. 

Nor  are  (although  tbe  river  keep  tbe  name) 

Yesterday's  waters  and  to  day'8  tbe  same. 

So  flows  her  face,  and  tbine  eyes ;  neitber  now 

That  Saint,  nor  pilgrim,  wbicb  your  loving  vow 

Concem'd,  rematns;  but  whilst  you  tbink  you  be 

Constant,  you  're  bourly  in  inconstancy. 

Honour  may  bave  pretence  unto  our  lore, 

Because  that  God  did  live  so  long  above 

Without  this  honour,  and  then  loY^d  it  to, 

That  be  at  last  madę  creatures  to  bestow 

Honour  on  him ;  not  that  be  nceded  it. 

But  that  to  bis  hands  man  might  grow  morę  fit. 

But  siflice  all  bonours  from  inferioTS  flow, 

(For  they  do  give  it ;  princes  do  but  show 

Wbom  they  would  bave  so  hononr*d)  and  that  this 

On  such  opinions  and  oapacities 

Is  built,  as  rise  and  fsll,  to  morę  and  len, 

Alas!  't  is  but  a  casual  bappiness. 

Hath  ever  any  man  t*  himself  assign^d 

Tbis  or  tbat  bappiness  t'  arrest  his  mind, 

But  that  anotber  man,  which  taket  a  wórse, 

Thinks  him  a  fbol  for  ba^ing  ta'en  tbat  eourse } 

They  who  did  labour  BahePs  tow'r  t'  erect, 

Might  bare  consłder'd,  that  for  that  efiect 

All  tbis  whole  solid  Eartb  could  not  allow. 

Nor  fumish  forth  materials  cnow; 

And  that  his  centrę,  to  raise  such  a  place. 

Was  fcr  teo  little  to  haye  been  tbe  base : 

No  morę  affinrds  this  woiid  foandation 

T*  erect  true  joy,  were  all  tbe  means  in  one. 

But  as  the  heatben  madę  them  8everal  gods 

Of  all  God's  beoefits,  and  all  bis  rods, 

(For  as  the  winę,  and  oom,  and  onions  are 

Oods  unto  them,  so  agues  be,  and  war) 

And  as  by  changing  that  whole  precioos  gold 

To  such  smali  copper  ooins,  they  lost  the  old, 

Aad  tost  their  only  God,  who  ever  must 

Be  sought  alone,  and  not  in  such  a  thrust ; 

So  much  mankind  true  bappiness  mutakes ; 

No  joy  enjoys  that  man,  that  mauy  makes. 

Then,  soul,  to  thy  first  pttcb  work  up  again ; 

Know  that  all  lines,  which  ci  rei  es  do  contaió, 

For  once  that  they  the  centrę  touch,  do  touch 

Twice  the  circumference ;  and  be  tbou  such, 

Double  on  H«av'n  tby  tbunghts,  on  Eartb  employ^d ; 

All  will  not  Bcrve;  only  who  have  enjoy*d 

The sight  6f  God  in  fulness,  can  tbink  it; 

For  it  is  both  the  object  and  tbe  wit. 

This  is  essential  joy,  where  neither  |ie 

('an  suffer  dimidution,  nor  we ; 


IT  is  such  a  fuli,  and  racb  a  fiUmg  good, 
Had  th'  angels  once  lookM  on  hfan,  they  had 
To  fili  the  place  of  one  of  them,  or  morę, 
She,  whom  we  celebrale,  is  gone  before : 
She,  who  had  here  so  much  essential  joy, 
As  no  chance  could  distract,  much  lem  destroy ; 
Wbo  with  God's  preseoce  was  aoquainted  ao, 
(Hearing,  and  speaking  to  him)  as  to  knoir 
His  iace  in  any  natura!  stone  or  tree, 
Better  tban  wben  in  images  they  be : 
Wbo  kept  by  diligent  devotion 
God's  image  in  such  reparatioo 
Within  her  beart,  that  what  decay  was  grownp 
Was  ber  first  parents'  fault,  and  not  her  own  s 
Wbo,  bong  sdicited  to  any  act, 
Still  heard  God  pleadtng  his  safe  pre-ocntmct  s 
Who  by  a  faitbiul  confidence  was  here 
Betroth'd  io  God,  and  now  is  married  there ; 
Whose  twilights  were  morę  elear  tban  our  mid-day ; 
Who  dream'd  deroutlier  tban  most  use  to  pray : 
Who  being  here  filPd  with  grace,  yet  strove  to  be 
Both  where  morę  grace  and  morę  capadty 
At  once  is  giyen :  she  to  Heav'n  is  gone, 
Wbo  madę  tbis  world  in  some  proportioo 
A  Heav'n,  and  here  became  unto  us  all, 
Joy  (as  our  joys  admit)  essential. 
But  could  tbis  Iow  world  joys  essential  tooch^ 
Heay^i^s  accidental  joys  would  pass  them  much. 
How  poor  and  lamę  must  then  our  casual  be  ? 
If  thy  prince  will  his  subjects  to  cali  thee 
My  lonl,  and  this  do  swell  thee,  tbou  art  tben. 
By  being  greater,  grown  to  be  less  man. 
When  no  physician  of  redress  can  speak, 
A  joyful  casual  yiolence  may  break 
A  dangerous  apoetem  in  thy  breast ; 
And  whilst  tbou  joy*8t  in  this,  the  dangerous  rest, 
Tbe  bag  may  lise  up,  and  so  strangle  thee. 
What  e^er  was  casual,  may  eyer  be: 
What  should  the  naturę  cbange  ?  or  make  the  same 
Certain,  which  was  but  casual  when  it  came  ? 
AU  casual  joy  dotb  loud  and  plainly  say, 
Only  by  coming,  that  it  can  away. 
Only  in  Heav'n  joy*s  strengtb  is  never  spent, 
And  accidental  thiągs  are  permanent. 
Joy  0f  a  soufs  arrtTal  ne'er  decays ; 
(For  that  soul  erer  joys,  and  ever  stays) 
Joy,  that  their  last  great  oonsummation 
Approaches  in  the  resurrection ; 
When  earthly  bodies  morę  celestial 
Sball  be  than  angels  were ;  for  they  could  lali ; 
This  kind  of  joy  dotb  every  day  admit 
Degreeaof  growth,  but  nooe  of  losing  it. 
In  tbis  fresh  joy,  't  is  no  smali  part  Uiat  she, 
She,  in  whose  goodness  be  that  names  degrec^ 
Doth  injnre  ber;  ('t  is  loas  to  be  call*d  best, 
Hierę  where  tbe  stuff  is  not  suob  as  the  rest ;) 
She,  wbo  left  such  a  body  as  even  she 
Only  in  HeaVn  could  leam,  how  it  can  be 
Madę  better ;  for  sbe  rather  was  two  souls, 
Or  like  to  fuli  on  botli  sidesrwritten  rolls, 
Where  minds  might  read  upon  the  outward  skin 
As  strong  records  for  God,  as  minds  within: 
She,  who,  by  making  fuli  perfaction  grow, 
Pieces  a  circle,  and  still  keeps  it  so, 
Iong*d  for,  and  longing  for  4,  to  Heav'n  is  gone, 
Where  she  receiTes  and  giyes  addition. 
Here  in  a  place,  where  misderotion  frames 
A  thousand  prayers  to  aaints,  whose  Tery  names 
The  ancient  church  knew  not,  Heay^n  knows  not  yet. 
And  where  what  lawi  of  poetry  admit, 
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Um  of  T«figiOB  ha.v€  at  leut  the  same, 

tamoital  maidf  I  might  mvoke  thy  name. 

Could  KOJ  oiint  proroke  tbat  appetiie, 

Tbou  here  sbould'ft  nwke  me  a  French  oooTertite. 

But  thou  voQld'8t  not ;  Dor«oold'&tthoii  be  oontent 

To  take  this  for  my  second  year*!  tnie  rent, 

DŃl  this  coin  bear  any  other  fftamp  than  his, 

Tbat  gaTe  thee  power  to  do,  me  to  say  this: 

Since  his  will  ts,  that  to  posteńty 

Thou  sboold^st  for  life  and  death  a  pattem  be, 

And  tbat  the  world  shoald  notice  have  of  this, 

The  purpose  and  th*  anthority  is  hia. 

Thou  art  the  proclamatioa ;  and  I  am 

The  tmmpet,  at  wbose  toice  tbe  pe<^>le  came. 


EPICEDES  AND  OBSEQUIES 


OPON 


TUB  DBATH8  OP  BUMDSY  PBR80NAOE8. 


Ay  ELEGY 

OM  THS  UirmflŁY  DEATH  OF  TBE  IMCOMPAEABŁE  FRIHCS 

HBKST. 


LooK  on  me,  Faith,  and  look  to  my  faith,  Ood ; 

For  botb  my  centres  feel  this  period. 

Qf  wdght  one  centrę,  one  of  greatnesB  is ; 

And  reason  u  tbat  centrę,  faith  is  this ; 

For  into  onr  reason  flow,  and  there  do  end 

AU,  that  this  natura!  world  doth  comprehend ; 

Onotidian  tbings,  and  eąnidistant  hence, 

Shut  in,  for  man,  in  one  circumference : 

Bat  for  th'  enormoos  greatnesses,  which  are 

So  disproportion'd,  and  so  angular, 

As  is  God's  etsence,  place,  and  proridence, 

Wbere,  bow,  wbeo,  wbat  iouls  do,  departed  bence; 

Tbese  tbings  (ecoentric  else)  on  faith  do  strike : 

Yet  neither  aU,  nor  opon  all  alike. 

l^or  reason,  pat  to  ber  best  eztension^ 

Almost  meets  foith,  and  makes  botb  centres  one* 

And  nothing  erer  came  so  near  to  this, 

M  oontemplatioo  of  that  prince  we  miss. 

For  all  tbat  faith  migbt  credit,  mankiod  coald, 

Reason  still  secooded,  that  this  prince  would. 

If  tben  least  moviog  of  the  centrę  make 

Morę,  than  if  whole  Heli  belch*d,  the  world  toshake, 

Wbat  most  this  do,  centres  distracted  so, 

Tbat  we  see  not  wbat  to  believe  or  know } 

Was  it  not  wali  be]iev'd  till  now,  that  he, 

Whoae  repotation  was  an  ecstasy. 

On  neigbboor  states,  wbich  knew  not  wby  to  wake, 

TiU  be  disoorerM  wbat  wayshe  would  take ; 

For  whom,  wbat  princes  angled,  when  theyiuy'dy 

Met  a  torpedo^  and  were  stupify'd ; 

And  otber's  stodies,  bow  he  would  be  bent ; 

Was  bis  great  fother^s  greatest  instrument. 

And  actłv'ftspirit,  to  convey  and  tie 

This  soul  of  peace  unto  Cbristianity  ? 

Was  it  not  well  believ*d,  tbat  he  would  make 

This  generał  peace  tb'  etemal  overtake. 

And  that  bis  times  mi|^t  bave  stretchM  out  so  for, . 

As  to  touch  tbose  of  wbich  tbc^  emblems  are  ? 


For  to  confirm  this  just  belief,  that  now 

The  last  days  came,  we  saw  Heav'n  did  allow, 

Tbat,  but  fin>m  bis  aspect  and  exercise, 

In  peaceful  times  nimours  of  wars  sbould  anse. 

Bnt  now  tbts  faith  b  beresy :  we  most 

Still  stay,  and  Tex  oiir  great  gmndmother,  Dust 

Ob,  is  God  prodigal  r  bath  he  spent  his  storę 

Of  plagues  on  us ;  and  only  now,  when  morę 

Would  ease  us  much,  doth  he  grudge  misery  ; 

And  will  not  let  *8  enjoy  our  curse,  to  die  ? 

As  for  tbe  Earth,  tbrown  lowest  down  of  all, 

'T  were  an  ambition  to  desire  to  fali ; 

So  God,  in  our  desire  to  die,  doth  know 

Oor  plot  for  ease,  in  being  wretched  so : 

Therefore  we  live,  thongh  such  a  life  we  bave, 

As  but  so  many  mandrakes  on  bis  grave. 

What  had  bis  growth  and  generation  done, 

When,  what  we  are,  his  putrefoctiiki 

Sustains  in  os,  Earth,  which  grtefs  animate  ? 

Nor  bath  our  world  now  other  soul  than  that. 

And  could  grief  get  so  high  as  Hea^^,  tbat  ifńte, 

Forgetting  this  tbeir  new  joy,  would  desire 

(Witb  grief  to  see  bim)  he  had  stay'd  below, 

To  rectify  our  errours  they  fbreknow. 

Is  th'  other  centrę,  reason,  faster  tben  ? 

Wbereshould  welookfbrtbat,now  we  're  not  men  } 

Por  if  our  reason  be  our  connection 

Of  causes,  now  to  us  there  can  be  nonę. 

For,  as  if  all  tbe  substances  were  spent, 

*T  were  madoess  to  inquire  of  aocident ; 

'So  is  't  to  k)ok  for  reason,  he  being  gone» 

The  only  subject  reason  wronght  upon. 

If  fste  bare  such  a  cbain,  whose  dilera  links     ' 

Tndustrious  man  discemetb,  as  he  thinks, 

When  miracle  doth  come,  and  so  steal  in 

A  new  link,  man  knows  not  wbere  to  begtn: 

At  a  much  deader  lault  must  reason  be, 

Death  having  broke  off  sucb  a  link  as  be^ 

But  now,  for  us  with  bnsy  proof  th  come, 

That  we  've  no  reason,  frould  prove  we  had  some; , 

So  would  just  lamentations :  therefiwe  we 

May  safelier  say,  tbat  we  are  dead,  than  he. 

So^  if  our  grieb  we  do  not  well  declare^ 

We  *ve  double  escuse ;  be  's  not  dead,  we  are. 

Yet  would  not  I  die  yet ;  for  though  I  be 

Too  narrowto  think  bim,  as  be  b  be, 

(Our  souls'  best  baiting  uid  mid^period, 

In  ber  kmg  joumey  of  considering  God) 

Yet  (no  dishonour)  I  can  reach  hUn  tbus, 

As  he  embrae'd  the  fires  of  lorę,  witb  us. 

Ob,  may  I  (sińce  I  live)  but  see  or  bear, 

That  sbe-intelligence  wbich  mov'd  this  spbere, 

I  pardon  Fate,  my  life ;  whoe*er  thou  be, 

Which  hast  tbe  noble  consóence,  thou  ait  she : 

I  coDJnre  thee  by  all  the  cbarms  be  spoko. 

By  th'  oatbs,  wbich  only  you  two  never  broke. 

By  all  tbe  souls  ye  sigb*d,  tbat  if  you  see 

Thesolines,  you  wisb,  I  knew  your  history. 

So  much,  as  you  two  mutual  HeaT'ns  were  here» 

I  were  an  angel,  singing  what  you  were. 
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ON 
LORO  HABBINaTÓHi  &C. 


TO 


THE  COUNTESS  OF  BEDFORD. 


I  BAVE  learaed  by  tboM  laws,  wherein  I  am 
little  cooYeraanty  tiiat  be  which  bestows  any 
coit  npon  tfae  dead,  obliges  him  wbich  it  dead, 
bot  not  his  heir;  I  do  not  tfaerefore  send 
tbis  paper  to  your  ladyship,  tbat  yon  sbould 
thank  me  for  it,  or  tbink  tbat  I  tbaok  yon 
in  it;  your  faTonn  and  benefits  to  me  are  so 
much  'above  my  merits,  tbat  they  are  eveD  above 
my  gratitode ;  if  tbat  were  to  be  jodged  by  words, 
wbich  most  espren  it.  Bot,  madam,  sińce  yoor 
noble  brotber's  fortunę  being  yoon,  tbe  eri- 
dences  aiao  conceming  it  are  yoiirs :  so  bis  fbtoes 
being  yoorsy  tbe  evidences  concemiog  tbat  beloog 
also  to  yoO)  of  wbich  by  yoor  aeceptance  tbis 
may  be  one  piece;  in  wbich  ąnality  I  bnmbly 
present  it,  and  as  a  testimony  bow  entirely  yoor 
lamily  possessetfa 

yonr  Iady8hip's 
mott  bnmble  and  tbankfiil  servanty 

JOHN  DOMNB. 


Fair  soul,  which  wast  not  only  as  all  souls  be, 

Tben  when  thou  wast  infased,  harmony, 

But  dtd'st  conttnue  so;  and  now  dost  bear 

A  part  in  Ood'B  great  organ,  this  wbole  sphere; 

If  looking  up  to  Ood,  or  down  to  us, 

Tbou  6nd  tbat  any  way  is  penrious 

Twist  Heav*n  and  Earth,  and  tbat  men*s  actions  do 

Come  to  your  knowledge  and  aflections  too, 

See,  a  od  with  joy,  me  to  tbatgood  degree 

Of  goodness  grown,  tbat  I  can  stndy  tbee ; 

And  by  tbese  meditations  refln'd, 

Can  unapparet  and  enlarge  my  mind, 

And  90  can  make  by  tbis  soft  eestasy, 

This  place  a  map  of  Hea^n,  myself  of  thee. 

Thou  seest  me  here  at  midnight,  now  all  reet ; 

Time's  dead-low  water,  when  alt  minds  di^est 

To  morrow's  business,  wben  tbe  labonrers  ba^e 

Such  rest  in  bed,  thattheir  last  church-yard  gra^e, 

Subject  to  change,  will  scsrce  be  a  type  of  this  \ 

Now  when  tbe  client,  whose  last  hearf ng  is 

To  morrow,  sleeps;  when  the  condemned  man, 

( Who  when  be  opes  his  eyes  must  shut  them  then 

Again  by  death)  aithongb  sad  watch  be  keep, 

Doth  practise  dying  by  a  little  sleep  \ 

Tboii  at  tbis  midnight  seest  me,  and  as  soon 

As  that  Son  rises  to  me,  midnigbt  *s  noon  \ 


AU  the  worłd  grows  traasparant*  and  1  aee 

Through.all»  botb  chorch  and  state^insecing tbee; 

And  I  discern  by  €svoor  of  this  light 

Myself,  the  bardest  oUJect  of  the  sight 

God  is  the  glass ;  as  thou»  when  thou  dost  aee 

Him,  who  sees  ail,  seest  all  conceming  thee  \ 

So,  yet  unglorified,  I  comprehend 

AU,  in  tbese  mirrors  of  thy  ways  and  end. 

Tbough  God  be  our  tnie  glass,  through  which  we  aee 

All,  stnoe  the  being  of  aU  things  is  be, 

Yet  are  the  trunks,  which  4o  te  us  derive 

Things  in  propoftion,  fit  by  perspective, 

Deeds  of  good  men :  for  by  thetr  being  b^^  * 

Yirtnes,  indeed  remote,  seem  to  be  near. 

But  where  can  I  aiBrm  or  where  arrest 

My  thoughtB  on  his^deeds  ?  which  shall  I  callbest  ? 

For  Ouid  TJrtoe  cannot  be  look'd  oo, 

Nor  can  endure  a  contemplation. 

As  bodies  change,  and  as  (  do  not  wear 

Those  spirits,  humours,  blood,  I  did  lastyear; 

And  as,  if  on  a  stream  I  fix  minę  eye, 

That  drop,  wbich  i  look'd  on,  is  presently 

PushM  with  niore  waters  from  my  sight,  and  gone: 

So  in  this  sea  of  Yirtues,  can  no  one 

Be  insisted  on ;  virtues  as  riTers  pass, 

Yet  still  remains  that  virtuous  nian  there  was. 

And  as,  if  man  feed  on  man^s  flesb,  and  so 

Part  of  lus  body  to  anotber  owe, 

Yet  at  the  last  two  perfect  bodies  rise, 

Becanse  God  knows  where  every  atom  lies ; 

So  if  one  knowledge  were  madę  of  all  those, 

Who  knew  his  minutes  well,  be  might  dispose 

His  virtues  into  names  and  ranks ;  bnt  I 

Sbould  injttre  naturę,  wrtue,  and  deitiny, 

Shoold  I  divide  and  discontinue  so 

yirtue,  whwh  did  in  one  entireness  giow. 

For  as  be  tbat  shoold  say,  spirits  are  fhim*d 

Of  all  the  purest  parts  that  can  be  namM, 

Honours  not  spirits  half  so  mach  as  he 

Which  says  they  ba^e  no  parts,  bat  shuple  be : 

So  is.*t  of  Tirtue ;  for  a  point  and  one 

Are  much  entirer  than  a  million* 

And  had  Fate  meant  t'  ha^e  had  his  Tiftues  told, 

It  would  have  let  him  live  to  have  been  old. 

So  tben  that  Yirtue  in  season,  and  then  this. 

We  might  ha^e  seen,  and  said,  tbat  now  he  is 

Witty,  now  wise,  now  temperate,  now  jast : 

In  good  short  lires,  Tirtues  are  fain  to  thrust. 

And  to  be  surę  betimes  to  get  a  płace, 

When  they  would  oKercise,  lack  time,  and  spaoe. 

So  was  it  in  this  penon,  forcM  to  be. 

Por  lack  of  time,  his  own  epitome: 

So  to  exhibit  in  few  years  as  much, 

As  all  the  long-breath'd  cbrooiclers  can  tooch. 

As  when  an  angel  down  from  Hea^hti  doth  fly, 

Our  qnick  thought  cannot  keep  him  company; 

We  cannot  tbink,  now  he  is  at  the  San,  [ran, 

Now  through  the  Moon,  now  tfarough  tbe  air  doth 

Yet  when  he  's  come,  we  know  he  did  repair 

To  all  *twixt  HeaT'n  and  Earth,  Sun,  Moon,  and  air  ; 

And  as  this  angel  in  an  instant  knows; 

And  yet  we  know  this  sudden  knowledge  grows 

By  quick  amasstog  several  fbrms  of  tlmigs, 

Which  he  successive1y  to  order  brings  j 

When  they,  wbose  slow-pac*d  laase  thoogfatacannot 

So  fast  as  he,  think  that  be  doth  not  so;  [go 

Jast  as  a  peifect  reader  doth  not  dwell 

On  every  sylłable,  nor  stay  to  spell, 

Yet  without  doubt  be  doth  disthictly  see. 

And  lay  Łogether  €very  A  and  B  % 
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So  io  fliiort4iT'd  good  men  isnot  uuJerstoiod 
£ach  wrentl  ▼ńtue,  bdt  the  compoand  good. 
Por  they  all  virtae*s  paths  in  that  pace  tread, 
Jis  angełs  go,  and  kaow,  aod  as  men  read. 
O  wby  shouid  theii  these  meii,  tbese  Inmpsof  balm, 
Sent  tuther  tbe  world*s  tempest  to  becaim, 
fiefiyre  by  deeds  tbeyare  diflTus^d  attd  spread, 
.Aod  to  make  us  alire,  tbemselTet  be  dead  i 
O,  wol !  O,  cifcle !  why  m  qtiick1y  be 
Tby  ends,  thy  biitb;  and  death  clos*d  iip  in  tbee  i 
Since  one  fi)ot  of  thy  compam  stiU  was  plac'd 
In  HeaT'n»  the  other  might  securaly  've  pacM 
In  the  most  lar^e  extent  throngb  e^ery  patb, 
'Whicb  the  whole  world,  or  man,  th'  abridgment, 

hatb. 
Thoa  know*st,  that  thoagh  tbe  tropie  circies  ha^e 
(Yea,  and  thoae  smali  ones  which  tbe  poles  engraYe) 
Ali  the  same  rouodoess,  eyetmess,  and  all 
Tbe  endlessoess  of  th'  eqainoctłal ; 
Yet  wben  we  oome  to  measure  distances, ' 
How  hefe,  bow  there,  tbe  Son  affected  is; 
When  he  doCb  faindy  work,  and  wben  preTail ; 
Only  great  ciicles  tben  can  be  onr  scalę : 
So  tbough  thy  circle  to  thyself  espress 
AU  tending  to  thy  endless  happiness; 
And  we  by  our  good  ose  of  it  may  try 
Both  how  to  Iłve  welt  (yonng)  and  bow  to  die. 
Yet  sińce  we  must  be.pld,  aad  age  endures 
His  torrid  zonę  at  court,  aad  calentares 
Of  hot  ambitioD,  irreligion*s  ice, 
2eal*s  aguea,  and  bydropte  ararice, 
(Inftrmitied,  whicb  need  the  scalę' of  trnth, 
As  well  as  lust  and  ignorance  of  yonth ;) 
"Why  didst  thoa  not  for  these  give  medicines  too, 
And  by  tby  doing  tell  us  what  to  do  ? 
Iliofigh  as  smali  pocket^elocks,  wbose  e^ery  wheel 
Doth  each  mis-motion  and  distemper  feel ; 
Wbose  hands  gets  sbakiogpalsies;  and  wbose  stfing 
(ifiasinews)  slackens ;  and  wbose  soul,  tbe  spring, 
Sspires  or  langiiisbes ;  and  Wbose  palse,  the  flee, 
Ełther  beats  not,  or  beats  nnerenly ; 
Wbose  ▼oice,  the  beli,  doth  rattle  or  grow  dnmb, 
Or  idle,  as  men  which  to  their  last  boor  come ; 
If  ibeae  docks  be  not  wound,  or  be  wonnd  still, 
Or  be  not  set,  or  set  at  every  will  | 
So  yonth  is  easiest  to  destmction, 
If  theo  we  folkyw  all,  or  Ibllow  nonę. 
Yet  as  in  great  clocks,  whicb  in  steeples  chime, 
Plac^d  to  infbrm  whole  towns,  t*employ  their  time. 
And  eiTour  doth  morę  harm,  being  generał, 
When  smali  clock*s  faults  only  on  th'  wearer  fali : 
So  work  the  foolts  of  age,  on  which  the  eye 
Of  cbildren,  senrants,  or  the  state  rely ; 
Wby  would'st  not  thou  tben,  which  hadst  such  a 

soal, 
A  clock  so  trae,  as  might  the  Sun  control, 
And  daily  hadst  from  him,  who  gave  it  tbee, 
Instroctions,  soch,  as  it  oould  never  be 
Diaorder^d,  stay  berę,  as  a  generał 
And  great  snn-dial,  to  hare  set  us  all } 
Oh,  why  wouki*st  thou  be  an  instrument 
To  this  omiatara]  course  ?  or  why  oonaent 
To  this,  not  miracic,  but  prodigy, 
That  when  the  ebbs  longer  tbaa  flowings  be, 
Yirtue,  wbose  flood  did  with  thy  youth  begin, 
Shonld  so  much  faster  ebb  out  than  flow  in  } 
Tbough  ber 'flood  were  blown  in  by  tby  firet  breath, 
All  is  at  Ottce  sunk  in  the  whirl-pool,  death. 
Wbich  word  I  woald  not  name,  but  that  I  see 
Death,  else  a  desert,  growa  a  court  by  thee. 


Now  I  am  surę  that  if  a  man  woald  ha^e 

Good  company,  bis  entry  is  a  graye. 

Methinks  all  cities  now  but  ant-hills  be, 

Where  when  tbe  8everal  labourers  I  see 

For  cbildren,  boase,  \)rovision,  taking  pain^  [grain: 

They  're  all  but  ants,  canrying  egg8>  straw,  and 

And  church*yards  are  our  cities,  unto  which 

The  moBt  repcir,  thab  are  in  goodness  rich ; 

There  is  the  beat  conoourse  and  confluence, 

There  are  the  boly  suburbs,  and  from  thence 

Begins  God's  city,  new  JerusaJem, 

Whicb  doth  eatend  ber  utmost^ates  to  them : 

At  that  gate  tben,  triumphant  soul,  dost  thou 

Begin  tby  triumph.    But  sińce  laws  allow 

That  at  tbe  triumph -day  the  people  may, 

Ałl  that  they  will,  'gainst  the  triumpher  say, 

Łet  me  berę  ose  that  freedom,  and  express 

My  grief,  tbough  not  to  make  tby  triumph  less. 

By  law  to  triumphs  noneadmitt»i  be. 

Tlił  they,  as  magiatrates;  get  Tictory  ; 

Tbough  then~to  thy  force  ali  youth*8  foes  did  yield» 

Yet  till  fit  time  had  bronght  thee  to  that  field. 

To  wbich  thy  rank  in  this  state  destin'd  thee, 

That  there  thy  counsels  might  get  yiciory. 

And  so  in  that  capacity  remore 

All  jealoosie8'twixt  prince  and  subjecfs  loye, 

Thou  could'st  no  title  to  this  tnumph  bave, 

Thou  didst  intrude  on  Death,  usurp  a  grave, 

Tben  (tbough  yictoriously )  thou  hadst  fought  as  yet 

But  with  thine  own  ąffections,  with  the  beat 

Of  youtb's  desnes,  and  colds  of  ignorance. 

But  till  thou  sbould'st  successfuUy  adyauce 

Thine  arms  'gainstlbreign  enemies,  which  are 

Both  enyy,  aud  acclamations  popular, 

(For  both  these  engines  equally  defeat, 

Tbough  by  a  diyers  minę,  those  wbich  are  great) 

Till  tben  thy  war  was  bot  a  ciyil  war. 

For  which  to  trinmph  nonę  admitted  are; 

No  morę  are  they,  who,  tbough  witll  good  saocess, 

In  a  defensiye  war  their  power  espress. 

Before  men  triumph,  the  dominion 

Must  be  enlarg'd,  and  not  pfe8ery'd  alone ; 

Why  8hoald'st  thou  tben,  whoae  battles  were  to  win 

Thyself  from  those  straits  Naturę  put  ibee  in. 

And  to  dellyer  up  to  Godthat  state, 

Of  whicb  he  gave  thee  the  yicariate, 

(Which  is  tby  soul  and  body]  as  entire 

As  he,  who  Ukes  indeotures,  doth  reqaire ; 

But  didst  not  stay,  t*  enlarge  his  kingdom  too. 

By  makhag  otbers,  what  thou  didst,  to  do ;     [morę 

Why  should'st  thou  triumph  uow,  wben  Heay^n  no 

Hatb  got,  by  getthog  thee,  than  't  had  before  ? 

For  Heay'n  and  thou,  eren  when  thou  Ityedst  here, 

Of  one  anotber  in  possession  were. 

But  this  firom  triumph  most  disables  tbee, 

That  that  placet  which  is  ooaquered,  must  be 

Left  safe  from  preaent  war,  and  likeły  doubt 

Of  imminent  oommotions  to  break  out : 

And  hatb  he  lefl  us  so  ?  or  can  it  be 

This  territory  was  no  morę  tban  be  ? 

No,  we  were  all  bis  charge ;  tbe  diooese 

Of  every  eiemplar  man  the  whole  world  is: 

And  be  was  joined  in  commission 

With  tatniar  angels,  sent  to  eyery  one. 

But  tbough  this  freedom  to  upbraid,  and  chide 

Him  who  triomph*d,  were  lawful,  it  was  ty'd 

With  this,  that  it  might  neyer  refereiice  baye 

Unto  the  senate,  who  this  triumph  gaye ; 

Men  might  at  Fompey  jest,  but  they  might  not 

At  that  authority,  l^  which  be  fot 
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Łeare  to  trimnph,  before  by  ag«  he  might ; 

So  thoagh,  triumpbant  tool,  I  dare  to  wńte 

MoT^d  wiŁh  a  reręrential  ang«r»  tbus 

That  tbou  so  early  would'8t  abandoo  us  ^     <* 

Y«t  1  am  far  from  daring  to  dispuifee 

Włth  that  great  80vereigiity,  whose  absolata-   ^ 

PreR)gative  hatb  tbm  dispeńs^d  witb  thee  * 

'Gainst  Natare's  laws,  wbich  jast  impugnen  be 

Of  eafly  triumph :  and  I  (thoagh  with  pain) 

Lessea  onr  losa,  to  magnify  thy  gain 

Of  triumpb,  wben  I  say  it  was  piore  fit 

That  ałl  men  sboold  lach  tbee,  than  tbou  laek  it ' 

Thoagh  then  in  our  times  be  not  sufferad 

That  testimony  of  love  unto  the  dead, 

To  die  trith  tbem,  and  in  their  graves  be  hid, 

As  Saxoo  wires,  and  French  loldaiii  did ; 

And  thoagh  in  no  degree  I  can  ezprets 

Grief  in  great  Alexander's  great  exceM, 

Who  at  his  friend^s  deatb  madę  whole  towns  direat 

Their  walls  and  bulwarks,  which  became  them  best : 

Do  not,  iair  soul,  this  sacrifkoe  refase, 

That  in  thy  grave  I  do  inter  my  Muse ; 

Which  by  my  grief,  great  as  thy  worth,  being  cast 

Behmd  band,  yet  hath  spoke,  and  spoke  her  last. 


OH 

THE  LADY  MARKHAM. 

Mah  is  the  world,  and  death  the  ocean. 
To  which  God  giTes  the  lower  pafts  of  man. 
This  iea  enrtrons  al),  and  though  as  yet 
God  hath  set  marfcs  and  bounds  'twixt  ns  and  it, 
Yet  doth  it  roar,  and  gnaw,  and  still  pretend 
To  break  our  bank,  whene^er  it  taket  a  friend : 
Then  oar  land-waters  (tean  of  passion)  Tent ; 
Our  wateit  then  above  oor  firmament, 
(Tears,  which  oar  soul  doth  fiir  our  sins  let  lali) 
Take  all  a  brackith  taste,  and  luneral. 
And  even  thoae  tean,  which  shonid  wash  sin,  are  sin. 
We,  after  God,  neiw  diown  oar  world  agajn. 
Kothing  bat  man,  of  all  emrenom^d  things, 
Doth  work  npon  itself  with  inbom  stings. 
Tears  are  imlse  spectacles ;  we  cannot  see 
Throngh  passion^s  mist,  what  we  are,  or  what  she. 
In  ber  this  sea  of  death  hath  madę  no  breach; 
But  as  the  tide  doth  wash  the  slimy  beach. 
And  leaves  embroider^d  works  upon  the  sand, 
So  is  her  flesh  refin'd  by  Death'8  cold  band. 
As  men  of  China,  after  an  age*s  stay 
Do  take  up  porcelain,  where  they  baried  day ; 
So  at  this  gra^e,  her  limbec  (which  refinel 
The  dtamonds,  rubies,  sapphires,  pearls,  and  mines, 
Of  which  this  flesh  was)  her  soul  sball  inspire 
Flesh  of  such  stafi;  as  God,  when  his  last  fire 
Annuls  this  world,  to  recompense,  it  shall 
Make  and  name  them  th'  elixir  of  tliis  all. 
They  say,  the  lea,  when  it  gains,  loseth  too; 
If  carnal  Death  (the  yoanger  brother)  do 
Usurp  the  body ;  oor  soul,  which  suli^ect  is 
To  th'  elder  Death  by  sin,  is  freed  by  this  j 
They  perish  both,  when  they  attempt  the  jost; 
For  gnTes  oaV  trophies  are,  and  both  Death^  dost. 
So,  uDobnoxioas  now,  she  hath  baried  both; 
For  nonę  to  death  sins,  that  to  sin  it  loath. 
Nor  do  they  die,  which  are  not  loath  to  die  ; 
So  hath  she  this  and  that  ▼irginity. 
Grace  was  in  her  extremely  ^ligent, 
That  kept  her  from  sin,  yet  madę  her  repent 


Ofwhattmall  spod  para  wbite  ooiDptaina!  Mmm, 

How  little  poison  cracks  a  cryttal  glass ! 

She  «nn'd,  but  jast  enough  to  let  us  see 

That  God'8  word  must  be  tnie,  aUmaun  Atf. 

So  moch  did  zeal  her  oonseience  rarify, 

That  eztreme  truth  lack'd  little  of  a  lie ; 

Makmomissionsacts;  laying  the  toiich 

Of  sin  on  things,  that  sometime  may  be  sueh. 

As  Moses'  cherobins,  whose  natures  do 

Surpass  all  speed,  by  him  are  winged  too,: 

So  woold  her  soul,  already  in  Hea¥'n,  seem  tfaco 

To  climb  by  tears,  the  common  stairs  of  men. 

How  fit  she  was  for  God,  I  am  content 

To  speak,  that  Death  bis  rain  hastę  may  rąwnt : 

How  fit  for  lis,  how  even  and  how  sweet, 

How  good  in  all  her  titles,  and  how  meet 

To  have  reform'd  thia  fbrward  heresy, 

That  women  can  no  parts  of  friendship  be  ; 

How  morał,  how  diTine,  sball  not  be  told, 

Łest  thły,  that  hear  her  ylrtaes,  thinić  her  old ; 

And  lest  we  take  Death's  part,  and  make  him  glad 

Of  iuch  a  prey,  and  to  his  triumph  add. 


ON 

MISTRESS  BOUISTRED. 

Dbaih,  i  recant,  and  say,  unsaid  by  me 
Whate>er  hath  slipt,  that  might  dimtnish  thee  ; 
Spiritual  treason,  atheism  't  is,  to  say, 
That  any  can  thy  summons  disobey. 
Th'  Earth's  &ce  is  bot  thy  table  {  there  are  set 
Plants^  cattłe,  men,  dishes  for  Death  to  eat. 
In  a  rude  hunger  now  hemillions  draws 
Into  his  bloody,  or  plaguy,  or  stanr'd  jaws : 
Now  he  will  seem  to  spare,  and  doth  morę  waste^ 
Eating  the  best  first,  well  pre8erT'd  to  last: 
Now  wantonly  he  spcHls,  and  eats  us  not, 
Buthreak^  off  friends,  and  lets  us  pieoemeal  rot. 
Nor  will  this  earth  serre  him ;  he  sinks  the  deep^ 
Where  harmless  flsh  monastic  silence  keep; 
Who  (were  Death  dead)  the  rows  of  Uving  sand 
Might  spunge  that  element,  and  make  it  land. 
He  Tounds  the  air,  and  breaks  the  hymnie  notes 
In  birds',  HeaT*n's  choristers,  organie  throats; 
Which  (if  they  did  not  die)  might  seem  to  be 
A  tenth  rank  in  the  HeaTenly  hierarchy. 
O  strongand  Iong-liT'd  Death,  how  cam'8t  thon  iił? 
And  how  without  creation  didst  begin  ? 
Thou  hast,  and  shalt  see  dead,  befinre  thou  dy*st, 
All  the  fbar  monarchies,  and  antichńst. 
How  coald  I  think  thee  nothing,  that  see  now 
In  all  this  all,  nothing  else  is,  but  thou  ? 
Our  btrths  and  li^es,  vices  and  Tirtues,  be 
Waateful  consumptioos,  and  degrees  of  thee. 
For  we  to  live  our  bellows  wear,  and  breath, 
Nor  are  we  moTtal,  dying,  dead,  but  death. 
And  thoagh  thou  beest  (O  mighty  bird  of  prey) 
So  much  recUum*d  by  God,  that  thou  must  lay 
All,  that  thou  kiirst,  at  his  feet;  yet  doth  be 
Resenre  butfew,  and  leaves  the  mojst  for  thee. 
And  of  those  few,  now  thou  hast  OTertbrown 
.One,  whom  thyblow  makes  not  ours,  nor  thineowuj 
She  waa  morę  stories  high :  hopeless  to  cooie 
To  her  soul,  thou  hast  ofiier'd  at  her  lower  room. 
Her  soal  and  body  was  a  king  and  court : 
But  thou  hast  both  of  captain  nuas^fl  and  fort 
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As  booMt  Ml  mń,  thoagh  tbe  Icingt  remcnre ; 
fi)odi€s  of  samto  rest  lor  their  aoult  aboTe. 
I>eatli  geto  twist  aonls  and  bodies  tuch  a  place 
As  sio  inthinaŁes  *tvixŁ  just  men  and  grace ; 
fiotb  work  a  separaŁkm,  no  divoroe : 
Her  8oal  is  fcoiM  to  usber  np  her  eone, 
Which  shail  be  almott  anotber  aoul,  for  ibere 
fiodies  are  purer  than  best  tools  are  bMe. 
fiecauae  in  her  ber  Tirtoes  did  oatgo 
Ker  yeafs,  woo]d*ft  tbou,  O  emalous  Death»  do  lo^ 
And  ińll  her  yonng  to  thy  Iobs  ?  mott  the  cost 
Of  beauty  anid  wit.-apt  to  do  harm,  be  iost  ? 
Vnmt  though  thou  foand^st  her  proof  'gą^ost  sint  of 

youth } 
Ob*  erer^  age  a  diverse  sin  pursa'th» 
Thon  8bould*st  bave  stay*d,  and  taken  better  hołd  ; 
Shoftly  ambitious ;  covetou8,  wben  old,  ' 

She  migbt  ha^e  prov'd ;  and  soch  devotioa 
Jtflght  ooce  haTe  AtrayM  to  soperstition. 
If  all  ber  vtrtues  migbt  bave  grown,  yet  might 
Almndant  Tirtae  have  bred  a  prond  delight. 
Had  sbe  persever'd  jott,  tbere  would  ha^e  been 
Some  tbat  woald  sin,  mis-tbinking  she  did  sin. 
Sacb  aa  would  cali  her  friendship  lorę,  and  feign 
Th  sociablenen  a  name  profane  i 
Ot  sin  by  tempting,  or,  not  daring  that. 
By  wishing,  thoogh  they  never  told  ber  what 
liias  might *st  thou  We  slain  morę  louls,  had'st  thou 

not  cro8S'd 
Thyself,  and,  to  triompb,  thine  army  loct 
Yet  tbough  these  ways  be  lost,  thou  hast  left  bnę, 
'Which  18,  immoderate  grief  that  she  is  gone: 
But  we  may  'scape  that  sin^  yet  weep  as  much ; 
Our  tears  are  doe,  because  we  are  not  such. 
Some  tean,  that  knot  of  iriends,  ber  death  must  cost, 
Becaose  tbe  chatn  is  broke ;  thoagh  no  link  lost. 


To  thyself  only.    All  will  spy  in  thy  fince 
A  blnsbing  womanly  di8C0vering  grace* 
Ricbly  cloth'd  apes,  are  caird  apes;  and  as  sood 
EdipeM,  as  bright  we  cali  the  Moon,  the  Moon, 
Men  of  France,  ^hangeable  chameleons, 
Spittles  of  diseases,  thops  of  fashions, 
-  łiove'sfuellers,  and  th'  rigbtest  company 
Of  pUyen,  which  upon  the  world's  stage  be. 
Will  too  too  ąuickly  know  tbee ;  and  alas,    . 
Th'  inidiiTerent  Italian,  as  we  pass 
His  warm  land,  well  cońtent  to  think  tbee  page, 
Will  bunt  tbee  with  aucb  lust  and  hideous  ragę, 
As  Lot's  ikir  gnests  were  ▼ex'd.  But  nonę  of  these. 
Nor  spungy  hydroptic  Duteh,  shall  tbee  displease, 
If  thou  stay  here.    O,  stay  here ;  for,  for  tbee 
England  is  only  a  worthy  gallery, 
To  walk  in  ezpeetatioo,  till  from  thence 
Our  greatest  king  cali  tbee  to  his  presence. 
When  I  am  gone,  dream  me  some  happtnesi, 
Nor  let  thy  looksonr long  bid  love confess ; 
Nor  praise,  nor  di^praise  me  i  nor  bless,  nor  curse 
Openly  love'8  forće ;  nor  in  bed  firigbt  thy  nurK 
With  midnight'8  startings,  orying  out,  **  Ob !  oh  I 
Nurse,  O !  my  Ioto  is  slain;  I  saw  him  go 
0'er  the  wbite  AIps  alone ;  I  saw  him.  I, 
AasailM,  token,  flght,  stabb^d,  błeed,  &I1,  and  die." 
Augure  me  better  chance,  except  dread  Jove 
Think  it  enoogh  for  me  V  hare  had  thy  loTe. 


ON  HIS  WIFE, 

Br  oar  first  strange  and  fatal  interview, 
By  all  desires,  which  thereof  did  ensue. 
By  oor  long  striving  hopes,  by  tbat  remorse, 
Which  my  words  maacułine  penuasiTe  force 
Begot  in  tbee,  and  by  the  roemory 
Qf  horts,  which  spies  and  rivals  threaten'd  me, 
I  calmly  beg.    Bot  by  thy  father's  wrath, 
By  all  pains,  which  want  and  diTorcement  hath, 
I  conjure  tbee;  and  all  tbe  oaths,  which  I 
And  thou  ha^e  swoni  to  seal  joint  constancy, 
I  berę  nnswear,  and  ovenwear  them  thns  i 
Thou  shalt  not  lorę  by  means  so  dangeroos. 
l*emper,  O  fair  love !  Icnrels  impetuous  ragę, 
Be  my  tnie  mistress,  not  my  fetgned  page ; 
1  'U  go,  and,  by  thy  kind  leave,  leave  behind 
Tbee,  only  worthy  to  nurse  in  my  mind, 
Thirst  to  come  back;  O,  if  thou  die  before. 
My  sottl  from  other  lands  to  tbee  shall  soar ; 
"Hiy  (else  almighty)  beauty  cannot  move 
B^e  from  the  seas,  nor  thy.Iove  teach  them  loye, 
Kor  tamę  wild  Boreas*  harshness;  thou  hast  read 
How  roogfaly  he  in  pfeces  shirered 
Fair  Orithea,  wbom  he  swore  he  loT*d« 
Fali  HI  or  gCNMl.  't  is  madness  to  hare  proT^d 
Baogers  unurg'd  :  fieed  on  this  flattery, 
Tbat  absent  loyers  one  in  th'  other  be. 
Diwemble  nutbiog,  not  a  boy,  nor  change 
lliy  body'8  habit,  nor  mind ;  be  not  strange 


ON  HJMSELF. 

Mt  fortunę  and  my  choice  this  custom  break, 
When  we  are  speechless  grown  to  make  stonea  qieak : 
Though  no  stone  tell  tbee  what  I  was,  yet  thou 
In  my  graye*s  inside  seest  what  thou  art  now : 
Yet  thou  'rt  not  yet  so  good;  till  Death  us  Lay 
To  ripe  and  mellow  here  we  're  stubbom  clay.    , 
Parents  make  us  earth,  and  aouls  dignify 
Us  to  be  glass ;  here  to  grow  gold  we  lie. 
Whilst  in  our  souls  sin  bred  and  pamper*d  is, 
Our  sools  beoome  worm-eaten  careasses ; 
So  we  ourseWes  miraculously  destn>y, 
Here  bodies  with  less  miracle  enjoy    ^ 
Such  privileges,  enabled  here  to  scalę 
Hea¥'n,  when  the  trumpefs  air  shall  them  exhale. 
Hearthis,  and  mend  thyself,  and  thou  mend*st  me. 
By  making  me,  being  dead,  do  good  for  tbee ; 
And  think  me  well  compos'd,  that  I  could  now 
A  last-sick  boor  to  syllables  allow. 


ELEGY. 


KADAM, 

Tbat  I  migl^t  make  your  cabinet  my  tomb. 
And  for  my  famę,  which  I  Iove  next  my  soul, 

Next  to  my  soul  provide  tbe  happiest  room, 
Ad  mit  to  that  place  this  last  funeral  serowi. 

Others  by  wiłls  give  legacies,  but  I 

Dying  of  you  do  beg  a  legacy. 

My  fortunę  and  my  will  this  custom  break, 
When  we  are  senseless  grown,  to  make  Stones  speak  s 
Though  no  stone  tell  thee  what  I  was,  yet  thou 
In  my  graye^s  inside  see,  what  thou  art  now : 
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Yet  thou  'rt  not  yet  so  good ;  tjll  as  death  lay 
To  ripe  and  meUow  there,  we  're  ftabborn  clay« 
Parents  make  us  eartb,  and  bouIs  dignify 
Us  to  be  glass ;  here>to  gro*  gold  we  lie; 
Whłlst  in  onr  sonls  sin  bred  and  pampei^d  ii, 
Our  soub  beoome  worm-eaten  carcasses. 


ON  MISTRESS  BOULSTRED. 

Dbath,  be  not  proud ;  tby  hand  gare  not  this  blow, 

Sin  was  ber  captiTe,  whence  tby  power  dotb  flow; 

Tbe  exeootiooer  of  wratb  tbou  ait. 

But  tadestroy  tbe  just  is  not  tby  part 

Tby  coming  terronr,  angaisb,  gii^  deoounces ; 

Her  bappy  state  coaragpe,  ease,  joy  pronoiinces. 

From  out  tbe  crystal  palące  of  ber  breast, 

Tbe  claarer  sonl  was  całHd  to  endlets  rest, 

(Not  by  tbe  tbnnd'ring  Yoice,  wherewitb  God  threaU, 

Bot  as  with  crowned  satnts  in  Heat^n  be  treats) 

And,  waited  on  by  angels,  borne  was  brougbt. 

To  joy  that  it  tbrougfa  many  dangers  songbt ; 

Tbe  key  of  mercy  gcntly  did  nnlock 

Tbe  door  'twiit  Heav'n  and  it,  when  life  didknock. 

Nor  boast,  tbe  fairest  frame  was  madę  tby  prey, 
Because  to  mortal  eyes  it  did  decay ; 
A  better  wttness  than  thon  art  assnres, 
That  tbough  dissot^M,  it  yet  a  space  endores ; 
No  dram  thereof  shall  want  or  loss  sutUin, 
When  ber  best  soal  inbąbits  it  again. 
Go  then  to  people  cursM  beibre  they  were, 
Their  souls  in  trinmph  to  tby  conque$t  bear. 
Olory  not  thon  tbyself  in  these  bot  tears, 
Which  our  face,  not  for  ber,  but  oar  barm  wears : 
Tbe  mouming  liTery  giT'n  by  Cfrace,  not  thee, 
Whicb  wills  our  souls  in  these  streams  washM  should 
And  on  our  h^rts,  ber  memory's  best  tomb,  [be ; 
In  this  ber  epitapb  dotb  write  tby  doom. 
Blind  were  tbose  eyes,  saw  not  bow  brigbt  did  sbine 
Hirougfa  flesh's  misty  vetl  those  beams  dłvine ; 
Deaf  were  tbe  ears,  not  cbarm'd  with  that  sweet 

sound, 
Wbłcb  did  i*  tbe  spiritus  instmcted  Toice  abound ; 
Of  flint  tbe  eonscienee,  did  not  yield  and  melt, 
At  what  in  ber  last  act  it  saw  aind  felt. 

Weep  not,  nor  gmdge  then,  to  bave  lost  hersight, 
Tanght  tbus,  onr  after-stay  's  but  a  sbort  nigbt : 
But  by  all  souls,  not  by  corruption  cboked, 
Let  in  high  raisM  notes  tbat  pow^r  be  inroked ; 
Calm  tbe  rougb  seas,  by  which  sbe  sails  to  rest, 
Fropn  sorrows  berę  t'  a  kingdom  ever  b]ess*d. 
And  teach  this  hymn  of  ber  with  joy,  and  sing, 
Tlie  graoe  no  congnett  gett,  Death  hath  no  siing. 


,     OiV  THE  LORD  C 

SoaRow,  that  to-tbis  house  scarce  knew  tl^e  way, 
Is,  ob  !  heir  of  it,  our  all  is  his  pay. 
This  strange  chance  claims  strange  wonder,  and  to 
Notbing  can  be  so  strange,  as  to  weep  tbus.       [us 
'T  is  well,  bis  ]ife*s  loud  speaking  works  deserre. 
And  gtTe  praise  too;  our  cold  tonguet  could  jiot 

senre: 
T  19  wdl,  be  kept  tears  from  onr  eyes  before, 
Tbat  to  III  this  deep  iłl  we  might  ba^e  storę. 


Oh,  if  a  sweat-briar  climb  np  by  a  tree^ 
If  to  a  paradise  tbat  transplanted  be, 
Or  felPd,  and  bnmt  for  hoły  sacrifice, 
Yet,  that  must  witber,  which  by  it  did  rise  ; 
As  we  for  bim  dead:  tbough  no  famiły  / 

E*er  rigg'd  a  soul  for  HeaT^n^s  discovery, 
With  wbom  morę  Tenturen  morę  boldly  dare 
Yenture  their  *states,  with  him  in  joy  to  sbarc;. 
We  lose,  what  all  friends  lovM,  him ;  be  gains  nom 
But  life  by  deatb,  which  worst  foes  would  allow  j 
If  be  could  ha?e  foes,  in  wbose  practice  grew 
Ali  yirtues,  wbose  nkme  subtle  scbool-men  knew. 
What  ease  can  hope,  tbat  we  shall  see  him,  begely 
When  we  must  die  first,  and  cannot  die  yet  ł 
His  children  are  his  pictures ;  oh  !  they  be 
Pictnres  of  him  dead,  senseless,  cold, as  be. 
Herę  needs  no  maible  tomb,  snice  be  is  gooe  i 
He,  and  about  him  bis,  are  tum^d  to  stone. 


MR.  THOMAS  C0RYAT8  CRUDITTES. 

O  TO  what  height  will  love  of  greatness  dri^e 

Tby  learaed  spirit,  sesqui-superlatiTe  ?  [tbea 

Yenice*  yast  lakę  thou  hast  seen,  and  would^stse^ 

Some  raster  thing,  and  fi>und*st  a  courtezan. 

That  iniand  sea  having  discoYer^d  well, 

A  cellar  gulf,  where  one  might  sail  to  Heli 

From  Heydelberg,  thou  long^st  to  see :  and-thou 

This  book,  grcater  than  all,  producest  now. 

Infinite  work .'  wbich  dotb  so  far  extend, 

That  nonę  can  study  it  to  any  end. 

*T  is  no  one  thing,  it  is  not  fruit,  nor  root. 

Kor  poorly  limited  with  head  or  foot. 

If  man  be  therefore  nnan,  because  he  can 

Reason  and  laugh,  tby  book  dotb  half  make  man. 

One  half  being  madę,  tby  modesty  was  such, 

That  thou  on  tb*  other  half  would^st  never  toudu 

When  wilt  thou  be  at  fuli,  great  lunatic  ? 

Not  till  thou  exceed  tbe  world  ?  Canst  thon  be  Uk« 

Aprosperousnose-bomwen,  which  sometimesgrom 

To  be  lar  greater  than  tbe  motber  nose  ? 

Go  then,  and  as  to  thee,  when  thou  didst  go, 

Munster  did  towns,  and  Gesoer  authors  show  ; 

Mount  now  to  Gallo-belgicus ;  appear 

As  deep  a  statesman  as  a  garretteer. 

Homely  and  familiarły,  when  thou  com'st  back,. 

Talk  of  Will  Oonqueror,  and  Prester  Jack. 

Go,  bashful  man,  lest  berę  thou  blush  to  look 

Upon  tbe  progress  of  thy  gloriiAis  book. 

To  which  botb  Indies  sacriftccs  send ; 

The  West  sent  gold,  which  thou  did'st  freely  ^end, 

Meaning  to  see  *t  no  morę  upon  the  press : 

The  East  sends  hither  ber  deliciousoess ;      [henoe. 

And  tby  leaves  must  embrace  what  comes  froni 

The  myrrh,  the  pepper,  and  the  frmnkincense. 

This  magnifles  tby  leares ;  but  if  they  stoop 

To  neigbbonr  wares,  when  merchants  do  onboop 

Yoluminous  barrels ;  if  tby  lea^es  do  then 

Convey  these  wares  in  parcels  nuto  men  ; 

If  for  vast  tuns  of  corrants,  and  of  figs, 

Of  m^*cinal  and  aromatic  twigs, 

Hiy  leaves  a  better  metbod  do  proYide, 

I^yide  to  pounds,  and  ounces  subdivide. 

If  they  stoop  lower  yet,  and  rent  oar  wares, 

Home-manufiictures  to  thick  popular  fairs. 


SONNET...THE  PROGRESS  OF  THE  SOUL 


191 


If  omu-pregtMmt  thero,  npod  trarm  ataOs 
Tbey  hatcfa  all  wsres,  for  which  tbe  bayer  calls ; 
Tben  thus  thy  lesTea  «e  jnitly  may  oommend, 
Tbat  they  all  kind  of  matter  comprehetod. 
Thns  thou,  by  means,  which  th'  ancieoti  iiever  took, 
A  pandect  inak'st,  and  untyenal  book. 
The  btmYest  beroes,  for  their  country's  good, 
Scatter^d  in  ^diYers  lands  their  limba  and  blood ; 
Worst  malefoctors,  to  whom  meo  are  prtze, 
Do  pubiic  good»  cut  in  anatomies; 
So  will  Łby  book  \ń  pieces,  for  a  lord, 
Whfcb  casts  at  Fortescne^s,  and  all  the  board 
Pronde  wbole  booki ;  cach  leaf  enoagb  will  be 
For  friends  to  pass  time,  and  keep  company. 
Can  all  carouse  up  thee  ?  no,  thou  must  fit 
Measarea;  and  fili  out  for  tbe  half-pint  wit. 
Some  ahall  wrap  pills,  and  aave  a  friend'a  life  ao ; 
Some  sball  atop  moakets,  and  ao  kill  a  foe. 
Thov  shalt  not  eaae  the  critica  of  next  age 
So  mach,  as  ooce  their  hunger  to  aaanage : 
Nor  riiall  wit-piratca  bope  to  find  thee  lie 
All  ło  ooe  bottom,  in  one  library. 
Some  leaTca  may  paate  stringa  there  io  other  booka, 
And  80  ooe  may,  which  ca  another  iooka, 
Pilfer,  alaa !  a  little  wit  from  you ; 
But  hardly  mach  j  and  yet  I  think  thia  tnie. 
Aa  Sibira  waa,  your  boók  la  myatical. 
For  erery  piece  ia  aa  much  worth  aa  all. 
Therefore  minę  impotency  I  confoaa, 
Tbe  healtha,  wbich  my  brain  beara,muatbe  for  leaa: 
Thy  giani-wit  o'ertbni>wa  me,  I  am  gone ; 
And,  rather  than  read  all,  I  would  lead  Yione. 

I.  !>. 


80NNET. 

THB  TOKEN. 


Sesd  me  aome  tokens,  that  my  hope  may  live, 

Or  tbat  my  eaaeleaa  thoughta  may  aieep  and  reat ; 
Send  me  aome  honey,  ta  make  aweet  my  hire, 

That  in  my  paaaiooa  I  may  hope  the  beat. 
I  beg  nor  ribband  wroagbt  with  thy  own  banda, 

Tó  knit  oor  lorea  io  tbe  fontaatic  atiain 
Of  new-toach^d  yonth  j  nor  ring,  to  ahow  the  atanda 

Of  our  afiection,  that,  aa  that  'a  roond  and  pUun, 
So  abould  our  lorea  meet  in  aimplicity  $ 

No,  nor  the  corala,  wbich  thy  wriat  eofold, 
Iac'd  op  togetber  in  congruity. 

To  show  our  tbooghta  abould  reat  in  the  aame  hołd ; 
Ko,  nor  thy  picture,  tboiigh  moat  gracious. 

And  most  desir'd,  'cauae  't  ia  like  the  beat; 
Nor  witty  linea,  wbich  are  most  copioas, 

Within  the  writinga,  which  thou  haat  addre8a'd. 
Heod  me  nor  thia,  nor  that,  t'  increaae  my  aooie ; 
Bat  swear  thou  tbink'tt  I  lóvif  thee,  and  no  morę. 
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KPiaTŁS. 


0-nisaa  at  the  porcheaand  entrieaof  thór  buildinga 
aet  their  arma ;  I,  ihy  picture;  ifany  colooracan 
dełiter  a  miud  ao  plain,  aud  fiat,  and  through- 
light  aa  minę.  Naturally  at  a  new  author  I  doobt, 
and  atick,  and  do  not  aay  quickly,  Good.  I  cen- 
aore  ttoch,  and  tax;  and  thia  liberty  coila  me 
morę  than  othera.  Yet  I  wonld  not  be  ao  rebelliooa 
againat  myaelf,  aa  not  iodo  it,  aince  I  knre  it;  nor  ao 
unjuat  to  othera,  to  do  it  sine  taliooe.  Aa  long  as  I 
give  them  aa  good  hołd  upon  fne,  they  muat  ptfdco 
me  my  bitinga.  I  foibid  no  reprehender,  but  bim 
that,  like  tbe  Trent  council,  forbida  not  booka,  but 
autbors,  damniog  wliatever  aucb  a  name  batb  or 
ahall  write.  Nonę  write  ao  ill,  that  be  givea  not 
aomething  exemplary  to  follow,  or  fly.  Now  wfaen 
I  begin  thia  book,  I  haye  no  purposa  to  come  into 
any  man*a  debt;  how  my  atock  will  hołd  out,  I 
know  not ;  percbance  waste,  perchance  increase  in 
use.  tf  I  do  borrow  any  thing  of  antiquity,  be- 
aidea  that  I  make  account  that  I  pay  it  to  poaterity, 
with  as  much,  and  ąs  good,  you  ahall  atill  fiod  me 
to  acknowledge  it;  and  to  thank  not  bim  only,  that 
bath  digged  out  treasure  for  me,  but  tbat  hath 
ligbted  me  a  candle  to  the  place.  AU,  which  I 
will  bid  you  remember,  (for  I  włH  bave  no  auch 
readera  aa  I  can  teach)  is,  that  the  Pythagorean 
doctrine  doth  not  only  carry  one  aoul  firom  man  to 
man,  nor  man  to  bea^t,  but  indifierently  to  plants 
aiao :  and  therefore  you  must  not  grudge  to  find 
tbe  aame  aoul  in  an  emperor,  in  a  post^borse,  and 
in  a  maceron ;  aince  no  onreadineaa  in  the  aoul, 
but  an  indispositłon  in  the  organa,  works  thia.  And 
therefore,  tbough  this  sou  I  could  not  moTe  when  it 
waa  a  mekn,  yet  it  may  remember,  and  can  now 
teil  me,  at  wbat  lascivions  banquet  it  waa  aenred : 
aod  tbough  it  could  not  speak,  when  it  waa  aapider, 
yet  it  can  remember,  and  now  tell  me,  who  used  it 
for  poieon  to  attaiu  dignity.  Howeyer  the  bodiea 
have  dulled  ber  other  facultiea,  ber  memory  hath 
eyer  been  ber  own  ;  which  makea  me  ao  aerioualy 
deliver  you  by  ber  relatlon  all  ber  pasaages  from 
ber  first  making,  when  ahe  was  that  apple  wbich 
Eve  eat,  to  thia  time  when  ahe  is  ahe,  whose  lif^K 
you  sball  find  in  tbe  end  of  thia  book. 


nRST  ftONG. 

I  SINO  the  progreaa  of  a  deatbiesa  soul, 
Whom  Fate,  which  Ood  madę,  but  doth  not  control, 
Plac'd  in  most  shapes ;  all  Umea,  before  the  law 
YokM  ua,  and  when,  and  sińce,  in  thia  I  sing; 
And  the  great  world  Ł'  his  aged  eyening, 
From  infant  moro,  tbough  manly  nooo  I  draw ; 
Wbat  the  gold  Cbaldee,  or  silyer  Persiaa  aaw. 
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Greek  brass,  or  Roman  iroo,  'is  in  this  one  ;  i  Aod  mend  the  wrecksof  th*  empire,  and  late  Home, 

A  work  t'  ouUwear  Seth's  i^an,  brick  and  stone,  I  And  IWd  when  emy  great  change  did  come. 
And  (boly  writ  excepted)  madę  to  yield  to  noue.   J^ad  first  in  Paradise  a  Iow  but  f^lroom. 


Thee,  eye  of  Heav*D,  this  great  toni  eoTies  not ; 
By  tby  małe  fotce  i»  all,  we  ha^e  begot. 
In  tbe  firet  east  thon  now  begin'8t  to  shine, 
Suck*8t  eariy  balm>  aod  island  apices  tbere ; 
And  wilt  anon  in  thy  loose-reinM  career 
At  Tagns,  Po,  Seine,  Thames,  and  Danow  dtne, 
And  see  at  night  thy  western  land  of  minę ; 
Yet  hast  tbon  not  morę  nations  eeen  than  she, 
That  before  tbee  one  day  began  to  be ; 


Yet  no  Iow  room,  nor  tben  the  greatett,  less, 
If  (as  devoat  and  sbarp  men  fitly  gness) 
That  cross,  our  joy  and  grief,  (wbere  naib  did  tie  . 
Tbat  all,  which  always  was  all,  erery  where  ; 
Which  coold  not  sin,  and  yet  all  sins  did  bear ; 
Whłch  could  not  die,  yet  could  not  cboose  batdie  ;) 
Stood  in  the  self-same  room  in  Calgary, 
Where  first  giew  the  forbidden  leamed  tree ; 
Por  on  that  tree  hang  in  secaritie  [frf 


^     And,  thy  frąil  light  beingqiiench*d,  shall  loog,  looM^This  soul,  madę  by  the  Maker'8  will  fnm  puUioc 
ont]ive  the&  »      •  ' 


outliye  tbee. 

Nor,  holy  Janos,  in  whoae  soreretgn  bont 

Tbe  ehureh,  and  all  the  monarcbies  did  iloat  $ 

That  swimming  college,  and  free  hoapital 

Of  all  mankind,  that  cage  and  ńvwrj 

Of  fowls  and  beasts,  in  whose  womb  Destiny 

Us  and  onr  latest  nephews  did  łnstall ; 

(Prom  thence  are  all  deri^M,  that  fili  this  all) 

IMdst  thon  in  that  great  stewardship  embark 

80  diTers  shapes  into  that  floating  park,      [apark 

M  have  beoi  mpy^d,  and  inlbrm*d  by  this  heav'nly 

y^  Oreat  Destiny,  the  oommisnry  of  God, 
/       That  hast  mark*d  ont  a  path  aod  period 

Por  every  thing ;  wbo,  where  we  oiO&pring  took, 
\       Oor  ways  and  ends  seest  at  one  instant.    Tbon 
\      Knot  of  all  canses,  tbou,  whose  changeless  brow 
\      Ne^er  smiles  nor  iirowns,  O  voochsafe  thou  to  look. 

And  show  my  story,  in  thy  etemal  book. 
.     That  (if  my  prayer  be  fit)  I  may  understand 
\    So  much  myself,  as  to  know  with  what  band, 
How  scant  or  liberał,  this  my  life's  race  is>spann*d. 


' 


Prince  of  the  orchard,  fkn  as  dawninig  mora,i 
Penc^d  with  tbe  law,  and  ripe  as  soon  as  bom, 
That  apple  grew,  which  tbis  sonl  did  enli^e ; 
Till  the  tben  climbing  serpent,  tbat  now  creeps 
Por  that  offence,  for  which  all  diankind  weeps, 
Took  it,  and  t*  ber,  whom  tbe  first  man  did  wive 
(Wbom,  and  ber  race,  only  forbiddings  drive) 
He  gave  it,  sbe  t*  ber  husband ;  both  did  eat : 
So  perished  the  eaters  and  the  meat;  [sweat. 

And  we  (for  treason  taints  tbe  blood)  thence  die  uaA 


\ 


K  ^ 


To  my  six  lastres,  al  most  now  out-wore, 
Eicept  thy  book  owe  me  so  many  morę  j 
£xcept  my  legend  be  free  fitom  the  lets 
Of  steep  ambition,  sleepy  poverty, 
Spirit-quenchJng  sickness,  duli  captivity, 
Distracting  business,  and  from  beauty's  nets. 
And  all  that  calls  fiom  this  and  t'  oUiers  wliets ; 
O !  let  me  not  lanch  out,  bat  let  me  sa^e 
Th'  espense  of  brain  and  spirit ;  that  my  grave 
His  right  and  due,  a  whole  unwasted  man^  may  hare. 


Man  all  at  once  was  there  by  woman  skin ; 
And  one  by  one  we  're  berę  slain  o'er  again 
By  them.    The  mother  poiaonM  the  welt-head, 
Tbe  daughters  here  comipt  as,  Tivnlets ; 
No  smallness  *scapes,  no  greatness  breaks  their  pets  : 
Sbe  throst  us  out,  and  by  them  we  are  led 
Aatray,  from  tuming  to  whence  we  are  fled. 
Werę  prisoners  judges,  't  wonld  seem  rigoroas  ; 
She  sinnM,  we  bear;  part  of  our  pain  is  thus    [os. 
^  ^o  loTe  them,  whose  fault  to  this  painful  love  yót'd 

So  iast  in  os  doth  this  corrupCion  grow, 
That  now  we  dare  ask  why  we  should  be  so ; 
Would  God  (disputes  the  curious  rebel)  make 
A  lawy  and  would  not  haye  it  fcept  ?  Or  can 
His  creature*s  will  cross  his  ?  Of  eyeiy  man. 
Por  one,  will  God  (and  be  jost)  vedgeance  take  ? 
Who  sinn*d  ?  't  was  not  foibidden  to  the  snake. 
Nor  ber,  who  was  not  tben  madę;  nor  is  't  writ, 
That  Adam  cropt,  or  knew  the  apple ;  yet 
^The  worm,  and  she,  and  be,  and  we  endure  for  it. 


Bot  if  my  days  be  long,  and  good  enough, 
In  Tain  this  sea  shall  enlarge  or  enrough 
Itself ;  for  I  will  through  the  wavc  and  foam, 
And  hołd  in  sad  lone  ways  a  live1y  sprite, 
Make  my  dark  heayy  poem  light,  and  light 
Por,  thoagb  through  many  struts  and  lands  I  roam, 
I  lanch  at  Paradise,  and  sail  towards  home : 
The  conrse,  I  there  began,  shall  here  be  stay*d ; 
Sails  hoisted  there,  struck  here  ^  and  aochors  laid 
In  Thames,  which  were  at  Tigris  and  Euphrates 
weigh'd. 

Por  the  great  soul,  which  here  amongst  us  now 
Doth  dwell,  and  moves  that  band,  and  tongue,  and 

brow, 
Which,  as  the  Moon  the  sea,  moves  os ;  to  hear 
Whose  stosy  with  long  patience  yoa  will  long ; 
(Por  t  is  the  crown,  and  Iast  strain  of  my  song) 
Thts  sonl,  to  whom  Luther  and  Mahomet  were 
Prisonś  of  flesh  i  this  sonl,  which  oft  did  tear. 


'•, 


But  snatch  me,  heay*n1y  spirit,  from  this  vain 
Reck^ning  thetr  Tanity ;  less  is  their  gain 
Than  hazard  still  to  meditate  on  ii  I,  [toys 

Though  with  good  mind ;  their  rea80ix*s  like  tbose 
Of  glassy  bubbles,  which  the  gamesome  boys 
Stretch  to  so  nice  a  thinoess  through  a  quill, 
Thattbey  themsełves  break,  and  do  tbemsebreaspilL 
Arguing  is  heretic's  gamę,  and  eaercise, 
As  wrestiers,  perfects  them:  not  liberlies    [resies. 
Qf  speech,  but  silence;  hands,not  tongues,  end  he» 


Just  in  that  instant,  when  the  serpent*s  gripe 
Broke  the  slight  yeins,  and  tender  conduit  pipę, 
Through  which  this  soul  from  the  tree  *&  root  did  draw 
Life  and  growth  to  this  apple,  fled  away 
lliis  loose  soul,  old,  one  and  another  day. 
As  lightning,  which  one  scarce  dare  say  he  saw, 
'T  is  so  soon  gone,  (and  better  proof  the  law . 
Of  sense,  than  faith  reąuires)  swiftly  she  flew 
T*  a  dark  and  foggy  plot ;  ber,  ber  fates  threw 
There  through  th'  Earth*s  pores,  and  in  a  pl»iiŁ 
Kous*d  ber  anew. 
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YV  pknt,  thns  aUed,  to  ittelf  did  forc^ 

A  pl|Me^  where  no  pUĆe  was ;  by  iiature's  coune 

Ai  nr  nom  water,  water  fleets  away 

Trom  thicker  bodks  j  by  this  loot  thBiiig'd  ao 

Hip  ipongy  con^nes  gave  bim  place  to  grow : 

Jąt  Min  our  stieets,  wben  the  poople  stay 

To  lee  tlie  prince,  and  so  flll  op  the  way,      [near, 

nal  woMOlf  icaree  eouM  pa<s;  wben  she  comes 

Tbey  throol!;  and  cleaTe  ap,  and  a  pastage  elear, 

At  if  fcr  tbftt  time  tb«r  round  bodies  flatned  w^e. 

Bi  ńflit  ai^  be  tbrasŁ  oat  towards  tbe  eayt, 
wdtwanl  bk  kft;  th'  ends  did  tbemielre*  digest 
iBloteoietwrifaring«s  tbese  fingen  were : 
And  aa  a  •)uinb*rer  itretcbing  on  his  ^^ed, 
Tliit  tray  be  ttys,  and  tbat  way  scattered 
Jlif  olher  leg,  wbicb  feet  witb  toes  up  bear; 
Gfew  on  hia  middle  part,  tbe  first  day,  balr. 
To  iliow,  tbat  in  loYe*i  bus*ness  be  sboold  8^V 
A  doler  be,  and  be  us*d,  veU  or  ill : 
Hisappieskindle;  bisleałcsfbiiceofcoiicepIJo^IdlL 

A  mooth,  bot  damb,  be  b«tb|  blind  eyes,  deaf  ears; 
And  to  bis  sboolden  dąn^gle  aubtle  batrs; 
A  yooof  Coloflkos  there  be  stands  oprigbt  s 
Aad,  as  tbat  grooiri  by  bin^  w&tp  oooąoefed, 
A  learfy  nriąnd  wears  be  on  bis  bead 
Encbas'i  witli  litile  fraits,  so  red  and  bri^bt, 
That  for  .tben  yoa  woiiU  cali  your  loTe's  lips  wbiie ; 
80  of  a  looe  ttobaimted  plac^  po88esB'd, 

fhia  SDoI^s  aecond  inn,  boilt  by  tbe  gue^t 
irring  boiied  mao,  this  9iiiet  mttadrake,  rest 


Already  tbis  bot  cock  in  baA,sa»d  trec, 
In  field  and  tent  o*erfluttera  bis  oest  ben  ; 
He  asks  ber  not  wbo  did  so  taste,  norwbepj 
Nor  if  bis  sister  or  his  niecę  she  be. 
Nor  doth  sbe  pi|le  for  his  incopstancy, 
If  ia  ber  sigbt  be  change ;  por  dptb  refase 
Tbe  next;  Uiat  calls;  bot^  Iiberty  dp  i;ise; 
WKere  storę  is  of  bbtb  l^inds,  both  kinds  may  freelj 
\    oboppe. 

Men,  tiU  l^ey  took  lana,  wbich  madę  freedom  less, 
Tbeif  dangfaters  and  tbeir  sisters  did  ingress ; 
Ttll  now  anlawftil,  therafore  ill,  H  was  not  | 
'  So  jolly,  tbat  k  can  move  this  soal:  is 
Tbe  body  so  free  of  bis  kindnesses, 
Thatjsetf-presenring  it  batb  now  forgot. 
And  skfek'neUi  not  tbe  sonfs  ftnd  body's  knot, 
WbiehtenipYancesIraiteos?  Analy  onbisshe-fricnds 
He  Uood,  and  spirit,  pith,  and  marrow  speifds. 
Ul  jtewaid  of  himself,  bimself  in  three,yean  ends. 

Elsf»migiiŁhakmgbanre4iv'd4  man  did  not  know 
Of  gummy  blood,  wbioh  doth  in  boUy  grow, 
Hoiir  tó  make  bwd«lime,  norbeir  to  dateiTO    . 
Witb  feign*d  calls»  bis  nets,  or  eawrappiog  anare 
Tbe  Irśe  mhabitants  of  th' pliant  air. 
Bfan  to  beget,  aod  womaa  tp  concehre^ 
Ask'd  not  of  foots,  nor  of  oock-apanowa,  tcaTO^ 
Yet  cbDoaath  be»  thoagh  nono  of  tbese  Jie  feaiSy 
Pleasantly  three ;  tben  straitned  twenty  years,     • 
To  Ji^Te,  and  tp  inerease  bit  race,  bimself  outwears. 


No  hutflil  woman  came  tbis  plant  to  grie^e, 
9ot  H  was,  becaose  there  was  nonę  yet  bat  "B^e: 
And  she  (with  other  porpose)  Idird  łt  ąoite ;    ' 
^Br  sin  ]ięń  nofr  brongbt  in  inftrmitie^ 
AÓd  .80  ber  oradled  cmfd  the  moist-rea  eyę^ 
Bad  never  sbut,  nor  slept,  singe  it  saw  light ; 
Foppy  Ae  knew,  she  knew  the  mandr^ke's  n^ight. 
And  tore  up  bolb,  and  so  eoord  ber  child's  blood : 
thifirtnoos  weeds  might  long  unvex*d  have  stood ; 
Bat  be  's  riiórt  lir^d,  that  with  his  death  can  do 
-^  "^        most  good* 

To  ati  milietter*d  sooPs  ąuick  nimbie  bąste 
Aireftllingstafs,  and  hearfsthongtats,  but  skiwpac*d : 
Tbiumr  than  bant  air  flies  tbis  soal,  and  she, 
Wbom  four  new  ooming,  and  ibur  parting  Suns 
Bad  fbnnd,  and  left  the  mandrake^s  ieoant,  mw 
TlMMightless  of  cbange,  wben  ber  ftrm  destiny 
Oo«fin'd,  and^  ei^oaPd  ber,  tiiat  seem'd  so  'tree^    ' 
Into  a  smali  bine'  sfcell ;  tbe  wbich  a  pbor 
Warm  biid  o^eńpiead,  and  sat  still  eremie, 
TS^  ber  enclos]d  child  kick'd^  an4  pic)L>d  itsetf  t  door. 

Oat  cnpt  9  sparrow,  this  8put*s  mpring  inn. 
On  wiŃote  raw  airms  stiff  lieatbrars  nówbognu 
Ai  children^s  teeth  thraogb  gams,  tobrtak  wini  pain; 
Hia  flesb  is  ielly  yet^  and  bis  bqpM  ibreads; 
AU  a  neir'<Knmy  mantle  overspre»asJ 
A  mottth  be  opes,  wbich  woald  as  mach  contain 
As  bit  late  boose,  and  the  tot  bour  speaks  plain. 
And  cbirps  alood  for  meat    If eat  fit  for  men 
His  hibn  steals  Ibr  bim ;  and  so  leeds  tben 
One,  tbat  witiun  a  month  will  beat  bim  ftom  his 
ben. 


♦ 


fjf 


In  thk  worid^s  yooCh  iriso  Natore  did  mAke  h^ste^ 
TUags  T^ieii'd  fOOBCTy  ańd  did  kmger  U|l ; 
VOL  V. 


Tbis  coąl  witb  orerblowiną  qaeocb'd  ^  d^, 

The  soal  from  ber  too  active  Ofg^ns  fled 

T*  a  brook ;  a  femąle  fish's  agady  roę  V 

With  tbe  male's  jelły  newly  leat 'oed  wjks^  / 

Por  they  hąń,  intertoacb*d,  as  ibey  did  pass{ 

And  one  of  those  smali  bodies,  fikted  so, 

This  soal  infoprm'd;  a^  ab)e  it  to  ro^ 

Itself  witb  finny  oars,  wbich  she  did  fit, 

Her  scales  seem*d  jret  of  parebnient ;  and  os  yet 

P^rcbanoe  a  fisb,  bat  by  no  damę,  yoo  ooald  ddl  8t^ 


tv 


Wben  goodlyr  Hke  a  ship  in  ber  fuli  trim, 
A  swan  so  wbite,  that  yoo  nsąy  nnto  bim 
Compąra  all  wbiteness,  bot  biiQsel|  to  nonę, 
Olided  ąlopg,  aod,  ąs  b,e  glided,  wą^h'd, 

,  And  with  bu  arched  neck  tbis  poor  fisb/catch'd:   * 
It  n^T'd.with  State,  as  if  to  look  upoo 
Lowtbingsitscorn^d;  and  yet,  beibre  tbat  one 
Gould  tbink  be  sought  it,  be  bad  swallow^d  dear 

;  Hiis,  and  mocbsocb ;  and,  unblsim'd»  devoQi^  thero 

Alł,  but  wbo  tooiwift,  toogreat,  or  well  mmed  were. 

•  •"■■■*       i  »■ 

Now  swam  a  prisop  in  jiprisoa  m|l^ 
And  now  this  soal  in  double  walls  was  sbutf 
'Till,  ipelted  witb  |^e  swan*8  digęstiTe  fire, 
Sbe  left  ber  boose  tbe  fisb,  and  yapour^d  fi>rtj^ ; 
Fate,  cot  allbrding  bodies  of  morę  ^ortb 
For  ber  as  yet,  bios  ber  again  retire ' 
T'  anothor  ^ib,  to  wy  new  dom 
Madę  a  now  Cf9fi  ibr  bo,  tbot  oan  to  bobo 
Besistanoe  make,  nor  oomplaini,  is  sum  gon^  | 
Weakqesi  ilivites»  but  ailenee  imsts  oppretsion. 

Pace  with  the  natWe  stream  this  fisb  doth  kee|iL 

,  And  jouniies  witb  ber  towards  tbe  gl«»y  deep; 
O  "  r 
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Bnt  oft  retarded ;  onee  widi  •  hidden  nct»  [tansl*^ 
Thongh  with  great  windowa,  (for  wben  need  fint 
These  tricki  to  catch  food,  tbeo  tbey  were  not 
As  now,  with  cnrioiis  grcediness,  to  let  [wrought. 
Nonę  'scapp,  bat  few,  and  fit  for  nie  to  |;et) 
M  m  thU  inp  a  rav'nott8  pikę  was  ta'en, 
Wbo^though  bimsetfdistress^d,  would  fainba^eslain 
This  wretcb  :  so  bardly  are  ill  babits  left  again. 

Herę  by  ber  smallnesi  sbe  two  deatbs  o*erp4st» 
Once  inoocence  ^*ap'd,  and  lefi  tb'oppres8or  ftst; 
The  bet  tbrougli  awajn,  Ibe  keep#  tbe  liifiid  patb, 
And  whether  sbe  laap  np  somcjlimes  to  bfeatb, 
And  3uck  in  air,  or  ftnd  it  undemtatb ; 
Or  working  partS  lihe  tnilb,  or  Umbeca  hatb, 
To  make  the  watcr  tbttt»  and  air  like  ftUb, 
Cares  not.  bot  aafe  Uie  place  she  't  oome  unto^ 
Where  finteh  with  lalt  wares  neet  $  aad  whattodo 
Sbe  knowa  not,  bot  between  both  makei  a  board  or 
iwo. 

86  fttr  from  biding  ber  guetts  water  is, 

Tbat  she  shows  them  in  bigger  qoantitiei, 

Tkan  tbey  «re.    Thua  ber,  doobtftil  of  ber  way, 

For  gaaie»  and  not  for  bno^»  a  sea^^pie 

Spy'd  throotb  faii  traitoiwua  ipectacle  hom  bigh 

The  siliy  fisb,  where  ii  diipating  łay. 

And,  t'  end  berdoobii  atid  ber,  beart-beraway;  • 

Exalted  ibe  'a  boi  to  tb'  exaltffr*i  good» 

(Ai  ara  by  great  onea  nan,  wbicb  knrly  rtood) 

It  'i  raisM  to  be  tho  ralaar^s  mrtrtment  aad  food. 

t 
Is  any  kind  aubjeot  to  rape  like  fiah  ? 
Ill  unto  oaan  tbey  neither  do,  nor  wish ; 
Pishen  tbey  kill  not,  nor  with  noiae  awake ; 
Tbey  do  ndt  bunt,  nor  ttrive  to  mak^  a  prey     . 
Of  beasts,  ilor  tbetr  yoang  sona  to  bear  away  i 
Fowła  tbey  pdtaue  tiot,  nor  do  undertake 
To  apoil  the  nestk  iiidnstrłona  birda  do  make; 
Yet  them  all  theie  ónkhid  ktnda  fe«d  opon : 
To  kill  them  ia  air  ocćapation. 
And  lawa  make  fbata  and  lenta  for  tbeir  deatmction. 

A  sadden  atiff  iaad-wtod  in  that  aelf  ho«r 
To  aea-ward  .forc^d  tbk  bird,  that  did  de^our 
The  fiah ;  be  carea  not,  for  with  eaae  be  fliea, 
Fat  g]uttooy's  beat  orator :  at  laat 
80  long  be  hśih  flown,  and  batE  Bown  ao  fkai, 
Tbat  leagil^  o'eirp*aB*d  at  aea,  now  tir^d  he  liea, 
And  with  bb  (itey,  that  ttll  tbeo  langtiishrd,  di^ : 
The  aoula,  no  \oofter  fbes,  two  ilfays  ttid  err. 
Thf  ńeh  I  follow,  and  keen  no  calendaf 

Of  tb'  otber :  be  li^ea  yet  in  aome  great  bfflcer. 

,  < .     .   .  * 

Inlo  an  tmbryon  fitb  omt  aoul  b  thrown^ 

And  ip  d«Aiim^  thrown  out  again,  aad  growa 

To  auob  YastOMi  $  as  if  umnanacled 

Firom  Greeee,  Morea  were,  and  that,  by  aomo 

Eacthqus&e  unrooted,  looae  Morea  awam  i 

Or  aeaa  from  Afnc'a  body  had  aeyered 

And  toni  the  hopeful  promontory*8  head, 

Thia  4sh  wonid  aeem  theae,  and,,  when  all  bopes  fait, 

A  great  ahip  ovenet,  or  without  saH  [whale. 

Hulling,  migfat  (when  thls  was  a  whelp)  be  uke  thIa 

At  erery  atroke  hia  braiM  llns  do  take, 
Moie  cifdiBa  bi  tbe  brotett  aea  tb«y  mak«f 
Than  oauMon^a  voioea,  wben  tbe  ^ir  tb«y  teafs 
Hia  fiba  an  pUlara,  And  bla  bigb  «n)h'd  rooT 
Of  bark,  that  blunta  beat  ateel,  ia  thnuder-proof. 
Bwim  in  bim  awallow'd  doiphina  witbowi  itK, 
4iid  feel  DQ  iides,  as  if  bis  Tast  womb  were 


Some  inhind  ae»)  tnd  «iw.  m  kua  wen^ 

He  apoutea  river8  up,  aa  if  be  meant 

To  join  our  ae^s  with  aeaa  aboye  the  firniammfc^ 

He  hiinta  not^&sb,  but  aa  an  o^cer 

Staya  iń  bis  court,  at  his  own  net,  and  there 

All  suitora  of  all  aorta  IbemaeKea  enthrall  > 

So  on  his  back  lies  thia  whąle  wantooing, 

And  in  hia  gutf-tike  tbroat  sacka  eyery^log. 

Tbat  paaseth  near.    Fish  cbaseth  fiah,  andaJJf 

Flier«nd  follower,  ud  thia  whirlpool  iall; 

O  migbt  not  atatea  of  morę  eąuality 

Conaitt }  and  ia  i^  of  neceasity  [mu^t  die  ? 

Thattbonaand  guiltleaa  amalfa,  to  ipake  one  grp^tp 

Now  drinka  he  up  aeaa,  and  be  eata  up  ^ocks  ^ 
He  juatlea  ialands,  and  be  ahakea  firm  rocks : 
Now  in  a  roomful  houae  thia  aoul  doth  floaty 
And,  like  a  prioce,  ahe  aenda  ber  fącoltieą    • 
To  all  ber  Timba,  diątant  aa  provincea« 
The  Sun  bath  twen'ty  timea  both  Crab  and  Goat 
Parched,  aince  firat  lanchM  forth  thn  living  boat ; 
T  ia  greateit  now,  and  to  dcstruction 
Nearest:  there  'a  no  pauae  at  perfectioo; 
Oreatnesa  a  period  bath,  ]but  hatb  no  atatioo. 

Two  lifde  fishea,  wbom  be  nerer  harm'd. 

Nor  fed  on  tbeir  kind,  two,  not  tbroughly  •nD*d 

With  hope  tbat  tbey  coutd  kill  jiim,  nor  cóuld  do 

Good  to  tbemaekes  by  hia  death  (tbey  did  not  eat 

Hia  fleab,  nor  auck  thoseoiU,  wbicb  thence  outaueai^ 

ConapirM  against  bim ;  and  it  migbt  undo 

The  plot  of  all,  that  the  plottera  were  two^ 

But  that  tbey  fishea  were^  and  pcmld  not  spea^ 

How  ahall  a  tyrant  wise  sŁrong  projecta  break, 

If  wretchea  can  on  them  the  cummop  angj^r-wreak  ? 

The  flail'd-finnM  thresher,  an^  steel-beak'd  aword- 
Oniy  attempt  to  do^  what  all  do  wish :  [fi»b 

Hie  thresher  backa  bim,  and  to  beat  bęgins  j 
The  sluggard  whale  vields  to  oppreaaioo. 
And,  t'  bidę  himself  from  abame  and  danger,  do^m 
Begina  to  aink ;  the  awbrd-fiah  upward  spina. 
And  gorea  him  with  hia  beak ;  hia-atajf-like  fius 
So  well  the  one^  hia  aword  tbe  otber  pliea, 
That,  DOW  a  acoff  and  praj,  tbis  tyrant  dies, 
Aad  (hjs  own  dole)  feeda  wiCh  bimself  all  companicft* 

Who  will  rerengę  bis  death  ?  ór  who  will  cali 
Thoae  to  account,  that  thougbt  abd  wrought  hia  falJ  'ł 
The  heira  of  alain  kingą  we  sęe  are  often  ao 
Transported  with^tbe  joy  of  wbąt  they  get, 
Tbat  uiey  reveogę  and  obaequi€s  forget| 
Nor  will  againai  auch  men  the  people  go^ 
Bećaoae  he  'a  now  dead,  to  wbom  tbey  should  show 
toYt  iń  tbat  acL    Some  kingą  by  Tice  being  giown 
So  needf  of  aul^jecfa  love,  ^hat  of  tbeir  own 
Tbey  thmk  tbey  loae,  if  love  be  to  the  dead  prince 
,i^bown. 

Thia  sou!,  now  tree  from  priaon  and  passioDi^ 
Hath  yet  a  Uttle  indignation, 
That  ao  amall  bammera  aboutd  ao  aoon  down  beat 
So  great  a  caatle :  and  baving  for  ber  bouse 
Got  the  atrait  ck)ister  9f  a  wretched  móuse^ 
(Am  baseat  men,  tbat  bave  not  what  to  eat. 
Nor  enjoy  aught,  do  far  morę  hate  tbe  great, 
Than  tbey,  wbo  good  repoa*d  estatea  poaaeaa) 
Tbia  soul^  late  taoght  tbat  fieat  thłnga  mi^tby  le« 
Be  slaini  to  gallani  miscbief  doth  benelf  a^msst 
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yrfltoiVgwt  IMIŚttiyiśeśt  antfetopbnty 
(Tbe  tely  JmgtoAtkB  |ń«t  Ubb^)  tbe  gUat 
Ofbeatti;  wboth0«glitteafehiid,toiiifkehiniwiie. 
Bot  to  ba  jort  «ild  ttenlEfiil,  lotk  t'  oflbuA 
( Yet  Naturę  hath  f  if^a  btm  no  Imecs  to  bend) 
Hioneif  ba  np-pnpk,  od  hitesetf  nii«% 
Aad,  ^De  to  dodc,  siupects  no  enemies, 
SfiU  sleeping  stood ;  vext  not  bis  fantasy 
^aek  dreaots,  like  an  unttent  Bow  carelessiy 
piobosck  did  remisuly  lie* 


In  wbicb,  as  in  a  jallery,  this  mounsT  '  v 

WalKM,  and  8urvey*d  the  roonis  of  thiś  va8t  bousei 
And  to  the  hrain,  the  sooPs  bed-ctiamber,  went,  y 
Aad  9naw'd  tbe  llfe-cords  tbcre :  like  a  whole  toim 
Clean  underaiinM,  tbe  slain  beast  tumbted  dowd; 
With  bim  tbe  mnrd'rer  dies,  wbom  envy  sent 
Tb  Idll^  not  'sćape  (for  oniy  be,  that  meant 
To  dic^  did  erer  kin  a  maa  of  better  room^ 
Aad  t&os  be  inade  bW  fbe  bis  prey  and  toińb : 
Wbo  cares  niot  to  turo  back,  oaay  any  wbitber  come. 

Nesct  bous'd  tbis  sonl  ą  wolfs  yet  UDborn  wbelp^ 

Till  tbe  bert  midfwife,  Ńature,  gave  it  belp 

To  i«iie :  it  couM  kiU,  as  sooii  as  ga 

Abel,  aa  wbite  and  raiU»  as-faiasbeep  were, 

( Wtoy  m  tbat  trade,  of  cbnrćb  aad  kiogdoms  tbere 

Waa  tbe  fint  tyfte)  was#tHI  ittfbktid  go 

With  this  ardlf,  ibat  h  bred  Ms  kws  and  WM ; 

And  y#t  Mi  kitćh,  his  centhf^,  attends 

The  ih)ek  so  nftar,  8«  welt  ytwim  and  defemis, 

That  lUtf  iMif  (hofieless  ehM)  to  cormpt  her  intends. 


He  took  a  «dafffa,  aiiidh  iinće  ttiecessftilly 
Oreat  men  baf(6  flfteil  ttf  keh,  to  ^apy 
The  ooMisMi^  or  ta  brMk  €be|ylots  of  foei; 
Td  Abal^  tent  bfe  fteidetli  hi  tbe  datl^ 
On  whotoikifta  tba biteh stept:  «re  aha  ćonid  bark; 
Attack'd  h«r  tntH  stridt  gHp^  yet  le  ćall'd  tfaóse 
EmbinccttMMtfPlOYe;  td  lore^s  irork  be  goea, 
Wheie  d0edittot« iliore  thin  wdrdt;  nor  d»th  tbe 

show. 
Nor  mocb  redst,  nor  needs  be  straiteo  so 
His  pvey,  for  were  ^e  loosć,  she  would  not  bark 

noTgOn 

He  badi  enfiag^dfieir;  bis  śhe  wboHy  bides : 
Wbo  not  ber  own,  nonę  otbeitfś  secrets  bides. 
If  to  tbe  docl  ba  come,  and  Abel  tberę, 
She  lieigns  boaoe  t>arki|igs,  but  sbe  bitetli  nolj 
Her  faitb  ts  qa|(e,  biit  nol  ner  love  forgot* 
At  last  ą  tdąp,  of  wbicb  some  eirery  wbere  ' 
Abd  had  pl&'d,  ends  all.bi^  loss  and  fear, 
Py  the  wolTs  deatb ;  and  now  just  time  it  wąs, 
Imt  a  oaick  soiil  sboiild  gi^e  life  to  tbat  ma^s 
Of  biood  in  AbeYs  bitcb»  and  thither  this  did  pass. 

Some  haTe  their  wires,  their  sisters  sóme  begot; 

But  in  the  liires  oif  ein]perorB  yóo  sball  not 

Read  of  a  lust,  the  wbicb  may  eqnai  tbis: 

This  wolf  begot  Wutśti,  and  llitlahed, 

What  be  bapin  afire,  wben  be  tras  dead. 

Son  to  himself,  and  Iblher  too,  be  iś 

A  fidfai;  hOtf  f>r  l»lncb  scbootmen  woald  miss 

A  prop^r  name.    Tbe  wbe!p  of  t>otb  tbese  lay 

In  Alan  fśnt,  aUd  with  soft  Mośba, 

Bk  aiiter,  being  jronng,  it  utM  to  sport  and  play. 

He  floon  for  b^  too  barsh  and  cborfisb  grew, 
dud  Ahd  (the  d^ni  dead)  wouM  fue  tbn  pew 


FortbeileM;  bbhitf  <rftdot1iidltbas<mAd<a^ 
Hc^  as  his  dun,  firaoi  thtep  Arcf^e  «olves  a«ay, 
Andy  aa  hitt  ńre,  be  nade  tfaeln  hM  owo  piiey* 
Fire  years  be  lrv*d»  and  oozea'd  witb  his  tMde ; 
Tben,  be^lesstbat  bis  faułts -were  bid,  betrBy*d 
Himself  by  fNgb^  and,  by  ś\i  folhHred, 
Froin  dogs  a  wolf,  firom  wohres  i.  dog  he  iled ; 
An^  Kk^a  spy  to  both  iMes  filśe;  be  peilrtiel 

It  ^fek'ned  nest  i.  toyfal  ape,  aad  so 
Oasbeiome  it  wai,  tbat  it  might  fireely  90 
From  tent  to  tent,  and  with  tbe  obildren  pUy  i 
His  orgam  now  so  like  tbeirs  h9  dotb  flnd, 
Tbat,  wby  be  oftnoot  langb  aad  sp^k  bis  miad, 
He  wonders.    Mncb  with  all,  most  he  ddth  stay 
Wttb  Adamus  fifth  dangfater,  Słpbatecia: 
Dotb  gaaeon  ber,  and,  wbere  ihe  passeth,  pass^ 
Gatheirs  ber^fruit^  and  tonibles  on  tbe  grass ; 
And,  wi8e8tofthkLtkiod,.tbefirsttniek>TerwaiU  * 

He  was  the  first,  tbat  mona  detir'd  to  ba^e 
One  tban  anotber  5  first,  tbat  e'er  did  crave 
Love  by  mute  sigos,  and  bad  no  powęr  to  speak ; 
First,  tbat  cbuld  make  loTO-^ces,  or  ćould  do 
Tbe  Yanlter^s  sombersaMs^  or  ns*d  to  woo 
With  boiting  gambols,  bis  own  bones  to  break, 
To  make  bis  midtress  meny ;  •  ih*  to  wreak 
Her  anger  on  himself.     Sins  against  kind 
They  eas'ly  do,  thftt  can  lA  feed  their  mind  ^ 
With  oulrward'1>eaQty,  beanty  they  in  boys  and 
beasts  do  ^uod. 

By  tbis  misled,  too  Iow  thiugs  men  havę  provM, 
And  too  bigb; .  beasts  and  angels  ha^e  beeo  lov'd  c 
Tbis  ape,  tboogb  else  througb-vaio,  in  this  was  wisa; 
He  8eaeb'd  at  tbings  tpo  higb,  bnt  opon  way 
Tbere  wasy  and  be  luiew  ąpt  sb^  woutd  say  nay^ , 
9is  toys  preTaii  not,  likelier  means  be  tries^ 
He  gazetb  on  ber  fbce  witli  tear-shioi  eyes. 
And  up-lifta  subtily  with  bis  rasset  paw 
Her  kid«s)cin  aprou  w^hout  fear  or  awe 
Of  naturę  i  naUise  batb  no  goa]»  tbougb  she  bath 
law. 

First  she  was  silly,  and  kfemnotwbat  be  meant: 
That  Yurtne,  by  bis  touches  cbait  and  npent^ 
Succeeds  an  itcby  warmtb,  tbat  melts  ner  quite  ^ 
She  knew  not  first,  nor  cares  not  wbat  be  dotb^ 
And  willing  half  and  moiie.  inore  than  balf  wratb, 
She  neither  pulls  nor  pusbes,  but  out-rigbt 
Now  cries,  and  now  repents  ;  wben  Tbelemiie, 
Her  brother,  eoterM,  apd  a  great  stone  tbrew 
Af&r  the  ape,  wbo  tbud  prevented  flew. 
Tbis  house  tbus  batter^d  dQwn,  t^  kóuI  pos8ess'd» 
new. 

And  whetber  by  tbis  cbange  sbe  loseor  win, 

She  cpmcs  out  nez^  wfaiere  tb*  ape  wpuld  ba;^e  gońe 

in. 
Adam  and  Eve  bad  mingTed  btppds,  and  now, 
Like  chymic's  equal  fires,  ber.  i^emperate  womb 
Had  stew'd  and  form'd  it :  an^  pA<t  did  becom.e 
A  spungy  liver,  tbat  did  riciily  aHow, 
Like  a  me  ćcoduct  pn  a  bigh  bitTs  brow, 
Like-keeping  moistnre  onto  e^ery  part ;    ' 
Part  bard'ned  itself  to  a  thicker  beart, 
Wboee  bosy  fbrn^ces  Itfe^s  spłrits  do  import. 

Anotber  part  became  tbe  well  of  senae, 

Tbe  ten^  well-arm'4  fteling  brain,  fym  wbopcić 
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Those  sineiMrtritigi,  whieh  do  mxt  hodim  Ue, 
Are  imveU'd  oat ;  and,  hak  thera  by  one  «iid» 
Did  Łhis  ioal  limbs»  these  liaibfl  a  sool  attend  ; 
And  Bow  they  joinM,  keepin;  aome  ąnality 
Of  ewery  past  shape ;  sbe  knew  treacheiy, 
Rapine,  deceit,  and  liut,^  aod  ilU  eoough 
To  be  a  woman  :  Temech  she  is  now, 
SJ>t9r  aod wife to  G«iB,  Cain,  thst  first didploagh. 


Whoe^er  thoa  baoit,  that  read^st  this  tttlleti  writ, 
Which  joft  ao  nwch  courti  thee,  as  thou  dost  it» 
Let  me  anrest  thy  thoughts ;  irooder  with  me 
Why  ploof  hing,  baildiag,  roliog,  aad  tbe  rest, 
Or  most  of  those  arts,  wbence  oar  lires  are  blert, 
By  ciirsed  Cain'8  race  inTeoted  be, 
And  b]eBS'd  Setfa  vex'd  us  with  astronomy. 

^^^Hiere  's  notbiog  simply  good  nor  Ul  akoie^ 

\^  Of  every  qttalityoomparison 
\  Th«  oaly  measnre  is,  and  judge  opinioo* 


DiriNE  POEMS. 


HOLY  SONNETS. 

u      Ł4CQa01IA» 

Deign  ot  my  handi  Uds  erown  o/prayer  ani  prain, 
Weav'd  in  my  lone  devoat  m^lancboly,  ' 
Thoa,  wbicb  of  good  hast,  yea,  art  treasury, 
AM  changin^  unchAogM,  ancieot  of  days ; 
But  dó  not  v^'th  a  v\\e  crown offrail  bays 
Keward  my  Mu9e*8  wbite  sincerity, 
But  wbat  thy  thomy  crown  gain*d,  that  gite  me» 
A  tsrown  of  glory,  which  doth  flower  always. 
The  ends  crown  our  worka-  but  thou  crown*st  oor 
For  at  our  ends  begins  our  endłess  rest ;        [ends^ 
The  first  last  eod  now  aealously  poascst, 
With  a  strong  sober  thirst,  my  sonl  attends. 
T  iś  tiine  that>heart  aild  voiee  he  łifM  high, 
fiąhaHoą  to  oU,  that  mli,  u  nigh, 

II.    umyacaAanoii* 

Sihaikn  to  alit  tliąt  mH,  is  nigh; 
That  all,  ^hich  ąlwa^s  is  all  crery  where, 
Which  cannpt  wp,  and  TH  &I1  stos  mmt  bear, 
Which  cannot  dię,  yet  cannot  cboose  bat  dić, 
Ło,  faithfol  Tirgin,  yields  hImKelf  to  lie 
In  prison,  in  thy  womb  ^  and  thoagh  be  there 
Can  take  no  sin,  nor  thoa  give,  yet  be  Ml  w^r, 
Taken  firom  thence,  flesh,  which  deąth'8force  may 
£re  by  the  spbercs  time  was  ćreatod,  thou      ftry. 
Wast  in  his  mind,  who  is  thy  Son,  and  brOther, 
Whom  thou  conceiT'st  conceired  ',  yet  tboa^rtnow 
7*hy  Makpr»s  maker,  and  thy  Fathcr^s  mother, 
Thoa' hast  light  in  dark,  and  8hutt*8t  in  little  room 
Jmmęnaty^  Mitai^d  in^thy  dear  womb* 

III.    NATiyrnr. 

htUMuńty,  dwter^d  in  thy  dear  womb, 
flow  leay^  his  well-beloT'd  imprisooment* 
There  be  hatli  madę  himself  to  bis  intent 
Weak  enongh,  now  intb  our  world  to  come; 
But  oh,  ioi;  tbee,  ior  bim,  bath  th*  inn  no  room  ? 

Set  lay  him  in  his  stal],  and  from  the  orient 
lars  and  wise  tnen  w^U  trąTel,  to  prezent 
'*  cSect  ot  ł{ero4'«ioalpai  gei^ralydooiD. 


Seest  tboa«  my  aobl,  wttb  thy  iiHM  eyo,  liAw  ba, 
Which  fiUs  all  place,  yet  nona  bolds  hii^  dodi  lia  ? 
Was  not  his  pity  towards  thee  wondrous  bigb, 
That  would  hay6  nsed  to  be  pitied  by  thee  ? 
Kiss  him,  and  with  him  into  -Egypt  go» 
H^Oh  hii  Imd  motim,  mAo  partaket  thy  woa. 

if.    nifpŁB. 

With  hit  land  )nothśr,  who  partahes  thy  woe, 
Joseph,  tum  back ;  see  where  your  child  doth  sit  . 
Blowiąg,  yea,  blowing  out  those  sparks  of  wity 
Which  himself  on  the  doctors  did  bestow ; 
The  world  but  lately  could  not  sp^k,  and  lo 
It  saddenly  speaks  wondenp :  wbęoće  comcs  it, 
That  all  which  was,  and  all  whicH  sbould  be  writ, ' 
A  shallow-scemin^  child  should  deeply  know  ? 
His  godbead  was  not  soul  to  bis  manhood. 
Nor  bad  time  inelIow*d  him  to  thjs  ripeness ; 
But  as  for  one,  which  bath  a  long  task^  't  itf  good 
With  the  Sun  to  begin  his  bosłnas, 
He  in  ^is  agefs  moming  thns  began. 
By  nurachi  ezceedmg  power  'qf  mtau 


Tm 


By  mrad^$  tac^eUng  power  ęf^ 

He  faath  in  some,  envy  in  some  begat; 

Por,  wbat  weak  spirits  admire,  anUŃtioiB  hmte; 

In  botb  affectKMis  many  to  him  ran : 

But  oh  I  the  worst  are  most,  they  wiU  and  caa, 

Alas  !  and  do  unto  th'  immaculate, 

Whose  oreature  ?ate  js,  uoir  presońbe  ą  fii^ 

Measortńg  self-life's  ininite  to  span, 

Jfay,  to  an  loch.    Ło,  where  coodemned  he 

Bears  Kis  own  cross  with  pain;  yet  by-apd-by» 

Wben  it  b«ars  him,  be  most  bear  morę  aad' ' 

Now  thou  art  lifted  up,  draw  me  $o  thee. 

And,  at  thy  death  gińog  soch  liberał  dole, 

Mouf  w^h ąne  ikqp  ąfiUty- blooti  my  d^y  toni. 


TL      ąSSUBItBCTIOIft 

Moiti  wiih  ona  dnpąftky  bkod,  my  śry  toul 

Shall  (though  she  now  be.in  CKtreme  degrea 

Too  stony  blird,  and  yet  too  fleshty )  be 

F^eed  by  that  drop,  from  heing  starr^d,  bard  or  fbol ; 

And  life,  by  this  death  abled,  shall  oontrol 

Death,  whom  thy  death  siew  j  nor  shall  to  me 

Fear  of  first  or  last  death  bring  misery, 

If  in  thy  lifeVbook  my  name  thou  enioll : 

Flesb  łn  that  long  sleep  is  not  putri^ed. 

But  teadethat  there,  of  wbich,  »nd  fdr  which  1  was  ^ 

Nor  can  by  other  means  be  glorifled, 

May  then  sitts  sleep,  and  deAth  sooń  finom  me  pasi, 

That,  wąk'd  fn>m  bótb»  I  again  lisen  maj 

Saiuta  the  lott  and  ^erlasting  day, 

nii    4iCziiM0ib 

Salute  the  last  and  ęverlasiing  day, 

Joy  ąt  th'  uprising  of  this  Sun,  and  Son, 

Te,  wbose  tnie  tears  or  tribulation 

Haye  purely  wash'd  or  bumt  your  drosąy  elay  ; 

Beholdthe  highest,  paitiog  bence  away, 

Lightens  tbe  dark  clouds,  which  he  tnuuls  upcWj 

Nor  doMi  be  by  asopnding  show  akNie, 

But  tuĄ  lie,  and  he  first^  enters  tbe  way. 

•■       j  f 
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o  itroog  nun,  wbie%  hut  battar^d  IlMT'n  fin-  me, 
MUd  Łamis  which  withlhSr  bkwd  hart  maikM  the 

path, 
Bfiglit  torelly  irlii<!h  shiii'tt,  tliat  I  the  way  may  lee, 
Oh!  vith  thy  own  blood  quench  thy  own  juit 

«nth: 
.And  if  thy  Holy  Spirit  my  Mme  did  raise, 
Dmgm  mt  wng  hands  tka  ercwm  ąfprmfer  andpraite. 


I. 

Tbou  haat  madę  me»  and  thall  thy  iraric  decay  ? 
Sapair  me  nów,  Ihr  noir  mme  end  doth  hastę } 
I  ran  to  dcath,  and  death  meets  me  as  ihet, 
Aod  alJ  my  pleasorei  are  like  yeiterday. 
I  dare  not  morę  my  dim  eyes  any  way ; 
Daomir  behind,  and  death  before  doth  caat 
8nch  terrour,  and  my  feeble  flesh  doth  wajte 
By  on  m  it,  which  it  fwaids  Heli  doth  weigh. 
Cidy  tboo  art  above,  and  when  fwaids  thee 
By  thy  leaTe  I  can  look,  I  rwe  again ; 
Bat  <Mir  oU  rabtle  fbe  so  tempteth  me, 
Tliat  not  one  honr  myielf  I  can  suatain ; 
Thy  giaoe  may  wmg  me  to  prezent  bis  art, 
And  thoa  like  adamanf.  draw  minę  upon  heart 


m 


II. 
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Oh!  my  Uack  soal, nofw  thon  ni nimmoAed 
By  Sicirnasn,  JJeath's  herald  and  champion ; 
Thoa  'rt  like  a  pilgrim,  which  abroad  hath  done 
Treasm,  and  duist  not  tura  to  whancebe  is  iled  j 
Or  like  a  thief,  which  tiU  death'*  doom  be  lead, 
Wisbeth  himself  deU^cred  finom  priaon ; 
Bat  danm'd  and  hawrd  to  eaecolion, 
Wisheth  that  stiU  he  might  bMmprMOned : 
Yet  grące>  if  thoa  lepent,  tboo  caoit  not  laok  } 
But  woo  shall  gire  thee  that  grace  to  begin  ? 
Oh,  make  thyself  with  holy  mouming  black. 
And  red  with  binshing,  as  thou  art  with  sin$ 
Orwash  CheeiaChriskfsbIood,  which  baththismight, 
That,  beiog  red,  it  dies  red  eonli  to.wfaite. 


V. 

I  AM  a  little  werid,  madę  ennohigly 

Of  elements  and  an  angelic  sprint } 

Bat  black  sm  hath  betray'd  to  endlesa  nigkt 

My  world's  botb  parU,  and,  oh !  botb  parUmnttdie. 

Yoa,  which  beyond  that  Heav*n,which  was  mostbigfa, 

Hare  foand  new  tpheres,  and  of  new  land  can  wiite^ 

Pour  new  seas  in  młue  eyes,  thai  so  I  might  • 

Drown  my  worid  with  my  weepiog  eame^tly; 

Or  wash  it,  if  it  must  be  drown*d  no  morę: 

Bat  ob  it  most  be  burnt ;  aias !  the  fire 

Of  lust  and  enry  burnt  it  hesetolbre. 

And  madę  itfooler:  let  their  flames  retire^ 

And  bom  me,  O  Lord,  with  a  flery  seal 

Of  thee  and  thy  hoiise,  wbich  doth  in  eatiąg  heaL 


Aa  due  by  many  titles,  I  resign 

Mys^  to  thee,  O  God.    First  I  was  madę 

By  thee,  and  ibr  thee ;  and,  when  I  was  deoay'd,  | 

Tby  blood  boaght  that,  the  which  before  was 
thme;  ** 

I  am  thy  soo,  madę  with  tbyself  to  shine,  O* 

Tliy  aerrant,  whose  pains  tbou  hast  stiU  repayM,  J/ 

Thy  aheep^  thine  image,  and,  till  I  betray'd       ^ 

Myael^  a  tempie  of  thy  spirit  di^ine.  c*. 

Why  doth  the  ^evil  that  nsurp  on  me  ?  C  , 

Why  doth  be  steal,  nay,  rarish  that's  thy  right  ł  ;'^ 

Sacć^  thoa  rise^  and  for  thine  own  work  fi|^  ;<^ 

Oh!  I  shall  sooo despanr,  when  I  shall  see        A 

TliaŁ  tboo  1o«^  maokind  well,  yet  wilt  not  cboose^r  Thenasosy  soaltoHe«Va,ber~i|iits«it,takesflightt 

And  j$aitb-bom  body  in  the  Eaith  shall  dwell, 
So.iUl  my  sins,  that  all  may  hare  their  right. 
To  whfsrejtbey 're'bred,  and  wouM  p/ess  me  to  Helk 
Impule  me  righteóns,  thus  purg^d-of  eril  ^ 
For  tbna  I  leaTe.tbe  worid,  the  flesb,  tha 


And  Satan  hmea  me^  yet  ia^bth  to  kse  me. 


lU. 


Ob  !  might  thesfe  sighs  cnd  tears  letun  again 

Into  my  breast  and  eyes,  wbich  I  haTe-spcat, 

That  I  might  in  this  holy  discontent 

Mbom  with  some  Irait,  as  I  have  moam*d  in  Taini 

In  minę  idolatry  what  sbow'rs  of  lain 

ICne  eyes  did  waste?  what  griefr  my  beart  did 

'  rent  ? 
Tliat  solferance  was  my  sin  I  now  repent; 
*Caase  I  did  sufler,  E  most  suffer  paia. 
TV  hydioptic  drankard,  and  nigbt-fcouting  thief, 
The  itchy  lecher,  and  sd^ticklnig  proud, 
Haye  th'  remembrance  of  past  joys,  for  relief 
Of  ooming  ills.    To  poor  me  is  alłowM 
No  ease  i  for  loog,  yet  ▼ebemeot,  grief  hatb  been 
Tb'  cffect  and  caaac^  tbe  panisbment  and  sio. 


VL 

TkiKiafiiyplay1ilastsoena,faereliea^f«Bf  a^oint  *^ 
My  pilgrimage's  last  mile ;  and  my  raee^  '  ^ 

Idly  yet  qaickly  mn,  hath  this  last  pace. 
My  span^t  last  ineh,  my  ndnate^s  latest  point ; 
And  glattonous  Death  will  instantły  mijoint 
My  Ćódyand  sonl,  and  I  shall  sleep  a spaoe; 
But  my 'ever-waking  part  shall  see  that  foce, 
Whose  foar  already  sbakes  my  every  joint: 


^ł.» 


VIL 

At  tbe  «iQiid.fitfth's  imagin'd  ooroen  bknr  ■ 
Your  trumpets^  aagals,  and  arise,  arise 
From  death,  you  numberless  infinities 
Of  sools,  and  to  yodr  seattered  bodies  go^ 
All,  wbom  t^'  flood  did,  and  Are  ehall  omthrow; 
All,  whom  war,  death,  age,  ague^s  tyraonies^ 
Despais^ Itw^chaooe  hath slain $  and  yon,  wfaoseeysp 
Shall  behold  Ood,  and  never  taate  deatb*s  woe. 
Bat  letjtbem  s|eep,  lord,  and  me  moum  a  spece; 
For,  if  ąbove  all  these  my  siaa  aboond, 
*T  is  late  to  ask  abundaace  of  tby  grace, 
When  we  are  tbere.    Herę  on  this  holy  giound 
Teai:b  me  how  to  repent ;  for  that  's  as  good, 
As  if  thoo  ba4^st  sesFdntyi^oa  wHbthy  bfoodL 
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VIII. 


IF  fakhfiil  flonk  \m  ńUU  8l«ifi'4 

As  aagelfty  tboa  my  lather**  aoal  doth  aee^ 

And  adds  this  ^fVi  to  fali  felicit{r, 

That  TnUatkUy  I  HeU's  iride  montb  o^entridc: 

Bat  if  our  miiMU  tó  these  loiila  be  d^acryM 

By  circuoui^aoe*  aad  by  »;<»>  tb*^  be 

Apparent  in  us  not  immediately, 

Howfihairmy  soięd^s  i»ihite  Łratk  by  tbem  be  try'4  ? 

Tbey  $ee  idolaftEOns  Aoven  weęp  and  moani, 

Aad  style  bktyheMoui  ootóuTen  to  cail , 

On  Je^oB*  tAiutf  and  phańteical 

Dissemblert  feigB  deratloD*    Umii  tura, 

O  pensiTe  soid,  to  l3od$  for  be  kaowa  beat 

Tby  gńd,  far  ha  pot  it  into  my  ^bi;eatt. 


«■ 


I* 

If  poisonoos  rnwOBraUs,  and  li  that  tiee, 
Wbose  fruit  th^ew  death  on  (else  immoctai)  us, 
If  lecbenoias  goats,  if  aerpeots  enyieu8» 
Cannot  be  dama'd,  t\n$\  why  sbeuld  I  be  ? 
"Whj  should  ińtent  or  reafoii,  boifei  in  me, 
Maie  tam,  elae  ei|ual,  in  me  mMre  beioous  ? 
And  mercy  beiog  easy  and  glotious 
To  God,  in  hi»  stem  wrath  why  tbreatent  be } 
But  who  am  I,  that  dare  dii^iute  «ith  thce ! 
O  God,  oh4  cf  thiue  ouly  wwtby  blood, 
And  my  tears,  make  a  bea^^nly  tcthean  iood. 
And  droipo  in  it  my  sin^s  black  mhmory : 
That thou  tfifotwber tbem,  some obumas debt; 
rthJ9k  U  mfiXGy,  if  tboM  wilt  finipBt. 


Dcrry,  be  not  ptood,  thongh  some  b«ve  catled  thee 
Mighty  a|id  diraedftil,  for  thon  art  not  so; 
For  tboee,  wbom  thou  think'it  tbon  dost  oreithrow, 
Die potypoor  death $  sor yet canat thoa kill  me.' 
From  retfc  and  slecp,  wbieh  bat  thy  pietnre  be, 
Moch  pkeaam^esi  finom  theemach  mbwmoatflow; 
And  soooest  oar  best  men  witłt  tbee  do  go, 
Rest  of  their  bąnei,  and  aohfs  ddivery.        [men, 
Tbbu  'tt  slave  to  ftte,  ebance,  klagi,  and  desperate 
And  <)o8t  with  poiaon,  war,  and  sicknam  dwcII, 
And  poppy  or  eharma  can  make  na  aleep'  as  well, 
Attdbettertban  tby  strąka.  WhysweU^atthoathen) 
One  short  sleep  past,  we  wake  eiafnalfy ; 
And  dnatb  abaill  ha  no  mora,  dentfa^  thou  ahalt  die. 


Snt  in  my  face,  yoa  Jews,  and  piaree  my  side, 
Buffet  and  scofi^  seonrge  and  enttMf  tm :  - 
For  1  ba^e  sinni^d,  and  ainD'd ;  aad  only  he, 
Who  coald  do  no  inb^uity,  hath  d^d : 
But  by  my  death  cannot  be  satisfi^ 
My  sioa»  wbieb  pam  the  Jews^  hopicty :   « 
Tbey  kiU'd  once  an  inglorioua  mmi,  fmt  I 
Croctfy  him  daily,  being  now  gk>nfi*d. 
O  let.tee  tben  bia  strange  love  stiti  admire : 
Eingfi  pardon,  but  he  borę  our  panishment.; 
And  Jacob  came,  cloth'd  in  vile  harrti  atdK, 
Bafto  sapplant,  and  with  gainfhl  iatent : 
God  cIoth'd  himself  in  vile  mao^s  Aeah,  that  so 
He  might  be  weak  enongh  to  aaffM^wga.  " 


n. 


War  are  we  by  aU  ^aeatorfls  waHed  on  ? 

Why  do  the  progidal  elcments  so|yply 

life  and  food  to  me,  being  morę  porę  than  lę 

Simpler,  and  fiicther  Atmi  corruption  ? 

Why  bcóok*st  tbou,  ignorant  borse,  snbjectio»? 

Why  do  you,  buli  and  boar,  so  sHlily 

Dissemble  weakness,  and  by  one  man%  stroke  oiey 

Wbose  whole  kind  yoo  might  swallow  and  feed  upoo  ł 

Weaker  I  aun,  woe's  me !  and  worse  than  you  ^ 

You  haye  not  Mnn'd,  nor  peed  be  timoroos, 

But  wonder  at  a  greater,  for  to  us 

Cneated  n«ture  dotb  tliase  thii^  s«bd«e; 

But  theic  Craator,  wbom  sin^  nor  naturę  17'd, 

For  us,  bia  cneaturast  aad  hia  ftps*  halh  4y'd. 


XIIŁ 


What  if  this  presen^  węre  the  world^  Ust  ląigbt  ? 
Mark  in  my  heart,  O  sou),  where  thou  dost  dwelV 
The  picture  of  Christ  cn}ci&'d,  ęąA  (eU 
Wbclher  bis  oonntcnaoca  pąn  tjbe^  affirągbti . 
Tean  in  his  eyes  ąceufcb  tbe  aaiaziv|g  light»   [fell. 
Blood  fiUs  his  ffowoi,  which  from  his  pierc^d  becd 
And  cao  Łbąt  tongue  a4iu^S^  .^^  ^^^  Heli, 
Which  prayM  forgiveness  for  his  fbe^s  fierce  spight  ? 
No,  no ;  but  as  in  my  idolatry 
I  said  to  all  my  profaDe  mistresses, 
Beauty  of  pity,  fouinesa  only  is 
A  sign  of  rigour :  so  I  say  to' tbee  j 
To  wicked  spirits  are  honid  shapes  asaign^d, 
This  beau^oos  form  assnmei  a  piteous  mmd. 


XIV. 


BATTsa  my  heart,  threeH>enon*d  God ;  for  yoa 
As  yet  but  knock,  breathe,  shiiie,  and  seek  tomdpd  ; 
That  I  may  risa  aad  stand,  o^arChrMr  m^  pA  bend 
Your  force,  to  break,  bte^,  huFn,  aad  make  me  acw; 
I,  like  an  usavn>d  to«n  to  anothier  due,' 
Lahoar  t*  admit  yaa,  but  oh,  to  bo  ani  j 
Reasont  y<MMr  Tiaefoy  in  me,  we  iboald  aefond* 
But  18  captiT^d,  and  prawa  waak-  omuttna  $ ' 
Yet  daarly  i  lave  you,  and  woirid  be V»if*d  fkio, 
But  am  betroth'd  unto  your  enemy: 
DiYorce-Bia,  natie^  or  break  that  kaataigaia, 
T^e  me  to  you,  imprison  ode ;  for  I, 
Eicept  yon  entbralł  me,  nerer  riiall  be  firee  j 
Nor  oTer  chaste,  ezcept  you  raTish  me. 


XV. 

WiŁTthoaloreGod,  ashethee?  thendigesti 
My  soul,  this  whalesome  raeditatioil, 
How  God  the  sphrit,  by  angels  waited  on 
In  Heayli,  doth  make  his  tempie  in  tby  breast ; ., 
Tbe  Fither  having  begot  a  Son  most  bless^d. 
And  sttU/begetting,  (for  be  ne'er  begnn) 
Hath  deignM  to  choose  theeby  adoption, 
Coheir  to  his  glory,  and  sabbatłi*s  endless  rest.' 
And  as  a  robb^d  man,  whichi^y  searcb  doth  6nd 
His  stofn  stuff  sold*  most  kae  or  buy  't  again : 
The  Sun  of  glory  came  down,  and  was  slain, 
Us,  wbom  h'  had  madę,  and  Satan  stole,  f  nnbind. 
*T  was  much,  that  man  was  madę  like  Ood  before ; 
But,  that  ood  aboald  be  mada  Nke  man,  much  motet 
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1*) 


XVh 


Fftiwfli,  part  ci  \m  dcmble  interMt 

Dnto  thy  kingdoin  Iby  Soa  giTCi  to  mc; 

His  jcHotare  i  n  the  kteAty  liiiuŁy 

He  k«epi^  md  (pv<t  to  ne  bit  dMih*s  co»|iiMt 

ThislAmb,  wboM  detth  with  Ufo  the  world  bath 

Ww  from  tbe  wor]d'f  begianinf  tlaio;  and  he 
Hatb  madę  two  wills,  whicb,  with  tbe  legacy 
Of  his  and  thy  kingdcMB,  thy  soos  inrest; 
Yet  such  are  these  lawt»  that  meo  arfae  yet, 
Whetber  a  man  tbose  ttatutes  can  ftilfil ; 
,NoDe  doth;  bot  thy  allitiealiDf  grace  and  spińt 
Reri^e  again,  what  law  and  letter  kill : 
Thy  lawls  abfidgment  and  thy  last  oommand 
It  ali  bot  lorę  j  O  let  tSiis  last  wUl  staod ! 


Ołł  THE  BLE8SED  rOtOm  MARY. 

Im  thaty  O  ąueen  of  qiieens,  thy  birth  wat  free 
From  thaty  which  othen  doth  of  grace  bereaTe, 
When  ID  their  mother*s  wanb  thcy  Kfe  receiTe, 

God,  as  his  fole-boni  danghter,  loYed  tbee; 

To  match  thee  like  thy  birth'8  nobility, 
He  thee  his  Spirit  ror  his  ipouse  did  ]eave, 
By  wbom  thoa  didst  bis  oniy  Son  conoei^e, 

jUid  so  wast  linkM  to  ali  tbe  Trimtyt 

Cease  then,  O  qiieens»  that  eartfaly  crowns  do  wear, 
To  glory  io  tbe  pomp  pf  eaitiily  things ; 

If  men  such  higt^  raspects  noto  yoa  bear, 
Which  daughten,  wires,  and  motben  are  of  kingi, 

What  boDour  can  noto  that  queen  be  done, 

Who  bad  yonr  Ood  for  lather;  spoose,  and  son  ? 


THE  CROSS. 

SnicK  Cbiist  ambrac^d  tha  erom  ktelf,  dare  I« 

His  image,  th'  image  of  his  cross  deny  ? 

Wenld  I  baTC  profit  by  tbe  sacrifice, 

And  dare  the  chosen  aJtaf  to  despise  ? 

It  borę  ali  other  sins,  but  it  ii  fit 

That  it  sbould  bear  tbe  sin  of  scomiog  it  ł 

Wbo  from  tbe  picture  would  STert  bis  eye, 

How  woold  he  ly  his  pains,  wbo  there  did  dla? 

Tkom  me  no  pnlpit,  nor  misgrounded  law. 

Nor  scandal  takcn  sball  this  cross  wHhdraw  ; 

It  sball  not,  Ibr  it  cannpt;  for  tbe  lost 

Of  this  croti  were  to  me  anothęr  crpts ; 

Betterwere  woiie,  for  no  ai&ictioit. 

No  cross  is  lo  extreme>  at  to  hav9  noDeu 

Who  can  biot  out  tbe  cross,  wbicb  tb'  instmm^t 

Of  Ood  dew^d  on  me  in  tbe  sacraąkefit  ? 

Who  can  deny  me  power  and  Ub«^y 

To  stretch  minę  araiSi  and  minę  own  cross  to  ba  ? 

Swim,  and  at  erery  strnlie  tboo  art  thy  cross  i 

Ule  mast  and  yard  ma)(e  one,  wbere  seąs  do  tots. 

Look  down,  tbóu  ipy'st  oor  crostesin  smail  tbiogti 

Look  ujp,  tbon  sęest  binis  rais*4  ąsk  crotąęd  wiag«. 

AU  the  glQbe's  frama,  find  sph^ros,  it  im^tbiog  elta 

Bot  tbe  meridiaaVcroMing  paraUfls. 

Materia!  ctotset  tbea  good  pbysic  \j« ; 

But  yet  spiritoal  bare  ebiefdignity. 


These  fbr  extracted  chymic  medicine  8erve, 

And  cnre  much  better,  and  as  well  preserYej 

Tlien  are  you  yonr  own  physic,  or  need  none^ 

When  stłtPd  or  porg'd  by  tribulation : 

For,  when  that  cross  ongrudgM  unio  you  sticks, 

Tben  are  you  to  yoortelf  a  crucifiz. 

Am  perchance  car^^ers  do  not  facet  make. 

Bot  that  away,  which  bid  them  there,  do  take: 

Let  crosses  to  take  what  bid  Chritt  in  tbee^ 

And  be  bis  image,  or  not  hit,  bat  he. 

But  at  oft  alcbymists  do  coiaers  pcore, 

So  may  a  self-datpistog  get  telf-love. 

And  then  asworst  torteits  of  best  meats  be, 

So  is  pride,  istued  from  humility  ; 

For  't  is  no  child,  but  monster :  tbereCore  cross 

Your  joy  in  crosieSf  ebMs  't  is  double  lost ; 

And  crsm  thy  lenses,  eise  both  tbejjr  and  tboo 

Most  perisb  soon,  and  to  destructiob  bow. 

For  if  th'  eye  see  good  ot^acts,  and  wiU  takd 

No  crost  from  bad,  we  cannot  'tcape  a  make. 

So  with  harth,  baid,  toor,  ptinking  cross  tbe  rętt, ' 

Make  them  indifierent  ali ;  notbing  bes^ 

Bot  most  tbe  eye  needs  crotsing,  that  can  ronm 

And  move ;  to  tb'  otbers  objects  must  come  h^fnf^ 

And  crost  thy  heart :  for  that  in  raan  alone 

Pantt  dewnwardSy  and  hatb  palpitation. 

Crost  tbose  detorsions,  when  it  downward  tenJs, 

And  when  it  to  fbrbidden  beigbts  pretands* 

And  as  the  brain  though  bony  walts  doth  rent 

By  sotures,  wbicb  a  cro8s's  form  present: 

So  whe«  tby  brain  works,  e'er  thou  ntter  it, 

Crost  and  correct  concupiscenoe  of  w>t. 

Be  coretoot  of  crottesy  l«t  nonę  &11: 

Cross  no  man  else,  but  cross  tbyself  in  alU 

Then  doth  tbe  cross  of  Christ  work  £titbfiillf 

Within  OUT  bearts,  when  we  ]ove  barmla^sly 

Tbe  crost*s  pictures  much,  and  with  mora  aaiw 

That  crossu  cbildrea^  wbicb  o^r  oitmei  aia* 


PSALM  €XXXriI. 

»  •« 

Br  Eupbrates'  flow*ft^ida 

We  did  bidCk 
From  dear  Juda  far  abtentady 
Tearing  tbe  air  with  our  ctwi, 

Aud  oor  eyes 
With  their  tireamt  his  stream  aogmented. 

When  poor  Sion's  doiefnl  stcte, 

l)esolate, 
Saeked,  bumed,  and  inthralPd ; 
And  the  tempie  tpoil'd,  wfateta  we 

Ne'er  tbould  lee, 
To  our  miithiets  mindt  we  call^d: 

GNir  oiate  harpa,  imtaB'd,  unttrmig^ 

Up.webung 
On  greto  willowt  naar  be^Ma  ut ; 
Whera  We  tittis^  alt  forkiny;'       ' 

Thili  la  seoftt 
Our  prand  spoitafa'|^  deiide  us. 
.     .'.     - .  •  -     •  ' 

'*  Oomą,  m4  «aptiva8,  leaire  yonr  momas, 

And  yaurgróaas 
Under  Skm^^raiiis  fa^iyi  * 
Tune  yoor  barpą  aiid  ting  u^  łąyy 

Iath#pratoa> 
Of  your  God,  and  let  *t  be  metry/' 
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'  Can,  ah  1  can  we  Icarc  our  moaiit  ? 

A&d  our  gitians 
Under  Sion'8  tuiiw  bury  } 
Can  we  ttt  tłils  land  sing  lays 

In  the  praise 
Of  our  God,  and  here  be  merry  ł 

No;  dearSioii,  if  I  yet 

Do  forget 
Thine  afflictkm  miserable, 
Let  my  nhnble  joints  betome 

StifT  and  numb, 
To  toach  warbłing  hafp  nnabl6 

Let  my  toogue  loae  singing  sidll, 

het  tt  ttill 
To  my  parcbed  roof  be  glew'd  i 
If  in  eitber  hArp  or  yoice 

I  rejoice, 
TSII  tby  joya  shafl  be  renewM. 

Lord,  eime  EdMn's  tnrit^itraa  kin^, 

Bear  io  mind, 
In  our  ruina  how  they  rereird : 
Studt,  kHl,  barn,  tbey  cry'd  out  stiU, 

Sśck,  bum,  kill, 
Down  wHh  idl»  let  aH  be  leve1Pd. 

And,*th0D  Biibfel,  when  tfae  tide 

Of  thT  pride, 
Now  a  flowing,  'grows  to  tuming  ; 
Yłctornow,  ahall  tben  be  thrall^ 

And  sball  Ml 
To  as  Iow  an  ebb  of  moamingw 

Happy  he,  wbo  tbdl  thee  waste^ 

Aatbonhaat 
tJfl  withont  all  mercy  waated. 
And  abaH  mak^thee  taste  tcÓA  lee, 

Wbatpoorwe 
By  thy  meant  ha^e  teca  and  tnted. 


Happy,  wbo  tby  tender  bant 

Ffom  theannt 
Of  tbeir  wajling  motbei*  teamg, 
'Oaimt  the  walls  sball  dash  th«r  bones, 

RnthleM  stooea 
With  their  brains  and  bleod  bennearing. 


DOMNfi^S  PCUiMS. 


resurrectton: 


Słisp,  sleep,  old  Son,  tbou  eant  not  linve  re^pnit 
Aa  yet  the  woand,  thou  took*8t  on  Friday  last ; 
Sleep  tben,  and  rest:  thewoildnaybeartiiyetay, 
A  better  Sun  r&se  before  thee  to  day  j 
Wbo^  not  oontent  t*  enlighten  aM  tkat  dwell 
On  tbe  Earth's  face,  as  tbou  eoliglMkned  Heli; 
And  madę  the  dark  fres  łangnith  in  thnt  Tale^ 
As  at  thy  presenoe.  l^ei^  our  firea.giow  pale: 
Whoie  body  having  walk'd  on  Earth,  and  now 
HaBt*ning  to  HeaT^n,  woold  that  he  mi^  mlknr 
Himself  uhlo  all  sUCions,.  and  fili  nil. 
For  theae  three  days  become  a  minend. 
He  was  all  gold,  when  he  lay  down,  but  roMi 
AUtinctarei  anddothootaknedi^pOit 


Łeaden  and  inm  wills  to  good,  Imt  is 
Of  pow'r  to  make  ef*n  maiol  Beih  like  hk. 
Ibui  one  of  tliose»  whoee  crednioos  piety 
Tbonght^  that  a  ionl  one  mightdiaoeni  and  leir 
Go  firom  a;body«  at  this  sepolchte  been. 
And  issuing  from  the  sheet  this  body  seen, 
He  would  have  jttstly  thonght  tfais  body  ar  souły 
If  not  of  any  mani  yet  of  the  whole. . 

Denmtatiera, 


HYMN  to  tueSAINTS, 

AMD  TO    1IARQUI8   HAJklŁTON. 
TO  sm  ROBBKT  CARKr 


8M» 


I  PitBSfJMfi  yon  lather  try  what  yoii  can  do  in  me^ 
than  what  I  can  do  in  vene;  yon  know  my  atter- 
most  when  it  was  beat,  and  eren  then  I  dki  best, 
when  I  had  least  truth  for  my  sabjects.  In  this' 
preseąt  case  there  is  so  moch  tmth,  as  it  delbnts 
all  poetry.  Cali  therefore  thb  paper  by  what 
name  yon  wtU,  and  tf  it  beoct  worthy  of  hil)D»  nor 
of  yon,  nor  of  me^  smother  it,  and  be  that  the  s»- 
cnfice,  If  you  had  oommaoded  ma  te  luTe 
waited  od  his  body  to  Scotiuid  and  preached 
there,  I  woold  have  embraced  the  obUgatkMi 
wilb  morę  alacńty  j  but  I  thank  yon,  that  yo« 
woold  command  me  that,  wliich  I  was  loath  to 
do,  for  e^en  that  hatli  gifes  a  tinctnre  of  merit  tw 
the  obedieDoe  ot 

yoor  poor  friend 
,    .  and  ser^ant  ID  Christ  Jenis^ 

j.  oomiB^ 


WnRHta  that  soni,  whieh  now  comes  up  to  you. 
Fili  any  former  rank,  ór  make  a  new, 
Whether  it  Uke  a  naihe  nam'd  there  befbre» 
Or  be  a  name  itself,  and  order  morę 
Than  was  inHeay^ntill  now;  (formaynothe 
Be  80,  if  e?ery  sereral  angel  be 
A  kind  alone)  wbalever  order  grow 
Greater  by  him  in  Heaińi,  we  do  not  so; 
One  of  yoor  orden  grows  by  his  access ; 
Bot  by  his  loas  grow  all  our  orders  less : 
The  name  of  faUier,  master,  IHend,  tbe  name 
Of  sobjeet  and  of  prinoe,  in  one  is  lamę ; 
Fair  mirth  is  dampM,  and  oonversation  Uack, 
The  honsehold  widoWd,  and  the  garter  slack  } 
Tbe  cbapel  wants  an  ear,  council  a  tongue; 
Story  a  theme,  and  musie  lacks  a  song. 
Blesi^d  order,  that  hath  him !  the  km  of  him 
Gangfen*d  all  orders  here;  alt  lost  a  limb ! 
Nerer  mada  body  soch  hastę  to  oonfeas 
What  a  sool  was;  all  fbrmer  eonielinesi 


fled  in  a  muiiite,  w\^  tfaa  lOal  was  pne. 
And,  haviiig  łosi  that  beaaty,  wonld  h«we  nonę  t 
Sb  feil  our  mooastHteB,  m  ńn  hstant  growiiy 
Not  to  Icfli  houses^lnifto  hmpB  of  stooe; 
So  aent  his  body,  tbst  Aur  form  it  wore, 
Unto  the  ipbere  6f  {brms,  and  doth  (before 
Hiś  soq1  shftil  fiU  np  his  sepniclinl  sfeone) 
Andcipate  •  nsometion ; 
For  as  it  is  his  Hme,  now  his  soal  's-herey 
So  in  the  Ibnn  thereof  bis  bod3r's  there. 
And  if,  ^r  S9sl,  not  with  fint  imwoeots 
Thy  BtatioD  be,  but  with  the  peoitents  | 
(Aiid  who  shall  dare  to  ask  then,  when  I  am 
l^d  scarlet  in  the  blood  of  that  pure  Łamb, 
Whetber  that  odour,  whicU  is  scarlet  theo, 
Werę  biack  or  wbite  before  łn  eyes  of  men  ? ) 
Whem  thou  tcmembrest  wfaat  sins  thon  didst  flnd 
Amongst  those  many  friends  now  left  behiitd. 
And  secst  snch  sinners,  as  tbey  are,  with  thee 
Got  thither  by  repentance,  let  it  be 
Thy  wiah  to  wish  all  there,  to  wish  them  clean ; 
Wish  him  a  Da^  her  a  Magdalen. 
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So  tbough  the  least  of  his  pains,  deeds,  or  words, 
Wonld  busy  a  life,  she  all  this  day  afforda. 
lliis  treasnre  tben  in  pross,  my  sool,  ap-lay. 
And  in  my  life  retail  it  arery  day,  ' 


ANNUNCIATION  AND  PASSIOK 

Tamut,  frail  flesh,  abstain  to  day;  to  dAy 

My  sool  eats  twice,  Christ  hither  and  away; 

She  sees  him  man,  so  like  Óod  madę  in  this, 

Tbat  of  them  both  a  circie  emblem  is, 

Whose  firet  and  last  concur ;  this  dobhtfal  day 

Of  feast  or  fast  Christ  eame,  and  went  tway. 

She  sees  him  nothing  twłce  at  once,  whó  's  all ; 

She  sees  a  cedat  pliint  itself,  and  fali: 

Her  maker  put  to  making,  and  the  head 

Qf  Jife,  at  once,  nót  yet  alive,  and  dead  ; 

She  sees  at  once  the  vicgin  mother  stay 

BeclQs'd  at  home,  poblic  at  Golgotha. 

&d  and  rąjoic^d  she  's  seen  at  oooe,  and  seso 

At  almost  fifty  and  at  searce  fifteen : 

At  oooe  a  son  ispromis'd  her,  and  gon«; 

Gabriel  gires  Christ  to  her,  he  her  to  John: 

Not  i^ly  a  roother,  she  's  in  oibity, 

At  oooe  reeeiver  and  the  legacy. 

All  this,  and  all  between,.th]S  day  hath  shown, 

Th*  abridgment  of  Christ*s  story,  which  makes  one 

(Aa  in  plain  maps  the  fhithesi  wett  is  east) 

Of  th'  angd's  aoe  and  contutmnałum  ett, 

Jkm  well  the  ehurcb,  God's  court  of  Isctilties, 

Deals  in  sometimes  and  seldom  joining  these  I 

As  by  the  self-fix'd  pole  we  never  do 

Direct  our  coorse,  bnt  the  next  star  thereto, 

Which  shows  where  th'  other  is,  and  which  we  say 

(Because  it  strays  not  far)  doth  never  stray : 

So  God  by  his  oharch,  nearest  to  him,  we  know 

And  stand  firm,  if  we  by  her  modon  go; 

ffis  spirit  as  his  fiery  pillar  doth 

Łead,  and  his  chorch  as  cloud;  to  one  end  both^ 

This  chorch,  by  letting thosefeasts  join,hath shown 

Death  and  ooneeption  in  mankind  are  one;. 

Or  H  was  in  him  the  same  humility, 

Tliat  he  wonld  be  a  man,  and  leare  to  be 

Or  as  creation  he  hath  madę,  as  God, 

With  the  last  jodgment  but  one  period; 

ffis  imitating  spouse  woold  join  in  one 

Manhood'8  estremes :  he  shall  come,  he  is  gone* 

Or  as  tbough  one  blood  drop,  which  thence  did  M, 

Accq>ted,  would  baTe  9erv*d|  he  yet  sbed  all; 


GOOD  FRIDAY. 

^16l3. 

amiNo  WESTWAko* 

Łn'  ińnh*i  sool  be  a  s^here,  and  then  id  this 
Th'  intelligence,  that  moTes,  derotion  is; 
And  as  the  other  sphens,  by  being  grown 
Sulject  to  foreign  motion,  lose  tbetr  own  s 
And  being  by  others  horried  erery  day, 
Searce  in  a  year  thetr  natura!  form  obey: 
Pleasnre  or  business  so  our  souls  admit 
For  tbeir  first  morer,  and  are  irtiiifd  by  it. 
Hedce  is  t,  that  I  am  carried  fwards  the  west 
This  day,  when  my  souPs  form  bends  to  tbe  eait  j^ 
There  I  sbould  see  a  Son  by  risii^  set. 
And  by  tbat  setting  endlfiss  day  beget 
But  that  Christ  on  his  cross  did  rise  and  fali. 
Sio  bad  etemally  benighted  alt. 
Yet  dare  I  almost  be  glad,  I  do  not  see , 
That  spectacle  of  too  much  weight  for  me. 
Who  sees  Ged*8  face,  that  is  self-life,  most  die; 
Wbat  a  death  were  it  then  to  see  God  die? 
It  madę  his  own  lieutęnant,  Naturę,  shrink ; 
It  madę  his  fbotstasol  crack,  and  the  Son  wink. 
Could  I  behold  those  hands,  which  span  the  potes. 
And  tune  all  spheTes  at  once,  pierc'd  with  those  holes? 
Could  I  behold  that  endless  heigbt,  which  is 
Zenitl)  to  ns  and  our  antipodes, 
Hiynbied  below  us  i  or  that  bhiod,  which  n 
Tbe  seat  of  ałl  our  soals,  if  not  of  bis, 
Bfade  dirt  of  dust  ?  or  that  flesh,  which  was  wom 
By  God  for  his  apparel,  ragg^d  and  tom  ? 
If  on  these  thtngs  I  dorst  not  look,  dunt  I 
On  his  distressed  mother  cast  minci  eye, 
Who  was  Ood's  partner  here,  and  fumish^  thus 
Half  of  that  sacrifice,  which  ransom'd  us  } 
Tbongh  these  things,  as  I  ride,  be  from  minę  eye, 
They  "re  present  yet  unto  my  memory, 
F^r  that  looks  towards  them  ;  and  thou  look^fet  to- 
wards  me, 

0  Saviour,  as  thou  hang'st  upon  the  tree. 

1  ton  my  back  to  thee,  but  to  receire 
Corrections ;  till  thy  merdes  bid  thee  leaye. 
O  think  me  porth  tbine  anger,  punish  me^ 

I  Bum  off  my  rast,  and  my  defonnity ; 
Restore  thine  image  so  much  by  thy  grace, 
That  thon  may'st  know  me,  and  I  Ml  tura  my  facew 


THE  UTANY. 


mFATma, 

Fathbi  of  Heay'n,  and  him,  by  whom 
It,  and  us  for  it,  and-all  else  ibr  us 

Thou  mad'st  and  govem'st  e^er,  come,  • 
And  re-create  me,  now  grown  ruinous  i 
My  heart  is  by  dgectioii  clay. 
And  by  self-fnurder  red. 
From  this  red  eartb,  O  Father,  puige  away 
All  ^ickms  tinotures,  that  new  fashioned 
I  may  riie.op  fium  death,  beli»re  I  *m  dead. 
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THBIOK. 

O  Son  of  God,  trho  seein;  iwo  ttuogs, 
Sin,  and  Death^  crept  in,  which  were  nerer  madę, 

By  beańng  one,  tcy^óit  wilh  what  itiagn 
The  otluBr  coald  thine  beritage  invade; 
O  be  tboa  nąi|'d  anto  my  beart. 
And  cracified  again  i 
Fart  not  from  it,  though  it  from  thee  would  part. 
But  let  it  be,  by  applying  ao  tby  pain, 
Drown'd  in  thy  biood^  and  in  thy  paauoo  slain* 

tlU  HOŁY.  oBonu    . 

O  Holy  Gboet,  whoae  tempie  I 
Am,  but  of  mad  walU  and  condeosed  dusŁ, 

And  being  sacrilegioosly 
Half  vasted  with  youth'8  fires,  of  pride,  and  lost, 
Must  with  new  storms  be  weather-beat ; 
Double  in  my  heart  thy  flame, 
"^IThich  tet  devotil  sad  tears  iutend ;  and  let 
(Though  this  glan  lanteiti,  flesh,  do  suflbr  malm) 
Fire,  sacrifice,  priest,  altar  be  the  aame. 

t^  TRINITT. 

O  blessed  gloriom  Tii^y, 
Bone6  to  pbiiosophy>  but  milk  to  iaith* 

Which  as  wise  serpeiits  diverdy 
Must  slipperipess,  yet  most  entanglings  hathj 
As  you  distiDgttish'd  (indistinct) 
By  pow'r,  love,  knowledge  be  ; 
Giye  me  such  self  diff^reot  iostinct, 
Of  these  let  all  me  elemented  be, 
Of  pow'r  to  love,  to  know  you  uononber^d  thrae. 

ni  wnauf  kakt. 

Por  that  fair  blessed  mother-maid,    ^ 
Whoee  flesh  Tedeem'd  us  (that  sbe-cherubin,  ^ 

Which  unlock^d  Paradise,  and  madę   ^ 
One  claim  fn  innocencć,  and  disseizM  sin ;  ^       ^ 
Whose  womb  was  ą  strange  Heav*ii,  for  there 
Ood  clothM  hunself  and  grew)      \ 
Oar  zealous  thanks  we  pour.    As  ber  deeds  were, 
Our  heipsy  so  are  her  prayers ;  nor  can  she  sneA 
In  Tain»  who  hath  such  tiUes  unto  you.  /   ' 

'TU  AMOBLS. 

And  sittoe  tbis  life  our  nonage  is, 
And  we  in  waidsbip  to  thine  angeis  be^ 

NaliTe  in  HeavVs  fiur  pnlaoes, 
Where  we  sh»U  be  bot  denizon^d  by  Łhee ; 
As  th*  Eaith^  oonceiyfaig  by"  the  Son^ 
Yields  fair  dirersity,  '^.. 

Yet  never  knows  what  ooorsethat4ight  doth  mn: 
So  let  me  stndy,  that  minę  actions  be 
]9irorthy  their  sight,  though  blrad  In  how  they  see. 

•m  rAfaiAscBs. 

And  let  thy  patnarch*s  desiie 
(Those  great  grandfatbers  of  thy  church,  which  saw 

Morę  in  the  oloiid,  thaaa  w«  in  fire, 
Whom  natura  oleM'd  moni  than  aB^graeeaiidJaWf 
And  now  ia  0«»r^  still  praty,  that  we 
May  use  our  new  helpi  rig%t) 
Be  satisfy^d,  and  fractify  m  met 
Let  not  my  mmd  be  btiod^r  by  mora  fight^ 
Nor  faith,  by  mkioft  added,  lOi^  liMr«a;ht; 


TMS  raonfCn. 

Thy  eagln-Hgfated  piophttt  too^ 
(Which  were  thy  chuich's  organa,  and  did 
^  That  harmony,  which  madę  of  two 
One  law,  and  did  nnity,  but  not  eonfoand; 

Those  beaT'nly  poetB,  whiefa  did  see 

Thy  will,  and  it  ejcpress 
In  rsrthmic  feet)  m  oommon^pray  for  me; 
That  I  by  them  eaeuse  not  vtj 
In  seekiog  secrets  or  poettenets. 


taZ  AI*08TŁIS. 

And  thy  illustrious  zodiac 
Of  twalTe  Aposties,  which  ingirt  this  all^ 

(From  whom  who6oe'er  do  not  tafce 
Their  light,  to  daik  deep  pits  thrown  down  do  fal!) 
As  through  their  prayers  thou  hast  let  me  know, 
That  their  books  are  diyine; 
May  they  pray  still,  and  be  beafd,  that  T  go 
Th'  old  broad  way  in  applying;  O  decUne 
Me,  when  my  comment  wonld  make  thy  word  minc* 

THE  ltA11Ta& 

And  ttnet  thou  ao  desirously 
Didst  k»g  to  die,  that  k»g  befoie  thon  coald'sty 

Aod  long  sińce  thou  no  morę  conld^st  die, 
Thou  in  thy  scatterM  mysUc  body  would'st 
In  Abel  die,  and  ever  sińce 
In  thine ;  let  their  blood  come 
To  beg  for  us  a  discreet  patience 
Of  death,  or  of  woree  life ;  for,  oh !  to  some 
Not  to  be  martyrs  is  a  martyrdom. 

tm  comrusoiis. 

Tbarefiore  with  thee  tńnoipbeth  there 
A  yirgin  sqaadn>n  of  wbite  confeaKrs, 

Whoae  bkiods  betrotłiM,  not  married  were  ; 
Tender*d,  not  taken  by  those  ra^ishers : 

They  know,  and  piay,  chat  #e  may  know  i 
In  erery  Christian 
Hourly  tempestaous  peraecndons  grow. 
Temptatłons  martyr  na  aliye  s  aman 
Is  to  bimaelf  a  Dipcleiiaa. 


iHByntou^. 

The  oold  white^nowy  numiery, 
(Whićh,  as  thy  mother,  their  hi|^  abbess,  spnt 

Their  bodies  back  again  to  tbeią, 
As  thou  hadst  lent  them,  clean  an4  Innocent) 
Though  they  have  not  obtain^d  of  th^ 
That  or  thy  church  or  I 
Shonld  keep,  as  they,  ou)r  first  integrity  s 
DiYorce  thou  sin  in  us,  or  bid  it  die, ' 
And  cali  chaste  widowhood  Tirginity* 

TU  noCToas* 
The  sacred  aeadem  above 
Of  docton,  whose  pąios  have  unclasp^d  an4  taiąghi 

Both  boolcs  of  life  to  us  (for  k>re 
To  know  the  scripiure  tetls  us,  we  are  wtote 
In  thy  other  bppk)  pray  for  os  there, 
That  what  they  ^are  misdone,  - 
Or  mi8-s«d,  we  to  that  may  not  adhere  j 
Their  ceat  mąy  be  our  sin.     Lord.  ]et  us  rpn 
Mean  ^ways^  and  aatl  them  stcń,  bdt  not  the  Son. 
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And  wiiil^  tiM  «»v«rtt]  ohoir, 
(Thmt  chofch  in  triamph,  tbis  in  Yarfiure  bcrsy 

^H^aroi*4  wHh  one  all-parUkiag  dn 
Of  lore^  that  nonę  be  Io0t,  ifiieh  ooik  thee  desr) 
Pnys  eenelMlIy,  aad  thoa  bmrkiHi  too^ 

(Since  to  b*  gfw^on*     * 
Oar  tauk  u  treble,  to  pray,  bear,  and  do) 

Henr  this  pimyer,  Łard ;  O  Loid,  delWer  os  [thiu. 

From  tnutiof  in  those  prayers,  tboogb  poai^d  out 

Froctt  bemg  annoos,  or  secore, 
Demd  douds  of  sadnoss,  or  tigbt  aąmbs  of  mifth  i 

FrcMn  thiDkiog  that  great  courts  iounnre 
AU  or  no  bappinen;  or  tbat  thut  Earth 
Is  oniy  for  oar  priaon  frain*d, 
Or  that  thou  'rt  oo^etoofl 
To  them  tbon  loy^st,  or  that  they  are  maim'd, 
Fmm  leachiiąg  this  world*8s«eets ;  who  seek  thee  thtt« 
With  all  their  might,  Good  Loid,  delirer  us. 

Yrook  neędiog  daoger  to  be  good, 
Fkom  owing  thee  yesterday's  tean  to  day, 

From  tmsting  so  much  to  thy  blood, 
That  in  that  hope  we  wonad  oar  aouls  away  $ 
Frdm  bribing  thee  wHh  almt,  t'  ezcute 
Some  sin  morę  bordenoot ; 
From  light  affiecting  in  religion  netia, 
From  thinktng  us  all  soul,  neglecting  thiia 
Oar  mutoal  duties,  Lord,  deliYer  us. 

From  tempting  Satap  to  tempt  n% 
By  oar  ooiuiivance,  or  elack  company ; 

From  measuring  ill  by  yicioos, 
Neglecting  to  choke  8m's  spawie  yaiMty  ; 
From  iadiscreet  humility, 
Which  might  be  scandalous. 
And  cast  reproach  on  christianiCy  ; 
From  being  spies,  or  to  spies  penrious  ; 
Fkom  thiiBt  or  wom  of  &m£^  delifer  us* 

Deli^er  ns  tbnragfa  thy  descent 
Intp  the  Yiigin,  whoee  womb  was  a  place 

Óf  mtddle  kind,  and  thou  being  sent 
1^  ongracłous  us,  stay'd*8t  at  her  ful]  grace ; 
And  through  thy  poor  birth,  where  ftnt  thou 
Olorified^st  poTerty, 
And  yet  soon  after  riches  didst  altów, 
By  acoepting  kings*  gifts  in  tfa*  Epiphany, 
D^irer,  and  make  us  to  boCh  ways  free. 

And  throngh  that  bitter  agony, 
Which  stiU  is  th'  agpny  of  pious  wits, 

Bispu^g  what  distorted  thee. 
And  interropted  emmess  with  flts ; 
And  through  thy  fręe  confession, 
Thoogfa  thereby  tiiey  were  then 
Madę  blind,  so  that  thou  might^st  from  them  hare 

gone, 
Good  Lord,  deliTer  us,  and  teacb  ns  when 
We  may  not,  and  we  may  btind  uojust  men. 

Tliroagh  thy  submitting  all^  to  btows 
Thy  face,  thy  robes  to  spbil,  thy  famę  to  scom ; 

All  ways,  which  ragę  or  justice  knows, 
Andby  which  thou  could^&t  show,  that  thou  wast  bom; 
And  throngh  thy  gallant  humbleness, 
Which  thou  in  death  didst  show^ 
Pjiag  before  thy  soul  they  could  eipress, 
Beliver  ns  from  death,  by  dying  so 
To  tlua  woridy  ere  this  world  dobid  ns  go. 


When  sensas,  wfaiehthy  sdldian  are, 
We  arm  against  thfe,  and  they  fight  fbr  sin ; 

When  want,  stot  but  to  tamę,  doth  war, 
I  And  work  detpair  a  breach  to  tnter  in; 
Wbenplenty,  God's  image  and  seal, 
Makes  us  i^latrous, 
And  tove  it,  not  him,  whipi  it  sbould  re^eal; 
When  we  ara  mer*d  to  seem  religious 
Oniy  to  Yent  wit^  Lord,  dafiter  nsw     * 

In  chorches  when  th'  iniimity 
Of  him,  which  spcaks,  diminishes  the  word ; 

When  magietrates  do  ipisapply 
To  ns,  as  we  Judge,  l«y  or  ghostly  sword ; 

Whea  iHagtię,  which  is  tbine  angel,  migns, 
Or  wars,  thy  champioos  sway ; 
When  h«rasy,  thy  second  deloge,  gains ; 
In  th'  hour  of  death,  ih*  eve  of  last  judgment^day, 
DeliTer  os  from  the  sinistor  way. 


Hear  ns,  O  hear  us,  Lord :  to  thee 
A  sinner  is  morę  musie,  wheq  he  prays, 

Than  spheres  or  angels*  praises  be 
In  panegyiic  hallelujahs ; 

Hear  us ;  for  till  thou  hear  ns,  Lord, 
We  know  not  what  to  cay : 
Xhine  ear  t'  our  sighs,  tears,  thougfats,  giveB  Toioe 

and  word* 
O  thou,  who  Satan  hcard'st  in  JoVs  sick  day, 
Hear  thyself  now,  for  thou,  in  us,  dost  pray. 

That  we  may  change  to  erenness 
This  intermitting  aguish  piety; 

That  snatohing  cramps  of  wickedness. 
And  apoplexies  of  fast  sin  may  die ; 
lliat  mostc  of  thy  promises, 
Not  thfeats  in  thunder,  may 
Awjiken  us  to  our  just  offices ; 
What  in  thy  book  thou  dost  or  creatures  say, 
That  we  may  hear,  Lord,  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

That  our  car*s  sickness  we  may  cure, 
And  rectify  those  labyrinths  aright; 

That  we  by  heark'ning  not  procure 
Our  praise,  nor  othę rs^  dispraise  so  in^ite ; 
That  we  ge^  not  a  slipperiness. 
And  senseTessly  declitie, 
From  hearing  bold  wits  jest  at  kings'  ezcess, 
T'  admit  the  like  cit  majesty  dirine ; 
That  we  may  lock  our  ears.  Lord,  open  thme. 

That  iiTing  law,  the  magistrale, 
Which,  to  giTe  us  and  make  us  physic,  doth 

Our  yices  often  aggravato ; 
That  preachers,  taxing  sin  before  her  growtbj^ 
That  Satan,  and  eDVenom*d  men, 
Which  will,  if  we  stanre,  dine, 
When  they  do  most  accuse  us,  may  see  then 
Us  to  amendment  hear  them ;  theedectine; 
That  we  may  open  our  ears,  Lord,  lock  thine. 

That  leaming,  thine  ambassador, 
From  thine  allegiance  we  neVer  tempt; 

That  beaoty,  Paradise^s  fiow'r. 
For  physic  madę,  from  poison  be  esempt; 
That  wit,  boro  apt  high  good  to  do, 
By  dwelliug  lazily 
On  nature*s  nothing,  be  not  nothing  too ; 
That  our  aifieetions  kitl  us  not,  nor  die; 
Hear  u$g  waak  echock,  O  thou  ear,  and  ery. 
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Soa  of  Gody  bear  us ;  aod  sinoe  thoo> 
By  taking  our  blood,  ow'st  it  iw  agaio, 

Gain  to  thyself  and  na  allow ; 
And  let  not  both  us  aod  thsrself  be  siato. 
O  Lamb  ctf  God,  which  took'«t  our  sio, 
Whicb  could  not  stick  to  thee, 
O  let  it  not  retum  to  us  again  ; 
But  patient  and  pbysician  heing  free, 
As  sin  is  nothing;^  let  it  no  where  be. 


DONNES  POEMS. 

And  till  we  oooie'^'  ejitempwal  song  to  im^, 
(Leani'd  the  fint  bour,  tfaat  we  aee  tbe  king, 
Who  hath  transiated  ibose  translatora)  may 
These,  Łb«r  sweet  leamed  labours,  all  tbe 
Be  as  our  tuning;  tbat,  wben  benoe  we  part. 
We  may  &U  in  with  them,  and  sing  our  part. 


oroN  TBt 
TRAN8LATI0N  OF  THE  P8ALMS, 

BY  Sni  PHILIP  lYDNET,  AICD  THB  COmiTBSS  OP  PBMBBOBS 
*  HIS  SITTES. 

EnaiiAŁ  God,  (for  wbom  wboever  dare 
Seek  new  expre8Słons,  do  tbe  circle  square» 
Abd  thmst  into  strait  oomen  of  poor  wit 
.  Tbee,  whoart  comerles6  and  infinite) 
I  wouldlrat  bless  thy  name,  not  name  thee  now ; 
(And  thy  gifb  aie  as  infinite  as  thou :) 
Fix  we  odr  praises,  therelbre  on  this  one, 
That  as  thy  blessed  Spirit  fell  upon 
These  psalms*  first  author  in  a  cloven  tougue, 
(For  t  was  a  double  power  by  which  he  sung, 
Tbe  hi^hest  matter  in  the  noblest  form ;) 
So  thou  hast  cle(t  that  spirit,  to  perfbrm 
That  work  again,  and  shed  it  here  upon 
Two  by  their  bloods,  and  by  thy  spirit  one ;  . 
A  brother  and  a  sister,  madę  by  thee 
The  organ,*  where  thou  art  the  hannony ; 
Two,  that  make  one  John  Baptisfs  holy  Toioe; 
And  who  that  psalm,  **  Now  let  the  isles  rejoice^" 
HaTe  both  transiated,  and  apply*d  it  too; 
Both  told  us  what!",  and  taught  us  how  to  do. 
They  show  us  islandcrs  our  joy,  our  khig, 
They  tell  us  why,  and  teach  us  how  to  sing. 
Make  all  this  all,  three  chobrs,  HeaT'n,  £uth»  and 
spheres ; 
,  The  first,  HeaT'n,  hath  a  song,  but  no  man  hears ; 
Tlie  spheres  bave  musie,  but  they  haTe  no  tongue, 
Their  hannony  iarathcr  danc'd  than  sung; 
.  But  onr  third  choir,  to  which  the  first  gives  ear, 
(For  angels  leam  by  what  the  chu^ch  does  berę) 
This  choir  hatb  all.    The  organist  is  he, 
Who  hatb  tun*d  God  and  man ;  the  organ  we: 
The  sóngs  are  these,  which  Heav'n's  high  holy  Muse 
Whisper^d  to  Dayid,  David  to  the  Jews, 
.^d  David*s  soccessors  in  holy  zeal, 
In  forms  of  joy  attd  art  do  re-rereal 
To  us  so  sweetly  and  sincerely  too, 
Tbat  I  must  not  re)oice  as  t  would  do, 
Wben  I  behold,  that  these  psalms  are  beoome 
So  well  attir'd  abroad,  so  ill  at  home ; 
So  well  in  chambers,  in  thy  church  so  ill, 
'  As  I  can  scarce  cali  that  reform*d,  until 
This  be  refonn'd.    Would  a  whole  state  present 
A  lesser  gift  than  some  one  mąn  hatb  sent } 
And  shall  our  church  unto  our  spouse  and  king 
.Morę  hoane,  morę  harsh  than  any  other,  sing  ? 
For  that  we  jpray,  we  praise  thy  name  for  this, 
Which  by  this  Moses  and  this  Miriam  is 
Already  done ;  and  as  those  psalms  we  cali 
(Tboogh  some  have  other  authors)  David*s  all: 
So  thongh  some  haye,  some  may  some  psalms  traos- 
We  thy  Sydnean  psalms  shall  celebrate  i       [late. 


ODE. 


YtMGBANCB  will  fit  above  our  faotts;  bnt  till 

She  there  do  sit, 
We  see  ber  not,  nor  tbem.    Thm  blind,  yet  still 
We  lead  ber  way;  and  thus,  whilst  we  do  iU, 

We  sufibr  it 

Unbappy  he,  wbom  youth  mAkes  not  beware 

OfdoingUl: 
Enongh  we  labour  under  age  and  care ; 
In  number  th*  errours  of  the  last  place  are 

The  greatest  śtill. 

Yet  we,  thstt  should  tiie  iU,  we  now  b^n, 

As  soon  repent,  [seeo* 

(Strange  thing ! )  perceiTenot;  onr  faults  ąre  not 

But  past  ns  $  neither  felt,  but  only  in 
Tbe  ponishment. 

Bnt  we  know  ourselres  least ;  merę  outward  sho 

Our  minds  so  storę, 
Tbat  our  souls,  no  morę  than  our  eyes,  disciose 
But  form  and  colour.    Only  he,  who  knows 

Himaelf,  knows  morę. 


TO  ME.  TILMANr 

APTia  SB  HAD  TiCUEBt  oaSBBSt 

Thou,  wbose  diviner  soul  hatb  caas*d  thee  now 

To  put  thy  band  unio  the  holy  plow, 

Making  lay-soomings  of  tbe  ministry. 

Not  an  impediment,  but  Tictory ; 

What  bring^t  thou  home  with  thee  ?  how  is  thy  mind 

AflTected  sińce  the  Tintage  ?  Dóst  thou  find 

New  thoiighii  and  stirriiągs  in  thee  ?  and,  as  steel 

Touch'd  with  a  load-stone,  dost  new  motions  fSeel  ł 

Or  as  a  ship,  after  much  pain  and  cart^ 

For  iron  aod  cloth  brings  home  rtoh  Indian  ware^  - 

Hast  thou  tbos  traflkk''d,  but  with  nir  morę  gain 

Of  noble  goods,  and  with  less  time  and  pain  ? 

Thou  art  the  same  materials  as  before, 

Only  the  stamp  is  changed,  but  no  mcnre. 

And  as  new  crowned  kings  alter  tbe  (isice. 

But  not  tbe  money*s  snbstance ;  so  l^th  grace 

Cbang*d  only  God^is  old  Image  by  crf^tion, 

To  Cbrist*8  new  stamp,  at  this  thy  coronation  \ 

Or  as  we  paint  angels  with  wings,'  becanse 

They  bear  God's  message,  and  pioclaim  his  lawa; 

Since  thou  must  do  the  like,  aod  so  must  nioTe, 

Art  thou  new-feather^d  with  celestiat  love  ? 

Dear,  tell  me  where  thy  purchase  lies,  and  show     • 

What  thy  adTantage  is  above,  below ; 

But  if  thy  gainiugs  do  surmount  eipression, 

Why  doth  the  foolish  world  scom  that  professioBr 

Whose  joys  pass  speech  ?  Why  do  they  think  unttt.* 

That  gentry  should  join  Csmilies  with  it  ł 


"^ 
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As  if  Ihair  dsf  wen  odf  to  be  apent 

Ib  dreamng,  miatseMog,  end  compliment 

Mas !  poor  joyf>  but  poerer  men,  vbote  tnist 

SeeflM  ridily  placed  ie  mblimeil  duit ! 

(For  soch  are  clothes  and  beenty,  whicb^thongh  gay, 

iure,  at  the  bcst,  but  of  subltmed  elay) 

Łet  tben  the  world  tby  callhig  dwKtped; 

But  go  ihon  on,  and  pity  tbór  neglecL 

What  fimction  is  m  noble,  as  to  be 

Amb^aaador  toGod  and  Destioy  ? 

To  ope;n  life,  to  give  kiagdoms  to  morę 

Than  kbigi  gi^e  dignities;  to  keep  Heav'n's  door } 

M ary*s  prerogaitiTe  was  to  bear  Christ,  so 

T  u  prencher^s  to  contey  him ;  tor  they  do. 

Ab  angels  ont  of  clonds,  from  pulpits  spieak; 

And  Meas  the  poor  beneath,  the  lame,  the  weak. 

If  thcn  tb*  astionomers,  whereas  they  spy 

A  new-fooad  fttar,  thetr  optics  magnify ; 

How  brmve  are  those,  who  with  th^r  engine  can 

Bring  man  to  Heay'n,  and  HeaT^n  again  to  maQ  ? 

lliese  are  tby  titles  and  pre-emhieoces, 

In  whom  mast  mnet  God's  graees,  men's  odbnces ; 

And  so  the  Heav\ii,  wbieb  beget  all  things  here, 

And  tfa>  Earth,  onr  mother,  which  these  things  dotb 

Both  these  hi  thęe  are  in  thy  calling  knit,      [bear, 

And  make  tfaee  ńow  a  b|es8'd  hemnphrodite. 


A  HYMN  TO  CHBIST, 
AT  Tam  Jimioa'*  iab^  oomo  nrro  fsęKmu^f 


*  ł 


Iv  uliat  feomahip soerer  I embaiic, 
That  ship  Aall  be  my  emblem  of  thy  aiic ; 
Whatseasoevertwallowiiie,thatilood     ' 
Shall  beta  aae  aa  eoibkm  of  thy  blood. 
Thoagh  thon  irith  clouds  of  anger  do  diagnise 
Tby  fKe,  yet  thraagb  tbatmask  I  kaow  tfaose  eres^ 

WUoh,thongh  they  tom  away ^ 

TlMymirerwiU 


I  sacrifioe  this  iwland  anto  tbee, 
Aaidafl,  whons  I  lóińol»ia,aad«hokpvaiBe; 
Whea  I  baf»  pat  this  fload  twiat  tbem  aiid  tte^ 
Pot  thon  tby  blond  bbtirtrt  my  sina  aad  «bea^ 
As  tba  tiee^aap  doili  setek  the  toot  bdow 
In  wioter,  in  my  winter  now  I  go^ 
.  Whareiwnśbattbeeptb^eibnMdfoot 
Of  trae  love,  I  may  knoar* 

Mor  ^MB.  aar  tby  laligiaB,  dnakaontial 

Bnttbooifoiild*stbavetbatk»re  thysełf:  astbon 
Alt  jealons,  Łar^  «>  I  am  jealaos  noiflr. 
Tboa  lov*st  naft,  till  ftom  lorfaig  mora  thoa  firse 
Mysonl;  wbo eyer  g i»as^  takes libarty ; 
Ob,  iCtfaMi  ear*at  nol^wbom  I  hwe^ 
Alas,  tboB  lov'st  aot  ma* 

8salthcAtbishill.ofmydifDB«BtaaH,    « 
On  wiiom  thoaeJmilar  iMamaof  łave  did  lUI; 
Marty  thoaa  loMi,  arhicb  ia  ymHb  scntasB^d  ba 
On  fcoe,  wit,  bopes  (&ke  aiistiames)  to  thea»^ 
Cborches  an  heit  Ibr  pcaym^  tbat  hava  lasA  ligbt ; 
To  saA.Ood  only^-I  go  out  of  sigbftfi 
And,  to  'scapaslormy  dayi^  \  obooan 
Aa 


OK  THE  SACRAMBjrr. 

Hs  was  the  word  that  spake  it, 
He  took  the  bread  and  brake  it; 
And  what  that  word  |lid  make  it, 
I  do  beliere  and  take  it  >• 


LAMENTATIONS  OF  JBkBMY, 
foa  Titt  Moer  aAiT  AcooaBme  ro  TaiH«ii.ius* 

CBAfTBBI. 

1.  How  sita  this  city,  late  most  popnlpos,    ■ 
Thus  solitary,  and  iike  a  widów  thus  ? 
Amplest  of  nations,  quęen  of  prorinces 
She  was,  wbo  now  tbus  tributary  ifc 

2.  Stai  in  the  night  she  weeps,  and  ber  tears  fali 
Down  by  her  cheeks  akng,  and  nonę  of  all 

Her  loverB  oomfort  her;  perfidiously 

Her  ^r>en^  haTis  dealt,  and  now  ar»eoeny. 

3.  Unto  great  bondage  aad  afflictious 
Jada  is  cąptire  led ;  those  natioi|s, 

With  whom  she  dwells,  no  placeof  rest aUbrd ; 
In  stiaits  she  meets  ^  penecutoy^s  swor4* 

4.  Empty  ąre  th'  gaies  of  Sioo,  and  her  ways 
Mbum,  because  nonę  come  ta  ber  solemn  days; 
Her  priests  4o  groan,  her  maids  ąre  comfortleas; 
Aad  she  's  unto  herself  a  bittemess. 

5.  Her  fbes  are  grown  herhead,  and  Uve,at  peaee; 
.Because,  when  her  transgressigns  did  increase, 
The  Lord  str,uck  her  with  sadness:  th'  enemy 
Ooth  dri?e  ber  children  lo  captivity. 

6.  From  9ba.'s  dąoghter  is  ay  beauty  gone; 
Iike  harts,  which  seek  for  paature,  and  find  nona, 
Her  prioces  are:  fnd  qow  before  the  foe, 
Which  still  pursues  them,  withoot  strength  they  ga 

7.  Now  jn  their  4Ays  of  ^ejiis,  Jeratalett 

(Her  men  slain  by  the  ioe,  nonę  sucooioing  them) 
Remembers  what  of  ol^  sh'  eąteemed.ipMst, 
Whilst  her  fbes  laugh  at  her,  for  which  she  bath  lost 

8.  Jerusalem  bath  %vo^^  iher^tore  is  sbe 
RemoWd,  as  womenin  upcleannesi  be: 

Wbo  boiiour'd,  scoro  her;  fpr  her  foulncss  they 

Haveseen;  herMlf  doth  groan,  and  tom  away. 

» 

9.  Her  foulness  in  her  sj^irts  was  seto,  yet  sha 
Remembei^d  not  ber  end ;  miracnlonsly 
Therefore  she  fell,  noue  comforting:  behold, 
O  Lord,  my  affliction,  for  the  foe  growft  hołd. 

>     t  > 

10.  ITpon  all  things,  where  her  delight  bath  been, 
The  foe  bath  stretch'd  his  band  ;  fn  she  bath  aeea 
Heathen,  whom  thon  coaamand^st  shonld  not  do  sq^ 
Into  her  holy  sanctuary  go. 


in  all  the  editions  of  Doane^ 
nnally  attiibnlad  to  ^oeaa 


'  Tbiaali 
wwts,  bat 
EUsabaUi.    & 


fto6 


DONIiE'S  POEM& 


'1 1.  And  all  ha  people  gooan  and  aeek  for  bread  $ 
And  they  hare  givai»  only  to  be  fed, 
AU  precbus  Łhmgfl,  wherein  tbeir  |>łeasure  lay : 
How  cheap  1  *m  giowis  O  I/>rd»  b^hold  aAd  wd^. 


19.  All  this  cooceroB  oofc  y0u»  irho  pan  by  Aei 

0  aee,  and  mark  if  any  sorrow  ba  . 
like  to  my  sorrow,  wbich  JehoTab  batb 
0906  to  me  in  tbe  day  ef  faia  flirce  wrath? 

13.  Tbat  fire,  wbicb  by  IMsełf  is  govenied, 

He  batb  oaat  finom  Heaveii  on  n^  boiie%  and  spread 
A  net  before  my  teet,  and  me  o^ertbrown  ? 
And  nada  ma  lawgiiiiih  ali  tbę  dagr  aloM^ 

14.  Hjsbandsbatb^ttl)rfeta*fnuiiedayoke, 
Which  wreathM,  and  cast  upon  my  neck,  batb  broke 
My  Btrength:  tbe  Lord  niHó  thoie  enemies 
Hath  given  me,  firom  wbodi  I  camiot  nse. 

15.  HeanderfoCitbMktrodd«niAttyagbl 
My  strong  men,  be  did  company  accite 

To  break  mf  yoong  nea ;  b«  tfie  wine-pren  hath 
lYod  up^  JudA'a  duą^śer  iń  hk  wratlk 

16.  Fovthei6thhigsd0l«^,  iiiiBeeye,mineeye 
Casts  water  out;  for  be,  wbich  sboold  be  nigb 

To  comfort  me,  te  now  depiirted  te; 

The  foe  pieyailsy  fofkrn  my  children  are.  * 

17.  Tbet«  'f  none^  thongh.  Skn  do  lireteh  oot  ber 

band, 
T»  cdttklbit  ber;  H  ii  tbe LiM^s  cOmmand, 
Tbftt  Ji^'8foe8glrtbjm:  Jenirtlekn 
Ii  kt  an  unćlean  womśń  amon^  fheai. 

18»  Bat  yet  tbe  Łoid  is  jnat^  and  righteons  itill, 

1  hare  rebelPd  ii^ńiŁ  hii  bcly  will ; 
O  bear/all  people,  and  my  sorroir  see. 
My  nmds,  my  yoong  meb  in  captiiity. 

19.  I  called  for  my  loyeip  tbep,  bi|t  t^nej 
Oeoeirtflne,  kóA  ttty  pńti^  and  eld^rs  lay 
Dead  io  the  eity ;  for  tHey  songht  fot  meat, 
Wbich  aboold  refresb  their  soatt,  and  nooe  coold  get. 

5M).  BacaoM  I  am  in  itrait^  JehoTabk  see 
Ify  beart  0'ertnrD'd,  iMy  bow^li  modd;^  be; 
iicMU  I  ba-Ye febeira  ló ńoocb,  asfast 
The  tword  without,  ttM  dćatii  witbhk  doth  #aśte. 

91,  Of  all^  wb|cb  berę  I  mooiDy  nooę  comforti  me^ 
My  foes  bkte  heard  my  grief,  nńĄ  glad  they  Imi^ 
Tbat  tboo  bact  dooe  It ;  bdt  tby  proftiisM  day 
Win  comę,  when,  as  I  sdffer,  so  shall  tbey. 

22.  Let  all  tbeir  wickedoMB  uppear  to  thee» 
Do  ohto  theni,  as  thou  hast  doo^  to  ttke 
For  all  my  sios :  the  stgbs,  i»bich  I  bave  had, 
Are  Tery  many,  and  my  beart  is  sad. 


^m 


chaptsr  n. 

1,  How  orer  SioD's  daoghfter  hath  God  hang 
HSiwiatysthickctood !  andftoaiHeaaaihMkfldng 
To  Earth  the  bnmty  of  Isfad»  and  hath 
Boigót  hk  foot^stool  ia  the  d^y  of  wiMb ! 


2.  Tbe  Lord  onmiii^if  hath  męifaĘM   . 
AU  Jacob's  dwamngs  and  demolisbed 

To  grouod  the  strength  of  Jada^  andprofiio^d 
Tbe  pńncei  of  the  kiagdom  and  the  lan^ 

3.  Inbeatofwratb  tbąfaornóf  Ismelhe 
Hath  clean  cut  off,  and*  l^tl^  floemy 
Be  hmdeed,  bis  rigbt  band  ba  doth  retiie; 
Bul  is  t*waTds  Jacob  all-deTOoring  ńn, 

4.  like  to  an  en^my  li^a  bent  bis  bow^ 
His  right  hand  was  in  postura  o£a  foe  ; 
To  kiil  wfaat  Sion'^  daugbtar  did  dcmn, 

'Gainst  wbom  bis  wrath  hepoured  forth  lika  firob 


5.  For  like  an  enemy  Jebovah  isy 
DeTouriog  Israel,  and  his  palaces^ 
Destroying  holds^  giving  additioną. 
To  Juda's  danghtar^s  buneatationi. 

6.  Like  to  a  garden  hedge  be  hatii  east  dowB 
Tba  plaqe,  whece  was  his  OQi|giegatioa» 

And  Sion*!  foaits  and  sabbathi  an  forgotf 
Her  kingi  ber  priest,  his  wcmth  regardtod  aot. 

7.  The  JLórd  foisakes  bis  alUi^  and  detesta 
His  saactuary ;'  and  in  tbe  foe^s  hands  mts 
His  palące,  and  the  walk,  in  whkUi  tbeir  criaa 
Are  heard,  as  in  the  tma  solamnities. 


8.  Ute  Loid  batb  cast  a  linę,  so  to  ooBtouud 
And  ]evel  Si^'s  waHi  onte  tfn  gt^bdt; 

He  dimwB  not  back  hit  band,  wbich  doth  o'ertiifift 
The  won  sud  nni^ttt,  whk«  to|Mnr  rinhfltt 

9.  TbegatesarcMirikii4oihaffnUid»a»dM 
Hath  brpin  |he  btr;  tbeir  fcii«s  ittd  pńnen  be 
Amongst  tbe.heitthea,.  wHho«i  kw^  nor  Ihare 
Unto  the  p«!0|ih«U  doch  tha  &mrd  ai^pcaii 


la  ThenSiett*flelden«ithagnaliidare.plae'a, 
And  sdeae^  hoep;  doit  an  tbeir  haadb  lii^  cait, 
Insachdotb  baTe  tbey  gfirithattnln%  and  lów 
Tbe  Tifgins  towards  grouód  tbeir  heads  do  throfir. 


11.  1|^  ba^s  <n  >ww  woddy,  md  tmnk  cyea 
Arenittk  vihh  #efph|g :.  aall  my  limr  Kei 
Baur^d  <nt  ^ftm  tin  gwwtd,  ftf  nfcfeiy, 
Tbat  snckini^  chibkm  i«  the  mhUa  da  dia* 


13.  Whca  «h^  ind  'Oi]r'd  dat* 

««Wherc.     .  .  ... 

Sball  we  baTe  braad  and  drink?"  theyfointedthcre; 

And  in  the  HiwKt iika  tpgartiii  pnlnn  hjt 

Tin  *twbct  thair  aothsn*  braasto  thcy  went  awoT*. 

13.  Daoghtet  JamsaWii  .ab  1  wbMaiayU 

Sion,  to  ean  tha^  wtaMi  sknll  I  MM  like  tbaa  ł 
Tbybreachislih*thesea;  wbat  help  ate  be  ? 


•  •       •    ■  »  . 

14.  FortheeTaiafoolisbthiagsthyprophetssongfaty 
Thee  tbine  iii^aiftiae  the^  hata  w*  toblhft, 
Whieh n^ diUihn thy bondi^d:  haŁftrtfaaa 
Faln  blirtfaeBsattd  firisa  oaons  tłny  wmM  see. 


IS.  Thap4nengandaelą»thah>hahdi>aBdhisą, 
And  wag  tbttr  hend  at  thie^  and  any,  «<  Ii  ttiii 

Tbat  city,  wbńh  to  mapit  »n  ^^  «*ll 
Joy  of  the  Eaith,  and  parflKlait  of  Mtt  ł" 


DIYIKE  POEIIS. 

16.  ^7  foes  do  gttpe  ttp9a  tbeą  md  they  hm, 
And  ^oash  tbflir  teeŁh»  and  ULfg.  "  DeTOur  we  this; 
For  thts  is  certminly  tbe  day,  whicb  we 
Eipeeted,  and  wluch  dow  we  find  and  tee.'* 


SOT 


17-  TheliMrd  hatli  doM  that,  wbich  be  pvipaped» 
FuIfiUM  his  word»  of  old  determióed ; 
He  hatb  thrown  down,  and  uot  spai^d,  aod  thy  fbe 
ila^  l^iad  aWve  tJnee^  aad  advaiic*d  him  ao. 

18.  But  DOW  theJrbeartauototbeŁorddoeaUi 
Hiecefipfe,  O  walłs  of  Sigo,  let  tears  fali 
tkmu  Uie  a  river  day  aod  ai^bt;  take  tbee 
Ko  reat,  \iai  let  thine  eye  incenant  be, . 

19.  Ańie,  ery  in  ttie  nifbt,  ppur  out  thy  ńw, 
lliy  beart^  like  wat»,  wheo  tbe  watcb  b^naj 
lift  up  thy  bandu  to  God,  lest  children  die, 
Wbichf-lwnt  for  liQOger»  ia  Uie  streets  do  lie.  * 

20.  Bebold,  O  Lord,  oonnder  unto  wbom 

thoa  hast  donethia;  wb^  aball  tbe  women  ceme 
To  emt  thetr  cbildran  of  a  spaji }  aball  thy 
Prophet  and  pńest  be  slain  in  sanctnary  } 

21.  On  groiud  in  streets  tbe  you^g  ao4  o)4  do  lie. 
My  Tirgins  and  young  men  t>y  iword  do  die ; 
Tbem  in  tbe  day  of  thy  wrath  thou  )i»»t  8laiii» 
Nothing  did  tbee  from  kiUiag  tbem  oontaim 

22.  As  to  ą  ao^enui  feast,  alt,  wbom  I  fear^d, 
Thoą  cail'8t  abotit  me :  wbeu  thy  wrath  appear^d, 
Kooe  dfd  renain-er  'loaBe  ^  fnr  tbote*  which  I 
Broogfat  np,  did  perish  by  minę  enemy. 


CHAPTER  III. 

1.  I  AM  tbe  maa  whicb  M^e  afiU^etioB  8e«B»- 
Under  tbe  rad  of  6od*t  wrath  having  beenl 

2.  Ilehatbledmeto4affciie9s,aolti>%bii;  . 

3.  Aad  against  me  ali  day  bil  banddoth  Hght 

4.  He  batb  bioke  jęlj  htm^oih  wom  oo^mjEtohapd 

5.  Boilt  np  againat  me ;  and  hath  giit  me  in  [skin  $ 
With  bemkM^  atid  w^  bibonrs  6#  amiMtBM 

In  darl^  as  they  wbo  dead  ibr  ever  bek  - 

7.  Hehmthbedg'dme,laitrieape,andadiedUM« 
To  my  Steel  letters,'  hearier  than  before.        [hath 

8.  When  I  ery  oot,  be  ontabuts  my  prayer;  9.  and 
Stopp^d  with  bewBstooe  my  waj^aiid  tam'd  my  path. 

10.  And  bke  a  lion  nid  inMcresy, 

Or  bear,  ^biak  i^in  wąiW  bt  wm  ^.nm. 

11.  Be  ttęf^  m^jiĘ^  tfi9n  m^  im^  ieitcUte  i 

12.  Aadbemafcasjiietb^narkbetboototbati 

..  .  •       •    . 

13.  He  madę  tbe  ehildren  of  his  quiver  pass 
IntomyMinib    14*  IwiKkmyp^eplawas 
Ali  tbe  day  lępg«  ąs«qg,and  nofehaiT.*.      . 
15.  fl«baAhim*dme.«itbbttteinflH»andba 

Hath  madę  me  dronkwith  wonnwood.    16.  He 

hatbłMMt 
My  teeth  wyiiksAQiMswao4«pilli«40ia  witb.4u«t 
17.  Andtbnsn^aoiafiMrof  frampeaoawassM, 
Aad  my  proifcrity  I  did  lbift|» 


18.  My  strengtbi  my  kopMs«  {tmo  myself  I  tesTid) 
Whidi  irooą  tbę  U»rd.shoald  oome,  \$  peiisbed. 

19.  BiiŁ  when  my  moarnings  I  do  think  upoo. 
My  wormweod,  bemloc,  anda^Biiction^ 


20.  My  soal  is  hmnbled  in-  rememh^cin^  this } 

21.  My  heart  considers ;  therefore  bope  there  is^ 

22.  'T  is  God's  greM  mercy  we  're  not  utteriy 
Con8ttm*d»  for  his  compassions  do  not  die; 

•  •    •  • 

23.  For  every  moming  they  renewed  be ; 
For  grctotk  O  Łyrd*  H  ^  fidelity. 

24.  The  JU>rd  iS}  saHh  my  90a\i  my  portioiiy 
And  tberefore.in  him  wili  I  hope  ahne* 

25.  The  Lard  is  good  to  them,  who  on  him  rdy. 
And  to  tbe  sobl,  that  seeks  him  eamestly. 

26.  It  is  botfa  good  totmst,  and  to  attend 
The  Lord's  saivatio,q  unto  the  end. 

27.  'Tb80oaf(»roi»bisyokej«yoiłtbtobear. 

28.  He  sits  altde«  and  dolb  all  speech  fbrbear, 
Becaase  1^  hath  bdme  it:  29,  aiMl.bife.moatb  be  layt 
Deep  in  tba  dust^  yet  thea  in  hope  be  stays, 

30.  He^veshii^^aekatciwhomev«rwill 
Strike  him,  and  «o  be  ia  leproaebed  stili. 

31.  For  Aol  foi:  erer  doth  tbe  Jjurd  forsake ; 

32.  But  when  be  hath  ślniekwHhsadaessh*  dolb 

take 

Compasskii»  as  hiamerey  *b  iofinite.    . 

3a  Nor  is  it.witb  bis  heart,  that  be  doth  smite» 

34.  Tbat  under  leot the  prisooers stattped  be) 

35.  That  a  man's  right  the  judge  himself  doth  see 

TobewnmgiiDmhim.   36..  Tbat  be  subyerted  is . 
In  his  just  eausi^i.tbe  Ijord  aibiirs  oot  this*  ,    . 

37.  Who theil  Wilłsayy  tfastaugbt  doth  eome  to  pan^ 
But  thaty  which  by  tbe  Lord.  commanded  was  ? 

38.  Both  gDod  aad  «fii  finón  bis  OKHitb  pQ)ceedsi 

39.  Wby  tben  |póeves  kny  man  ibr  bis  misdeeds  ? 
4(^.  Tuta  we  to  God,  by  tiyii^eiat  our  waysi 

4 1.  To  him  iu  HeaT'n  our  bands  with  hearts  upraise. 

42.  We  baTe  i^beird,  and  IblPn  away  ifci»  tfcŃsei 
Tbda  pardob'sl  not;  48.  nsssŁ  no  clemsneir ) 
Puno'st  us,  kill^st  us,  cover%t  us  with  wnih  | 

44.  Gover*st  thyself with  cloods,  that  onrprayer  hath 

No  p«!ir'r  to  pass  i  45.  ttnd  th«u  basi  madę  os  hń, 
As  refose^  a4d  off^eotuing  to  łbem  alL     . 
46.  All  our  foes^pe  at  os.    47.  Fear  ai4a soAn^ 
With  ruip  and  witli  waste^  upon  us  are. 

48.  With  watry  riyers  doth  minę  eye  o'eHk)w, 
For  ruin  of  my  peopls^s  daagbkem  so  i 

49.  MiaeeyiejdóthdfopdowiitsąrBipoesiaatly; 

50.  UntiltbalmdkiekdolrafraęiiMekY^alOsea. 


51.  And  «ftr<my  «ltr«  dadl^ilskf^^salią,  atim  «yft 
Doibbreak mina beairt   5iL  GfuaidessBHoe enemy 
Ukaa,bi'rdjsbas'd*ŁOk    03.  In  a.duitgeoa 
They*TeshNfcmyiife^iadeasttt^eeBairtona>    . 

54.  Watemiai^datemybaBdj  tealbcK^rhtltl^m 
I>estray'4t  S5. 1  eatted^  lofd,  apon thy  name 
Out  of  the  płt;  5«.  a*d  tboa  my  Tok^  didstbear  t 
Oh!  from  my  sight and  ery  Stop  imtthiaaear. 
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57.  Then  yńten  I  ettIM  opon  thee,  tlioo  drev'at  ne«r 
Unto  me,  and  saidit  anto  me,  Do  not  ter.     [€boa 

58.  Thou,  Lord,  my  90uVb  causelwiidled  hast,  and 
Rescn^st  my  life.    59. 0  Lord,  do  thoa  judge  nów. 

Thou  heard'aimy  wion^ .    60.  Tbeir  Teofeance  all 
they  *ve  wrougfat  j  [they  thougfat ; 

61.  Hów  they  reproachM,  thou  *st  heaid,  and  what 
69.  What  their  lipt  ut(et*d»  which  agaimtmeroM^ 
And  what  was  erer  whisper^d  by  my  foes. 

63.  I  am  their  aoog,  wkatliar  they  rise  or  sit 

64.  GiVe themrewards, Loid, fMr their wortung fit, 

65.  Sonów  of  heafty  thy  cuTse;    66.  and  with  tby 

migh\ 
FoUow,  and  ftom  under  HeaT*n  deitray  them  ąnite. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

1.  Hawisthegdtdbeoomesodim?  Howis 
Forait  and  teest  gold  thus  chang^d  to  thb  ? 
The  Stones,  wbich  were  Stones  efthe  sanetn'ry, 
Scatler'd  m  ooraers  of  each  street  do  lie. 


8.  The  preciogs  sow  of  Sio*,  which  shonld  be 
Vala'd  as  pnrMt  gQld,tłiow  do  we  see 
Low-rated  now;  as  earthen  pitcbeis,  stand, 
Włuch  are  tbe  woft  of  a  poor  potter*s  hand ! 

3.  ETen  the  sea-calfii  draw  tbdr  breasts,  and  give 
Soek  to  thdr  yonng :  my  people^s  daoghters  lite, 
By  Kaaon  oT  ftbe  fde's  great  cruebieai, 
As  do  tba  oiwli  in  the  Tast  wilderaesi; 

4b  And  when  the  sucking  child  dothstriTetodraw, 
His  toBgnę  for  thirst  cleaTes  to  ibe  npper  jaw  t 
And  ^wbeś  for  %vead  tfae  little  ehfldren  ery, 
Tkereis  no  man  tbat  dath  ttiem  satlsfy. ' 

5.  They,  which  before  were  delicatel  v  fed, 
Now  intb^sHeeUfortotn  haTe  perished: 
And  they,  which  ever  were  tn  scarlet  cbth'd, 
6it  and  ettbraoe  the  dimf^tti,  which  they  loathU 

« 

6»  The  daagfaten  of  my  people  hare  Bino*d  mors^ 
Tlian  did  the  town  of  Mom  sin  before ; 
Which  being  at  enoe  destn>y*d,  there  did  rsmam 
No  hands  amongsl  them  to  iws  them  agam. 

7.  Bnt  heretofore  pnrer  ber  Nazarita 
Was  than  the  snów,  and  milk  was  not  so  whitet 
As  carbuncles,  did  their  pnre  bodies  sbine; 
And  all  their  polish*dness  was  s^irinŁ 


K  They  'le  darker  now  than  bl^cknem ;  nonę  can 

know 
Them  by  the  foce,  as  throagb  the  itreet  they  ao: 
For  now  their  skin  doth  clea^e  mito  their  bon^ 
A^  wiaMr'd  is  Uke  to  dry  wood  gm^ 

9.  Bettferbyfwordthanfomina.'ti|todies 
And  becier  tfanmgh-piereM  than  fhKwgbpeanry. 
10«  Womeii,bynatnrepitifii|,  hAvecat   '   [meat 
Tlieir  ohtldren  (dram^d  with  their  olm  band)  for 

11.  JehoTah  herefoliy  ancomplish'd  bath 
9is  indignation,  and  ponr^d  forth  his  wntth } 
Kindled  a  fone  in  Sion,  which  hath  pow*r 
To  eat,  and  harfouiidalions  todefow. 


1 2.  Nor  woold  the  kings  of  the  Earth,  nor  all,  wh  ich 
In  the  inhabitable  world,  belie?e/  [ISre 
Tbat  any  adtereai^,  any  foe, 

Into  Jenisalem  sho«ld  enter  so* 

13.  Por  the  priests*  sńis,  and  ptopłieU*,wbicb  havq 
Blood  in  the  sireeto,  and  the  jiist  murthered :  [shed 

1 4.  Wbieb,  when  tbose  men,  wbom  they  madebliod, 
Thorottgfa  the  streets,  detUed  by  the  way  [did  stray 

With  bloed,  the  wbich  impossible  it  was 

Their  garment  sbonld  *sciqpetoQching,  as  they  pasa  | 

15.  Would  ery  akmd, "  l>epart,  dd^led  men, 
Depart,  depart,  and  tooch os  not;**  and  thca 

They  lled,  and  stray\l,  and  with  tlieGcntiles  were^ 
Yettold  their  Meods^  they  sfaould  not  hmg  dwell 
there.  * 

16.  Forihisthey 're8catteedbyJdiovah'Bfooe, 
Who  never  will  re^ard  them  morę  ^  do  prace 

Unto  the  old  men  sball  tlieir  foe  alford ; 

Nor,  that  they  're  priesti,  redeeln  the^  fooin  tłio 


17.  And  we  as  yet,  for  all  these  miperies 
Desiring  our  raip  help,  eonsume  oar  eyes : 


And  soch  a  nation,  as  caimot  sa^e. 
We  in  deńre  and  speonlaiion  bsTc. 
1 8.  Tbey  bant  our  st^ps,  that  in  the 
To  go;  onr  endls  now  approached  near. 


streets  we  fooT 


Oar  days  aocomplish*d  are,  this  the  last  day; 
Eagles  of  Ii^?'n  are  not  so  swift  aa  they, 
19.  Which  folbw  us ;  o*er  moantains*  tops  they  fly 
At  os,  and  for  ns  in  the  dcfcit  lie. 

90.  TheLord's  anointed,  breath  of  oar  noitillii  hę, 
Of  wbom  we  said,  f*  Under  bis  Aadow  we 
Shall  with  morę  ease  under  the  heathen  dwdl," 
Into  the  pit,' which  these  men  digged,  fen.** 

21.  Rejoioe,  O  Eden*s  daogbter;  joyfol  be, 
Thoa  thntłfldiabitPst  Vi ;  for  anto  thee 
This  cnp  shall  pass,  and  thou  with  dninkemiefls 
Shalt  fili  tiiysel^  and  show  tby  nakedness. 

99.  And  Iken  thy  sins,  O  Sion,  sball  be  spettt; 
The  Lord  wili  not  leaTO  thee  in  banishmcnt: 
Thy  sins,  O  fidom^s  daughter,  be  will  ses^ 
And  for  t&stti  pny  thee  wfth  eaptirity. 


CHAPTEą  y. 

1.  lta1mfBa^O  Lord,  what is folhien 
Sea  and  mark,  how  we  ars  feproachad 
9.  For  nnto  sirangsm  onr  poisesshm 
U  tornad,  oar  houses  nato  aliens  gone. 


3.  Onr  metiwn  are  beoome  as  widows,  >s« 
Am  orpbau  all,  and  withont  fothen  be. 

4.  Waten,  whieb  aie  <mr  own>  wodrink, 
^md  upoD  onr  own  wood  a  price  they  lay . 

5.  Our  persecoton  on  oor  nackądo  «t, 
Tliey  make  lis  travait,  and  notintemut. 

6. .  We  stietoh  o^r  hands  nnto  th'  EgypCiana/ 
To  get  w  breadi  nad  lo  th^  Asi^yiMia, 
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\  Oor  Iktheft  did  theae  iiiis»  and  wre  no  morę; 
Bat  we  do  bear  the  siiłg  they  did  Yiffyn, 
8.  They  are  bot  serrants,  which  do  rula  us  tbas ; 
Yet  from  tbeir  bands  oone  woald  delńmr  us. 
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9.  Withdangerofoor  lifeoor  breadwegat^ 
For  m  the  witdeniesB  tbe  tword  did  wait 

10.  Ule  tenpesls  of  tMs  famiae  we  IhrM  in 
filaok  as  an  oren  coloai^d  bad  onr  skin. 

11.  In  Juda'a  cities  they  the  aiaids  abix8'd 
By  fiDToe,  and  so  women  tai  Sion  as^d. 

12.  The  princes  witfa  th«ir  haads  they  bnflg;  no 

Nor  hooonr  gare  they  to  the  elder'8  face< 

13.  Uo|»|be  Bill  o«r  yoaag  men  canyd  ara, 
And  children  fell  under  tbe  wood  they  bear : 

14.  £lder8  the  gates^  youth  did  thdr  soogsfbfbear; 
Gooe wasourjoy;  onr daadnyinioamittgs were. 


1 1  joy,  that  in  tbete  straits  I  see  my  west ; 
I      For  thongh  fbose  currants  yield  retutn  to-none, 
What  shall  my  west  hurt  me  ?  As  west  and  east 
In  all  flat  maps  (and  I  am  one)  are  one, 
So  death  doth  teuch  the  resurrection. 


\5i  Kow  is  the  crown  fhlFn  fnm  our^head ;  and  wo 
Be  nnto  os,  becanae  we  '▼«  nianed  so. 
16w  For  thjs  oor  hearts  do  langnisby  and  ior  this 
Over  oor  eyes  a  cioudy  dhnness  is : 


17.  Becanse  Mount  Sion  desolate  doth  lie. 
And  foxes  tbere  do  go  at  fibetty. 

18.  Bat  tboa,  O  Lord,  art  erer  $  and  thy  throne 
From  geneiatam  to  generatkm. 

19.  Wby  shonld^M  thou  forget  os  etemally  ; 
Or  ka^e  os  tbas  lonc  in  this  mi  sery } 

SO.  Restore  ni;  loid,  tatliea$  that  so  we  may 
Reiam,  and,  as  of  old,  rtnew  oar  day. 

91.  For  Ottghtest  thoo,  O  Lord,  despise  tis  thus, 
SSL  And  to  be  utterly  enragM  at  us  ? 


Is  the  ]^acific  Sea  my  bonie  ?  Ot  are      ^  .,         * 
The  eastem  riches  ?  Is  Jerusalem, 

Anvan,  and  Magellan,  and  Gibraltar  ? 
Ali  strąijis^  ąąd  nooe  but  straits  are  ways  to  theiA, 
Whether  where  Japhet  dwelt;  ot  Cham,  or  Sem. 

We  think  that  Paradis6  and  Caltary, 
Chrtst's  cross  and  Adam's  tree,  stood  in  one  place ) 

Look,  Lord,  and  find  both  Adams  met  in  me ; 
As  the  first  Adam'8  sweat  surronnds  my  iace, 
May  the  last  Adamus  blood  my  soul  embraee. 

So  in  his  pnrple  wrapp^d  receire  me,  Lord« 
By  these  his  thoms  give  me  his  other  crown ; 

And  as  to  others'  souls  I  preach*d  thy  woid. 
Be  this  my  teat,  my  sermon  to  naino owb; 


BYMN  TO  OODf 

«OP,  IM  BfY  SICKMBSS. 


StscB  I  am  coming  to  that  boly  room, 
Wbere  with  the  ehoir  of  sainti  for  evermore 

I  ihall  be  madę  thy  musie,  as  I  come, 
I  taoe  the  hittmment  here  at  the  door;- 
And,  what  I  mdst  do  than,  thhili  here  tidbre. 

Wfailft  ny  physicians  by  tbeir  lorę  are  gsown 
Cosmographert,  and  I  tbeir  mafr^  who  lie 

Flst  on  this  hed,  that  by  them  may  be  shown 
Ihat  this  is  my  south-west  discovery 
Per  ffetom  febris,  by  these  straits  ta  die. 


tiYMN  TO  GOD  THB  FATUBM, 

WiŁT  thou  forg ive  that  sin,  where  i  begu%  ' 
Which  was  my  sin,  tbóugh  it  were  done  before  ? 

Wilt  thou  forgive  that  sin,  through  which  I  run. 
And  do  run  stjlJ,  thoogh  stiU  L  do  depłose } 
When  thoa  hast  dooe,  thou  hast  not  dooe  ; 
For  I  hąre  mose.    . 

Wilt  thou  foigiTe  that  sin,  which  I  hare  won 

Others  to  sin,  and  ińade  my  sins  thetr  door  i 
Wilt  thou  Ibiigire  that  sin*  whieh  1  did  shuti 
'^    A  year  or  two;  bot  wallow'd  in  a  waśre  ł 
When  tfaoo  hast  dooe,  thóu  hast  not  done^ 
For  I  hare  more^ 

I  haTC  a  sin  of  fear,  that  when  I  Ve  spnn 
My  last  tfaread,  I  shall  perish  on  the.sbore ; 

But  swear  by  tbysclf,  that  at  my  death  thy  SkMi 
Shall  shine,  as  He  sbines  now  and  heretofore : 
And,  having  done  that,  thou  bast  done ; 
I  fear  no  morę. 


VOLV. 
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TO  ml'  mnoiY  of  my  tvEk  desiksd  nuHD 
DR.  VONNE. 

^TY)  bare  lit^d  eminent,  in  a  degree 
Jl   BeyQBdoiirlofty1itflightt,Uiakis,ltketbee, 
Or  t'  h&Te  łiad  too  much  merit,  is  not  lafe ; 
For  8uch  excenes  find  no  epitaph. 
At  oommoa  graTas  we  have  poetic  eyes, 
Can  melt  themsebei  in  eaty  elegies ; 
Each  quill  can  drop  iU  tributary  vene. 
And  pin  it,  like  tbe  hatcbments»  to  tbe  heane : 
But  at  thine,  poem  or  inscription 
(RłCb  90ul  of  wit  and  lainguig«)  «e  have  nonę. 
Indeed  a  ńftence  does  tbat  tomb  beflt, 
Wbers  in  no  berald  left  to  blazon  it* 
Widow'd  Inventton  juatly  doth  forfoear 
To  como  abroad,  knowing  thou  art  not  here, 
Łatę  ber  great  patron ;  wbote  prerogatiTe 
Maintain'd  and  clotb'd  ber  lo,  as  nonę  alire 
Musi  now  pretame  to  keep  ber  at  tby  ratę, 
Tbougb  be  tiie  Indiei  for  ber  dowry  eatate. 
Or  ebe  tbat  awful  fire,  wbicb  ooca  dSd  bura 
In  tby  dear  brain,  oow  fall^n  toto  tby  ora, 
IJTes  tbera  to  firigbt  rade  empsrriet  fron  tbence, 
Wbicb  migbt  proteie  tbee  by  tbebr  ignonnce. 
Wboerer  writes  of  tbee,  and  in  a  style 
Unwortby  sucb  a  tbeme,  does  but  revile 
Tby  precioas  dust,  and  wake  a  leamed  fpirit, 
Wbicb  ipay  rerange  bis  rapes  upon  tby  merit 
For  all,  a  low-pitcb'd  faney  can  devise, 
Will  piove  at  best  bat  balIow'd  ibjuries. 

Tboa,  like  tbe  dyiog  swan,  didst  lately  sing  * 
Tby  mouroful  dirge  in  audienoe  of  tbe  king; 
When  pale  kwks  and  iaint  accents  of  tby  breatb 
Presented  so  to  life  tbat  piece  of  deatb> 
Tbat  tt  was  fear*d  and  propbesyM  by  all, 
Tboa  tbitber  cam*st  to  preacb  tby  fiineral. 
O !  badft  thon  in  an  elegiac  knell 
Rung  out  unto  tbe  woild  tbine  own  farewdJ^ 
And  in  tby  bigb  Yictorioas  numben  beat 
llie  solemn  measune  of  tby  grievM  retreat; 
Tbou  migbfst  tbe  poet's  service  now  bare  iniM*d, 
As  well  as  tben  tbou  didst  prarent  tbe  priesti 
And  nerer  to  tbe  worid  bebolden  be, 
So  mucb  as  ibr  an  epitapb  for  tbee. 

I  do  not  like  tbe  oAce.    Nor  is  *t  fit 
Tboa,  wbi&  didst  lend  our  age  sucb  soms  of  wit, 
9bould'st  not  re-borrow  fiom  ber  bankrapt  minę 
Tbat  ore  to  bury  tbee,  wbicb  ooce  was  tbine : 

if  His  iait  ienwm  «fc  coofft 


Ratbar  stiH  leaf«  os  in  tby  dcbl ;  and  kaow 
(Eaaltcd  sonl)  norę  glory  t  b  to  owe 
Vttto  tby  bearsa,  wbat  we  can  never  pay, 
Tban  witb  ambasad  coin  tboaa  rites  defeay« 

Commit  me  tben  tbee  to  tbyaelf :  nor  blame 
Our  dnooping.loYeSy  wbicb  thns  to  tby  own  ^me 
Leare  tbee  eaeeutor:  sińce,  bat  tby  own, 
No  pen  ooold  do  tbee  jastice,  nor  base  crown 
Tby  Tast  desert :  saTC  tbat  we  notiiing  can 
Depuie,  to  be 'tby  astaes  gnardiam 

So  jewelleri  no  art  or  metal  trust 

To  form  tbe  diamond,  but  tbe  diaOMod^s  dast. 


IK  oarruM  ? bubabilu  t»i 
J  OH  ANN  I S  DONNĘ, 


lAcajB  niioŁoois  nocroais,  iocuhia 
p.  PAuu  lojrsa  dbcani  ;  iłu  homobis,  tibi  (mul- 
tom Mmi  COŁBKDB  ▼»)OBSBBTAiniJBBRaOaj 


CoMasmtAB  ?  ignairaqoe  seąuar  tua  fanara  planetu  ? 
Sed,  lacrjrme,  dausistis  tter ;  nec  inuta  qaerelas 
Lingua  potest  profnre  pias :  ignoscite,  mancs 
Defuncti,  et  tacito  sinite  indnlgere  dofori. 

Sed  scelos  est  tacnisse ;  cadant  in  moBsta  Ittnrac 
Yerba.    Tuis  (doeta  uttbra)  tuis  bsac  aecipe  josaia 
Coepta,  nec  offioii  oontemnena  pignora  nestiii 
AYersare  tu4  BOA  diganm  laude  poetam.   ^ 

O  si  l^ytbagom  non  Tanom  dogma  fuisset, 
Inąue  manm  k  vailn>  migraret  pectore  pectoa 
Musa;  repentioos  tna  nosceret  urna  furores. 
Sed  frastra,  ben !  frustrabscfotispueńlibusopto: 
Tecum  abiit,  samiiioque  sedens  jam  i&oate  Thalia 
Ridet  anbelantes,  Paraasai  et  culmina  v«te8 
Desperare  jnbet.    Yer&m  bac  nolente  ooactoa 
Scribimus  aodaces  numeros,  et  flebile  carmen 
Sciibimus  (O  soli  qui  te  dilesit)  babendum. 
Siccine  perpetuus  liTentia  lumma  somnus 
Oausit  i  et  immerito  mergontnr  funere  virtaB 
Et  pietas,  et,  qusB  poterant  fecisse  beatum. 
CsBtera }  sed  nec  te  poterant  senrare  beatum.  [tts 

Onomibidoctrinaml  quonumtmpallescerecbaF- 
Nocturais  juYat,  et  toUdem  ołfedsse  lucernas  ? 
Deoolor  et  kM^os  studiis  deperdere  soles, 
Ut  priihs,  aggradior,  longamąae  aeceasera  lamam. 
Omnia  sed  frastra:  mibi  dum  cunctiaąue  minatar 
Entinm  crodele  et  inesorabile  latam. 

Nam  post  te  sperarenibildecat :  boc  mibi  restat, 
Ut  moriar,  tenaeB  fngiatąua  obacuras  i»  ainras 


o  łoćds  nitem  si  oogokas  umbrit 
Ulic  te  (ireoenuide)  itornm  (Tenenuide^Tidelw; 
El  dnlca  mdire  wmoe,  et  reite  d»6rti 
Oris,  «t  Ktempi daiŃtor  isifai  o«rpere  tocm: 
^aw  ferus  iiifenM»  tacuinet  janitor  aohe 
Ai]did%  Nilnąae  minftt  0tf«|Mii«et ;  Aiiia 
Oederety  et,  ffl^M  qai  pMl  M  trazerat,  OrplMOS. 
Eloąuio  lic  ttWTiioi^  8ie>iUe  iiiQfvere 
Vocefin«spotQit;  ąiusenimtainbttrbanifl?  MUtam 
Facmdif  nimis  iofeiiat,  noa  metas  ot  illo 
HortAote,  et  blendo  Tictut  eeitnoue  aileret } 
Sic  ocuka,  sic  iUe  manus,  lic  on  fefidbet ; 
SJegwIa  tie  decofre  aeDem>  sic  omaie.    Vidi, 
AndiTi,  et  stnpai,  quoties  orator  in  JEde 
^aKoft  stetit,  ci  mitk  graTitate  lerantes 
Gbtda  oculQsqae  ▼iros  tenniti  dnm  Nestoris  ille 
Fndit  yerba  (oumi  qiiaiito  mage dalcia  raellc ?) 
Manc  babci  attoiiitai»  paadit  myslena  plebi 
NoocoDceaa  pritkił,  maidoiii  iateUecta':  re^nint 
Mirantesy  tacitiąoe  ałtectis  auribus  astant. 

Matatit  moK  ille  modo  formląue  loąuendi 
lUstia  pertrąctat:  lktamque  et  flebile  mortis 
Tcmpus,  et  m  cineres  redeunt  qe6d  oorpora  primos. 
Tonc  gemitom  cunctos  dare,  tonc  logere  yideres ; 
Fonitan  k  lacbrymis  aUqQi8  non  temperst,  atque 
Ex  oculis  largom  stiljat  rorem :  aetberis  illo 
Sc  pater  aud^to  ^ait  tuccumbere  tarbam, 
Allectiłaque  ciere  soos,  et  pooere  notSB 
Yods  ad  arbitriom ;  diviiUD  oracnla  mentis 
Dam  iftirrat,  rostrisąue  potens  dommatur  in  altis. 

Quo  feror }  andaci  et  focsao  pietate  noccnti 
In  nirai4  ignoscas  Tati»  qui  Tatibns  olim 
Egregium  decus,  ettanto  esceUentior  anns, 
Omnibus  infcrior  qnanto  est  et  pesslmns,  impar 
Landibos  bisoe,  tibi  qai  nunc  iacit  ista,  poeta. 
Et  quo  nos  canimus  r  cur  b«c  tibi  sacra  ?  FoetB, 
Desinite :  en  lati  certus  sibi  tooc  canori 
laferias  pnsmisii  oior,  cum  Carolus  Alb4 
(Ultima  TolTentem  et  cygnaA  tocc  kKjuealem) 
Noper  e«oi»  torba  et  magnatom  audiret  ia  AolA. 
Tunc  res,  tunc  pRKScres,  deras,  tanc  astitit  illi 
Aula  freqaeas.    SoUl  nunc  ia  tellnre  recnmbit, 
Yennibo^  esoa,  pio  malint  nisi  parcere:  qoidnt 
Indpumt  et  amare  famem  ?  Metuire  leones 
Sc  dtm  i  8aerosque  artos  violare  propbetm 
BeUua  mm  ausa  mt,  qaanqnam  j^ona,  8itimque 
pptaret  nimis  hnmano.satiare  cruore. 

At  non  bmc  dfe  te  sperabimus  i  omniacarpit 
Fredator  Tcnofii:  nec  Ulis  oootigit  illi 
Fradadiu;  fursaa  jnetrioo  pede  serpet  abiade. 
Yescere,  et  exbausto  satia  te  saagnine.    Jam  nos 
Adsomus;  et  post  te  copiet  qois  TiTere  }  Fostte 
QuifTQlct,autpoteiit?  nam  postte  merę  men  est 

Et  tamen  ingiatas  ignań  ductnnis  auims; 
Sustinet  et  tibi  lingua  TalCr  ^^le  dicere :  parce 
Non  festiaanti  mtem^m  reqoiescere  torbś. 
Ipaa  satis  properat,  qu»  amdt  parca  morari^ 
Nunc  nigere  colom,  trabereatqoeoccarB  ▼idemui, 
Ooin  ruims  (▼eneraade)  ▼ale,  vale :  cffdiae  nos  te, 
Quo  Deus  et  quo  dura  Tolet  aatura,  8equemar. 
/    Depositnm  infeerea,  lapides,  senrate  Iklelcs. 
Ftelices!  ill4  qoeis  mdis  parte  locari. 
Oni  jacet  ist^  datur.    Fonan  lapis  iade  loquetur, 
PuturietqQe  liro  pleaus  testantia  Inctus 
Yerba ;  et  canninibus,  qum  Donat  soggeret  Uli 
SpiritM,  hMolitos  testari  voce  calores 
Incipiet :  (non  sic  Psrrrh4  jactaiite  calebat )      [est 
Mole  sub  bac  tegitur,  quicquid  mortalerelictom 
De  tanto  mortale  viro.    Qui  pnefuit  edi  huic, 
Formosi  pecoris  pastor  fonbosior  ipse. 


ELEOIES  UPON  THE  AUTIUHl.  SU 

Ite  igitar,  dignisque  illnm  oelebrate  loqacKs, 
Et  ąut  demuatur  Tits,  datę  tempora  ftuam. 


Indigaus  tantoram  meritoram  pimoo,  Tirtutum 
taarum  cultor  religiosisumas, 

DAtalBŁ  OARNBŁŁT.    . 
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OMiaa 

DEATH  OF  DR.  DOIWE. 

* 

I  cAmorblame  those  men,  tbat-knew  tbee  trefl, 
Yet  dare  not  belp  tbe  world  to  ling  tby  Imell 
In  tonefal  elegies  ;  there  *b  not  language  known    . 
Fit  for  tby  mention,  but  't  was  first  tbyown. 
llie  epitaphs,  tbon  wrif  st,  ba^e  so  bereft 
Oor  tongiie  of  wit,  there  is  no  ibocy  left 
Enougb  to  weep  tbee ;  wbat  henoeforth  we  sec 
Of  art  and  naturę,  mnst  result  frorn  tbee. 
Tbere  may  perchanoe  some  bosy  gatbering  fHend 
Stcal  from  tby  own  works^ and  tbat  Taried  lead,,- 
Whicb  tboa  beBtow*dst  oo  otfaen,  to  thy  bearM  | 
And  80  tboa  shalt  Ure  sUlI  in  tbine  own  Tcrse : 
He,  tbat  sball  Tentnre  furtber,  may  commit 
A  pitied  errour ;  show  his  zeal,  not  wit 
Fate  hath  done  mankind  wroag}  virtae  may  aim 
Reward  of  oenscience,  never  oan  of  fbme  t     • 
Snce  her  great'  tmmpet  *b  brobe^  could  only  give 
Faith  to  tbe  worid,  command  it  to  believe. 
He  tben  must  write,  tbat  would  define  thy  paits, 
•*  Heie  lies  tbe  best  dirimty,  all  tbe  arta.^ 

SDW.  BTOK. 


ON  DR.  DONNĘ, 

sr  fift.  c.  B.  or  o. 


Hb,  tbat  would  write  aa  epitapb  for  tbee. 
And  do  it  well^  most  first  begin  to  be 
Sucb  as  tboo  %ert ;  for  nonę  can  truły  know 
Tby  worth,  thy  lifo,  but  he  tbat  hath  !ivM  so : 
He  must  bave  wit  to  spare  and  to  hart  down, 
Enougb,  to  keep  tbe  gallants  of  tbe  town. 
He  mast  ha^e  learaing  pleaty ;  botb  the  Iaw5, 
CiTil  aud  oommoo,  to  judge  any  caose ; 
DiTinity  great  storę  above  tbe  rest  i 
Not  of  the  last  edhion,  but  the  best. 
He  must  have  langnage,  tra^ail,  all  the  arts ; 
Jndgment  to  use ;  or  etse  be  wants  thy  parts. 
He  inust  ha^e  fKends  the  highest,  a^le  to  do ; 
Sucb  as  Mmcenas,  and  Angastus  too: 
He  must  bave  snob  a  sickneM,  sucb  a  death, 
Or  eue  his  Tain  descriptions  oome  beneafb. 
Wbo  then  sball  write  an  epitapb  for  tbee, 
He  mait  be  dead  first;  let  it  aloae  for  m«^ 


AN  ELEGY 
tron 

THCfHCOlIPARABŁB  ML  DOlTHB* 

Ałł  is  not  well,  when  sucb  a  one  aś  f 
Dare  jpeep  abroad,  and  wnte  an  elegy  t  ^ 
MTben  smaller  stars  appear,  and  give  tbeir^hi; 
Pbebas  is  gone  to  bed :  wers  it  ngt  nigbt. 


/ 
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And  llie  worid  witlen  noir  that  Donoe  is  dead^ 
You  acKHier  should  bave  broke  thma  mmi  my  fiead. 
Dead,  did  I  say  ^  forgive  tbis  injury 
i  do  him,  and  his  vorŁh'fl  mfinitjr,  ] 

To  sayhe  it  but  dead ;  I  dare  av«r, 
It  better  may  be  tenii'd  a  massacre, 
TBan  sleep  or  deatb.    See  how  tbe  Muses  moorn 
UpoO  thejr  oaten  reedi*  and  from  hin  urn 
Threaten  th«  worid  with  tbis  calamity, 
Tbey  ihall  bare  ballidt,  bat  no  poetry. 

laoguage  lies  ipe«chi«ss ;  and  Divinity 
Lott  such  a  trump^  asev'A  to  ecstaay 
Cobld  charm  the  8oa(,  and  bad  an  influence 
To  teaćh  best  judgaients,  and  please  duUeat  sense. 
The  court,  tbe  cborch,  the  univeriity. 
Lott  chaptain,  dean»  and  doctor«^ll  thene  three.    ' 
It  was  his  merlt/ that  bis  funeral 
Conid  eaiise  a  losa  so  great  and  generał. 

If  tbere  be  any  spirit  can  answer  give 
Of  sucb  as  bence  depart  to  such  as  lirę ; 
Speaky  doth  bis  t>ody  tbere  Termiculate, 
Crambłe  to  d  ust,  and  feel  tbe  lairs  of  fate  ? 
Methinks  corruptioni  worms,  wbat  eise  is  ibul, 
Should  spaie  the  tempie  of  so  fair  a  soui. 
I  coold.beliere  Łłiey  do,  bot  that  I  know, 
Wbat  inconTenieoce  mij^ht  hereafter  gnm : 
Succeeding  ages  wouid  idolatrize. 
And  as  bis  numbers,  so  bis  relics  prize. 

If  that  phitosopber,  whicb  did  atow 

The  world  to  be  but  motes,  were  Iiving  now, 

He  would  affirm  that  tb'  atoms  of  bis  moold, 

Were  they  in  se^erał  bodies  blended,  would 

Produce  new  worlds  of  travellers,  divines, 

Of  linguists,  poets ;  sith'  the6e.8everal  lines 

In  him  concentred.  were,  uid  flowing  thence 

Might  fili  again  tlie  wo^d^s  circumference. 

I  oould  believe  this  too ;  and  yet  my  faith 

Not  want  a  precedeot :  the  pbenia  bath 

(And  suchr  was  sbe)  a  power  to  animate 

Her  ashcs,,  and  henelf  pepetoate. 

But,  buay  soul,  thou  doA  not  weU  to  pry 

Into  these  secrets ;  grief  and  jealousy, 

Tbe  morę  they  know,  tbefurtber  stiU  ąd^atice : 

And  find  no  way  so  safe  as  ignoraooe. 

liBt  thłs  sufl&ce  thee,  that  his  soul  irbich  flew 

A  pitch,  of  all  admir'd»  know  but  oJF  few, 

(Save  those  of  purer  mould)  is  now  translated 

From  Eairlh  to  tleaven«  and  tbere  cooftellated. 

For  tf  eacb  pńest  of  God  shine  as  a  star. 

His  glory  *s  as  his  gifts,  'bora  others  fiir. 

mw#  TAŁBHTIlfE. 


ELEGT  UPON  DR.  DONNS. 

Oua  Domie  is  dead}  England  shonld  monm,  mat 

say 
We  bad  a  man,  wberelang;Oa]ge  chose  to  stay. 
And  riicw  a  graceful  pow'r.    I  wouid  not  prmise 
That  and  his  TSHt  wit  (wbich  in  these  vśk^  days 
Make  many  proud)  but  as  they  serv'd  t'  unleck 
Tbat  cabbel^  bit  miód  $  whare  snob  a  stock 


Of  knowledge  was  reposM,  as  alt  lamienC 
(Or  should)  this  geoeraJ  caose  of  discontentr 

And  I  rv!Joice  lam  not ao 8evere, 
But  (as  I  write  a  linę)  to  weep  a  tcar 
For  his  decease ;  soch  sad  estremities 
May  make  such  men  as  I  write  elegiea. 

.  And  wooder  not;  for  wben  a  generał  leaa 
Fatis  on  a  natkm,  and  they  slight  the  ciom^ 
God  bal  h  rais*d  propbets  to  awaken  tbem    • 
From  stupefaction ;  witness  my  mild  pen. 
Not  U8*d  t'  opbraid  the  world;  thougb  nOw  H  mml 
Freely  and  boldly,  for  the  cause  is  jost. 

Duli  age  !  oh,  I  would  spare  thee,  but  th'  ait 
Tbou  art  not  only  duli,  but  hast  a  curse     [worse, 
Of  black  ingratitude ;  if  not,  could*st  thoa 
Part  with  miraculoos  Donnę,  and  make  no  tow. 
For  thee  and  thine  successively  to  pay 
A  sad  remembrance  to  hb  dying  day  } 

Did  his  youth  scatter  poetry,  wherein 
Was  all.phtioeophy  ?  was  every  sin, 
Character'd  in  bis  Satires,  madę  so  fonl 
Tbat  some  bave  fear'd  their  shapes,  and  kept  tbeir 
Safor  by  reading  Terse }  did  be  gf^e  days        [soul 
Past  roarblemonoments  to  those,  whose  praise 
He  would  perpctuate  ?   Did  he  (I  fear 
The  duli  will  doubt)  these  at  his  twentietb  year? 

But,  joore  matar'd,  did  his  fuU  aool  conceire, 
And  in  barmonious  hoiy  oumbers  weave 
A  Crown  x>f  sacred  Sonnets  ',  fit  to  adom 
Adymg  martyr^s  brow ;  or  to  be  wora 
On  tbat  blessM  head  of  Mary  M^alen, 
After  sbe  wip»d  Chrisfsfeet,  but  not  tiU  tben? 
Did  he  (fit  for  such  penitenta  as  sbe 
And  be  to  use)  leave  us  a  Litany, 
Wbich  alł  devout  men  love  ?  and  surę  it  shall, 
As  times  grow  better,  g^ow  morę  dassical. 
Did  be  write  bymns,  for  piety,  for  wit, 
Equal  to  those,  great  grare  Prudentius  writ  ? 
Spake  he  all  languages  ?  knew  be  all  laws  ? 
The  grounds  and  use  of  physic?  (but  becanse 
T  was  merceoary,  wav'd  it)  went  to  s«ie 
The  bleaeed  place  of  Chrbfs  nati^ity? 
Did  be  return  and  preach  him  ?  preach  him  so, 
As  sińce  St^- Paul  nonę  did,  nonecouKl  }  Tboseknow 
(Such  as  were  blessM  to  hear  htm)  this  is  truth. 
Did  he  confirm  th' aged  ?  convert  the  yontb  ? 
Did  he  these  wonders }  And  is  this  dear  loes 
MouimM  by  so  few  ?  (few,  for  so  great  a  eross.) 

But  sure  the  silent  are  ambitious  aU 
To  be  close  mourners  at  his  funeral : 
If  not^  in.common  pity  they  forbear 
By  repetitśons  to  renew  our  care ; 
iOr  knowing,  grief  ooncei^^d,  ćonoeal*d,cOQSnttiBS 
Man  irreparably,  (as  poison*d  ftimes 
Do  waste  tbe  brain)  make  silence  a  safe  way 
V  enlarge  the  soul  from  those  wa]ls,mud  and  cisy, 
(Materials^bf  this  body)  to  remain 
With  Donnę  in  HeaT'n ;  where  no  promiscuouspain 
Lessens  the  joy  we  bare:  for  with  him  aU 
Are  8atisfy'd  with  joys  esseotial. 
Dwell  on  tbis  joy,  my  thonghts ;  oh !  dO  not  cali 
Orięf  back,  by  thinkisg  of  his  funera}. 
Forget  he  lov*d  me;  waste  not  my  sad  ye«n» 
(Whicb  baste to  Davtd*s seventy) fiUd  with  fears 
And  florrow  for  his  deatb ;  forget  his  parts, 
Whicb  find  a  liring  grave  in  pxA  men's  heasfts^ 
And  (for  my  first  is  daily  paid  for  sin) 
Forget  to  pay  my  s^oond  sigh  for  him  s 

'  Ła  Gorana* 
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Foffetkispowerfulpreaehrog;  and  fiorget 

I  an  his  coQvert.    Oh,  my  fhulty !  let 

Ify  aesh  be  no  mc^re  heard ;  itwiUobtnid* 

TbMlstharfjr:  90  should  my  gratttode, 

Ify  aows  of  ^titude  shoald  bo  be  broke: 

Wbic^can  oo  morę  be,  tban  Doane'sTiitaesspoke 

By  tny  but  hiioself ;  for  whioh  caose  1 

Write  no  eneomiiim,  but  this  ejegy ; 

Whieh,  M  a  free-wtii  ór riog,  I  h«re  give 

Famę  and  tbe  worid,  and  paitiog  with  it  griere, 

I  want  Mlities  fit  to  aet  forih 

i  monument,  great  at  Donne's  matcbl^  woith. 


ELEGY  ON  DR,  DONNĘ. 

Now,  by  one  jrcar,  time  and  our  frmiity  have 

UneoM  our  first  confusioo,  sińce  tbe  grav6 

Ottd  thy  dear  asbes,  and  the  tears,  ^bick  flov, 

In  theie  bave  no  springi  but  of  solid  woe: 

Or  they  are  dropa,  which  eołd  amazement  fma 

At  thy  dec^aąe,  and  will  not  thaF  Jo  prosa 

A]lit|eaqis  of  ▼erse,  which  shail  lament  that4»y. 

Do  truły  to.tbe  ocean  tribute  pay ; 

But  theyha»e  lost  their  saltncss,  which  tbe  eye, 

Id  recompense  of  wit,  stńYies  to  reply. 

PaańoA^s  escess  for  tbee  we  ueed  not  fear, 

fince  first  by  tbee  our  pastions  haUow*d  weiw  | 

Thoo  mad'st  our  somiws,  which  befijre  bad  beot, 

Oaly  for  tjbe  socoess,  sorrows  for  sin  j 

We  owe  tbee  all  those  tears,  now  tbou  art  dead, 

Which  we  shed  not,  which  for  ouraeUes  we  shed. 

Nor  didst  thoo  only  oonsecrate  oor  teais, 

Gi?e  8  religious  tincture  to  our  fears; 

Bnt  e?^  onr  joys  had  leam'd  aa  inncjcence, 

Thou  didst  from  gladness  śeparate  offence. 

AH  minds  at  once  8uck'd  grace  from  thee,  as  wbore 

(The  curse  reTokjd)  the  nations  had  one  ear. 

Pioas  diasector,  they  one  hour  did  treat 

The  tboMsand  mazet  of  the  hearfs  jleceit; 

Thoa  didst  pornue  ovr  Jov'd  and  sabtic  sm, 

Tłyigh  all  tbe  foldings  we4)iive  wrapp'd  it  in; 

And  ra  thine  own  large  mind  finding  the  way,     , 

By  which  carselTes  we  froip  oui^lres  conrey, 

DmW  in  ns,  narrow  models,  know  tbe  same 

Aogels,  thMigh  darker,  in  our  meaner  fr«me« 

Ho? ihort  of  praise  is  this?  My  Muse,  alaa !  » 

SUiinbs  wcakly  to  that  truth  which  nona  can  pass. 
e  that  wńtes  best,  can  only  hope  to  leare 
character  of  all  he  coułd  ooncdye, 
Batneneofthiee;  and  with  me  must  eonfoss, 
Tliat  faocy  finds  some  check,  from  an  escess 
Ofment  most,  of  nothing»  it  batb  spun ; 
And  trnth.  as  reason*s  Usk  and  theme,  doth  shun. 
»e  makes  a  fiiirer  flight  in  emptincss, 
Tban  when  a  body'd  truth  doth  her  oppress. 
Reawo  again  denies  ber  scales,  because 
Hm  ara  but  scales,  she  jiwlges  by  the  lawi 
\?*?*compar.sonj  thy  virtue  sligbt* 
Her  feebie  beam,  and  ber  uneaual  weights. 
What  prodigy  oC  wit  and  piety 
aith  she  cjse  known,  by  which  to  measure  thee  > 
Gjeatsoul !  we  can  no  morę  the  worthineaa 
Ol  w^B^t  jou  we^  than  what  you  are,  eapre^ 

SIDNBT  G0I>OŁrH;iV. 
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Loko  sińce  tbis  taak  of  tears  from  yon  was  due, 

Long  sińce,  O  poetś,  he  did  die  to  3roo ; 

Or  left  ybtt  dead,  when  wit  and  h6  took  flłgbt 

On  óWme  wings,  and  soar^d  out  of  yoor  stght. 

Preachers,  t  is  you  mnst  weep ;  the  wit  lie  taught^ 

You  do  ^njoy;  the  rebels,  ^ich  he  broogbt 

Prom  anctent  discord,  giant  focołties, 
,  And  now  no  morę  religion^s  enęmies ; 
'  Honest  to  wnowing,  unto  virtuous  sweet, 

Witty  to  good,  and  leamed  to  diacreet     . 

He rećooćil'd,  and- bid  th*  usurper  go; 

Dulness  to  yice,  religion  ought  to  flow. 

He  kept  his  lo^es,  bot  noi^his  objects;  wit 

He  did  not  banish,  bu^  transplanted  it ; 

Taught  it  his  place  and  use,  ątiĄ  broaght  it  homo 
I  To  piety,  which  it  doth  bt'st  become. 

He  show'd  us  how  for  sina  we  ought  to  sigh, 
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i  And  how  to  sing  Chrisfs  epitbalamy* 
The  altars  bad  his  6res,  and  ther^  he  spoke 
Incense  of  love8,  and  fancy^s  ho)y  spoke. 
Religion  thna  enrich*d,  the  people  train*d, 
And  God  from  dul.l  vice  had  the  fashion  gain'd. 
Tbe  first  effects  spriing  in  the  giddy  miiid 
Of  flashy  youth,  ^nd  thirst  of  woman-feind. 
By  cólours  (ead,  and  drawn  to  a  porsoit 
Now  once  again  by  beaoty  of  {he  froit ; 
As  if  their  longings  too  musi  set  ns  fre6, 
And  tempt  ns  now  to  th^  commanded  tree. 
Tell  me,  bad  ever  pleasnre  soch  a  dress? 
Hare  you  known  crimes  so  shap*d  ?  or  lorelineis, 
Such  as  his  lipa  did  clothe  religion  in  ł 
Rad  not  reproof  a  beaoty  pas^ng  sin } 
Corrtipted  naturę  sorrowM,  when  she  Mood 
So  near.the  danger  of  becomin^4fX)d ;  *   ' 
And  wisfa^d  óur  so  inconstant  e|i^^exempt  * 
Prom  piety,  that  had  such  pow'r  to  tempt. 
Did  not  his  sacred  flattery  begnile 
Mao  to  amendment  ?  The  law-tanght  to  smile, 
Pensiqn*d  por  Tanity ;  and  man  grew  well 
Through  the  same  frailty,  by  the  which  he  Ml. 

0  the  sick  state  of  man  !  health  doth  not  please 
Our  tast^  b»nt  in  the  shape  of  the  dis^^e. 
Tbriftiees  is  cbarity,  co^rd  patience, 

Jusbice  isemel,  mercy  want  of  śense. 
What  meani  oor  naturę  to  bar  Tirtue  plaoe» 
If  she  do  come  in  her  own  cłotbes  and  face  ? 
is  good  a  pili,  we  dare  not  chaw  to  know  ? 
Sense,  the  souPs  sanrant,  doth  it  keep  us  so, 
As  we  might  stanre  for  good,  nnless  it  first ' 
Do  \^ve  apawn  of  relisb  in  tbe  gust } 
Or  baTe  we  to  saUatioo  no  tie 
At  all,  bnt  tbąt  of  onr  inftrmity  ł 
Wbo  treats  with  os,  most  our  afiectioos  move 
To  th'  good  we  fly,  b^  tbose  sweets  whicb  we  Ioto  ; 
Most  Stek*  our  palates;  and,  witb  their  deligbt 
To  gain  our  deedd,  most  bribe  oor  appetite. 
Tbese  trains  be  knew ;  and,  layhig  neU  to  sare^    > 
TemptJngly  sugar'd  ałl  the  health  he  gare. 
Bu^  where  is  now  that  ehime  ?  that  barmony 
Hath  left  tbe  worM.    Now  the  loud  orcan  mmy 
Appear,  tho  better  Toice  is  fied  to  have 
A  thousand  times  tbe  sweetness  wMich  it  garo* 

1  cannot  say  how  tnaay  thonsand  tpiritn 
Tite  single  h^pineas,  tbis  aool  in^eńts^ 
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Pamns  in  the  other  world ;  wab,  whom  no  cam 
O*  th*  sense  aflUcts,  but  oaly  ci  the  other  ioss ; 
Whom  ignoranoe  woiild  half  iave,  all  whoie  pain 
Is  not  in  what  tbey  feel,  but  óther*t  gain ; 
Seif-«xecating  wretched  fpiritt,  who^ 
Carrying  their  guilt,  transport  their  enyy  too. 
But  tlioM  high  joyi,  whicb  hia  wit*!  jcningest  flame 
Would  hurt  to  choose^  ihall  not  we  hurt  to  nune  ? 
Vene-aiatuet  are  all  robbera;  all  we  nake 
Of  monument,  thus  dotb  not  giTe,  bot-iake.^ 
M  laiia^  whicfa  teamen  to  a  Imrewind  fit, 
BjT  a  raaiitaiice  go  alo^g  witb  it; 
So  pens  grow  while  tbey  leaiea  iame  ao  left: 
A  weak  aMKtaaoe  »  a  kind  of  theft. 
Wbo  batb  not  kwe  tp  gnmnd  bis  tean  apooy 
Mnst  weep  herą,  if  be  hava  ambition. 

J.  CHUDŁEIGH. 
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Can  we  not  fbroe  from  widow'd  Poetiy, 
Now  thon  art  dead  (great  Donnę)  an  el^^. 
To  crown  thy  heane  ?  Why  yet  dare  we  not  trust, 
Thoagh  with  nnkneaded  dough  bak*fl  prase,thy  dust? 
Sucb  as  tbe  unsisar^d  oborcbman  fiom  the  ikiw*r 
Of  fiuUng  rbetoric,  short-liv*d  ai  his  bonr, 
Bry  as  the  sand,  that  measures  it,  shouhi  lay 
TJpoa  thy  asbes  oo  the  funeral  day  ? 
Hare  we  no  Toice,  no  tnne }  0idst  thoa  dispense 
Tbroogh  all  our  langnage,  both  tbe  wofds  and  seose  i 
T  is  a  sad  Iratb  $  the  pulpit  may  ber  plain 
And  sober  Christian  preG;q>ts  stiU  retain; 
JDoctńnes  it  may  and  wholeKMne  uses  frame, 
OraTO  homilies  aad  lectuies ;  but  tbe  flame 
Of  thy  brave  M>ttl.(that  sbot  such  beat  and  light, 
As  bomt  our  eartb,  and  madę  our  darknesb  bright, 
Committ^  boly  rapea  upoo  our  will, 
0id  throogb  the  eye  the  meltang  heart  distill. 
And  tbe  deep  knowledge  of  dark  trutbs  so  teacb, 
Aa  sense  m^ght  judge,  what  faney  could  not  reach) 
Must  be  desir'd  for  evcr.    So  tbe  flra, 
Tbat  fills  witb  spirit  and  beat  the  Delpbic  cboir, 
Whicb,  kiwUed  fint  by  the  Prometbean  breath, 
Olow'd  here  awhile,  liesquapch'd  now  intbydeath. 
The  Muse'»  garden^  witb  pedantio  weeds 
0*arspread,  was  purg'd  by  tbce;  tbe  lasy  seeds 
Of  senrile  imitatioo  thrown  away. 
And  fresb  inTention  pknted.    Tbou  didst  pay 
The  debts  of  our  penurious  hwwknipt  agc^ 
licentioos  thefta,  tbat  make  poetic  nge 
A  mimie  fory,  wfaen  oor  soula  must  be 
Poasem^d,  or  with  AaacreQa's  ecitasy, 
OEPindar's,  not  their  own;  tbe  snbtle  chant 
Of  8he-exchangei^  and  tbe  juggling  ieat 
Of  tw(^edg'd  woids,  or  whatioever  wrong 
By  oun  was  done  tbe  Greek  4>r  Latin  tongiu^ 
Thou  hadst  redeemM,  aad  opMi*d  os  a  mme 
Of  rich  and  pregonni  fency,  mim  a  Une 
Of  mascuKne  espreision  $  wbMtb  b«d  good 
Old  Orpbens  seen»  or  all  tbe  aacient  brood 
Oor  superstMoiiB  fiaols  admiae^  and  boid 
Their  leadmoie  pracioiiś  tban  tby  biiniisb'd  goldy 


Thou  hadst  b0etŁ  their  eacheąuer,  aad  no 

They  in  eacb  other's  dust  bad  raJcfd  fcr  ore.  . 

Thou  shalt  yield  no  precedence^  bato£tim«» 

And  the  blind  Inte  of  language^  wbow  tun'd  <Ausmm 

More  obanns  tbe  ootward  seose ;  yettbownay^ 

From  so  great  disadvantage  greaiter  famę,    [i^laifli 

Since  to  tbe  awe  of  thy  imperious  wit, 

Ouritubbomlaoguagebends;  madę  ooly  fit 

With  ber  toogb  tbick  ribb*d  boops  to  gird  aboat 

Thy  giani-fanoy,  which  bsd  proT'd  too  stoot 

For  their  soft  melUng  phrases.    As  in  time 

They  bad  the  start,  so  did  tbey  cuU  tbe  prine 

Budis  of  invention  many  a  hundred  year ; 

And  left  tbe  rifled  fields,  besides  the  fear 

To  touch  their  hanrest :  yet  from  those  bare  lauids 

Of  what  is  purely  thine,  thy  only  bands 

(And  that  thy  smallest  work)  haire  gleaned  morę, 

Tban  all  those  times  and  tongues  oould  reap  before. 

But  thou  art  gooe,  and  thy  strict  laws  will  be 

Too  bard  for  libertines  in  poetry. 

They  will  repcal  tbe  goodly  e»l'd  train 

Of  gods  aad  goddesses,  whicb  In  tby  jost  reign 

Weie  banisb'd  nobłer  poems ;  now  witb  tfacae 

The  silenc'd  tales  to  th*  Metamorpboses 

Sball  Staff  their  lines,  aod  swell  the  wiady  page^ 

Till  Terse  refln'd  by  thee,  ii|  this  last  age. 

Turo  bidlad-rhyme ;  or  those  old  idols  be 

Ador*d  again,  with  naw  apostasy. 

Ob,  pardon  me,  that  break  witb  imtnn>d  Tefsa 

The  iwreread  stleooe,  that  attends  thy  hearse» 

Whose  awful  solemn  nnirmms  were  to  tbee^ 

Morę  tban  these  faint  lines,  a  krad  elegy, 

That  did  prodaim  ia  a  dumb  eloqQence 

Tbedeathofalltbeartss  whose  ioAncnoe, 

Orown  feebłe^  in  these  pantmg  numberi  lies 

Gasping  short*wioded  aocents,  aad  so  diea. 

So  doth  the  swiftly  taming  wbeel  aot  rtaad 

In  th*  instant  we  witbdraw  the  moTing  band  ; 

But  some  smali  time  mamtams  afaiat  weak  eoon^ 

By  Tirtne  of  the  Arst  impnlsiTC  force; 

And  80  whilst  I  cast  on  tby  funeral  pUe 

Thy  crowa  of  bays,  ob,  let  it  crack  awhile^ 

Aad  spit  disdam ;  till  tbe  denmring  fiadiaa 

Suck  all  the  moisture  up,  tben  tam  to  asbes. 

I  will  not  draw  the  eavy  to  engross 

All  tbyiierfectioiM,  or  weep  all  oor  loss; 

Those  are  too  numeaons  for  aa  elegy, 

And  thts  too  great  to  be  ezpreasM  by  me. 

Thottgh  every  pen  sbould  share  a  dktaict  part, 

Yet  thou  art  tbem^eoougb  totry  an  art. 

Let  otbmrs  carre  tha  rest,  it  sball  suflice 

I  on  thy  tomb  tb»  epiUi;^  iacise. 

HenUnmking,  AatnU^d^at he  ikamg^fi, 

Tkt  wuo9nai  aiORdrcfty  ttfwit; 

Herś  lie  tmo  FUmśkt,  atui  hoik  iktm,  Ike  hegi  i 

jlpolloUJifdp  ot  ktt,  <Ae  true  Ggd^sfriuL 
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Pten,  attaads  tbe  degy  I  siag 
Both  of  adoaMe  aamed  priestmnd  kiag: 
lostead  of  coats  and  pendants  briog  ^roor  yers^ 
For  you  must  be  chief  moornen  at  his  beaite : 
A  tomb  your  Muse  nms^  to  his  famę  sttpply. 
No  other  monnments  can  nercr  die. 
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Aad  as  he  wit  •  tnofbld  prieit;  in  yoath, 

Apoll&Si  ■ftttnranktbeToiceoftrath; 

God^  oonduit-pipe  for  gnce,  who  chow  him  for 

His  CKtrsofdioary  ambasador: 

So  lei  hialicfari  witb  thepostsjom: 

Both  baTing  iharet,  boUi  most  in  giief  oombiiie: 

Whiist  Jooson  foicekh  wHh  his  elegy 

Temn  hmn  a  yrief-onlaiowiDg  Sc^ian'8  sye, 

(like  Moses,  at  whose  ttroke  the  waten  giiih'd 

From  forth  the  roek,  abd  like  a  torreot  mshU) 

Let  Łaud  his  funeral  femaoB  preach,  and  thowr 

Those  TiTtaes,  dnll  eye^  were  not  apt  to  kncnr  $ 

Nor  leaTe  thftt  piereing  thesM,  till  it  ^ypeari 

To  be  Good  FHday  by  the  chttrch*s  teais: 

Yet  make  not  grirftoo  toag  oppreas  oor  poweis, 

Icst  tłiat  his  fttnenU  sennoo  shoold  prore  ooit. 

Nor  yet  tfjrget  that  heavenly  eloqtteiice, 

With  whkh  he  did  the  braad  of  life  diipeiiie ; 

Preacher  aad  orator  diseharg^d  both  parts, 

With  pleasare  fer  oor  unse,  bealth  for  onr  hearts: 

Aad  tbefiiBtsadiCthoughakmgstady^dart 

Tell  os,  0Qr  isal  is  all  hi  erery  part) 

Nooe  was  so  marhle*  bttt»  whiist  hfaa  he  hmn, 

His  ootil  so  kiag dwdt  oniy  la  his  aais; 

Aod  firom  theaee  (with  the  6e«DeaesB  of  a  flood 

Bearing  down  vice)  TietaaU'd  wHh  lłiatbless'd  food 

Their  hearts :  his  ssed  m  nooe  coold  feil  to  giow, 

Feitile  he  Ibnnd  them  all,  or  madę  them  so : 

No  druggist  of  the  scal  bestowM  on  all 

So  cathoUcly  a  coring  conAiid. 

Nor  <mly  in  the  pulpit  dwelt  his  store,,,^^^^^ 

His  words  woik'd  much,  but  his  esample  morę ; 

That  preaoh'd  en  worky-days  his  poetry» 

TtKlf  was  oftsntimes  di^inity  -, 

Those  anthems  (almost  secood  psalms)  he  writ, 

To  make  us  know  the  cross,  and  valae  i^ 

(Altfaoogh  we  owe  that  rmrereiące  to\hat  name, 

We  should  not  need  warmth  fióm  an  nader-flamc. ) 

Oeates  a  fire  in  ns  so  neąr  estreme, 

That  we  wo«łd  die  for,  and  upon  this  theme. 

Next,  his  so  pioos  Litany,  which  nonę  can 

Bot  Gooat  divine,  exoept  a  poritan ; 

And  that,  bot  for  the  name,'  imt  this,  nor  thope 

Want  any  thiag  of  sermońs,  but  the  prose. 

Esperieaoe  malces  os  see  that  many  a  one 

Owes  to  his  country  his^reUgioii; 

And  m  andther  woold  as  stmgly  grow, 

Had  bat  his  nnrse  and  molher  tonght  hun  so: 

Not  he  the  ballast  on  his  judgment  hnng ; 

Nor  did  his  pre-oonoeit  do  either  wtoi«. 

He  labour*d  to  esciude  whaiarer  sin. 

By  time  or  earelessneai  hadeator^d  m ; 

Wmnow'd  the  diaff  firom  wheat,  but  yet  was  loath 

A  too  hot  seal  should  foice  him,  bum  them  both  j 

Nor  wonld  allow  of  that  to  ignorant  gali, 

Whicb,  to  save  bkitting,  often  wouUl  Uot  all ; 

Nor  ^  those  barbaioas  opinions  owa. 

To  think  the  organs  sin,  and  foction  nooe. 

Nbrwss  thero  espeetatkm  to  gain  graoe 

Fnm  forth  lus  sermons  ooly,  but  his  fooe; 

So  primitive  a  look,  soch  grafity 

With  hombleness,  Md  both  with  piety. 

So  nild  was  Moses*  count*nance,  when  he  prsy^d 

For  them,  whose  satsnism  his  power  gainsay'd» 

And  tneh  his  graTity,  wheo  aU  Godota  band 

^eeiv'd  his  word  (through  him)  at  ssoond  band; 

Which,  JQfai»d,  did  flaoses  of  morę  detblion  move^ 

ThsD  ewtr  Aigive  HelenSs  oooldef  lovcb 

Nov,  to  oooclude,  I  most  my  reason  bring, 

Whenfora  I  calPd  him  ia  lut  titk  kiag$ 


That  kłiigdom,  the  philotophers  belieT*d 
To  exeell  Alesander^s,  nor  were  griev'd 
By  fear  of  losS  (that  being  soch  a  prey 
No  stronger  than  one^s  self  can  force  away) 
The  Idngdom  of  one*8  self,  this  be  enjoy'd. 
And  his  authority  so  well  empIoy*d» 
That  never  aoy  o^uld  before  beeome 
So  great  a  monarch  in  so  smali  a  room* 
He  oonqner'd  rebel  passioos,  roPd  them  so, 
As  noder-spberes  by  the  first  mo^er  go  $ 
6aoish'd  so  far  their  working9  ^l^st  we  can 
But  know  he  had  some  ^  for  we  fcnew  him  mao* 
Then  let  bis  laat  ^euse  his  ftrst  estremesi 
His  age  saw  visipni^  thoogh  his  youth  drean^^d 
dreams. 


ON 

DJŁ  DONNE'8  DBATh] 
wt  mu  MATHs  or  cBSisT-CHumcH  IN  orroan. 

Wflo  shall  presome  to  moata  tbee,  Donae,  unless 
He  could  hu  tears  in  thy  eupressions  dress. 
And  teaoh  his  grief  that  rererenoe  of 'thy  hearss^ 
To  weep  liaes  leamed,  as  thy  annivene  $ 
A  poem  of  that  worth>  whose  erery  tear 
Dcser«es  ihe  title  of  a  several  year  ? 
ladeed  so  for  ahove  its  reader  good, 
That  we  are  thooght  wils,  whaa  t  is  nadersioodr 
There  that  bless'd  maid  to  die  who  now  sfaoold 
After  thy  sorrow,  't  were  ber  loss  to  live ;  [griere! 
And  her  foir  yirtoes  in  another^  Une 
Would  faintly  dawn,  whJch  are  mada  saintsin  thSne. 
Hadst  thon  been  shallower,  and  not  writ  so  high, 
Or  Idt  some  new  way  for  oor  pen  or  eye 
To  shed  a  foneral  tear,  perchance  thy  tomb 
Had  not  beeo  speechl^s,  or  our  Mas^  dnmb  $ 
Bot  now  we  dare  not  write,  bot  most  conoeal 
Thy  epitaph,  lest  we  be  thought  to  steal. 
For  who  hath  read  tbee,  and  disoerns  thy  woirth, 
That  will  not  say,  thy  careless  hours  brought  fortb 
Fancies  b^opd  our  sŁudi(«,  and  thy  play 
Was  happier  than  our  serious  time  of  day  ? 
Soleaniedfrasthy  chanoe;  thy  ^;iaste  had  wil^    * 
Aod  matter  iiroo^  thy  pen  ilo#'d  rashly  fit. 
What  was  thy  reoąeatioo,  tums  our  braia ; 
Onr  rack  aod  ptlenęy  is  thy  wefdćest  stnun: 
And  whcq  w«  mopt  come  oear  the^  't  is  our  bl  isp 
To  imitate  tbee,  wbeąeihon  dost  amiss. 
Heie  light  yonr  Mimc,  ypo,  that  do  only  think^ 
And  write,  and  are  just  poets,  as  you  drink; 
In  whose  weak  foacies  wit  doth  ^  aad  flow, 
Just  as  your  rsekonings  rise^  thni  we  may'  know  ' 
In  your  whole  carriage  of  yoior  work,  th^t  herś 
This  flash  yoa  wrote  in  wim^  aąd  that  iń  beer: 
This  is  to  top  your  Mose,  whlęhy  ronoing  k»g, 
Writes  fiat,  and  takes  our  ear  notbalfso  stroiki 
Poor  snbuib  wits»  wbo,  if  yop  want  yo^  cup, 
Or  if  a  lonl'ieoover,  are  Uown  up.  '   [aeed 

Gould  you  boi  reacb  tbas  haigbt,  you  shoidd  not 
To  make  eaoh  meal  a  pNJect^  eie  yoa  feed  i 
Nor  walk  an  i«lio's'clotiMS,  soold  aad  haie^ 
As  if  leli  off  to  yoa  Irom  Bmins  weie  I 
Nor  dmald  «yoQr  lorę  ia  tene  caU  mistrsm  those^ 
Who  ase  mina  bosfesss,  or  your  whoie%  in  prose.' 

From  this  Mass  learn  to  ooort,  whose  power  €oul4 
A  ckMSter*d  ooldnsss»  or  a  Teital  lova  j        [moYe 
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And  would  convey  sach  erranda  to  their  ear, 

Tbat  ladies  knew  no  odde  to  grant  «Qd  bear. 

Bat  I  do  wrong  thee,  Doone,  and  this  Iow  praiie 

Is  written  only  for  thy  yonnger  dajs. 

I  ain  not  grown  np  for  thy  riper  parts,  [*tt8> 

Tben  sboald  I  praise  tbec  through  the  tongues  and 

And  hiyre  that  de^  diTinity  to  know, 

What  myslenes  did  from  thy  preaching  flow ; 

Who  with  thy  words  conid  charm  thy  audidbce,    ' 

That  at  thy  sermons  ear  was  alt  our  seme. 

Yet  I  haTe  seen  thee  in  the  pulpit  stand, 

Wpen  we  might  take  notes  from  thy  look  and  hątid; 

And  from  thy  speaking  actkm  bear  away 

Morę  ■ermooy  than  some  teachen  use  to  say. 

Such  was  thy  carriage,  and  thy  gesture  sucb, 

As  could  dmde  the  heart,  and  conscience  touch. 

Thy  motion  did  confate,  and  we  might  see 

An  errour  vanquish'd  by  de1ivery : 

Not  like  our  aons  of  zeal,  who,  to  reform 

Tb/eir  heareni,  fiercely  at  the  pulpit  stonn^ 

Anid  beat  the  cuthion  into  worae  estate, 

Than  if  they  did  conclude  it  reprobate ; 

Who  can  out>pray  the  glasss,  then  lay  aboat, 

TiU  al  I  predestination  ^e  run  out ; 

And  irom  the  point  soch  tedious  uses  draw, 

Their  repetitions  would  make  gospel  law. 

No^  tn  sucb  temper  wou)4  thy  sermons  flow, 

80  well  did  doctrine  and  thy  language  show  $ 

And  had  thafholy  lear,  as,  hearing  thee, 

The  court  would  mend,  and  a  good  Christian  be. 

And  ladies,  though  unbandsome,  out  of  grace, 

Wonld  hear  thee  in  their  nnbougbt  looks  and  face. 

Morę  I  Goald  write,  but  let  this  crown  thine  urn  $ 

We  oąmiQt  hope  the  like,  till  thou  return. 


yvoff 
MR.  J.  DONNĘ  AND  BIS  P0SM8. 

,  Who  dares  say  thou  art  dead,  when  he  doth  see 
(Unburied  yet)'this  iiTing  part  of  thee ; 
This  paJrt,  tbat  to  thy  betng  give8  fresh  flame. 
And,  though  thou  *rt  Donnę,  yet  will  presenre  tby 

name  ? 
Thy  flesh  (wbose  channels  left  their  crimson  hue, 
And  wbey-like  ran  at  last  in  a  pale  btue) 
May  show  thee  mortał,  a  dead  palsy  may 
Seize  on  %  and  quiek1y  tum  it  into  olay ; 
Which,  like  the  Indian  earth,  shall  rise  refin'd: 
But  this  great  spirit  thou  hast  left  behind, 
-ThłS  soul  of  Tene  in  its  lirst  pure  estate 
Shall  live,  for  all  the  worid  to  imitate ; 
But  not  come  ńear :  for  in  thy  fancy's  flight 
Thou  dost  nbt  stoop  unto  the  vtilgar  sight. 
But  ho^ering  highiy  in  the  air  of  wit 
HoM*st  sach  a  pitch,  that  few  can  follow  it; 
Admire  they  may.    Each  object,  tbat  the  springi 
(Or  a  niore  piercing  influencie)  doth  bring 
T*  adom  Eartfa^s  fisce,  thou  sweetly  dtdst  contiire 
To  beaoty's  elemc^ts,  and  thence  derire 
Unspotted  lily'8  wbite;  which  thou  dtdst  set 
Hand  in  band  with  the  Tein-liJce  Tiolet^ 
Making  them  soft  and  warm,  and  by  thy  power 
Coald'8t  gire  both  łife  and  sense  anto  a  flower. 
The  cherries,  thou  "hast  madc  to  speak,  will  be 
Sweeter  unto  the  taste  than  from  the  tree ;     ^ 
And  (spite  of  winter  storms)  amidst  the  snów 
Tkou  dft  hast  madę  the  blushing  rosę  to  grow. 


The  sea-nympbs,  that  the  watry  ca^eras  kaep, 
Have  sent  thetr  pearls  and  rubies  firom  the  deep. 
To  "deck  thy  k>?e ;  and  płac*d  by  thee  they  dre^r 
Morę  lustre  \o  them,  than  wbere  first  they  grew. 
Ali  minerals  (that  Eartb'sfuli  womb  doth  bold 
Prt>miscnoa8ly)  thou  conld*st  con^ert  to  gold  i 
And  with  thy  flaming  raptares  so  refine, 
That  It  was  mnc^  roore  parę  than  in  the  minę* 
The  lifffats,  tbat  gild  the  night,  if  thou  didst  say, 
They  look  like  eyes,  those  did  oat-shine  the  day  $ 
For  tberR  woold  be  morę  ńrtue  in  such  spellsy 
Than  in  meridians  or  cross  parałłels. 
Whaterer  was  of  woith  in  this  great  fhime, 
Tbat  art  conld  compreh^nd,  or  wit  could  name, 
Is  .was  thy  theme  for  beatfty ;  thoa  didst  see 
Woman  was  this  fair  world*s  epitome. 
Thy  nimbie  Satires  too,  and  every  strain, 
(With  iierry  strength)  that  isnied  from  tby  braio, 
WiU  lose  the  glory  of  their  own  elear  bays^ 
If  they  admit  of  any  other's  prais& 
But  thy  diyiner  poems  (whose  elear  firs 
Purges  all  dniss  away)  shall  by  a  chonr 
Of  cherabims  with  hea^enly  notes  be  set 
(Where  flesh  and  blood  could  ne'er  attain  to  yet) 
There  parest  spirits  sing  such  sacred  lays, 
In  panegyric  łmllelujas. 

ARCH.  WlUOlf, 


EP1T4PH  VPON  DR.  DONNĘ, 

MY  SKD7.  POftTSa* 

This  decent  ara  a  sad  ioscription  wean, 

Of  Donne's  departure  from  us  to  the  sphcres  ; 

And  the  dumb  stone  with  silence  seems  to  tell     / 

The  changes  cf  this  life,  wherein  is  well  • 

Express'd  a  canse  to  make  all  joy  to  cease. 

And  nevcr  let  our  sorrows  morę  take  ease : 

For  now  it  is  impossible  to  flnd 

One  ftraught  with  virtoes  to  enrich  a  mind. 

But  why  sboald  Deafh  with  a  promiscuous  hand 

At  one  rude  stroke  impoverisb  a  land  ? 

Thou  strict  attomey  anto  stricter  Fatc, 

Oidst  tliou  confiscate  his  lifo  out  of  bate 

To  his  ratę  parts  ?  Or  didst  thou  throw  thy  dait 

With  euTious  hand  at  some  plebeian  heart; 

And  he  with  pious  virtue  stcpt  between 

To  save  that  stroke,  and  so  was  kilPd  anseea 

By  thee  ł  O  't  was  his  goodness  so  to  do," 

Which  haman  kindness  ne^er  reach'd  unto. 

Thus  the  hard  laws  of  death  were  sati8ft'd,K 

And  he  left  as  like  krphan  fHends  and  dyM. 

Now  from  the  palpit  tó  the  people*s  ears 

Whose  speech  shall  send  repentant  sigbs  and  tears  ? 

Or  tell  mc,  if  a  purcr  virgin  die, 

Who  shall  hcreafter  write  ber  elegy  ? 

PoeU,  be  silent,  let  your  numbers  sleep ; 

For  be  is  gone,  that  did  all  fancy  keep ; 

Time  bath  no  soal,  but  his  esalted  Tcrse; 

Which  with  amazements  we  may  now  rehearse. 


IN  MEMORY  OF  DR.  DONNĘ, 

BT  MR.  R.  B. 

Domn  dead  !  *t  is  hei«  reported  true,  tbopgb  I 
Ne'er  yet  so  much  desir'd  to  hear  a  lie ; 
•T  is  too  trae,  for  so  we  flnd  it  stiU,  -• 

Good  news  are  often  frke,  bat  seldom  ilK 


EŁEGIES  UPON  THE  AUTHOR. 


217 


But  araat  poor  ^me  tell  nd  his  hiM  day. 
And  ahall  we  know  his  d«ath  the  oommon  way  } 
Metłunks  Bome  comet  bńght  sbould  hare  foretołd 
The  death  of  snch  a  nan ;  ibr  thouiph  of  old 
T  ia  held,  ikat  oomets  pnoces'  deatbs  foretell, 
Why  akoóld  not  his  ha^e  aeeded  one  as  vell ; 
Wbo  was  the  priaoe  of  wits,  'moogst  whom  be 

reigiiVi 
High  aa  a  pńnce,  and  as  great  staie  matntamM } 
Tet  waols  he  not  his  ńgn,  for  wa  bave  aeen 
A  dearth,  the  like  to  which  hath  iierer  been 
lYeadinir  on  harvest  heels ;  wbich  dotb  iMreaage 
The  dearth  of  wit  and  leam  nc,  whicb  tbis  age 
Shall  find,  now  he  is  gooe ;  foir  though  thei<e  be 
Much  grain  in  show,  oone  broaght  it  forth  as  he. 
Or  men  are  miaen,  or,  if  true  want  raises 
The  dearth,  then  morę  that  dearth  Donne*s  plenty 

praises. 
Of  leanung,  langnages,  of  eloqaence. 
And  poesy,  (past  ravishing  of  sense) 
He  had  a  magazine»  wherein  such  storę 
Was  laid  up,  as  migbt  hundreds  senre  of  poor. 

But  be  is  gone  !  O  how  will  llls  desire 
Torturę  all  those,  that  wann'd  them  by  his  fire  ? 
Methinks  I  see  him  in  the  palpit  standing. 
Hor  ean  or  eyes,  but  all  meo^s  bearts  comnianding, 
Wfaere  we,  that  heard  him,  to  ouneWes  did  feign, 
Golden  Chrysostome  was  yet  alive  again ; 
And  Dever  were  we  wearłed,  till  we  saw 
His  boor  (and  but  an  hour)  to  and  did  draw. 
How  did  he  shame  the  doctrine-mtn,  and  use, 
With  heips  to  boot,  for  men  to  bear  th'  abose 
Of  their  tir'd  patience,  and  endnre  th*  espense 
Of  time,  O  spent  in  beark'ning  to  nonsense  ; 
With  roarks  also  enoogfa,  whereby  to  know, 
l^ie  speaker  is  a  zealous  dunce,  or  so  f 
T  is  tme,  they  qaitted  him  to  tbeir  poor  pGW*ry 
They  homm'd  agaimt  him ;  and  with  face  most  sow^r 
Can'd  him  a  stroag-lin'd  man,  a  macaroon. 
And  no  way  fit  to  speak  to  clouted  shoon. 
jftfai0  wardi,  tnUUf  om  sou  wmld  desire, 
Bui,  vhily,  hU  a  lid  elifier, 
Tbos  did  these  beetles  slight  ih  him  that  good 
They  conld  not  see,  and  much  less  nnderstood. 
But  wemay  say,  when  we  compare  the  stuff 
Both  wroaght,  he  was  a  candle,  they  the  snniE 
Weil,  wi8dom*s  of  ber  children  justifi*d, 
Let  therefore  these  poor  fellows  stand  aside ; 
Nor,  though  of  leaming  he  deserv'd  lo  highly, 
Would  I  his  book  shoold  8ave  him  \  rather  dily 
Faboold  adrise  his  cle^gy  not  to  pray ; 
Thongh  of  tbe  lean»ed'st  sort,  methinks  that  they 
Of  the  same  trade  are  judges  not  ao  fit ; 
Tbere  's  no  such  emnlation  as  of  wiL 
Of  such  tbe  envy  migbt  as  mach  perchance 
Wroog  him,  and  morę,  tban  th'  otber^s  ignorance. 
U  was  bis  late,  I  know  %  to  be  envy'd 
As  much  by  clerks,  as  Isymen  magnifi'd. 
And  wby  ?  but  'cauae  he  came  late  in  the  day. 
And  yet  his  penny  eam'd,  and  had  as  tbey. 
No  morę  of  this,  lest  some  should  say  that  I 
Am  strayM  to  satire,  meaning  elegy. 
No,  no,  hąd  Donnę  need  to  be  jud^d  or  try'd, 
A  jury  I  would  sammon  on  his  side, 
That  had  no  sides,  nor  factioos,  past  the  touch 
Of  aJl  exceptioos,  fk-eed  finom  passioo,  such 
As  not  to  dnur,  nor  6atter,  e'er  were  bredj 
These  would  I  bring,  though  ealled  firom  the  dead : 
Sonthampton,  Hamilton,  Pembroke,  Dorset^searls, 
Huntington,  Bediord^s  counteases  (the  pcarls 


Once  of  each  sez.)    Tf  theśe  snfflce  not,  I 
Ten  Decem  teiet  ha^e  of^standers  by  ; 
AU  which  for  Donnę  would  such  a  Yerdict  giTie, 
As  can  belong  to  nonę,  that  now  doth  live. 

But  what  do  I  ?  A  diminution  't  is 
To  speak  of  him  in  verse,  so  short  of  his, 
Whereof  he  was  the  master ;  all  indeed, 
Compar^d  with  him,  pip'd  on  an  oaten  reed. 

0  that  you  had  but  one,  *mong8t  all  your  brothers^ 
Could  write  for  him,  as  he  hath  done  for  others  \ 
(Poets  I  speak  to :)  When  |  see  %  i  'U  say, 

My  eye-sigbt  betters,  as  my  years  decay. 
Mean  time  a  ąuarrel  I  shall  ever  haye 
Against  these  doughty  keepers  from  the  graye, 
Who  use,  it  seems,  their  old  aothority, 
"  When  rerses  men  immortal  make,*'  they  ery : 
H^hich  had  M  been  a  recipe  tme  try'd, 
Probatum  essets^Donne  had  nerer  dy'd. 

For  me,  if  e'er  I  had  least  spark  at  all 
Of  that,  wbich  they  poetic  fire  do  cali, 
Herę  I  coofess  it  fetched  from  his  hearth ; 
Which  is  gone  out,  now  he  is  gone  to  earth. 
This  only  a  poor  flash,  a  lightning  is 
Before  my  Muse's  death,  as  after  his. 
Farewell  (foir  soul)  and  deign  receiTe  from  me 
This  type  of  that  devotion  I  owe  thee, 
From  wbom  (wbile  liring)  as  by  Toice  and  pep 

1  leamed  morę,  tban  from  a  thousand  men  ; 
So  by  thy  death  am  of  one  doubt  releasM^ 
And  now  belicTc  that  miracles  are  eeas*d« 
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Hbii  lies  dean  Donnę :  enongh ;  thosę  words  alone 
Show  him  as  folly,  as  if  all  the  stone. 
His  church  of  Paal*s  cootain8,were  throuf^  inscrib^  \ 
Or  all  the  w^lkers  there,  to  speak  him,  brib'd. 
Nonę  can  mistake  him,  for  ono  such  as  fap. 
Donnę,  dean,  or  man,  morę  nonę  shall  erer  see. 
Not  man  ?  No^  though  onto  a  Sun  each  eye 
Were  tum'd,  tbe  whole  Earth  so  to  over-spy. 
A  bold  brare  word ;  yet  such  braTO  spirits  as  kneir 
His  spirit,  wUl  say,  it  is  less  bold  tban  tme. 


■e 


to 

LUCY  COUNTESS  OF  BEDFORD, 

wm  m.  domiib's  satirbs. 

Ldct,  you  brightness  of  our  sphere,  who  are 

Life  of  the  Muse^s  day,  their  moraing  star, 

If  works  (not  th*  ąnthor's)  their  own  grace  shoold 

look, 
Whose  poems  would  not  wish  to  be  yonr  book  ł 
But  these,  desir'd  by  you,  tbe  'maker*s  ends 
Crown  with   their  owiń.     Hare  poems  ask  rare 

friends. 
Yet  satires,  sińce  tbe  most  of  mankind  be 
Tbeir  unaroided  sobject,  fewest  see : 
For  nonę  e'er  took  that  pleasure  in siu's  sense; 
But,  when  they  beardit  tax'd»took  morę  oflRence. 
Tbey  then,  that  Iiving  where  the  matter  's  bred, 
Dare  for  these  poems  yet  both  ask  and  read, 
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And  1ik«  them  tocH  muil  needAilly,  thoiigh  fem, 
Beofthebestt  and 'mongst  thoie  beat  are  yon, 
Łucsr*  yoa  bóghtaasf  of  our  aphere,  whd  are 
The  Mai9-'s  ereniDg,  as  their  mornliig  ttar. 


BBN  JONSOIC* 


TO  JOHN  JMNNB. 

Wbo  thalł  doubt,  Doima,  wfaere  I  a  poet  be, 
When  I  dare  send  my  ^igrams  to  thee  ? 


I  Tbat  8o  alone  caiMt  jndge,  so  alom  make : 
And  m  thy  cenmirea  eveiily  dott  take 
At  free  ttinplicity  to  dłsa^oir, 
As  thoa  bait  best  authońty  t'  alhnr. 
Read  all  I  tend :  and,  if  I  find  bot  one 
MarkM  by  thy  hand,  and  with  tbe  bctter  aldne, 
My  title^  lealM.    Thote,  that  for  clapt  do  write» 
Le^  pony^fl,  portei^s,  player^s  praiie  deKgfat, 
And,  iiII  th^y  bant,  their  bac^  lifcs  aatea  load: 
A  mań  riKmM  seek  great  glory,  and  not  broad. 

BEN  joirsoif. 


THE 


POEMS 


OP 


BISHOP  HALL,  DD. 


THE 

LIFE  OF  JOSEPH  HALL,  D.D. 

BISHOP  OF  EKSTBR  AND  NORWICH.  ^ 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


\Jt  this  aiłthor  Mr.  Warton  faas  remarked,  that  *^  so  variable  are  bur  studies,  and  so 
ficMe  19  opinion,  that  the  poeł  is  better  known  than  the  prełafe  or  tbe  polemic,"  BuC 
so  lar  18  this  from  being  the  case,  that  of  many  thousands  who  have  read  bishop  HaHV 
Meditatioos  and  Sermons  with  pleasure  and  advantage,  few  have  ever  heard  tbat  he  wiś 
a  peet^  and  stOI  fewer  that  his  poems  were  once  proscribed  by  authority  as  unfit  to  be 
drcalated  or  read ;  and  although  the  history  of  his  poetry  forms  a'  very  smali  part  of 
his  life,  tlie  latter  surely  deserves  morę  attention  thau  has  been  paid  to  it  by  the  editors 
of  the  Biographia  Britannica.  It  would  be  diificułt  to  mention  a  prelate  of  morę  ex- 
cellent  anddistinguished  character,  or  one,  of  his  time,  whose  talents  and  misfortunes, 
whose  zeal  in  prosperity  and  courage  in  adversity  deserved  morę  faonourable  mention. 
Stiłl  as  he  appears  in  the  present  collection  as  a  poet  only,  it  will  probably  not  be  ex- 
pectcd  that  the  following  sketch  should  equa]  the  morę  ample  detait  which  his  tbeoio- 
gical  labonrs  woukl  necessarily  demand. 

He  was  born  July  1, 1574,  in  Bristow  Park,  within  the  parish  of  Ashby  de  la  Zouch,  in 
Ltlficstershire.  His  father  was  an  oflicer  to  Henry  earł  of  Huutingdon,  then  president 
of  tbe  noith,  and  uńder  him  had  the  goyenhoKnt  of  that  town,  which  was  the  chief  seat 
of  the  earldom«  His  mother  was  of  the  family  of  the  Bembridges,  and,  according  toi 
his  own  account,  a  woman  of  great  piety.  His  parents  had  twelve  children ;  and  al- 
though disposed  to  bring  up  Joseph  for  the  churchi  were  indined  firom  motives  of  eco- 
nomy  to  confine  his  education  to  the  care  of  a  private  tutor.  But  Mr.  Giiby,  felloW  of 
Eaunanuel  College^  hearing  of  this  design,  represented  its  disadvantages  m  such  a  manner 
to  Mn  Ha]l's  eldest  son,  that  the  latter  importuned  his  father  that  Joseph  might  be  sent 
to  the  amrerŃty)  and  generonsly  ofiered  to  sacrifice  part  of  his  inheritance,  rather  than 
prevent  his  brother.from  enjoying  the  advantages  of  academical  education.  His  father, 
struek  with  this  mark  of  brotherly  affection,  declared  that,  whatever  it  might  cost  him, 
Joseph  should  be  sent  to  the  unirerdty. 

He  was  accordingly  remoyed  to  Cambridge  at  the  age  of  fiAeen,  and  admitted  of 

bnntanuel  College,  of  which  he  was  chosen  scholar,  and  took  the  degree  of  bachdor  of 

.  aits.    His  residcDce,  however,  was  not  without  its  difficnlties,.   In  159J,  as  his  expenses 

began  to  be  felt  in  so  large  a  fiunily,  he  was  recaUed  to  fili  the  office  of  schoolmaster  at 
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Aflhby  de  h  Zouch,  and  would  haTe  beeii  prevented  ftom  e?cr  ittiimtng  to  jcollege,  had 
not  Mr.  Edmund  Sleigh  of  Deri^,  an  uode  by  marriage^oflfered  to  defray  half  the  espeoaea 
of  his  residence  at  Cambridge,  until  fae  shonld  attain  tfae  degiee  of  master  of  aits  ;  and 
this  be  Uberally  performed.  Another  difficttlty,  howcYer,  preaented  itaelf.  In  1695  hu 
Bcbolarship  ezpired,  and  Hie  statutet  of  the  college  permitting  only  one  person  of  a 
county  to  become  fellowi  be  was  about  to  leave  the  uniyerńty  a  second  time,  when  the 
earl  of  Huntingdon  prevailed  on  bis  eountryman  and  tutor,  Mr.  Giiby,  to  icsign  bis  feł- 
lowship,  on  promise  of  beidg  madę  bi«  loniship^s  dnpbdn,  and  receiiing  higber  pro- 
motion.  Mr.  Giiby  consented,  and  the  days  of  esamination  ibr  the  feUowship-weie 
appomted ;  but  before  two  of  tfae  thrce  days  of  tiki  had  eąinei,  news  Was  broaght  of 
the  sudden  deatfa  of  the  earl,  by  which  event  Mr.  Gilby  was  likely  to  be  deprived  of  the 
eonditions  on  wbiih  he  resigned.  Ałamed  at  tfais>  onr  anthor  with  tery  howrarabie 
ieeling  went  to  the  master  of  the  college,  Dr.  Chaderton,  and  stałed  the  caw,  oflfering 
at,the  same  time  to  lea^e  oołle^,  and  hqmig  that  Mr.  Oilby  couM  be  le-admittedi 
The  latter,  howeter,  he  wni  told,  could  not  t^ke  pbca,  as  the  feUowship  had  bcen  de^ 
cbired  toid,  and  the  dection  must  proceed  whether  he  eartaned  to  be  m  candidate  or 
not.    Mr.  Hall  accordingly  went  to  the  third  esamination,  and  was  unanunoosly  chosen. 

In  1596  h^  took  his  dqgree  of  master  of  art9»  and  acquitted  himsdf  on  every  pnblie 
trial  with  gieat  reputation.  He  nead  also  the  Rhetoric  Lecture  in  the  sdiool^  butce^ 
signed  it,  when  he  found  that  it  mterfered  with  an  ol^ect  morę  d^ar  to  hua,  the  stndy 
of  divioity ;  and  soon  ailer  entered  into  holy  orden.  As  we  have  no  aooonnt  of  him 
when  at  college^  eaeept  the  few  particuląrs  in  his  ^daUties,  written  by  himsdf,  we 
cannot  tiace  the  progress  of  his  Muse.  It  is  not  i^probafale  that;  like  other  JHveoiio. 
poets,  he  had  written  some  pieces  at  a  vexy  early  period  of  life.  AU  that  is  certainj 
however,  is,  that  his  Satires  were  published  in  1597  and  1598,  in  the  followklg  order : 
Yirgideniianim  \  Sixe  Bookes.  First  Three  Bookes  of  Tooth-kss  Satyn :  1 .  Poetical  ( 
2.  Academicall ;  3.  Morał ;  printed  by  T.  Creede  for  R.  De^ter.  The  Thiee  last  Boohea 
of  Byting  Satyrs,  by  R.  Bradock  for  Dezter,  1 598  ;  both  parts,  1599- 

Soon  afier  his  entering  into  the  ćhurch,  be  was  recommended  hy  Dr.  Chaderton  to 
the  lord  chief  justice  Popharo,  to  be  master  of  Tivertou  school  in  Dewonsbire,  then  newijf 
foonded  by  Mr.  Blnndel,  but  he  had  scarcely  acoepled  the  appotntment  whn  lady 
Druiy  of  Sufield  ofiered  him  the  rectory  of  Halsted  near  St.  Edmandsbnfy,  whidi  io* 
duced  him  to  reUnquiah  the  sdiool.  Tw^o  years  after  hb  settlement  at  this  pbce,  hm 
manied  a  daughter  of  sir  Geoige  Winniff  of  Bratenham. 

In  1605  he  accompanied  sir  Edmund  Bacon  to  the  Spa,  where  he  composed  his  Se* 
Gond  Century  of  Meditations,  the  first  ha^ing  been  published  before  he  set  out.  At 
Bmssds  he  entered  into  a  conference  with  Coster  the  jesuit,  and  confimed  hb  owft 
rdigious  persuasion  by  what  he  had  occasion  to  see  of  the  practioes  and  aetud. statft 
of  the  Romish  church,  which  he  states  as  the  piindpał  olgect  that  ioduced  him  to  fakn 
this  joumey.  About  a  year  and  a  half  after,  happening  to  be  m  Londco,  he  was  in* 
▼ited  to  preach  before  priiice  Henry  at  Ridunond  Palące,  which  he  performed  so  much 
to  his  liighnes8's  satisfoction  that  he  madę  hun  one  of  his  chaplains  >. 

His  errand  to  London  was  a  dispote  with  his  patron  sh  lUri^ert  Dmry,  whom  we  hsnrc 

'  ••  e.  A,  gatlMriog  or  b«rvat  of  rods.    C. 

*  Wood  aays  ih»t  on  Oct  30, 1611,  h€  ww  cotlatad  to  the  arohdetconry  of  NoUiiii^un  upon  the 
promotionof  J)r«JohiiKii«totłiesee«f)4Nldoib    Wood%  Ath.  id.  Ł  FaslL  155.    C 
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ootioed  »  te  pttron  <tf  Dome  abo^  but  who  in  Bfr.  Haffi  caae  don  aol  appear  to  bnre 
actcd  with  Itberaiitj  or  joitioe.  He  faad  detained  about  ten  poundt  per  anmim 
belongiBg  to  tbe  li?aig  of  Habled,  notwithatanding  the  leoDOOstraoces  of  tbe  incumbcnt 
who  aasiwed  lum  that  whh  sach  a  deductioii  it  was  an  tnoompetent  maintenanoe,  and  that 
he  faad  becn  obUged  to  wrile  books  in  ofder  to  be  able  to  buy  sonie.  Bat  these  aigur 
nents  did  not  |»evail,  aod  be  waa  about  to  lesign  Habted,  when  Edward,  lord  Denny^ 
aftct  wuiJs  eail  of  Notwieh,  fKve  him  the  donatńre  of  Waltban  Holy  CnM»  in  £siex% 
About  the  same  time  (l6ld)  he  took  the  dcgiee  of  doctor  in  diyinity. 

Ue  now  retumad  borne,  and  resnmed  his  |MO&8BionaldutieB»  imppy  io  haWag  oTercone 
hń  perpiesities,  and  in  ńnt  acąuisitiott  of  a  new  paiion»  whom  he  valned  so  li^biy  as  to 
sreftiae  the  prince's  inntation  to  reside  near  bis  penon,  and  In  the  road  to  hig;her  prcfer* 
MCDt.  He  was  aftetwards  madę  a  prebendaiy  of  the  cołlegiate  chnrch  of  Wolter-* 
haaspton,  a  veiy  sraaU  endowment,  but  aoceplable  to  our  audior  from  the  praspect  it 
aflbrded  of  pafałic  usefidness ;  and  after  many  fanv-8uil8  he  was  the  meaas  of  recouperlng 
sooK  re^enues  bchwging  to  the  church  which  had  been  ni||wtly  wjttdieid.  He  is  said 
by  all  bis  biogiaphers  to  have  ictained  the  living  of  Waltham  for  twenty-^b  yeariy  aad 
Ais  aasertion  isfounded  on  hisown  woids  in  his  Spedaities;  but  as  he  ezpiessed  the  time 
in  nnmeials  theie  may  be  a  mislake  in  tfa^  printing,  fer  if  be  reraained  at  Waltiiam 
lwcnty4wo  years,  he  nuist  ha^e  kept  that  livii9  afker  he  was  bishi^  of  Eieter,  which  is 
not  -wery  prcteble,  cspedatty  as  we  flnd  there  were  three  incurabents  oo  the  UTing  of 
Walthaón  btfore  the  year  l637« 

In  1616  he  attended  the  endiassy  of  James  K^r^Tiscount  Doacaster,  into  Franee»  aad 
duiing  his  i^seoce  king  James  perfbrmed  a  proause  he  had  madę  before  his  setting  out^ 
ofoooleninguponhimthedeaDeiyofWoreester.  In  the  fbUowing  year  he  aeoom|tenied. 
his  Buyesty  mlo  Scotland  as  one  of  his  ehaphuns^  but  on^  his  retom  ii  was  hwinnJMisd  to 
the  king  tet  De.  Hail  leaned  (60  mudi  to  the  preri>yterian  interpretation  of  tiie  fiva 
poiaisS  the  discusBign  of  wUdi  at  that  tuae  occnpied  the  atteatkm  of  tbe  piatntuit 
worid ;  on  tfab  be  was  reqiured  to  give  his  opinkm  m  writiag»  aad  the  king  was  ao  wali 
Hłisfiedy  and  ao  much  of  his  way  of  tbmking,  as  to  fommand  it  to  be  read  in  tbe 
uai^eisity  of  Edinburgfa.  In  1618  lie  was  sent  to  tiie  ^mod  of  Dort,  which  was  sum* 
moned  1^  the  Stitcs  6eneial»  andconsnted  of  the  most  eauncat  dimes  depoted  ivom  the 
Uailed  Prońnces,  and  chmehes  of  Eo^aod,  Sootknd,  Switaeiland»  Ace.  its  object  waś 
la  decide  the  coatiowny  belweca  the  Calvinists  and  Arminians  respeotiog  tbe  five  pomtsi 
Dr.  Hali'sooBipamQDSon  tUs  misskNiweK  Dr.  Cadetoa,  Ushi^of  Landaffand  afterwarda 
of  CUdiealer ;  Dr.  Dawnat,  master  of  Qaeen's  College,  Cambridge;  and  Dr.  Waid/ 
Buaterof  Sahwy ;  bat  the  stale  <rfhis  health  reąuiiing  hb  return  after  about  twomóntha, 
Uapbce  was.  suppUed  by  Dr.  Ooad.  Dnring  his  aboit  rtsidence,  howerer,  he  preaćhed  a 
Lana  sermon  befbie  tbe  ^wod,  and  onbadepartuie,  amoagotber  hoiiourabfe  testimoniea 
ef  their  estatm,  received  finom  thcm  a  rich  gdd  medal,  which  is  pMnted  su^pended  00  Us 
bwost  in  tbe  fine  poitrait  now  in  Pmmaanri  jColhjge.  It  appeaia  by  Us  trsatise,  entitled 
ViaBfedia,thatbewtsnotealremd^iigidarithreflpecttoa]ltfaefi^pQints;  butbisaaa 
not  an  age  for  moderation^  aad  no  party  sought  a  middle  way. 
In. 1624  he  refiised  the  biafaopric  of  Gloucester,  butm  l627accepted  that  of  Eaeter^ 


*  Ttz,  Pradotinatkn;  the  eztent  of  Chrbt^i  death ;  inaii'«  free-will  rad  coimptions  tlie  maaner  oC 
our  confenion  to  God  |  aad,  penerarance.    C» 
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to  which  be  yntB  consecntM  Dec.  23,  holding  wkh  it  in  comałendam  the  rectory  of  St. 
Breock  in  CorawaU.    At  this  time  hę  appearsagain  to  ha^e  lain  under  the  suspidón  of 
b«Dg  a  fkvoarer  of  the  puritans. .  What  he  says  in  his  defenoe  ii  worthy  of  notice.     ^'  I 
^ntered  upon  that  place  (the  hishopńc)  not  without  much  prejudice  and  sospicioB  oo  sonie 
/hands;  for  some  who  sat  at  the  stem  of  the  church,  had  nie  in  great  jealonsy  fór'  too 
mueh  favour  4>f  puritanism«    I  soon  had  intelligence,  who  were  set  OTer  me  for  spies;  my 
srays  were  curiously  observed  and  scanned. — Some  persctns  of  notę  in  the  cltfgy,  iindkig 
meever  ready  to  eucourage  those  whom  I  ^Kmd  conscionably  forward  and  paintul  in  their 
places^  and  willin^y  giving.way  tp  orthodox  and  peaceable  lectures,  in  seyeral  parts  of  my 
diooese,  opened  their  mouths  agajnst  me,  both  obliąuely  in  the  pnlpib^  and  directly  at  the 
court,  conphuniagof  my  too  much  indulgence  to  penons  dintifected,  and  mytoó  mucli 
liberty  of.^frequent  lecturings  within  my  chaige.    The  biilows  went  so  high,  diat  I  was 
ttusee  8everal  times  upon  my  knees  to  his  majesty,  to  answer  thiese  great  ciimirtifigns; 
jmdwbat  contest  I  had  with  some  great  lords  cooceniingthese  particnlan,  it  wóidd  be  too 
ki^  to  report:  only  this,  mider  how  daik  a  clond  I  was  hereupon,  I  was  so  seuafible,  that 
I  phiinfy^ołd  the  lord  arohbishop  of  Canterhtiry,  (Laud)  that  rather  than  I  would  be 
obnOKious  to  thesc  skinderous  toogues  of  his  misinformers,  I  would  cast  off  my  rodiet :  I 
knew  I  went  right  ways,  and  would  not  induiie.to  live  under  nndeserved  su^cion.*^ 
:   It  must  be  allowed  that  the  religH>us  pnnciples  which  he  inculeated  from  the  pulfHt  and 
the  press  were  much  more  consooant  to  what  the  puritans  maintained,  than  the  buc  Armini- 
anism  for  which  Laud  contended ;  but  at  the  same  time  hishop  HalFs  aeal  forepiscopacy 
was  not  inferior  to  that  of  any  supporter  of  the  church.   Few  men  indeed  wrote  morey  or 
sufiered.  more,  in  the  caoae.    He  published^  eveB  when  pubUshing  became  haaardoos, 
several  able  treatises  in  defence  of  the  liturgy  and  chureh  discipline,  and  was  the  power- 
ful  antagonist . of  Marshall,  Cabuny,  Young^.Newcomen^  and  Spurstow,  who  wrote 
a  odebrated  book  called  Smeciymnuusy  (a  titie  madę  up  of  their  ioitialsy  christian 
and  8Uiiiame)/a&d  all  this  he  boldiy  ventured,  when  the  repubUcan  party  had  posseased 
tbemsd^es  of  the  fortreases.of  dvii  and  ecdesiastical  govemment,  and  were  about  to  sub- 
atilute  penecntion  for  aiguaient;  nor  was  it  long  before  they  madę  him  esperiehce  the 
dangers  of  abigh  station  in  the  church. 

On  the  15th  <rfNovember  l64l,  he  was  tfanslated,  by  the  litde  power  now  left  to  tbe 
ldqg,  to  be  bishop.of  Norwkh,  but  on  the  SOth  of  December  foUowing,  faaving  joined 
with  the  ardibishop  of  York,  and  eleven  other  prelates,  in  a  protest  against  the  vafidity  of 
woh  laws  as  should  be  made<daring  their  compelled  absence  from  parliament,  he  was 
ordered  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower  with  his.brethren,  on  the  30th  of  January  i64Ut^ 
Shortl^.  after  they.  were  impeached  by  tlie  commons  of  high  tieason,  and  on  their.  appear- 
anoe  in  parliament  were  treated  with  the  utmost  rudeness  and  contempt.  The  oommoois 
however,  didnot  think  fit  to  prosecute  the  charge  of  high  treason,  faaving  gained  their 
puipose  by  driving  them  from  the  house  of  lords,  and  he  and  hb  brethren  were  ordered 
to-be  dismissed  ;  but  .upon  another  pretext  they  were  again  sent  to  thie  Tower,  and  it  was 
not  undl  June  foUowing  that  he  was  -fiually  released  on  giving  bail  for  tive  thousand 
pounds.  He  immediately  returned  to  Norwich,  and  beińg  reoeived  n^ith  ratber  more 
respect  than  oould  be  hoped  for  in  the  then  state  of  popular  opinion,  he  resumed  his 
lunctions,  Ifireąuendy  preaching,  as  was  his  custom,  to  crowded  audiences,  and  enjoying 
the  foifa^arance  of  the  predominant  party  till  the  beginning  of  April  l643,  when  the 
destructioaof  the  church  could  no  longer  be  delaytd.    About  this  time^  the  otdinanoe&c 
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•eqiMstetiDg  notorioiui  dćliii^aents  haTiog  poased,  and  our  prelaite  bdog  includćd  by 
wuat,  a  distinctioa  wbich  ioB  writings  and  his  popnlarity  had  merited,  all  his  rents  were 
sto|)pcd>  e?en  the  hality ear  dien  due;  aiid  afewdaysafter  tłie  seąuestrators  entered 
his  palące,  and  b^;an  the  work  of  deTastation  with  unfeeliug  brutaiity,  seizing,  at  the 
saaie  dme,  all  hb  property,  real  and  penonal.  Some  notion  of  their  proceedings  nay 
be  formed  from  his  own  brief  acicotint. 

*'  The  8eque8tFaton  sent  eertain  men  appCKbted  by  them  (whereof  one  had  been  bnrned 
ai  the  band)  to  appiaise  all  the  goods  that  were  in  my  house ;  which  they  accordingly 
cxe€ated  with  all  diligent  seyerity,  nót  leasing  so  much  as  a  doceń  of  trencfaers,  or  my 
duldreos*  pictures,  out  of  thiur  curious  inventory.  Yea,  they  would  have  apprized  our 
Yeiy  wearing  af^parel,  had  dot  some  of  them  dedared  their  opinioo  to  the  contrary.  These' 
goods,  both  library  and  household  stuff  of  all  krnds,  inere  appointed  to  be  expo8ed  to 
public  sale ;  but  in  the  mean  time,  Mrs.  Goodwin,  a  reli^us  good  gentlewoman,  whomr 
yet  we  had  never  Imown  or  seen,  being  moved  with  compassion,  tery  kindly  ofiered  to 
lay'  down  to  the  se<|ues(rators  the  whole  sum  at  which  the  goods  were  Talued ;  and  was* 
pleased  to  lea^e  them  in  our  hancb,  for  our  use^  tiH  we  might  be  able  to  re^purdmse  them. 
As  for  the  books,  seyerat  stationen  looked  on  them,  but  were  not  forward  to  buy.- 
At  last,  Mr.  Cook,  a  worthy  divine  of  this  diocese,  gaye  bond  to  the  seąuestraton  to 
pa^r  them  the  whole  sum  whereat  they  were  set:  which  was  aflerwards  satisfied  out  of 
that  poor  pittance  which  was  allowed  me  for  my  mamtenance/^ 

This  "  poor  pittance"  had  at  first  the  af^iearanee  of  liberality,  for  when  he  applied  to 
the  committee  of  sequestretors  at  Norwich,  they  were  either  so  ashamed  of  what  they 
had  been  compelled  to  do,  or  entertained  so  much  respect  for  his  chaiacter,  as  to  agree' 
that  he  should  have  <£400  a  year  out  of  the  reyenucs  of  the  bishopric.  But  their  em- 
ployera  at  the  seat  of  government  disdained  to  vary  their  proceedings  by  such  an  act  of 
geuerosity,  and  the  Morwich  committee  wenf  told  that  tliey  had  no  power  to  allow  any 
soch  thing ;  but  if  his  wife  needed  a  maintenance,  upon  ber  iq>plicaliou  to  the  lords  and 
commons  she  might  rećeiye  a  fifth  part.  After  long  dełays;  thiiT  wfts  granted ;  but  the 
seąnestrators  prodncedsuch  confused'accounts,  that  the  bishop  codd  iiever  ascertaiir 
what  a  fifth  part  meant,  and  was  obliged  to  take  what  they  ofiered.  And  Ibat  even  tluś 
pittance  might  wear  the  appearance  of  insult  and  persecution,  after  they  had  cut  off  all 
Us  resources,  they  demanded  assessments  and  montlily  payments  for  the  veiy  estates  they 
had  seized,  and  levied  distresses  upon  him,  in  ^itę  of  eyery  assuranoe  that  he  had  given 
up  all.  They  even  commanded  him  to  find  the  arms  usualty  funiidied  by  his  prede- 
eessors,  altbough  they  had  deprived  him  of  all  power  over  his  dioeesie. 

While  he  reteained  in  his  pafau^,  he  was  oontinually  exposed  to  the  msolence  of  the 
sokUeiy  and  mob,  wfao  were  plundering  and  demolishing  the  windows  and  monuments 
of  the  cathedral.  At  length  he  was  ord^red  to  leaye  his  honse,  and  wouM  have  been  ck* 
posed  to  the  otmost  extreniity,  had  not  a  nei^bouf  oflered  him  the  shelter  of  hb 
homUe  roof.  Some  time  after,  but  ł^  what  interest  we  are  not  told,  tbe  seąuestration 
was  taken  off  a  smali  estate  which  he  rented  at  Higham,  ncar  Noiwidi,  to  which  he 
retired.  His  snffmags  had  not  damped  łns  courage,  as,  in  1644,  we  find  him  preaclK 
iog-m  Norwich^  whcneyer  he  could  obtain  the  use  of  a  pnlpit ;  and,  with  yet  more 
boMness,  in  the  same  year  he  sent  A  modest  Ofier  of  some  meet  Gonsiderations,  in 
fironr  of  efŃscopaey,  addressed  to  the  assembly  of  divines.  During  tlie  rest  of  his  life 
he  appears  to  haye  remained  at  Higham,  unmolesfeed,  performing  the  duties  of  a  fiiith- 
fiil  pastor,  and  esercisiiig  such  bospitality  and  cfaaiity  as  his  scanty  means  permitted.' 

YOL.  V.  Q 
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He  dkd  September  8|  l656»  iu  tbe  dghty-second  year  of  liis  age,  and  was  bnried  i&  liie 
church-yard  of  Higbam^  whhoat  any  memoiial*  In  his  will  he  saja,  *'  I  lcave  my  bodj 
to  be  l>uried  without  any  fiineral  pomp,  at  the  discretkni  of  n^  e^ecntors^  with  Ui» 
odly  monition,  tliat  I  do  not  hołd  God'8  house  a  meet  lepositoiy  ibr  tbe  dead  bodpet  of  tbe 
greatest  saints.*^  His  wife  died  in  l647.  He  kft  a  fimiiiy  behiod,  accoiding  to  Łk>yd, 
of  wbom  Roberty  the  eldest  son,  was  afterwards  a  cleigyman  and  D.  D« 

His  prose  works  were  published  at  varioos  periody  in  fotio^  ąuaito,  and  dnodedmo. 
Tbey  have  lately  been  coUected  in  a  vęry  bandsome  edition,  by  the  rev.  Josiah  Pratt,  in 
ten  Yolamesy  octayo.  The  Meditations  have  been  often  KqKinted.  As  a  moralisty  he 
has  been  entitled  the  Christian  Seneca ;  .his  Imowiedge  of  the  world,  depth  of  thougfat, 
and  eloquence  of  espression,  place  bim  nearer  oar  own  tioKs  tban  many  of  his  eontem-' 
poraries,  while  be  adomed  his  age  by  leaming,  piety,  and  the  uniform  ezerdse  of  all  the 
Christian  graces.  ^ 

Mr.  Warton  has  bestowed  morę  elegant  discossioo  on  the  merits  of  Ushop  Hall,  as  a 
poet,  than  on  any  of  the  Eiiaabethan  age;  and  as  this  part  of  łns  History  of  Poetiy  iiaa 
not  been  published,  it  may  be  considored  aspossesang  the  value  of  a  mannscript  No 
apology  can,  therefore,  be  necessary  for  adopting  it  b  thiaptace. 


ANALYSIS 

OF 

BISHOP  HALL'S  SATIRES; 

BY  MR.  WARTON. 

Fr(m  the  few  AuiM  ęf  VcL  IF.  of  KU  History  of  Poełty,  trAtcA  were  frinłed, 

iui  lUft  published, 

Th B s  B  Satires  are  maifced  with  a  chssical  precision,  to  which  Engłisli  poetiy  had  yet  raie- 
lyattained.  Tbey  are  repkte  with  anunation  of  style  and  senthnent.  Tlie  indignation  of 
the satirist is always the  Ksutt of  goodsense.  Nor«i«  thethomsof  8evereiuvective  un- 
mised  with  the  flowera  of  parę  poetiy.  The  cfaaracters  are  delineatad  in  strmfg  and 
lively  coiouriagy  and  their  discriminations  are  touched  with  the  niasterly  traces  of  genuine 
humour.  The  irersification  is  equaUy  energetic  and  elegant,  and  the  iabric  of  the  cou|4elB 
appfoaches  to  the  modem  standard.  Itis  no  inoonsidembie proof  of  a  gttuuspiedomi. 
naling  over  the  generał  taste  of  an  age  when  cvery  preacfier  was  a  pimster,  to  have 
written  vene^  where  laugfater  was  to  beraised,  and  the  leader  to  be  entertained  with 
sallies  of  pleasantry,  without  ąuibbles  and  cooceits.  His  chief  ihult  is  obscurity,  aiising 
fiom  a  remote  phrasedbgy,  constralned-combmations,  uniamiliar  allusions,  ell^itical 
apostr^^ies,  and  abruptncss  of  espression.  Peifaaps  some  wOl  think,  that  his  manner 
betray»U>o  nochof  the]fiboriousexadne«aiidpedantkaiiuetyof  tbescte 
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ttodent  Ariosto  m  ItaUaiiy  and  Regnier  b  FVeiich,  were  now  almoit  the  cmly  modem 
writen  of  satire :  and  I  belieYe  there  had  been  an  En^h  translation  of  Ariosto's  Satires. 
Bot  HaD^s  acknowbdged  pattenis  are  Juvenal  and  Peniuą^  not  Mrithout  some  touches  of 
the  arbuiity  of  Hoiace.  His  parodiea  of  these  poetsy  or  nther  his  adaptations  of  ancient 
to  modem  manners,  a  modę  of  imitation  not  nnbappily  practised  by  Oldham^  Rochester, 
and  Pope,  discover  great  &cility  and  dexterity  of  inyention.  The  morał  gravity  and  the 
ccnsorial  declamation  of  Jurenal,  he  freąoently  enliyens  with  a  train  of  morę  refined  re- 
ilection,or  adoma  with  a  novelty  and  ^ariety  of  images. 

In  the  opening  of  his  generał  Pfologue,  he  expresses  a  decent  consciousness  of  tłie 
diffiaiity  and  danger  of  his  new  lindertaking.  The  laurel  which  he  sought  had  been  un* 
wom>  and  it  was  not  to  be  won  without  hazard* 

I  fint  adreotare,  with  fooł-hardy  migbt. 
To  tread  the  ateps  of  perilous  deipight: 
I  iirst  adrenture,  ibllow  me  wbo  list, 
And  be  the  second  Eoglish  satirist. 

His  first  booky  containing  nine  Satires,  is  aimed  at  the  numerous  impotent  yet  fiishirai- 
ał>le  acribblers  with  which  his  age  was  infested.  It  must  be  erteoned  a  cnrious  and 
TalnaMe  picture^  ^rawn  from  real  lifę,  of  the  aboses  of  poetical  composition  whicb 
then  preinuled ;  and  włiich  oor  audior  has  at  once  espoaed  wiA  the  wit  of  a  spiiited 
satiristy  and  the  good  taste  of  a  judicions  critic.  Of  Spenser,  who  oouki  not  have  been 
Us  contemporary  at  Cambridge,  as  some  have  thoiight,  biit  perhaps  was  his  iiiendi  he 
coulantly  qpeaks  with  respect  and  ^iplause. 

I  atafl  myself  oi  a  morę  minutę  analysis  of  ttiis  book,  not  only  as  displaying  the  cri- 
tiiał  talents  of  oursatirist,  butashistorióil  of  the  poetry  of  the  present  póriod,  and  fllu»- 
tiatife  of  my  generał  subject  Andif,  in  genenl,  I  should  ł>e  thought  too  cojhous  and 
piolix  in  my  .esamination  of  these  Satires,  my  q)ology  must  be,  my  widi  to  revi¥e  a 
neglected  writer  ot  real  genius,  and  my  opinion,  tfaat  tiie  first  legitimate  author  in  our 
language  of  a  speón  of  pbetry  df  tlie  most  important  and  popuhr  utility,  włiich  our 
eoontiymen  have  so  sueoesifiiOy  cułtimted,  aad  ih>m  which  Pope  deiives  liis  chief  <4le- 
biity,  deserved  to  he  distinguished  with  a  particnlar  degree  <tf  attention. 

From  the  firstSatire,  włiich  I  shałl  ezłiibit  at  łength,  we  łeara  what  Idnds  of  piecem 
were  tlmi  most  in  fashion,  and  in  what  maoner  thqr  were  written.  They  seem  to  have 
been  tales  of  bTe  and  chivalfy,  amatoijai  somets,  tragedies,  comecBes,  and  pastonls^ 


Nor  ladie*!  waatoo  kme,  nor  wanderiog  knigh^ 
Legend  I  out  in  rinet  all  nchlj  dtght : 
Mor  liright  the  nader,  with  the  pagan  Taunt 
Of  mighty  Mabonnd,  and  great  Termagannt  '• 
Mor  Kat  I  aonnet  of  ny  mwtress'  Hce^ 
To  paint  fome  Bkmetse  '  ińth  a  borrOw'd  grace. 
Nor  can  I  bidę '  to  pen  lome  hungrie  *  loene 
Por  thickpAkin  ean,  and  unditoeming  eene : 


■•'^ 


'  Saracen  diftnitiefl. 

'  la  modem  ballada,  Blooailinda,  or  BlousibeUa.  Doctor  Johnson  inteipreU  bkiuci^  a  raddy  fMUftosA 
wench.    OictmY. 

*  Abide,  bear,  endure* 

*  Pd^iapa  the  tnie  r^ading  is  angrie,  that  im,  impaiuoaod.    Tlitie  Satires  baw  been  most  cardeid/ 
*  pńnted. 
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Nor  euer  ooald  my  scornfuU  Mitte  abide 
^  With  tngicke  shoes  ^  her  uickles  for  to  bidę. 

'  Nor  cao  I  croucli,  and  withe  my  fawning  tayle, 
To  aome  great  patron,  for  my  best  auayle. 
Su^h  hunger-fltar^en  trencher  poetrie% 
Or  let  tt  neuer  liue,  or  timely  die  ! 
Nor  Tnder  euerie  bank,  and  euerie  iree, 
Speake  rimes  Tnto  minę  oaten  minatrelsie: 
Nor  carol  out  so  pleasing  liaely  laies 
As  migbt  tbe  Graces  mooe  my  mńrtb  to  praise  '• 
TYnmpet,  and  reeds,  and  socks,  and  buBkins  fine, 
I  them  bequeathe  *,  wbose  statues  th*  wandring  twiae 
Of  iuie,  mizM  with  bayes,  circles  aroond,  * 

Their  liuing  temples  likewise  lawrel-boand. 
Rather  bad  I,  albe  in  careless  rimes, 
Check  the  miaorderM  world,  and  lawless  times. 
Nor  need  I  craue  the  Mtne'8  midwifry. 
To  bring  to  birth  ro  worthless  poetry. 
Or,  if  we  list  9,  what  baser  Muse  can  bidę 
To  sit  and  sing  by  Granta*s  naked  side  ? 
Hiey  haunt  the  tided  Thames  and  salt  Medway, 
Eer  sińce  the  famę  of  their  late  biidal  day. 
Nought  have  we  here  but  willow-shaded  sboie. 
To  tell  our  Grant  his  bankes  are  left  forlore  ***. 

llie  Gomplimeiit  m  the  dose  to  Spefiser,  is  introduoed  and  tarncd  with  singiilar  id- 
dress  and  elegance.  The  allusioo  is  to  Speiiser'8  beautifiii  episode  of  the  maniage  ot 
ThaiD#8  and  Medway,  recently  publSshed,  in  1595,  in  the  fourth  book  óf  the  second 
part  of  The  Fairy  Queen  ".  "  But  liad  I/'  says  the  poet,  **  been  inclined  to  invoke  the 
assbtanoe  of  a  Muse,  what  Muse,  even  of  a  lower  order,  is  there  now  to  be  fonnd, 
who  would  condescend  to  sit  and  sing  on  the  desolated  margin  of  the  Cam  f  The  Moses 
freąuent  other  rivers,  ever  sińce  Spens^r  oelebrated  the  nuptiais  of  Thames  and  Medway. 
Cam  has  now  nothing  on  his  banks  but  wiiiows,  the  types  of  desertion." 

I  observe  here,  in  generał,  that  Thomas  Hudson  and  Henry  Lock  were  the  Bavius 
aod  Mevius  of  thb  age.  In  The  Return  from  Pamassus,  1606,  they  are  thus  consigned 
to  oblivion  by  Judicio.  **  Locke  and  Hudson,  sleep  you  quiet  shavers  among  the  shay- 
ings  of  the  press,  and  let  your  books  iie  in  some  old  nook  amongst  old.boots  and  shoes, 
so  you  may  avoid  my  censdre  > V'  Hudson  transhtted  into  English  Du  Bartas^s  poem  of 
Judith  and  Holofemes,  in  which  is  tbis  couplet : 

And  at  her  eare  a  pearle  of  greater  Talew 

There  huog,  than  that  th'  Egyptian  qaeene  did  twattow« 

Yet  he  b  commended  by  Harriiigton  for  making  tbis  transhition  in  a  ''  verie  good  and 


« 
»  Buskins.  *  Poetry  written  by  hireliogt  for  bread.  '  Perhapa  this  coaplet  means  comedy. 

*  Heroic  poetry,  pastorals,  comedy,  and  tragedy,  I  lea^e  to  the  oelebrated  established  maiteif  ia 
thote  difierent  kinds  of  composition,  such  aa  Spenser  and  Cbak^peaie^  unless  the  elanie  poets  tie 
iotended.    The  imitation  from  Per5iQs's  Prologne  ia  obTioua. 

*  Or,  ercn  if  I  was  willing  to  invokc  a  Miise,  3&c. 

"  B.  i.  1.  f.  1.  edit  1599.  "  B.  ir.-  C  ti,  •«  A.  i.  &  iL 


^^ 
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fweet  Eo^idi  irene  "/  md  is  lafgely  cited  in  EiiglaiKl'8  PamaasuSy  16OO.  Lock  ap|rfied 
tlie  mmet  to  a  spiritual  purpose,  aod  snbadtutiiig  Chiistiao  love  m  the  place  of  amorous 
passioOy  madę  it  the  vehide  of  humiliatioiiy  holy  comfort,  and  tłianksgiviiig;.  This  book 
lie  dedicated,  under  the  title  of  The  Paasionate  Preseat,  to  que^  Elizabeth,  who,  per- 
bqp6,  from  the  thle,  expected  to  be  eotertamed  with  a  subject  of  a  rery  different  uature  '<. 
In  the  seoond  Satire,  onr  author  poetkally  lameuts  that  the  nme  Miises  are  no  longer 
vestal  Yifgins* 

Whilom  tbe  Moses  nine  were  Testal  maides. 
And  held  their  tempie  in  the  secret  shades 
Of  faire  Parnaas^s,  that  two-headed  hill 
Whose  avncient  famę  the  southem  world  did  fili : 
And.in  the  stead  of  their  eternał  fiume 
Was  the  cod  stream,  that  took  bis  eodless  name 
From  ont  the  fertile  boof  of  winged  steed : 
There  did  they  sit,  and  do  their  holy  deed 
That  p1ea8'd  both  Heaven  and  Earth 

He  oomplainS)  that  the  rabbk  of  rynusters  new  have  engrafted  the  myrtłe  on  the 
bay ;  and  that  poetry,  departing  from  its  ancient  morał  tendency,  bas  been  unnaturally 
penrerted  to  the  puiposes  of  comiption  and  impurity.  The  Muses  have  changed,  in 
defianoe  of  chaatity, 

thdr  modeit  ftde  to  garirii  looaer  weed, 

Deckt  with  loiie-fanoort,  their  late  whorsdoiik*s  meed — 

yrhak  tbe  pellucid  spring  of  Pyrene  is  converted  into  a  poisonons  and  muddy  puddle, 

L.Whofe  infectioas  itame 

Gomipteth  aU  the  lowly  frnitfaU  plaioe  ^'. 

Marlow'8  Ovid'8  El^^,  and  some  of  the  diasolute  salłies  of  Green  and  Nash,  aeem 
to  be  here  pointed  out.  I  know  not  of  any  edition  of  Marston'8  Pygmalion's  Image  be- 
fore  the  year  1598 ;  and  the  Caltha  Poetarum,  or  Bumble-Bee,  one  of  the  most  ezcep- 
tionable  bodu  of  this  kind,  written  by  T.  Cutwode,  appeared  in  1599  '^  Shak8peare'8 
Yenns  and  Adonis,  published  in  1593|  had  given  great  ofiience  to  tbe  graver  leaders  of 
EngUsh  ver8e  *^ 


^'  TrmuL  Ori.  Fur.  Notes,  B.  xixv.  p.  896.  1633.  Henee,  or  from  an  old  play*  the  name  of  Ho- 
Memes  got  into  Sbakspeare. 

^  I  h«ve  before  cited  tbii  ooUection,  which  appeared  in  1597,  roh  iii.  445.  That  was  a  seoond 
edition.  To  his  Ecdesiastes  there  is  a  reoommendatory  ^oem  by  lilly.  Some  of  David't  Piąlins  ia 
fene  uppeu  with  his  name  the  siane  year. 

•»  B.  L  «.  f.  4. 

^  To  R.  OlaTe,  April  17,  1599.    Kegistr.  Station.  C.  f.  50.  b. 

*'  This  we  leam  from  a  poem  entitled,  A  Scoarge  for  Paper  Pnsecoton,  by  J.  D,  with  on  Inąui* 
■ikiimagainii  Fkper  PerMcntors  by  A.  H.  Łond.  for  H.  H.  1625,  4to.  SIgnat.  A.  3^ 

I  Making  lewd  Yenns  with  etemall  lines 

To  tye  Adonis  to  her  loues  designes : 
Fine  wit  is  ahown  therein,  but  finer  't  were 
If  not  attired  in  soch  bawdy  geero : 
Bnt  be  it  as  it  will,  the  coyest  dames 
In  pńuata  readc  ii  for  tbdr  closet-gamcs. 
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In  the  ButMeąuent  Satire^  our  aiitlior  morę  particulaiły  oensores  tbe  btempennce  of  his 
brethren ;  and  illiistratei  their  absolnte  inability  to  write,  till  tiieir  imaginatioiis  wcre 
^mimated  t>y  winę,  inthefollowing^itaBd  wittycompaittOD,  whkh  is  wortfay  of  Youag. 

As  frozen  danfhiUi  in  a  winter'!  morn, 
Tbat  void  of  Tapoun  leemed  all  beforn, 
Soofi  at  tbe  Son  sends  out  bis  piercing  beams, 
Esbale  fditb  filtby  ipoak,  and  stinldng  fteamf  j 
So  doŁh  tbe  base  and  tbe  fbre-barren  brain^ 
Soon  as  tbe  raging  winę  begins  to  raign. 

In  tbe  succeeding  lines,  he  confines  his  attack  to  Marlow,  eminent  for  hk  dnmken 
frolics,  who  was  botli  apbyer  and  a  poet,  and  whose  tragędy  of  Tameriane  the  Great, 
represented  before  the  year  16%S,  published  in  1590^  and  confesaedly  one  of  the  wont 
of  his  playsy  abounds  m  bombast  Its  false  splendour  was  abo  burksąued  by  Beaumoirt 
and  fletcher  in  Tbe  Coxoomb ;  aod  it  has  these  two  lines»  which  are  ridiculed  by  Pistol, 
in  Shak8pear)e's  King  Henzy  the  Fourth '%  addiessed  to  the  captire  piinoes  who  drew 
1^nierian^'8  chanbt: 

BoUa,  yoa  painp«r'd  jades  of  Asia, 

Wbaty  can  ye  dnw  bat  twenty  miles  a  day  f 

We  should,  in  the  mean  time^  remenber,  that  by  many  of  the  most  skilful  of  our  dra- 
^latic  writers,  tragedy  wa^  now  thought  altnott  efientiałly  and  aokly  to  consist,  inthe 
pomp  of  dedamation,  in^  aoundintg  ezprestions,  and  unnatoral  amplifications  of  style. 
But  to  proc^  : 

.One»  higher  pitsh^  doai  set  bis  SMiiiig  tfcaagbi 
On  crowned  kings  tbat  fortunę  Iow  batb  biODgbt ; 
Or  sonM  Ypraared^iiglfr-a^łring  swaine^ 
As  it  migbt  be  tbeTnrkish  Tamberlaiae  ■* : 
Tben  weeneth  be  bis  base  drink-drowned  sprigbt 
Rapt  to  tbe  tbreeibid  loft  of  Heauen^s  bigbt: 
Wben  be  eoneeiiies  upon  his  fbigbed  stage 
Tbe  staikiog  stept  of  bis  great  płrsooage 
Graced  with  huff-cap  tennes,  and  thnndering  threats, 
Tbat  bb  poor  hearen  bair  qvi(e  ^pright  setą, 
8b  soon  as  some  bnuie-minded  hangrie  yoath 
Sees  0tly  firame  to  his  wide-strained  inootb» 


8ee  alto  Frtefnan's  Spigrams,  tbe  lecond  part,  entitled.  Kun  and  a  gnat  Cast    Lond.  1614^  4to. 
Bpigr.  9Si  Signat  K.  3. 

TO  UĄrOfi  WIUUM  SHAKlSPaAlB.  . 

Shakeąpeare,  tbat  nunble  Mercucy  tby  braioe,*  fcc 
^bo  list  reade  lust,  there  's  Yentu  and  Adonis, 
,  lVue  model  of  ^  most  liscioicos  letcber. 
>•  A.  ii.  S.  b.  * 

>*  Tbere  is  a  piece  entered  to  R.  Jones,  Ang.  14, 1590,  totitled,  Cómieall  Disooones  of  Tamberląin  the 
Citbian  [Scythian]  Sbepberd.  Registr.  Station,  B.  f.  269.  b.  Probably  the  stoiy  of  Tameriane  was  in- 
trodnced  into  our  early  drania  firom  tbe  foUowing  publication:  T^e  Historie  of  tbe  great  Empenmr 
Tameriane,  drewn  ftom  the  antient  Monuments  of  tbb  Arablans.  By  mesńre  Jean  du  Bec,  abbot  of 
Mortimcr.  Translatad  iato  Ekiglishby  H.  M.  London,  for  W.  Ponsonbie,  1597,  4to.  1  cite  lirom  a 
•econd  e^itioo* 
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He  ¥ftimtt  his  voice  Tpon  a  hired  itage, 
"With  higfa^iet  stepe  and  princdie  canriage.-- > 
There  if  be  can  with  termes  Italianatep 
Big-sounding  sentenoes,  and  worda  of  atale^ 
l^aire  patch  me  Tp  his  parę  iambicke  Tene, 
Ha  laniabei  tbe  gaaini:  scoiblden^. 

Bot,  adds  the  mócal  satimt,  that  the  miiids  of  the  astoniahed  audience  may  not  be  too 
pofferfiilly  impressed  with  the  terroun  of  tragic  aokiniuty,  a  Vice,  or  buffoon^  is  suddenly 
and  most  aeasonably  introduced. 

Now  leak  sndi  nifbtfal  aheiN  of  wilvne*a  nily 

And  bloodj  tymnt^  lagę,  ahooM  cbanee  appell 

Tbe  dead-atrnck  aodience,  aottd  tbe  ailelit  root 

C6mei  leaping  in  a  aelf-mitformed  lout, 

IHdA  laogbfy  and  gnu,  and  ftamas  bii  mimie  face, 

And  jostleą  atraigbt  łnto  tbe  priiiee'a  place.«— 

A  goodlie  botcb-poteh,  whenTile  raasetingi 

Aie  match'd  with  mnnamhe,  and  with  mighty  kiqgt: 

A  goodly  giBce  to  lober  tragick  liuae, 

Whek  eacb  base  clowna  bis  clomsy  fist  doth  bruise*' ! 

To  complete  these  genuine  and  humorous  anecdotes  of  the  state  of  onr  stage  in  the 
leign  of  Elizabeth,  I  make  no  apology  for  adding  the  patagraph  immediately  foUowmg, 
which  tecords  the  iniancy  of  theatric  criticisni. 

Maamrbile  oar  poets,  in  high  pariiament. 
Sit  watcbuig  eoerie  word  and  gestnremenC, 
lika  cnriona  eeoion  of  same  dontia  geaft 
Whispering  tbeir  verdiet  in  tbeir  fellows  ear. 
Woe  to  the  word,  wboee  matgin  in  tbeir  scrole'* 
Is  noted  witb  a  black  condemning  coal ! 
Bat  if  eacb  period  migbt  the  synod  please^ 
Ho !  bring  the  iiie  boogbs,  and  bands  of  bayes  *\ 


In  the  beginnuig  of  tbe  aext  Satirę,  he  reramet  this  topie.  He  leema  to  haye  eon- 
eetred  a  contempt  for  blank  verse;  obaerring  that  the  Engligh  iambic  is  written  with 
httle  trouble,  and  seems  rather  a  spontaneons  eflusion,  than  an  arttfidal  construction. 

Too  popnlar  is  tragick  poesie, 
Straimng  his  tiptoes  fbr  a  (aitbing fee: 
And  doth,  beside,  on  rimeless  numbers  tread  : 
Unbid  iambicks  fkm  hom  careless  bead. 


^  Tboae  who  sata  od  the  saafibU,  a  partoCtbapiay-hoaiawhi^annmedtooiiriipper-ganary. 
So  agauB,  B.  iv.  2.  f.  13. 

When  a  cras'd  scafibld,  aad  a  rotten  stage. 
Was  all  rich  Nenius  his  heritage. 

flbe  the  oonformation  of  oar  oM  English  tbeatre  accorately  inrestigated  in  the  Sapplement  to  Shake- 
speare,  i.  9.  seq.  [See  snpr.  toI.  iii  327.] 

>*  lastrikingtbebeDChestoeipressapplaaBab  ^  Copy.  SB.i«&^^ 
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He  iiext  iinrei^  agunst  the  poet,  who 

in  bigh  beroie  rimei 

Compileth  worm-est  atońes  of  old  times. 

To  tbese  antiąue  tales  he  oondeinns  the  application  of  the  eitramgant  enchant- 
ments  of  Ariosto*8  Orlando  Furioso,  particularly  of  such  licentious  fictions  as  the  re- 
moYal  of  Merlin's  tomb  firom  Wales  into  France,  or  Toscany,  by  the  magie  operaticmt 
,of  the  sorcere^s  Melissa  ^.    The  Oriando  had  been  joat  now  tnuttlated  by  Harringtoo. 

• 

And  maketh  iip  his  hard-4)eUken  tale 

With  strange  iochantmmtp,  (etob*d  fromdaifciom  rwAt 

Of  some  BfeUsn,  who  by  magick  doom 

To  Toscans  loib  trąnsporteih  ]ltferliii'i  tomb. 

But  he  suddenly  checks  Ub  career,  «iid  retracts  h»  thoughtkss  temerily  in  presum- 
Ing  to  blame  such  themes  as  had  been  immortalised  by  the  Faiiy  Muse  of  Spenaer. 

Bat  let  no  rebel  ntyr  dare  tradace 
Tb*  eteinal  legenda  of  tby  Faerie  Moie, 
Renowned  Spenaer !  wbom  no  earthły  wigfat 
Dares  once  to  emulate,  much  less  dares  despigfat. 
-^Saloat  >s  of^Fnnce,  and  Tttacan  Aiiort, 
Yield  rp  the  lawrell  garland  ye  haue  loit  *^  I 

In  the  fifthy  ląe  ridicMles  'the  whining  g^osts  of  The  MhitMir  of  Magistrates,  whkli 
tiie  ungenerous  and  unpitying  poet  ^c^s  back  to  Heli,  wit^out  a  pe«uiy  to  pay  Charon 
for  their  Tetum  over  tłie  mer  Stys  '7. 

In  the  sisthy  he  laughs  at  the  hezametrical  yenification  of  the  Roman  prosody,  so 
/contrary  to  the  genius  of  oiur  huiguage,  ktely  introduced  into  English  poetiy  by  Stani- 
Jbunt  the  transhitor  of  Vugil»  and  pątromsed  by  Gabijel  Hw.ey  and  9ur  Philip  Sidnęy. 

Another  Boorns  the  bomespun  t^read  of  r}m,e»f 

Match*d  with  the  lofty  feet  of  eldcr  timei. 

Ginę  me  the  nombred  vene  that  Yirgil  sung. 

And  Yirgiri  selfe  shall  speake  the  English  toange.-— 

The  nimbie  dactyl  stri^ing  to  ontgo 

The  drawling  spo^dees,  pacing  it  bekm : 

The  lingering  spondees  labouring  to  delay 

The  breathless  dactyls  with  a  tndden  stay  «. 

His  own  lines  on  the  subject  are  a  proof  that  English  verse  waated  to  borrow  no 
graces  from  the  Roman. 


H  See  Orl.  Fur.  ui-  10.  zxvi.  39.  *S  Du  Baitas. 

><  B.  L4.£  11.  Inibestanzascalled  ADefianoetoEnTy,preAzedtotheSatires,hedeclai«shiimr 
luctance  and  inability  to  writa  pastorals  after  Speiner. 

At  Colin't  feet  t  throw  my  yielding  reede. 

But  in  some  of  those  stanzas  tn  which  he  means  to  ridicnle  the  pastorale  he  prores  himaelf  admiiahly 
ąualified  for  this  species  of  poetry* 

>«B.i.6.f.  13.  U.  •»B.i-5.tl8. 
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The  ftlae  •and  foolish  comf^imaits  of  the  sonfiet-writer,  are  the  object  of  tfae  ae^eiith 

Satire. 

Be  she  all  sooty  bUck,  or  berry  brown, 

She  *s  white  aa  niomm'i  milk,  or  flakct  new-blown. 

He  judges  it  absurd,  that  tbe  world  shotild  be  troubled  with  the  history  of  the  smiles 
or  frowns  of  a  kdy ;  as  if  all  mankind  were  deeply  interested  m  the  privacies  of  a  lover^8 
heart,  and  the  momentary  reyolutions  of  his  hope  and  despair  ^. 

In  the  ei^th,  our  aathor  insinuates  his  dlsapprobation  of  sacred  poetry,  and  the 
■letiical  Yersioną  of  scripture,  which  were  encooraged  and  circolated  by  the  puritaas. 
He  glances  at  Robert  Soiithwell*8  Saint  Pieter*8  Comphunt^y  in  which  the  saint  weep§ 
fmre  HeUcon,  published  this  year,  and  the  same  writer^s  Funerali  Teares  of  the  Two 
Maiies.  He  then,  but  without  mentioning  his  name,  ridicules  MaiUiani'8  Skm'n  Muse, 
a  translation  of  SoloniQn*8  Song  ".  Herę,  says  our  satirical  ciiticy  Solomon  aasomes  the 
cfaaracter  of  a  modem  sonnetteer ;  and  celebrates  the  sacred  8pou8e  of  Chriit  with  the 
leWties  and  in  tfae  hinguage  of  a  lover  singbg  tfae  praises  pf  his  mistress^. 

The  hero  of  tfae  next  Satiie  I  su^Mct  to  be  Robert  €hpeene,  wfao  practised  the  vioes 
wfaicfa  he  so  fteely  dispfa^fed  in  his  poems.  Gieene,  however,  died  tfaice  or  fonr  yeacs 
before  tfae  pnblication  of  tfaese  Satires*^.  Nor  is  it  Tery  tiliely  tfaat  he  shoidd  fa8ve  becn, 
as  Oldys  bas  suggested  in  some  manoacript  paper8»  Hairs  contemporary  at  Cambridge^ 
fcr  be  was  incorporated  into  tfae  nnifenity  of  Oiford,  as  a  -master  of  arts  from  Cdm- 
biidgie^  in  July,  nnder  tfae  year  1589^.  But  why  sfaould  we  be  sdicitous  to  reoover 
a  name,  wfaidi  indecency,  most  probably  jouied.witfa  duhiesB,  bas  long  ago  deseńrediy 
ddiveied  to  obUrion  ?  Wfaoever  fae  was,  fae  is  surely  unwortiiy  of  tfaese  elegant  lincs : 

^^>  70  Mulety  aft  yonr  tfariviag  matę ! 

Cupid  bath  crowned  a  new  laoreate. 

I  tawe  his  statae  gayly  tti^d  in  gneen, 

As  if  he  had  some  seoond  Phdras  been ; 

His  statuę  trimm'd  with  the  Yenerean  trae. 

And  shrined  iair  ińtbin  yoor  sanetuaiy. 

What  be,  that  erst  to  gain  the  rhyming  goal,  &c. 

He  tfaen  prooeeds,  witfa  a  liberał  disdain,  and  witfa  an  eye  on  tfae  statdy  bnildingi 
of  bis  universityy  to  reprobate  the  Muses  for  this  unwortby  proianation  of  tfaeu*  dignity* 

Take  this,  ye  Mases,  this  so  high  despight. 
And  let  all  hatefuU,  Inckless  biids  of  night, 
Let  screeching  owies  nest  in  yonr  razed  roofr  ; 
And  let  your  floor  with  horaed  satjrr^sthoofs 
Be  dinted  and  deflled  euerie  mora. 
And  let  yonr  walls  be  an  etemal  scom ! 


«»B.i.7.  f.  15. 

>°  Wood  says  that  this  poem  was  wńtten  by  Da^ies  of  Hereibrd.    Ath.  Ozon.  i.  445.    But  he  had 
givco  it  to  SoQthweII»  p.  334. 

9*  See  sapr.  vol.  iii  p.  318.  3>  B.  i.  8.  f.  17. 

"  Ib  1593,  Fcb.  1,  a  piece  is  entered  to  Danter  called  Oreene^s  FanendL    Registr.  StatkMU  B.  U 
304.h. 

^  Begistr.  Uoit.  Ozon.  rab  tam. 
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His  execratioii  of  the  infiuny  of  adding  to  the  aiadneft  of  obtoeiutyy  by  makiBg  ii  tbe 
sobject  of  a  book,  is  strongly  espressed. 

What  if  MiD^  Shoreditdk'^  fury  tlioud  incite 

Some  Inst-rtang  lecher,  mast  be  needs  mdiie 

Ule  beastly  ńtei  of  liired  oenery, 

Tbe  wfaole  world'1  Tnioenal  bawd  to  be  ? 

IMd  Deaer  yet  no  darnned  libeitine. 

Nor  older  bestben,  nor  new  Floientine  *»  &c. 

Onr  poeta,  too  frequcotly  the  childrai  of  idicness^  too  natniany  the  loiren  of  plcft- 
Mire,  began  now  to  be  men  of  the  world,  and  aftcted  to  mn^le  m  the  dianpatkiiis  and 
debaudwries  of  the  metropolis.  To  wppart  a  pofiahiity  of  chaimcter^  not  so  easily 
attamable'in  the  obacurities  of  retiremeBŁ  and  8tndy»  thqr  fieąuented  ta^ems,  became 
lifoertines  and  boibonsy  and  eihOanted  the  ciides  of  the  polite  and  the  proffigate. 
llieir  way  of  life  ga^e  the  edour  to  their  writkigp:  and  whal  had  becn  the  faTooiite 
topie  of  oonTenatioBy  was  surę  to  {riease,  wben  reconunended  by  the  graoes  of  poetiy • 
Add  to  thisy  that  poeta  now  began  to  write  Ar  hire,  and  a  rapid  sale  was  to  be  ob- 
tabed  at  the  expense  of  tbe  purity  of  tbe  readei^s  iBnid'\  The  author  of  The  Retom 
6ma  Pamassos,  aetedm  l606p  says  of  Drayton,  a  tnie  geniusy  ^*  HoweYer,  he  wanta  one 
tnenoteofapoetofourtimesyandthatisthis:  hecannotswaggeritwdlma  tafem".'* 

The  finit  Satwe  of  the  second  book  ptopetiy  belongi  to  the  h»t  In  it,  oor  anthor 
ooiilHMieshis  just  and  pointed  aUknadTcnions  on  unmodest  poetiy,  and  hints  at  soom 
pernicioas  ^enions  froai  the  Faoetne  of  Poggras  Horentinns^  and  from  Babelaii.  Tlie 
last  eonplet  of  the  passage  I  am  geing  lo  transcrihei  is  most  elegantly  eipacssife. 

I  • 

I 

But  wbo  coiqar*d  tliis  bawdie  Foggie'*  Kh«* 

From  ont  tbe  stewei  of  his  lepde  home-bied  eoast } 

Or  wicked  Rabfaui'  dronlMn  leaeliingg  *» 

To  grace  the  misnile  of  onr  tswcrnhai^i  ? 

Or  who  pat  bayet  ialo  bliiidGn^'s  flit, 

That  he  tboold  crowne  what  lanwatei  Um  lisfc^? 

By  tamemingi,  he  means  the  increasing  iashion  of  freąuenting  tavenis,  which  seem 
to  In^  raokii^fied  with  the  pky-houses.  As  new  nodes  of  entertainment  Sfmuig  up, 
and  new  plaoes  of  pubbc  resort  became  common,  the  peofriewcie  morę  often  called 
together,  and  the  scale  of  convivial  life  in  London  was  enlaiged.  From  the  play-house 
they  went  to  the  tavemi»   In  one  of  Decker's  pamphiets,  printed  m  1609,  thcse  is  a  ca* 


*  A  part  of  the  iown  notorioos  for  brotbeli.  *  Peter  Aretine. 

f  Haniogton  bas  an  epigram  on  tfaii  snbjeet.    £pigr.  6.  i.  40. 

Foets  hereaft  for  penńoDs  need  not  care, 

Who  cali  yoa  beggan,  you  may  cali  them  Ijran  ; 
Venes  are  giown  iTch  mercbantable  ware, 

That  now  for  sonnetf,  sellen  are  and  buyers. 

And  agam,  he  aays  a  poet  was  patd  "  two  crownes  a  scnneL'*    Epigr*  B.  i.  39. . 

»  A,  i.  &  ii. 

»  Harvey,  in  his  Foore  Łetten,  1593,  oieatioas  *<  the  fontasticatt  monM  ef  Aietaiie  w  Ribsbyi." 

p»  48.    Aretine  is  mentioned  in  the  ląst  Satire. 

*>  B.  ił.  1.  f.  85. 
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rioiM  dmpler,  ''  How  a  yong  GallaDt  sbodd  beha^e  hinuelf  in  an  Ordioarie^.*'  One 
of  the  most  expensive  and  dęgant  mćetings  of  tbis  kind  m  LondoD  is  her^  described. 
It  ąppean  tfaat  the  company  dined  so  very  latc,  as  at  half  an  hour  after  ekven  in  tbe 
moniing ;  and  that  it  was  the  lashioo  to  ńde  to  this  polite  sympoaiiun  oo  a  SpaniA 
jennety  a  serrant  nmding  before  with  his  master^s  doke.  After  dinner,  tbey  went  on 
lioKseback  to  the  newest  play.  The  same  author,  in  his  Belman's  Night  Walkes^%  a 
lively  descnption  of  London,  afanost  two  oeoturies  ago»  gives  the  foUowing  instructions : 
"  Haont  tayemesy  thei:e  sbalt  thoo  find  piodigalls :  pAy  thy  two-pence  to  a  player  in 
his  gallerie,  there  shalt  thoa  sit  by  aa  harlot.  At  ordinaries  tfaou  naist  dine  with  silken 
iboles^/' 

'In  the  second  Satire,  h^  celebrates  the  wisdom  and  fiberality  of  onr  anceston,  in 
erecting  magnificent  mansions  for  the  accommodation  of  scholars,  which  yet  at  present 
haTe  little  morę  use  than  that  of  reproaching  the  rich  with  their  comparative  neglect 
of  leaming.    The  yerses  have  much  dignity,  and  are  equal  to  the  subject 

To  what  end  did  onr  IatMi  amootoort 

Erect  of  old  those  aUtelie  pUet  of  oon  ? 

For  thread-baw  cleite»  and  for  the  rafged  Mui^ 

Wbom  better  fit  some  cola  6f  tad  seclaw  ? 

Blush,  niggard  Age,  be  asham'd  to  tee  % 

Thote  moDomeiiu  of  wiaer  aonoestiie ! 

And  ye,  fiŃre  lieapet,  the  Miises  eacred  thriMS, 

In  spight  of  time,  and  enukras  repines. 

Stand  itill»  and  flonciflh  till  the  world^s  last  day, 

ypraiding  it  inth  former  loue*!^  decay. 

What  needes  me  care  for  anie  bookish  dciii. 

To  bloi  white  paper  with  my  restlesse  qiiiU : 

To  porę  on  painted  leaues,  or  beate  my  braine 

With  &r-fotch'd  thooght :  or  to  consrme  in  uaine 

In  latter  enen,  or  midst  of  winter  nighta, 

Ill-flmelling  oyles,  or  some  stiU-watching  lights^  &c. 

He  condudes  his  oomplaint  of  tbe  generał  disregard  of  the  literary  profession,  with 
a  spirited  panq|>hrase  of  that  passage  of  Penmsi  an  wUch  the  fdutosojrfiy  of  tbe  pro- 


^  Dekkei^t  Gals  Home  Book,  p.  22.    lliere  is  an  old  ąnarto^  The  Meetings  of  GallastB  at  an 
OnSnarie^or  the  Walketof  Powieś;  1604.    Joosoa says  of  fieutenant  Shift»  Epigr.  sii. 

He  steales  to  ordinaries,  there  he  playes 
At  dice  his  borrowed  money 


%> 


And  in  CynIbialB  Aerolls,  1600»  "  Yon  nnst  Inąnent  ordinaries  a  monlh  moie«  to  imiiate  yoiirsel& 
A*  iJL  dk  i* 

^  Ule  title-ptge  is  O  per  se  O,  or  A  newe  Gryer  of  Łangtitome  and  Gandle  Łight,  fcc  Łond. 
1612.  4to.  Bł.  lett.    Foi^  J.  Bosbie.    There  is  a  hiter  edition  1620,  4to. 


^  Ch.  ii.  Again,  in  the  same  writer^s  Befaaan  of  London  bringing  to  light  the  most  notorions  Vil- 
lanies  that  are  now  praotised  in  the  Kiogdom,  signat.  B.  3 :  *'  At  the  best  ^rdmańes  wbere  yoor  only 
gaUants  ^end  aftemoones,  &c"  Edit.  1608,  4to.  BI.  Lett.  Printed  at  London  for  N.  Botter.  This 
is  caJled  a  second  edition.  There  was  another,  1616,  4to.  This  piece  is  called,  by  a  contemporary  wri- 
ter,  tbe  most  witty,  elegant,  and  eloąaent  display  of  tbe  vices  of  London  then  esBlsat  W*  Fennor's 
Comptor^s  OoanacinMattby  1617, 4to.  p.  16. 

^  Of  learaing. 
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fonnd  Arceokiu,  and  of  tbe  mwmmasi  Sol&nes,  is  proved  to  be  of  so  little  uae  and 
estimation*'. 

In  the  tbirdy  he  laments  the  lucrathne  iąjustice  of  the  Jaw,  while  ingenaons  soenće 
is  wilhout  emolument  or  rennud,    The  exordium  k  a  fine  iniprovement  of  his  oi^;inaL 

'    "Wbo  doobts,  the  laws  fell  downe  from  Heaiiea*s  hight, 
like  to  sonie  giiding  starre  in  wtntei^s  nigtat  ? 
Itiemis,  the  tcribe  of  god,  did  toog  agone 
Engraye  them  deepe  in  daring  marble  itoiie : 
And  eaat  them  downe  on  this  unruly  clay» 
Hiat  men  might  kno|r  to  role  and  to  obey. 

The  inteiTiew.  between  the  aQxious  client  and  the  mpacious  lawyer  is  diawn  with 
much  humour ;  and  shows  the  authoritatiye  superiority,  and  the  mean  subordinatioo, 
subsbting  between  the  two  characters,  at  tfaat  time. 

The  crowchmg  client,  with  low-bended  knee. 

And  manie  worshipi,  and  laire  llatterie, 

Tells  on  his  tale  aa  smoothly  as  him  list; 

Bnt  Btill  the  lawyei^s  eye  8qnints  oo  bis  fiit : 

If  that  seem  lined  with  a  larger  fee, 

'<  Boabt  not  tbe  suitę,  the  law  is  plaine  for  thee." 

Thongfa^  most  he  buy  his  miner  hope  with  prioe, 

Disclont  hia  cfownea^,  and  thaake  him  lor  ad^ioe^. 

The  fourth  diąplays  tiie  difficnlties  and  discouragements  of  the  physician*  Herę  we 
leaniy  that  the  $ick  lady  and  the  g<miy  fter  were  then  topics  of  the  ridicule  of  the 
sattrist, 

The  siekły  lanie,  and  the  gowtie  peere, 
StiU  would  I  baont,  tbat  loue  their  life  so  deere : 
Where  life  is  deere,  wbo  cares  for  ooyned  droase  ? 
That  spent  is  comited  gaine,  and  spared  loase. 


He  thus  laughs  at  the  ąuintessence  of  a  sublimated  minera!  eliiir 

Each  powdred  graine  rausometh  capti?e  kings, 
Purchaaeth  lealmes,  and  life  prolonged  bringi^. 


«  B.  ii.  8.  £  88.    In  the  last  Ime  of  this  Satira  be  iays, 

Łet  swinish  Grill  delight  in  dunghill  clay. 

Gryllns  is  one  of  Ulysses^s  companions  transformed  into  a  bog  by  Circe,  wbo  refusea  to  be  reatored  to 
his  human  shape.    But  peVfaapa  the  allnńon  is  immadiately  to  Spenser.    Fair.  Ou.  ii.  1 2.  81» 

^  Yet  eren.  ^  PuU  them  out  of  hia  pnise. 

^  B.  ii.  3.  f.  31.    I  cite  a  eouplet  firom  this  Satire  to  ezplain  it.  - 

Genua  and  Species  long  sińce  barfbote  went 
'  Upon  their  teatoes  in  wilde  wondennent,  S&c. 

This  is  an  allusion  to  an  old  distich,  madę  and  often  qooied  in  the  age  of  scholattie  science. 

Dat  Galenns  opes,  dat  Justinianus  bonores, 
Sed  Genus  et  Species  cogitur  ire  pedes. 

Hiat  is,  the  stndy  of  medicine  produoes  riches,  and  jurisprudenoe  leada  to  f tatkms  and  oIBom  of  ho^ 
nour :  while  tbe  profeasor  of  logie  is  poor,  and  obliged  to  walk  on  fbot. 
«  B.  U.  4.  f.  35. 
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Imperial  mis,  ^Iden  cordiałs,  and  iiiuvenal  panaceas,  are  of  high  antiquity :  and 
periiaps  tbe  pofb  of  quaGfcery  were  formerly  morę  estentatious  than  even  at  present, 
belbre  the  profession  of  medicine  was  freed  from  the  operations  of  a  spurious  and  su- 
perstitioos  alchymy,  and  when  there  were  mystics  in  pfailosophy  as  well  as  in  religion. 
Faracelsus  was  the  father  of  empeńcism. 

From  the  fifth  we  leam,  that  adyertisements  of  a  liting  wanted  were  affixed  on  one 
of  the  doors  of  Saint  Paul's  cathcfdral. 

SaWBt  thou  ere  Siquw  ^  patchM  on  PaaVs  church  dote. 
To  gaine  Bpme  vacant  yicarage  before  ? 

Ule  mth,  one  of  the  most  per^icuous  and  easy,  perhaps  the  most  humorous,  in  the 
whole  collection,  and  which  I  shall  therefore  give  at  length,  exhibits  the  senrile  condi^ 
tioo  of  a  domestic  preceptor  in  the  fkmily  of  an  esquire.  Sereral  of  the  Satires  of  this 
aecond  book,  are  intended  to  show  the  depressed  state  of  modest  and  true  genius,  and 
the  inattention  of  men  of  fortunę  to  literary  merit. 

A  gentle  sąoire  woald  gladty  entertaine 
lato  his  honse  fome  trencher>chapelaine"; 
Some  willing  man^^that  might  instruct  his  sous, 
And  tbat  would  stand  to  good  conditions. 
First,  that  he  lie  vpon  the  trackle^bed, 
While  his  young  maister  lieth  o'er  his  head^': 
Second,  that  he  do,  upon  no  default, 
Meuer  presume  to  sit  aboue  the  salt^J: 


^  Siqnis  was  the  first  word  of  adTertiseiiients^  often  published  on  the  doon  of  Saint  PauPs.  Decker 
sayi^  "  The  fint  time  that  yoo  enter  into  Paoles,  pass  thorough  the  body  of  tbe  church  like  a  porter  ; 
yet  presume  not  to  fetch  so  m.uch  as  one  whole  tume  in  the  middle  ile,  nor  to  cast  an  eye  vpon  Siqui8 
doore,  pasted  and  plaistered  Tp  with  semingmens  supplicatiosis^  ^c**  The  Gub  Home  Booke,  1609. 
p.  21.    And  in  Wvoth's  Ępigrams,  1 620,  Epigr.  93, 

A  mery  Greeke  set  rp  a  Siquis  late, 
To  signifie  a  stranger  oome  to  towne 
Wbo  conld  great  noses,  fcc. 

s>  Or,  a  tabl»-chaplain.  In  the  same  sense  we  ha^e  łren^tr^kmgkt,  in  LoTe^s  Labour  's  Loat 
^*  Thia  iadulgence  allowcd  to  tbe  pupila  is  the  rererse  of  a  rule  anciently  practised  in  oor  uniTer- 
sitiea.  In  the  statutes  of  Corpus  Christi  College  at  Ozford,  giren  in  1516,  the  scholara  are  ordered  to 
sleep  respectirely  under  the  beds  of  the  fellows,  in  a  tnickle-bed,  or  smali  bed  shifted  about  upon 
wheels.  *  **  Sit  unum  [cubile]  altius,  et  aliud  humile  et  rotale,  et  in  altiori  cabet  socius,  in  alteio 
semper  diacipulas.'*  Cap.  xzz¥ii.  Mach  the  same  iijunction  b  ordered  in  tbe  statutes  of  Magdalen 
College,  Ozford,  given  1459.  "  Sini  duo  lecti  principales,  et  duo  lecti  rotales,  trookyU  beddys  Tulgari- 
ter  uuncupati,  &c"  Cap.  xlv.  And  in  those  of  Trinity  College,  Ozford,  gi^en  1556,  where  trocch  bed, 
the  oU  spelling  of  the  word  iruckle  bed,  ascertains  the  etymology  from  troclea,  a  wheel.  Cap.  xzvi. 
In  an  old  comedy,  The  Return  firom  Pamassus,  acted  at  Cambridge  in  1606,  Amoretto  says,  "  When 
I  was  in  Cambridge,  and  lay  in  a  trundle-bed  under  my  tutor,  fco.'*    A.  ii.  Sc.  yi. 

^'  Towaids  the  head  of  the  iable  was  placed  a  large  and  lofty  piece  of  plate,  the  top  of  which,  ia  a 
broad  caTity,  held  the  salt  for  the  whole  company.  One  of  these  stately  sattęellars  is  still  presenred, 
and  in  use,  at  Winchester  College.  With  this  idea,  we  must  understaod  the  Ibltowing  passage,  of  a 
table  meaaly  decked,  B.  yi.  i.  f.  83 : 

Now  shalt  thon  neyer  see  the  salt  beset 
With  a  big-bellied  galion  flagonet 

In  Jon90n's  Cynthia's  Re^ells,  acted  in  1600,  it  is  said  of  an  affected  cozcomb,  "  His  fashion  is,  not 
to  take  knowledgtt  of  hin  that  is  beneath  hia  in  clothes.    He  neyer  drinkeś  beUnt  the  suit,**  A.  i.  S.  ii. 
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Third,  tliat  be  neuer  cfaaoge  hit  trencher  twiie ; 

Fourth,  tha(  be  ute  atl  oommon  conrteńes : 

Sit  bare  at  meales,  and  one  half  rise  aod  walt: 

Łast,  that  he  never  hit  yong  maitter  beat ; 

But  be  mutt  atke  hit  mother  to  define 

How  manie  jerkt  the  wonld  bit  breeeh  thonld  line. 

AU  tbete  obtenr*d,iie  oonld  contented  be,  , 

To  giTe  fiye  market,  and  winter  liTerie^. 

From  those  who  despised  learaing,  he  makes  a  transition  to  those  who  abufled  or  de- 
graded  it  by  false  pretences.  Judicial  astroiogy  is  the  subject  of  the  8eveDtfa  Satire.  He 
supposes  that  Astroiogy  was  the  daug^ter  of  one  of  the  Egyptian  midwiYeSy  and  that 
havii]g  been  nuned  by  Saperatitiony  ahe  assumed  the  garb  ot  Science. 

Tbat  nbw,  who  paret  hit  nailet,  or  libt  hit  twine  ? 
But  he  mutt  firti  take  oomtel  of  the  tigne. 

Again,  of  the  believer  in  the  stars,  he  says. 

Hit  (eare  .'or  hope,  for  plentie  or  for  lack» 
Hangt  ali  Tpon  hit  new-jeari*t  i^/manacl. 
If  chanoe  once  in  the  tpring  hit  bead  thoold  ake, 
It  wat  fortold:  '*  that  sajrt  minę  4^nCt«»^«" 

The  Dumerous  astrological  tracts,  partkularly  pieees  called  PrognosticatioDS,  published 
m  the  re^  of  qucen  Elinibethy  are  a  proof  how  strongly  the  peopłe  were  nifatuated  witfa 
this  sort  of  diTinatioo.  One  of  the  most  remarkable,  was  a  treatise  written  in  the  y«ar 
1582,  by  Richard  Harvey,  brother  to  Gabriel  Harvey,  a  leamed  astrolpger  of  Cambnklgey 
predicting  the  portentous  coąjunction  of  the  primaiy  planelSi  Saturn  and  Jupiter,  which 
was  to  happen  the  next  year.  It  had  the  immediate  eftct  of  throwing  the  whole  kingdom 
mto  the  most  Yiolent  copsteraation.  Wfaen  the  fears  of  the  peopk  were  over,  Nash  pub- 
lished a  droll  account  of  their  opinions  and  apprehensioDS  whfle  diis  formidable  pheno- 
menon  was  impending;  and  EMerton  a  ballad-maker,  and  Tarleton  the  comedian,  johied 
in  the  langh.  This  was  the  best  fr^y  of  confiiting  the  impertinencies  of  the  sdence  of  the 
dtars.  True  knowledge  must  have  been  beginning  to  dawn,  when  these  profound  fooleries 
became  the  objects  of  wit  and  ridicule'^  ' 

Ule  opeaing  of  the  first  Satire  of  the  third  bocric,  wiuch  is  a  contiast  of  ancient  panimony 
with  modem  luxury,  is  so  witty,  so  elegant,  and  so  poetical  an  enlai]gement  of  a  iliining 
passage  in  Jttvenal»  that  the  leader  will  pardon  another  long  ąuotation. 


So  Dekker,  Ctadt  Home  Booke,  pw  96 :  **  At  yonr  tweloe  peany  ordinarie,  yoa  may  gioe  anj  iostice 
of  the  peace,  or  yoang  knight,  if  be  tit  bot  one  degree  towmrdt  the  equiooctia]l  of  the  taltsellary  leane  to 
pay  Ibr  the  wuie,  StcT"  See  morę  illnttrstiont,  in  Reed%  CHd  Pkys,  edit.  1780,  toI.  iii.  S85.  In  Panot^ 
Springet  for  Wbodcocket,  1613,  a  gnett  complaint  of  the  indigntty  of  being  degradad  bdow  tiM  sait 
Lib.ii.Ejpigr.188; 

And  iwean  that  he  below  the  salt  wat  tett. 

««  B.  ii.  6,  f.  38. 

^  See  Nath*t  Apology  of  Pean  PenatleM,  kc    Lond.  1593,  4to.  f.  II. 
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TiiM  wai»  and  that  «as  tenii'4  the  tinw  of  gcM, 
Wheor  wórld  and  time  were  youog,  tbat  now  are  old  s 
When  quiet  Saturne  sway'd  the  mace  of  lead» 
And  pride  was  yet  nnborae,  and  yet  unbred. 
Time  waą,  tfaat  whiles  the  autamiM-fall  did  lasti 
Onr  bungrie  nrei  gapM  for  the  &lling  mast 
Gould  DO  utthiMked  akone  kane  the  tree, 
Bot  there  was  challenge  madę  whoie  it  might  be. 
And  if  some  moe  and  liąaoKms  appetite 
Detif^d  mora  daiotie  didi  of  rara  ddite, 
They  scal'd  tbe  stored  crab  with  clasped  knee, 
Till  they  bad  sated  tbeir  delictoiis  ee. 
Or  seafch*d  tłie  bopefoli  tbicks  of  hedgy-rawiy 
For  brietie  berriei,  bawesy  or  sowrer  sloes: 
Or  when  they  meant  to  lare  the  fin'st  of  all, 
^  They  lick'd  oake-leaoes  besprint  with  bony-felL 
As  for  tbe  thrise  three-angled  beeeb-nnt  sbell^ 
Or  chenofs  armed  hoske,  and  bid  kemell, 
Nor  aąuire  dorst  tooćb,  the  lawę  woold  not  aflbrd» 
Kept  for  the  couit,  and  for  the  king^s  owne  boant 
Thdr  royall  plate  was  clay,  or  wood,  or  stone, 
The  Tulgar,  saoe  his  band,  else  be  bad  nonę. 
Tbeir  ontie  eellar  waa  the  netgbboor  brooke, 
Kone  did  for  better  care»  for  better  looke. 
Was  then  no  'plaining  of  the  brewer^s  scape^^ 
Nor  greedie  rintner  mix'd  the  strained  grapę. 
Tbe  kiDg's  pavilioD  was  the  grasiie  green, 
Vnder  safe  shelter  of  the  shadie  treen.—* ^ 
But  wben»  by  Ceres'  boiwifrie  and  paine^ 
Men  leam^d  to  bnrie  the  reuinin^  graine. 
And  fittber  Janus  tanght  the  new-found  Tine 
Kise  on  the  ehne,  with  manie  a  iHendly  twine : 
And  base  deńre  bade  men  to  dębien  lowe 
For  needlesse  nwtalls,  then  gan  mischtef  growe : 
Then  Ibrewelly  foyrcst  age !  fcc*— — 


i 


He  thdl,  kk  the  prosecution  of  a  sort  of  poetical  philosof^y  which  prefers  ctviiized  to 
tamge  lifty  wishes  for  the  nakedness  or  the  Airs  of  our  simple  aticestors,  in  oomparison  of 
tł^  fimtastic  fi^peries  of  the  exotic  appaiel  of  his  own  age. 

They  naked  went,  or  olad  in  mder  bide» 

Or  bomespun  msset  TOid  offoraine  pride. 

But  tbou  canst  maskę  in  garish  gawderi% 

To  soite  a  fooPs  lar-fetcbed  linerie. 

A  Frenche  bead  joyn'd  to  ned»  Italiaap 

Tby  tbighs  firom  Germanie^  aad  breast  tnm  Sfgtm: 

An  Englisbman  in  nonę,  a  foole  in  all,  * 

Maiur  in  ad^  ^imI  aba  in  ■anarall^'. 


One  of  tbe  Tanitiea  of  the  age  of  Elizabeth  was  the  erection  of  jnonumenta^  eqaaUy 
coitly  and  cambenome,  charged  with  a  waste  of  capricioos  decoratioiiSy  and  loaded  with 
supeifluous  and  disproportionate  sculpture,    They  sacoeeded  to  the  ricfa  solenmity  of  the 


!;Cfa6itf.  •;  B.  iii.  1.  f.  45. 
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gothic  shiine,  wfakh  yet,  amid  the  profiuion  of  embdlisiimeots,  preseryed  amform  piro- 
cifdes  of  architecture. 

In  the  second  Satire,  our  author  moralizes  oa  these  emptj  memoriaby  which  wei«  alike 
allotted  to  illustrious  or  iniamous  characten. 

« 

Some  aUtely  tomb^  he  builds,  Egyptian-wise, 

Kok  Regum  writteo  on  the  pyremis: 

Whereas  great  Arthur  lies  in  ruder  4)ke, 

That  neuer  felt  aught  but  the  feller^s  stroke^. 

Smali  bonour  can  be  got  with  gaudie  graue, 

A  rotten  namc  from  death  it  cannot  saue. 

The  foirer  tombe,  the  fowler  is  thy  name, 

The  greater  pompę  procYring  greater  sbame* 

Thy  moDument  make  thou  thy  liTing  deeds. 

Ko  other  tomb  tban  that  true  Tirtiie  needs  * 

What,  had  he  nought  whereby  he  might  be  kiunriiey 

But  costly  pilementi  of  some  curious  stone  ? 

The  matter  nature^s,  aud  the  workmao^s  irame  « 

His  purse*s  cost: — ^where  then  is  Osmond's  name  ? 

Deserredst  thou  iU  ?  well  were  thy  name  and  tbee, 

Wert  thou  inditched  in  great  secrecie ; 

Whereas  no  paasengers  might  curse  thy  dust,  &c  ^. 

The  third  is  the  description  of  a  citizeii'8  feast^  to  which  he  was  lOTited, 

With  hollow  words,  and  ouerly**  reąuest 

But  the  great  profiision  of  the  eotertainment  was  not  the  eflect  of  liberaUty,  bnt  a 
hiot  that  no  second  invitation  must  be  expected.  The  effort  was  too  great  to  be  le- 
peated.    The  guest  who  dined  at  thts  table  often,  had  only  a  single  dish*^'. 

Tke  fourth  is  an  arraigniuent  of  ostcutatious  piety»  and  of  thoee  who  atroTe  to  pnsb 
tfaemselyes  into  notioc  and  esteem  by  petty  pretensions.  The  illustrationa  are  highly 
humorous. 

Who  euer  gtnes  a  paire  of  velvet  shoea 

To  th'  holy  rood  ^\  or  liberally  allowes  j 

Bot  a  new  ropę  io  ring  the  curfew  beli  ? 

But  be  desiret  that  his  great  deed  may  dwell, 

Or  grauen  in  the  chancell-window  glane* 

Or  in  the  lasting  tombe  of  plated  brane. 

The  same  affectatlon  appeared  in  dress. 


Nor  can  good  Myron  weare  on  his  left  hond« 
A  signet  ring  of  BristolHliamond ; 


^  He  alindes  to  the  discovery  of  king  Arthur*!  body  in  Glastonbory  Abbey.  Lately,  in  dtgging  np  a 
barrow  or  tnmulus  on  the  downs  near  Dorchester,  the  body  of  a  Danish  chief,  as  it  seemed,  wns  fyaod 
in  the  hoUow  trunk  of  a  huge  oak  for  a  coffin. 

w  B.  iii.  2.  f.  50.  ^  Slight;  shallow.  "  B.  iii.  3.  f.  52, 

^^  In  a  galler}'  over  tfaę  screen,  at  entering  the  choir,  was  a  large  crucifiz,  or  rood,  with  the 
images  of  the  holy  Virgtn  and  saint  John.  The  TeWet  shoes  were  for  the  feet  of  Christ  on  the  cross  or 
of  one  of  the  attendant  figures.  A  ricb  lady  sometimes  bequeathed  ber  wedding-gown,  with  oecklaoe 
and  ear*nngSy  to  dress  up  the  Yirgin  Mary.    This  place  was^aUed  the  rood4oft« 
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Bat  he  musi  cnt  hu  gkme  to  shoir  hii  pride^ 

That  bis  trim  jewel  migbt  be  better  spied: 

And,  that  men  might  fome  burgesas  **  him  repute, 

Włth  nttin  ileeyes  hath  ^  gime*d  hii  sacke^lotb  suit«*. 

Tbe  fiftfa  is  a  droll  pórtniit  of  ffae  ^insś  of  a  hutie  ecmikt^  or  linę  gendeman, 
#fao9e  Jieriwibkle,  or  perukę,  was  suddeoly  6town  off  by  a  boiiterotBi  potf  of  wind  wlifle 
fe  waa  miduDg  his  bows^. 

H«  lightSy  md  nins  aod  quicklie  hath  him  qted . 
To  oaertake  his  ouer-ninoiiig  bead,  k^ 

These  are  onr  sadrisfs  reflections  on  diis  disgraceful  acddent. 

F!«  on  all  ćomterie/md  nńnily  wińdeiy' 

Two  onlj  foes  that  laite  diagottetiient  findeii 

Stnmge  eune,  bat  fit  for  saeb  a  fickle  aige^ 

When  iCalpei  ars  aobieet  to'sueh  Tanalagie ! — 

b  't  not  iwott  f(ńd6,  when-  nten  their  croiTner  muit  shhde 

With  that  wbich  jerkes  the  hams  of  ererie  jadę*' ! 

In  liie  next,  is  tbe  figurę  of  a  fkmisfaed  gallant,  or  b^u,  wbleh  is  mudi'  befter  dtawn 
ttaan  in  any  of  tbe  comedies  óf  tbose  times.  His  band  is  {lerpetoally  on  tbe  bilt  of  bis 
npier.  He  picks  bis  teeth;  but  bas  <Koed  witb  dnke  Humphiy^.  Ae  professes  to  keq> 
a  pl^tifnl  and  open  bouse  for  every  iłra^gUńg  eavdlkre,  wbere  tbe  dinners  are  long 
ttd enUfened  wftih  nfusic,  and  wbere  maby  agay  y/óiith,  witb  a bigb-plumed  bat,  cbooses 
to  dine,  mucb  iWbet-  tiian  to  pay  bis  sbilling,    He  is  só  emaciated  for  want  of  eating. 


*>  Soine  rich  eitisen.  •*  That  is,  he  hath,  he.  «»  B.  iii.  4.  f.  55. 

^  In  a  set  of  artides  of  inąuiry  sent  to  a  college  in  Qxfbrd,  about  tbe  year  1676,  by  the  ńutor  bishop 
Horley,  the  commissaiy  is  ordered  diligently  to  remark,  and  report,  whether  any  of  the  semor  fellows 
wore  perkmgt,  1  will  not  loppose  that  bobwigs  are  berę  intended.  But  after  soch  a  proscription,  who 
eiMld  iongne,  tbaC  tbe  bkisfay  grizżle-wig  should  erer  ba^e  been  adopled  ss'  a  badge  of  granty  ?  So 
aibitrary  are  ideas  of  dignity  or  leWty  in  dress  I  There  is  an  E^pigram  in  Harringtoo,  written  periiaps 
about  1600»  Of  Oallia^s  goodly  Periwigge.  B.  i.  66.  This  was  undonbtediy  fislse  hair.  In  Haynian's 
Onodlibets  or  Epigrams,  printed  1688,  there  u  oim  To  a  Periwiggian.  B.  i.  65^  p.  10.  Again,  To  a 
eertahie  Feriwiggian.  B.  iL  9.  p.  21,    Oar  aathor  mentiopis  a  periwig  agmfai,  B.  y.  S.  f.  6^ 

A  golden  pMwigg  on  a  bIacki&oor*s  h^w. 

<'  B.  iii.  5.  f.  57. 

**  That  is,  be  bas  walked  all  day  in  Saint  PauKs  chnrch  withoot  a  dinner.  In  the  body  of  old  Saint 
VwB^g  was  a  hoge  and  eońspidooiitf  mbhament  of  sir  John  BfeMłchamp;  buried  in  1558;  son  of  Gliy,  ańd 
broOier  of  Thoinas,  earls  of  WarWick.  Tfah;  by  a'  vn1glur  miSCifte,  wis  at  length  eaHed  the  tomb  of 
Hmnpfary  dnke  of  Gloiioesle^,  ifbo  was  rMiRy  boHed  at  Safht  Anian'9,  where  his  magnilfeekit  sfarine  n6w 
remains.  The  middle  aide  of  Saint  Paors  is  called  tbe  Dukei  Gallery,  in  a  chapter  of  the  G«h  Home 
Booke,  «*  how  a  gallaaC  shooM  beMine ^illisełf  m  Ptwl«s  Walkes.''Cb.  mi.  p.  17.  Of  tfaehoiiionn  ol  this 
tauon  ambalatory,  the  generał  rendesvoos  of  lawyers  and  their  clients,  pickpockets,  dieats,  buek% 
pn^ps,  whores,  poets,  playeis,  and  many  others  who  either  for  idleness  or  busines  fonn^  it  coorenient  to 
lraqoent  the  mott  ftshionabla  crowd  in  Łoodcai,  a  morę  particnlar  description  may  be  seen  in  Dekkar^ 
Bead  Termo-  or  Westminsten  Gomplamt  fiM-  long  Yacations  and  sbort  Termes,  under  tht  chapter, 
Pftwles  Ste^les  Cdmplaint.    Signat' ]>.  3/Loód.  for  John  H6dgettS|  1608,  4to.  BI.  Lstt 

VOU  V.  R 
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tliat  his  sword-belt  bangs  loose  OTer  his  hip,  tfae  eflfect  of  hunger  and  keavg  irom,    Yel  hc 
b  dressed  iu  the  height  of  the  fiishioD, 

'  Ali  trapped  in  tbe  aew-fbund  brauerie. 

He  pretends  to  have  been  at  the  conąuesfof  Cales,  where  the  nuus  worked  his  bonnet. 
His  hair  stands  upright  iii  the  French  style,  with  one  iong  lock  hanging  Iow  on  his 
shoulders,  which,  the  satirist  adds,  puts  us  in  mind  of  a  natwe  eardf  the  tnily  Eiiglith 
,rope,  which  he  probably  will  one  day  wear. 

His  Hoen  collar  labyrmthian  set,. 

Wbose  thov8and  double  turniogs  Deuer  met: 

His  tleeres  half-hid  witb  elbow-pinionings, 

As  if  be  meant  to  fly  witb  lioen  wio^*\ 

But  wben  I  looke,  and  cast  minę  eyes  below, 

What  monster  meets  minę  eyes  in  human  sbcnr  }  - 

Sb  slender  waist,  witb  socb  an  abbofs  loyne, 

Bid  neuer  sdber  naturę  surę  oonjoyne  1 

lik^st  a  strawę  scare-crow  in  the  new-iowne  field* 

Reai^d  on  iome  ftieke  the  tender  come  to  8hield'°« 

In  tlie  prologue  to  thos  book,  our  author  stii^es  to  obviate  the  objections  of  certain 
eiitics  who  falsely  and  foolishly  thoaght  hb  Satires  too  perspicuous*  Ncthiag  ooukl  be 
morę  absurd  than  the  uotion,  that  becauśe  Penius  is  obsoire,  therefore  obscnrity  miist  be 
necessarily  one  of  the  ąnalities  of  satire.  If  Persius,  under  the  seyerities  of  a  pro8ciip« 
tive  and  sangaiuary  govemment,  was  often  obliged  to  oonceal  his  meaning,  this  was  not 
the  case  of  Hall.%  But  the  darkness  and  difficulties  of  Persius  arise  m  great  measure  from 
hb  own  affectation  and  &Ise  taste.  He  would  have  been  enigmatical  under  the  mihkst 
goyernment.  To  be  unintelligible  can  never  naturally  or  properly  bdong  to  any  species 
of  writing.  Hall  of  himself  b  certainly  obscure :  yet  he  owes  some  of  hb  obscurity  to  an 
imitation  of  thb  ideał  excellence  of  the  Roman  satirists. 

Hie  fourth  book  breathes  a  stronger  spirit  of  indigiiation,  and  abóunds  with  applica- 
tions  of  Juvenal  to  modem  manners,  yet  with  the  appearance  of  original  and  ttnbom>we<l 
satire. 

Tbe  Arst  b  nuscellaneous  and  ezcunive,  but  the  subjects  often  lead  to  an  uttbceomn^ 
licenttousness  of  laiiguage  and  images.  In  the  following  nerrous  Imes,  he  bas  caught  and 
finely  heightened  the  furce  and  manner  of  his  master. 

Who  list,  excuse,  wben  cbaster  dames  can  hire 
Some  snout-fair  striplinij  to  tbeir  apple  8quire  ", 


**  Bania(>y  Rich  tn  his  Irish  Hubbub,  ptinted  16X1,  thus  detcribes  fonr  gallants  coming  from  an  ordi^ 
nary.  *'  The  thiid  was  in  a  yetk>w-starcbed  band,  that  madę  him  looke  as  if  he  had  been  troubled  with 
tbe  ycUow  iaaodis. They  were  allfoor  in  wbite  bootes  and  gyltspurres,  &c"  Lond.  1617,  4to.  p^  36. 

»  B.  iii.  7.  £  6S. 

"■^  Sonę  fair^used  stripUng  to  be  tbeir  page.    Aianton  bas  this  epithet,  Sc  ViUan«  B.  i.  3. 

Had  I  some  snout*faire  bnts,  they  should  indure 
The  newly-found  Castilion  calenture, 
Beibre  some  pedant,  flcc. 

In  Satires  and  Epigrams,  called  Tbe  Letting  of  Humors  Blood  \n  tbe  Head-Yayne,  1600,  webafe 
**  some  pippin-squire;"    Epigr.  S3, 
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'  Wbom  staked  Tp,  like  to  wme  stallioo  steed, 
Tbey  keep  witłr  eggs  and  oysters  for  the  breed. 
O  Lucine !  barrep  Caia  hath  ao  beir^ 
After  ber  husbaod^s  dozeir  years  despair:  . 
And  Doirtbebribed  midwifesireares  apac6, 
The  bastaM  babę  doth  beare  hU  father*a  face. 

He  dius  eobances  the  value  of  certain  novelties,  by  declaring  tbem  to  be, 

Wortb  Itttle  less  than  landiog  of  a  whale, 
«    Or  Gades  spoUs  '^  or  a  cborPs  fonerale. 

Tbe  allusion  is  to  Spenser^s  Talos  in  tbe  following  oouplet  > 

Gird  bot  tbe  csniićke's  hełmet  ón  his  head, 

Gares  he  for  Talos,  or  hisr  ^yle  of  letfde  > 

\ 

He  add8»  that  the  goilty  person,  when  marked,  destroys  all  distinctioOy  llke  the  cattle- 
fish  concealed  in  hb  own  blackneas. 

Łong  as  tbe  crafUe  catŁle  lieth  sore, 

In  theblackecloodof  his  thtckeTomitore;  ^  «• 

Wbo  listy  complaine  of  wronged  faith  or  famę, 

Wben  he  may  shift  it  to  anotheHs  name. 

He  tfaus  describes  tbe  effect  of  his  satire,  and  the  enjoyment  of  his  own  success  in  this 
species  of  poetiy. 

Now  see  I  fire-flakes  sparkle  from  his  eyei^ 
Like  to  a  comefs  tayle  in  th'  angrie  skies ; 
^  .  Hiapomtingcbeekspuft  ▼pabouehie  brow,  ^.  . 

like  a  swolne  toad  tooch'd  with  tbe  spider^s  bloiT : 
His  mouth  shrinks  side-waya  like  a  scomfal  {rfayse^. 
To  take  Us  tired  ear's  iogratefiii  plaoe.-— «~ 
Nowe  laogh  I  loud,  and  breake  my  splene  to  see, 
This  pleasing  pastime  of  my  poesie : 
Much  better  than  a  Paris-garden beare'*, 
Or  prating  poppet  on  -a  tbeater, 
Or  Mimo^s  wfaistling  to  his  tabouret'*, 
Stlling  a  laoghter  for  a  cold  meaPs  meat 


"  Oadiz  was  neWly  taken. 

"  A  fish.    Joono  says,  in  The  Silent  Woman,  **  of  a  fool,  that  would  stand  thus,  with  a  playse 
moDth,  fcc."    A.  Ł  &  ii.    See  moreiiMtances  in  Old  Plays,  tq1.  Ui.  p.  395,  edit  1780. 

'*  '*  Then  led  they  cosin  (the  goli)  to  the  gase  of  an  enterlade,'or  the  beare-hayting  of  Plaris Garden 
or  some  other  place  of  thieying."    A  Manifest  Detection  <tf  ihe  mott  vjflś  and  dUntaUt  use  ąf  Diee  Play, 
&c.    No  datę,  BI.  Lett.  Signat.  D.  iiii.    Abraham  Yelę,  the  printer  of  this  piece,  lived  before  the  year 
1548.    Again,  ibid.    "  Sdme  ii  or  iii  (pickpockete)  hath  Paoles  ohaich  oo  charge,  other  hath  West- 
minster  hawle  in  termę  time,  diuerse  Chepesyde  with  the  flesh  and  fiflh'e  shambles,  some  the  Boroogb 

and  beare-bajrting,  some  the  coort,  &c.''    Paris  Garden  was  in  the  Borough. 

.    .        .■  •  •  . 

^  Piping  or  fifing  to  ą  taboor.    I  beliete  Kempę  is  berę  ridicnled. 
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U  is  in  JtiveDal's  style  to  make  iUiistnilioDS  satiiicaL  Tliey  ue  bcre  Teiy  aitfiiUy  and 
ingeuioiisly  introduced^^. 

The  second  is  the  character  of  an  oki  country  'sąuire,  who  staryes  himself,  to  bieed  lus 
son  a  lawyer  and  a  gentleman.  It  appears,  that  the  vaiuty  or  luxQiy  of  purdwsiiii; 
daiuties  at  an  exorbitant  price  began  eairly. 

Let  8ireet-iBoath'cl  Mereta  Ud  what  orowiis  ibe  pleasef 
For  half-red  cberries,  or  greene  garden  pease, 
Or  the  6nt  artichoak  of  alł  the  yeare, 
To  make  to  larith  oost  Ibr  iittle  dieare. 
/  When  Lolłio  feasteth  in  his  rcTeHing  fit, 

Some  ttanred  pullen  fcourei  the  rusted  tplt: 
For  eb boar  shoold  bis tonmaintained  be 
At  inns  of  court  or  of  tbe  ebaocery,  &c. ' 
The  tenants  wonder  at  their  Iandlord*8  «»» 
And  bleaie  them  "  at  8o  suddea  coming  on ! 
Morę  than  who  gives  bis  pence  to  yiew  some  tricke 
Of  strange  Morocx)'t  dumbe  aritbmeticke  ", 
Or  the  yoong  elepbant,  or  two-tajrFd  tteere» 
Or  the  ridg'd  camel,  or  the  fiddling  freera  ^. 
Foola  they  may  feede  oo  words,  and  linę  on  ayre  **, 
That  climbe  to  bonour  by  the  pulpifs  ftayre  ; 
Sit  leuen  yeares  pining  m  an  anchor*8  cheyre*', 
To  win  nme  patched  sbredi  of  minirere  ^ ! 

He  predicts,  with  no  smali  sagacity,  that  Ldlio*s  son's  dbtant  posŁerity  will  lack  tbdr 
rents  to  a  treble  proportion, 

Ani  bedge  in  all  their  neigfaboaii.common  landa. 

Endocures  of  wastelands  wereamosf  tbc  giaatcnd  oatioiial  griefanoesof  otur  aatłior*s 


*•  B.  iv.  1.  f.  1.  " 

^  Bankes^k  borM  called  Morooco.    See  SCeetens*t  note,  Sbaksp.  ii.  992. 

^  Shewet  of  thosc  times.    He  lays,  in  this  Satire, 

'Oinnoitfay  gaite 

Untill  the  erening  owi,  or  Uoodjr  bal  { 
Meuer  untill  the  lampaof  Paol^^been  Ugbt : 
Afii  niggard  lantema  sbad*  tha  moaiMfaiBe  night 

Tbe  lampa  abont  Saint  PaaPa  were  at  this  time  the  only  regular  night-iUuminaliona  of  London.  Bot 
iaaaold  coUection  of  jaala,  toma  baek»  eoawig  dwmh  ftm^a  tatetn,  and reettag  throtigfa  tfaycity; 
amused  themsel?es  in  palling  down  the  lantems,  which  bua^  before  the  doon  of  the  honaet.  A  graTe 
citisen  nnespectedly  came  ont  and  leized  one  of  them,  who  said  in  defaooe^  '*  Lam  only  ^irTfflng  your 
candle."    JesU  to  make  you  Merie.    Written  by  T.  D.  and  Gemge  Wiikini.    Łond.  1607,  4tDb  p.  6. 

M  Thelswi»tb»enlyw«y  toriehea,    POoli oidy  wUliesk preftnM»t orthe dioMli,  8&e. 

*^  latba  ebair  oC  a»  anoh«ret« . 

••  'I1tolK)«»af  a  ■mtiii  of  arts in  the noiTersitieff.  B.  ir.  9.  f.  19.    He addr: 


moM»  płód  atA  pata«>atayle, 
Xofet  some  gikled  dmpeFs  efaeaper  ai^ 

Irbaliefe  the  trae  raadiog  it  geld£d  chapel.    A  benefice  robbed  of  its  tythes,  3cc    Sayle  is  sak.    Se  ia 
TheEsfettniftonPaniassiiSy  A.iii.  a^l:   <*'fi»halh».pwipergalM 
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age*'.    H  may  be  presumed,  tbU  tlie  pnwtioe  was  tben  carried  on  with  Ihe  most  arbi- 
tnary  ^irit  of  oppressioa  and  monopoly. 

Tbe  third  is  od  tbe  pride  of  pedigree.  Tbe  introdHctioo  is  from  JnycnaTs  eighth 
aatire;  and  tfae  substitutioD  of  the  memoiiak  of  Englbh  anceslry,  such  as  were  then 
fiiduoiiable,  in  tbe  place  of  Javeiial'8  paradę  of  iamily  stataes  without  arms  or  ean,  is  re- 
maifcably  happy.  But  tbe  humoor  u  balf  loet,  uiiless  by  recoUcctittg  the  Roman  original» 
tbe  reader  peroehres  tbe  unezpected  paiallei. 

Or  cali  tonie  old  churelft^whidoire  io  reeord 

/         Theageoftliy  Mrannet. 

Or  find  tome  figares  half  dblitomte, 
In  nun4Mat  maiWe  naate  to  the  c1inrcli-gnt% 
Upon  a  crone-l^nP*^  tombe.    Wbat  boots  it  thee, 
To  ibewe  the  nuted  bnckk  that  did  tle 
Tlie  garter  of  thy  greatest  gnuBdiiie't  kaee  ? 
What,  to  mmie  their  relicks  mmof  ytum, 
Their  mhamt  wpwn,  or  tpilf  of  Inokea  speaies  ? 
Or  Cite  old  Ocland*s  ▼erfle'^,  bow  they  did  wieM 
Tbe  tran  in  Tuanńa  or  in  Tumey  Md  ł 

Aftenraidsy  some  adventuren  for  nusing  a  fortunę  ara  introduoed.  One  trades  to 
Guiana  for  gold.  This  is  a  glanoe  at  sir  Walter  Rawle^b's  expedition  to  that  country. 
Another,  witb  morę  success,  seeks  it  in  the  philosopher^s  stone. 

When  balf  his  lands  are  ipent  in  gdden  tmohife^ 
And  now  his  second  hopefall  glasse  is  broke. 
Bat  yet,  if  haply  his  third  foniaoe  hołd, 
Dofoteth  all  ha  poU  and  pans  to  gold. 

Sone  wdl4aM>wn  dassicał  paamges  are  thus  happily  mixed»  modenused,  and  accommo- 
dated  to  his  generał  pnrpose. 

Was  nener  fom  b«t  wiły  enbs  begets ; 

Tbe  bear  bit  fiopeenetse  to  his  brood  besett :  , 

Nor  fearfuU  hare  fallt  from  the  lyon^s  seed. 

Nor  eagle  went  the  tender  doue  to  breed. 

Grete  euer  woot  the  cyprette  tad  to  bear, 

Acheronl  banks  the  paUsh  popelar : 

Tbe  palm  doth  ńfely  rise  in  Jory  fleld"^. 

And  Alpheos'  waters  noaght  but  olioe  yield : 

Aaopot  breeds  big  bnllrushes  alone. 

Meander  heath;  peachesby  Nilusgrowne: 


*>  Wjtfaout  attending  to  ihis  eiienmttanec^  we  nitt  the  meaniog  and   h%moar  of  tht  folTewing 
Gaes,  B.  t.  1. 

Pardon,  ye  glowing  earmi  needet  will  it  out, 
Tbongh  brazen  walls  compatB*d  my  tongue  about, 
As  thick  as  wealthy  Scrobio^  quickaet  rowet 
Id  the  wide  eommon  that  be  did  enckwe. 

Crett  part  of  the  third  Satire  of  the  same  bodk  tnnis  on  this  idea« 
•*  S«e  topr.  Tol.  iii.  p.  314,  ^  In  Jndea. 
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Aa  Eoglish  wolfe,  an  Insh  toad  to  we, 
Wcre  as  a  chaste  man  niirf^d  in  iŁaly  ^, 

In  the  foaiihy  these  divenions  of  a  deiicate  yoiitb  of  fashion  and  refińed  mannerB  are 
mentioned,  as  opposed  to  the  rougher  employments  of  a  military  life. 

CUlio  may  puli  me  roMS  ere  they  fali, 

Or  in  his  net  entrap  the  tennif4wll ; 

Or  tend  bis  spar-hawke  mantling  in  ber  mewę, 

Or  yelptog  beagles  busy  h^ei  punuei 

Or  watch  a  sinking  corke  vpon  the  shoM  *', 

Or  haker  fincbes  through  a  pti^y  dpore  ", 

Or  list  he  speod  the  time  in  sportful  game^  4(e.  . 

He  adds, 

Seest  thoa  the  rose-leaaes  fisll  ungathered  ? 
Then  hye  thee,  wanton  Gallio^  to  wed. — 
Hye  thee,  and  giue  the  worid  yet  one  dwarfe  morę, 
Srch  as  it  got,  wheo  thoa  thyseJf  was  bora. 

In  the  contrast  between  the  martial  and  efieminate  life,  which  iimlodes  a  generał  ridi- 
cule  of  the  foolbh  passion,  which  now  prevailed,  of  making  it  a  part  of  the  edQcati(vn  of 
onr  youth  to  bear  arms  in  the  wars  of  the  Netherlands,  are  some  of  Hall's  most 
and  nervous  Terses. 

Jf  Marti  as  in  boisterons  buils  be  drest, 
Branded  with  iroo  plates  upon  the  breast. 
And  pointed  on  the  sboulders  for  the  nonce**, 
As  new  oome  from  the  Belgian-garrisons ; 
What  shoold  thoa  need  to  enoy  aaght  at  that, 
When  as  thou  smellest  like  a  ciuet-cat  ? 
When  as  thme  oyled  kicks  smooth-pUtted  £ill» 
Shining  like  vamish*d  pictures  on  a  wali  ? 
^  When  a  plumM  fanne*^  may  shade  thy  chalked  **  face, 

And  lawny  strips  thy  naked  bosom  grace  ? 
If  brabbling  Makefray,  at  each  fair  and  'size  ^, 
Picks  quafrelsfor  to  shew  his  raliantize, 
*       Strajghtfpressed  for  an  hmgry  Switzer^s  pay 
To  thrust  his  fist  to  each  part  of  the  pray  ; 
And  piping  hot,  puffs  toward  the  poii^ted  *^  plaine,  . 
With  a  broad  scot  ^,  or  proking  spit  of  Spaine : 
Or  hoyseth  sayle  up  to  a  forraine  shore, 
<  That  he  may  liue  a  lawlesse  conąnerour**. 

|f  some  soch  desperate  huckster  should  derise 
To  rowze  thine  hare's-heart  from  ber  cowardioe, 
As  idle  children**,  stri^ing  to  esccell 
In  bkywtng  Uadders^from  an  empty  shell. 


••  B.  iv.  3.  f.  26.  ^  Angle  for-flsb. 

**  A  pit^ialU    A  trap-cage.  ^  With  tags,  or  shonUer-knots. 

^  Fans  of  foathers  were  now  common.     See  Hąrrington's  Epigr.  i.  70.     And  SteereiiB^  Siak? 
speare,  i.  p.  273. 

«  Painted.  ^  Assise.  .     «»  Fuli  o(  pikes. 

^  A  Scotcb  broad  sword.       ^*  Tum  pirate.    .  ^  It  will  be  like,  &c. 
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Ob,  HercnleS)  hom  Uke  *'  to  proTe  a  man, 

That  all  so  rath  **  his  warlike  iife  began ! 

Hiy  mother  coald  for  tbee  thy  cradle  set 

Her  busbaiMl'8  nuty  iron  coraelet; 

Whose  jargling  sound  might  rock  ber  babę  to  rest, 

That  neaer  plainM  of  his  measy  nest : 

There  did  be  dreame  of  dreary  wars  at  band, 

And  woke,  and  foagbt,  and  won,  ere  be  conld  stand  *'.  ^ 

Bat  iriio  hatb  seene  the  lambs  of  Tarentine, 

Most  guesse  wbat  Gallio  his  nkannen  beene ; 

Ali  soft,  as  18  the  &lling  tbistle-downe. 

Soft  as  tlie  fumy  bali  *^,  or  Morrioo^s  crowne  *°^ 

Now  Gallio  gins  thy  yonthly  beat  to  raigne, 

In  every  Tigoioas  liab^  and  swelling  Taine  -. 

Time  bids  tbee  raise  thine  headstrong  thougbts  on  high 

To  vaIour,  and  adyenturoas  chivalry. 

Pawne  thoa  no  glone  ^^  for  challenge  of  tbe  deede^  hCf  '^' 

• 

Tbe  fifthy  the  nio$t  obacure  of  any,  exbibit8  the  estremes  of  prodigality  aad  wmot,  and 
afibrds  the  fint  instance  I  remember  to  have  seen,  of  nominał  initials  with  dashes.  Yet  in 
his  postscript,  he  professes  to  have  ayoided  all  personal  applications'^. 

In  the  sbith,  firom  Juvenal*s  position  that  every  man  is  naturally  discontented*  and 
wiahes  to  change  his  proper  condition  and  charactery  he  ingeniously  takes  oocaaion  to 
expose  some  of  the  new  iashions  and  aflfeetations. 

Out  from  the  Gades  to  the  eastem  mome, 
Kot  one  but  holds  his  nati^e  state  forlome* 
When  comely  striplings  wish  it  were  their  chance^ 
For  Cenis^distaffe  to  exehaoge  their  lance  $ 


•^  lAdy.  *  Eariy. 

**  O  Hercules,  a  boy  so  delicately  reared  must  certainly  prove  a  bero !  You,  Hercules,  was  nnn^d  io 
your  father's  shield  for  a  cradle,  kc.    But  the  tender  Gallio^  &c. 

^  A  hall  of  perfume. 

^  Monkm  is  the  fool  in  a  play. 

*^  He  says  with  a  snee^,  "  Do  notphy  mih  the  dkmracter  qf  a  mlditr.  Bś  not  amUnted  oiUy  to  thom 
ymrcoHragtmimmg.    Buieniertniorialsenkś,iCe» 

'®'  B.  iT.  4.  Jh  a  oouplet  of  tbis  Satire,  he  alludes  to  tbe  Sobola  Salemitana,  an  old  medical  system 
in  rhyming  Tefae,  which  cfaieAy  dcicribes  the  qualitie8  of  diet 

Tho  neaer  haue  I  Saleme  rimes  profest, 
To  be  same  lady*s  trencher-critiek  guest. 

There  is  much  honiour  in  łreneker^cńtidk,  Gollingboni,  mentioned  in  the  beginning  of  tbis  Satire,  is 
the  same  wbose  Legend  is  in  The  Mirrour  of  BAagSstrates,  and  who  was  baoged  for  a  distich  oo  Catesby, 
Ratclią  lord  LotcI,  and  kii^  Kichard  the  Third,  about  the  year  1484.  See  Mirr.  Mag.  p.  455,  edit. 
1610,  4to.    Our  author  says, 

Or  lucUesse  GoUingboanie  faedmg  of  tbe  crowes; 

That  is,  he  was  food  for  the  crows  when  on  tbe  gallows.    At  the  end,  is  tbe  fint  use  I  bate  seen,  of  a 
«itfcy  apotb^gmatłcal  oomparison,  of  a  libidinoos  old  man. 

Tbe  maidens  mocke,  and  cali  him  wiChered  leekę, 
That  with  a  gieene  tayle  has  an  hoary  head. 

***  B.  iT.  6,    Collyblst,  hers  osed,  means  a  rent  or  taz-gatherer.    K«xxvi8»pi(,  nnmmulaiius. 
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And  weare  eurl^d  periwigs,  and  chmlk  their  face, 
And  ttill  are  poring  on  their  pocket^glasse; 
Tyr'd  *^  with  pinnM  ruift,  and  fiins,  and  pwińet  itrips. 
And  butkes  and  Terdingales  aboat  their  hipi : 
And  tread  on  corked  stilts  a  priscnei^s  pace. 

Beside  what  ii  here  saj<|,  Wfe  have  bcforę  feen^  that  perukes  wiere  nom  among  tbe 
noYelties  io  dress.    From  whal  foUowts  it  appettfi  Itol  iswto  n^re  now  b  conunon 

1I3C"»«. 

Is  't  not  a  sbame,  to  see  each  homely  groome 
Sit  perched  in  an  idle  cfaariot^roome  ? 

The  nistic  wbhing  to  tura  soldier,  is  pictured  in  these  li?dy  and  poetical  coloura. 


^^  Atdred,  dreitedy  adonied. 

•^^  (tf  the  rapid  increaae  of  the  nnmber  of  coaches,  bot  norę  particnlariy  of  Itackne^-coacbea^  ve 
JtBJ9  a  coDont  pcoef  in  A  pleasant  Diipute  between  Coach  and  fiedas,  Łond.  1696, 4tow  *f  The  iWMi 
eminent  plaoes  for  Hoppage  are  Bąifr^e§-gf te  into  Cheaptjde,  Łndgi^,  ąnd  Łod^^  HiU,  especially  whea 
ibe  play  is  done  ąt  tbe  Friers:  then  Holbome  Conduit,  and  Hołborne  Bridge,  is  yillanouslj  pesterod 
with  them,  Hbńer  Lane,  Smitbfield,  and  Gow  Lane^  sending  all  about  Chefr  new  or  old  mended  coaches* 
91iea  abont  the  Stock^  and  Poaltrie,  Tempie  Barre,  Fetter  Lane,  and  Sboe  Uum  neyt  to  Fleet  Btreete. 
Bnt  to  see  their  multitude,  either  when  there  is  a  masąns  at  Whit9batt»  or  #  lętd  9i9yor*«  fiaaft*  qr  9. 
new  plaj  at  some  of  the  playhonses,  yon  wonid  admire  to  see  them  bow  close  they  stand  togetber,  like 
mutton-pies  in  a  oook's  oren,  &c.**  Si|^ft  P.  Marstoo,  in  1^96,  spo^ks  of  the  jmUting  coach  of  a 
Messalina.  Sc.  Yillan,  B.  i.  3.  And  in  M^rston^  Postscript  tp  Piga^ilbn,  159^,  we  are  to  nnderstand 
a  coacb,  where  he  says, 

RaoMfMt 

As  doth  a  tambrell  through  the  pa^ed  street 

In  Cyntbia^  R^k,  1600,  a  spendtbrift  is  introdaced,  who  among  other  polite  extravagance8,  is  *'able 
to  matntaine  a  ladie  in  ber  two  carroćhes  a  day."  A.  iv.  S.  ii.  However,  in  the  old  comedy  of  Ram- 
Alley,  or  Merry  Trick^^  fint  pjrinted  in  161 1,  a  eoaeh  and  a  carodu  seem  difiereut  Tebicles*   A.  iv.  S.  iL 

In  horslitters,  [tn]  coaohf»  or  cwpąob^. 

Uttless  the  poet  means  a  synonyme  for  coach, 

In  some  old  acconnt  I  have  seen  of  qneen  Elizabeth'8  progress  to  Gambridge,  in  1564^  it  is  said,  that 
lord  Łeieester  went  in  a  coach,  becanse  be  had  kurt  his  Ug,  fai  a  comedy,  so  late  as  tbe  veign  of 
Charles  the  Fhst,  among  many  studied  wonders  of  fletitieus  aad  hypei^Mlioal  lnx4|sy,  a  lev«r  pronisss 
his  ia^y  that  she  shaU  ride  in  a  ceach  to  the  next  doos;  Castwńi^'s  hom-gCąa^^  A.  iu  &  ti.  Łond. 
1651.'Works,p.  135. 

Thou  shal^ 

Take  coach  to  the  nezt  door,  and  as  it  were 
An  ezpedition  not  a  vt8it,  be 
Ę^amd  for  aq  hou;ąę  ękA  tfn  f tridcf  off,  f^ll  cąrsyM 
AJcpf  in  indignation  of  the  earth* 

Siowe  says,  "  In  the  yeare  1564,  Guylliam  Boonen,  a  Dntchman,  became  the  ąneene^k  coachmamie, 
and  was  the  ftrst  that  brought  the  vse  of  coaehes  into  Eogland.  And  after  a  while,  dioers  great  ladies, 
with  as  great  iealonsie  of  the  qaeene's  di^deasur^  madę  thoa  coacbes,  anil  lid  ia  them  vp  and  downe 
the  conntries  to  the  gr^t  admiration  of  all  tbe  beboulders,  but  then  by  little  and  little  they  grew 
Ysuali  among  the  nobilitie,  and  otheis  of  sort,  and  within  twenty  yeares  became  a  great  trade  of  coach< 
making.  And  abont  that  time  began  long  wagons  to  come  in  ^(se,  sncfa  as  now  cóme  to  London,  from 
Canntefbary,  Norwich,  Ipswich,  filflpester,  |&c  y^\^  R^fOgere  ąi|d  cq||||po4itię^  lastJy,  eoen  atttais 
time,  1605,  began  the  ordinary  vse  of  i^rwchcil.''    pd\t.  tcf.  1615«  p.  967,  00).  ^ 

From  a  oomparison  of  the  former  and  latter  part  cf  the  contót,  it  will  perfaaps  appear  that  oooc^ 
and  caroaehos  were  tbe  same.* 
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The  stordy  plonghiua  Mh  the  toUkr  Mt 
AU  tcarfed  with  pied  ooloan  to  the  knee^ 
Whom  Indian  pUlage  bath  nade  fortnnate; 
jlnd  ncnre  he  giną  to  loathe  hif  famer  etatos 
Nowe  dgjtt  he  inły  seerne  hk  gendal  graeoewy, 
I        And  hii  palchM.oookeie  nowe  dwybad 
Nor  Ikt  iie  nowe  go  whistliog  to  the  cane, 
fint  4eBt  his  teeme,  and  aitlieth  to  the 
O  .wnne^  to  them  thąt  neoer  try'd  |hee  treeta! 
When  his  defd  matę  falls  gioveling  at  his  feete : 
And  angry  hullets  whistlen  at  his  eare, 
And  his  dim  eyes  see  nought  bot  death  aod  dreare ! 

AnothcTy  fircd  whh  the  flatteijog  kłea  of  aeeiąg  his  namę  ip  pript,  abandons  his  ooco- 
pation,  and  Uirns  poet 

Some  dnmken  rimer  thinks  hia  tine  well  apeaty 
If  he  can  linę  to  see  Us  name  in  print ; 
Who  when  he  ence  iaflashed  to  the  prasse^ 
And  sees  his  handseU  h«««  sndi  laim  insciasst, 
6uB9  to  the  wheele,  and  mag  vato  tlie  payle  '^, 

He  sends  forth  thnses  »>t  of  ballada  to  the  aale  fF^ 

/ 

Bmmg  twwad  ▼antos  Manet  of  dinatiffcctkui,  and  the  detukoiy  p«Niiiti'df  the 
woiidy  he  oomes  home  to  himself^  and  concludes,  Ihat  nal  happincts  k  ooly  to  be  CmumI 
in  the  academic  life.  This  was  a  natural  concludon  from  one  who  had  expeiienccd 
no  other  ńtuation  "\ 


*^  This  sort  of  stoff  is  mentioned  in  a  statnto  of  Richard  the  Seoond,  an.  19.  A.  D.  1389. 

>«•  By  the  kidfe^nder  and  the  milk-maid. 

*^  A  tfaimw  of  stsaw  is  a  bnndle  of  stnw,  of  ę  oertain  qnantity»  la  the  midlaad  ooaiitiei. 

<w  These  fines  seen  to  be  leveUed  at  William  BIderton, »  eelebimts^  draaken  ball«d»«ritoiv  Stowa 
nys,  tiant  hc  WM  W  ą^torpey  of  t|ie  iheriCs  ooait  in  the  city  of  Ifiodtn  about  tbe  yes»  1JI70,  tmĘ^ 
qaoles  some  Yerses  whicb  he  wrote  abont  that  time,  on  the  erection  of  tbe  new  portico  with  imageS,  at 
Gnildhall.  Sorv.  Lond.  edit  1599,  p.  817,  4to.  He  bas  two  epitaphs  in  Camden*8  Itemains,  edłt. 
1074,  p.  533,  sec|i  Hervey  in  his  Foar  Letters,  printed  in  1599,  mentions  him  with  Graene.  ^  If 
[apenaer*s]  Mbther  Hnhhard,  in  the  ^aine  of  Chawear,  happen  to  tell  Qqe  Canicnkir  ttk*  Mwr  ^der- 
tsp  fud  hif  f9B  Pf^fo^y  in  tb^  TlMae  of  Sl^elton  or  Skoggin,  will  eonnterfeit  an  hondred  dogged  febl^f, 
1ibe|%  &c."  p.  7.  Nash,  in  bis  Apology  of  Piera  Pennilesse,  says,  that  '*  Tarleton  at  the  tbeater  madę 
jests  of  bim,  [Herrey]  and  W.  Elderton  eonsumed  his  ale-crammed  nose  to  nothing,  in  bear-baiting  him 
with  wlKde  bnndles  of  ballada.*'  Signat  E.  edit.  1593,  4to.  And  Hanrey,  ubi  snpr.  p.  34.  I  hastt 
seen  £ldeiton*s  Solące  in  Time  of  his  Sioknessy  containtng  sundrie  Sonnets  upon  many  pithie  Parables, 
catered  to  R.  Jones,  Sept  35,  1578.  Kegistr.  Station,  B.  t  158.  a.  Also  A  Ballad  against  Marriage, 
by  WiUipm  EUestoo,  BnIM-AMkar*  F|w  T,  CMwell,  1575,  ttoo.  Ą  Ballad  oq  |he  JEiHihqiiake  by 
Biderton,  bęgipnipg  $y^<,  SUmlfą,  Buakę,  is  entered  to  R.  Jones,  Apnl  25, 1579.  l^^istr.  Station.  & 
f.  168.  a.  In  1561,  are  entered  to  H.  Syngletoo,  £lderton's  Jesteś  with  his  Mery  Toyes.  R^[istr. 
Station.  A.  f.  74.  a.  Again,  in  1569,  £lderton's  Parrat  answefed»  Ibid.  f.  84.  a.  Again,  a  peem  as 
Isnppoae^  in  1570,  Elderton's  ąll  Fortune,  ibid.  f.  904.  a.  Harrey.says,  that  Elderton  and  Greene 
were  "  the  ringleaders  of  tbe  rhymii^  and  scribbling  crew.'*  Lett  ubi  sopr.  p.  6.  Many  more  of  hia 
pieees  might  be  recited. 

'"  In  this  8atira,amoDg  the  lyingnarratiTesoftra^lerSyOnrauthor,  with  Mandeville  and  4)then, 
mentians  the  Spantsh  Decads.  It  is  an  old  black-letter  qnarto,  a  trandation  from  the  Spanish  into 
English,  aboot  159a  In  the  old  anonynKms  play  of  Ungna,  1 607,  Mendaoio  says,  ^  8hr  John  Mande* 
viles  trmnells,  and  fieit  pait  of  the  Decads^  were  of  my  ddng/*    A.  ib  &  L 
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Mongfft  ali  then  ttin  of  discootedted  itiifb. 
Oh,  let  me  lead  kn  academick  life  ! 
To  lnów  ninch,  and  to  thiok  we  nolhing  knowe, 
Nothing  to  faaue,  yet  Ihink  we  baue  enowe : 
In  skiU  to  want,  and  waMiof  leeke  for  morę ; 
In  weale  nor  want,  nor  wuh  for  greater  storę  "'. 

The  bst  of  ńa»  book,  is  a  Sattre  on  the  pageaotries  of  the  ptpal  chair,  and  tht  ra- 
pentitious  practices  of  popeiy,  with  which  it  is  easy  to  make  sport.  But  oor  author 
lias  dooe  tbis,  by  an  uncommon  quickiies8  of  ailusion,  poignancy  of  ridiculey  and  ler« 
fility  of  burlesąue  in^entioiL    Werę  Ju^enal  to  appear  at  Romey  be  says, 

How  hit  eoraged  gbort  woald  ttamp  and  itare, 
That  Cettr'8  throne  is  tani' A  to  Peter*8  ehaire : 
To  9ee  an  dd  fthome  loeel  perched  high, 
Croaching  beneath  a  golden  canopie  !— 
And,  for  the  kirdlj  ftacei  borne  of  old. 
To  see  two  qaiet  cromed  keyes  of  goU  !-«• 
But  that  he  moit  woold  gazę,  and  wonder  at, 
'  Is,  th'  homed  mitte,  and  the  bloody  hat '"; 
The  crooked  staile"^,  the  coule*s  strange  form  and  atori"*, 
Saue  that  he  law  the  tamę  in  Heli  before. 

Ule  followiDg  ludicroiif  ideas  are  anneied  to  tbe  exGlii8ive  appiopiktioia  of  the  eu* 
chaiistiG  winę  to  the  pńest  m  the  maas. 

The  whiles  the  liqnorous  priest  spits  every  tcice, 

With  kmging  for  his  morning  sacrifiee : 

Which  he  reares  Tp  quite  perpendicalare, 

That  the  mid  charch  doth  spight  the  chaneel*8  iare"^ 

Bat  this  aort  of  ridicule  »  improper  and  daogerous.  It  bas  a  tendency,  e^en  with- 
out  an  entire  parity  of  ctreuBulances,  tp  burlesąue  the  oełebratum  of  thb  awfiil  solenmity 
in  the  reformed  church.  In  hnighing  at  false  reUgion,  we  may  sometimes  burt  the  tme. 
Though  tbe  rites  of  the  papistk  eudiarist  are  erroneoHs  and  absurd,  yet  gieat  part  of 
the  cerenfony,  aod  above  all  tbe  radical  idea,  belong  aiso  to  tbe  protestant  conununion. 

The  argument  of  the  firrt  Satire  of  the  fiftb  book»  is  the  oppressive  exaction  of  land- 

lords,  the  conseąuence  of  the  growing  decrease  of  the  Yalue  of  money.    One  of  these 

/  had  p^rbaps  a  poor  grandsire,  who  grew  lich  by  a^ailing  himself  of  the  generał  rapine 

at  the  dissolution  of  tbe  monasteries.    There  b  great  pleasantry  in  one  of  the  lines,  that 

he  '  * 

Bcfg*d  a  cast  abbey  in  the  charch'8  wayne. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  old  patrimonial  mansion  is  desolated;  and  even  the  pariab- 
church  unroofed  and  dUs^pidated,  througb  the  poverty  of  the  inbabitants,  and  neglect 
or  ai^arice  of  the  patron. 

■  Would  it  not  Tez  theet  where  thy  ńres  did  keep  *% 
To  see  the  danged  folds  of  dag-tayPd  sheep  ? 


"*  B.  IT.  6.  ,  >'3  Cardina]*s  scarlet  hat  "*  BidM)p*s  crosicr. 

m  And  mnltitude  of  then.         "«  B.  it.  7.  **9  Uyt,  ii 
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And  niiii*d  house  whare  holy  thiagt  were  wndf 
Wbofle  free-tloD«  walls  the  thatofaed  roofe  yplmiid ) 
Whoae  »hrilt  niatt-bell  hanga  on  his  loYerjr, 
While  the  reat  are  dunned  to  the  plnmbery  "^: 
Yet  parę  deYotkm  lets  the  tteeple  atand, 
And  idle  battlements  on  either  hand,  fcc  "9 

By  an  enmnention  of  reai  circupistaiiGes,  he  giyes  us  the  following  lively  draught  of 
tbe  miserable  tenemeDt,  yet  ample  semces,  of  a  poor  cq>yholder. 

Of  one  boy^t  breadth,  God  wot,  a  tilly  cote» 

WhoBe  thatched  span  are  fnrr^d  vith  tlnttish  soote 

A  wbole  inch  thick,  shining  like  black-moor's  brows, 

Through  smoke  that  downe  the  headlesse  barrel  IiIowb. 

At  his  bed'8  feete  feeden  hii  ttalled  teame, 

Hifl  swme  heneath,  his  pulten  o^er  the  beame. 

A  staroed  tenement,  such  as  I  guesse 

Stands  straggling  on  the  wastes  of  Holdernesse : 

Or  such  as  shWers  on  a  Peake  hill  side,  k,c. — 

Yet  mnst  he  hannt  his  greedy  landlord's  hall 

With  often  presents  at  each  festiTaH : 

With  crammed  capons  euerie  new-yeare%  monie, 

Or  with  greene  cheeses  when  his  sheepe  are  shorne : 

Or  many  maunds-fuU  *^  of  his  mdlow  firuite,  &c. 

The  lonf  8  acceptance  of  these  presents  is  touched  with  much  humour. 

The  smiling  landlord  shewes  a  sunshine  foce, 
Feigning  that  he  will  grant  him  fnrther  grace  ; 
And  leers  like  Esop's  foze  Tpon  the  crane, 
Wbose  neck  he  crares  for  his  chimrgian ' 


iif 


In  the  second  "%  he  reprehends  the  mcongruity  of  ^lendid  edifices  and  worthless 
inhahitants. 


"*  Ule  bells  were  all  sold,  and  melted  down ;  ezcept  that  forneoessary  nsethe  saints*beU,  or  mnełut^ 
beU^  was  oniy  snffered  to  remain  withiu  its  kfoery,  that  is,  louTer  or  tnrret,  nsnally  plaeed  between  the 
cbańoBi-and  bodyof  the  cbarch.    Mantonbas  •*  pttchpblack loneriet.*    Sc  YiUan^  B.  ii.  5. 

"*  Jost  to  keep  up  the  appearance  of  a  church. 

"^  Maand  is  basket    Hence  Maanday-Thmsday,  the  Thursday  in  Pnasion-week,  when  the  king  with 

bis  owB  hands  distributes  a  large  portion  of  alms,  &c    Mannday  is  Dies  Sportuln.    Maund\)ccu|s  \ 

again,  B.  iv.  3 : 

With  a  maund  charg'd  with  honshold  marehandize. 

In  Tbe  Whippinge  of  the  Satyrę,  1601,  Signat  C  4, 

Whole  maunds  and  hathłt  fol  of  fine  sweet  praise.  ^ 

»"  B.  y.  1. 1  58. 

*''  In  thb  Satire  there  is  an  allusioD  to  an  elegant  fictaon  m  Chancer,  v.  5.  f.  61 : 

Certes  if  Pity  dyed  at  ChanoeHs  datę. 

Chaaeer  piaees  the  sepołchre  of  Pity  in  the  Cóurt  of  Love.    See  Orart  of  Łotre,  ▼.  700. 

A  tender  creature 

Is  shrinid  there,  and  Pity  is  ber  name: 

She  saw  an  egie  wreke  him  on  a  flie, 

And  plackę  his  wing,  and  eke  him  in  his  gamę, 

And  tendir  harte  of  that  bath  madę  ber  die. 

tboac^t  is  borrowed  by  Fenton»  in  bis  Bfaiiamne.    * 
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That  orennmtA  sU  tfa«  «wid  beti^a^; 
Wbieh  refti^d  to  imits  the  ettmf  iiioiiticb'^  Uma^ 
Stńuef  for  a  tomit  tmi  lor  •  ei41«fc  nftinat 
Yet  nottght  within  twt  Immjt  <«i1m  ^kiUi  MŚ, 
Łike  a  scabb^d  euetow  mi  a  eafeof  foid««*- 
Wben  *^  Maerio^s  fint  pag«  of  bit  poesjr 
Na!l'd  to  a  boodred  poataa  fsr  nonelty, 
With  bit  big  tltia,  aa  Italian  mot^^ 
Layei  liege  nuto  the  backward  bnyer^  grot,  Btt» 

He  then  beautifiiUy  draws,  and  with  a  selectkm  of  the  most  pictaresqiie  natuml  dr- 
cumstaoces,  tbe  mhospitalityt  or  lather  defertiony  of  an  old  magnificeot  niral  mansion* 

Beat  the  broad  gatfi^  a  goodly  hoUow  toupd 

With  double  echoet  doth  agaioe  rebound ; 

Bot  not  a  dog  doth  bark  to  welcome  thee, 

Nor  churlith  jport«r  canst  thou  chafing  tee : 

AU  domb  and  tilcoti  Uke  the  dead  ofnight, 

Or  dwelliDg  of  tome  tleepy  Sybarite  t 

Hie  marble  pa^emeDt  bid  with  detert  weed, 

With  hcmte-leek,  thistle,  dock,  and  hemlock-seed. — 

Look  to  the  towered  chimniet,  which  tbould  be 

The.  wind-ptpes  of  good  hotpitalitie  :^— - 

l4>,  tbeie  th'  Ywthtakful  awaliow  takea  ber  ratt. 

And  fiUt  tbe  toimell  with  ber  circled  nett'*! 

Afterwardsy  the  figore  of  Fanune  is  thus  isMgiiiid. 

Grim  Famine  titt  'n  their  fore-pined  faoe^ 
AU  foli  of  anglet  of  Tiieąual  tpAce, 
tike  to  tbe  piane  of  many-tided  tquaret 
Hiat  woDt  be  drawne  out  by  geometare  ^". 

In  the  tbirdy  a  satire  is  compiired  to  the  porcapine. 

The  tatire  ihould  be  like  tbe  porcupine, 

That  tboott  iharp  quillf  oat  in  eaob  aiigry  Uoa  >M. 

Thb  mgeilious  thought,  thoafh  fooodM  on  a  Tnlgar  eitour,  hat  bMi  cĘfmi,  mmamg 
other  pi|Mige%  by  Oldham.    Of  a  tnie  wńter  of  satire,  he  laya, 

He  M  dMolh}iqiiillt  jutt  łtke  a  poyeppi»e^ 
At  tiew,  and  make  them  ttab  in  every  Troe^^* 

In  the  fbnrtii  and  la)t  of  this  book,  he  enumerates  the  eKtraTagandet  of  a  mairied 


BP>iii   11  mwł       -n 


•"  Tbe  Etcorial  m  Spun-  '**  Aa  when. 

^*  In  thit  age,  the  three  modem  languaget  were  ttadied  to  affectatioo.  la  The  Retora  fimm  Pu-- 
nasnit,  abore  qooted,  a  fiuhionable  fbp  telb  bit  poge,  **  Sfirrah,  boy»  romember  me  when  I  oome  in 
Panri  Chareh-yaitl,  to  boy  a  Boniard  and  IHriMrtat  in  Firfnob,  an  Afotiiie  ia  Halian*  ani  onr  bsftel 
writers  in  Spanith,  fcc**    A.  ii.  Sc  iii. 

^^  The  motto  on  tbe  front  of  tbe  houte  oV AHI  ElłiTII,  wbieh  be  eaMt  a  fragment  of  FJiaio**  poeHy, 
it  a  hnmoroos  alteration  of  Plato*!  0TAEIX  AKA^ĄPinoK  smra. 

««»  B.  ▼.  «.  >*•  B.  V.  3. 

>*»  Apdlogy  lor  the  foregoing  Ode,  &c    Woiks,  yoL  i.  p.  97,  edit  17SI9|  Itoo. 
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ipeodthrift,  a  fimnei^s  heir,  ttflwcttfejf  poiuMbaytii.    ik  lides  wilh  ltvo  /tvme«,  and 
kMpt  m  pack  of  kounds. 

Bat  whiles  ten  pomid  goei  to  his  wife*ft  new  gowne. 

Not  littl*  1m»  cm  tanie  to  toits  hi»6inM: 

While  0B#  piece  pays  her  idle  waitiog-Bian, 

Or  buys  an  hood«  or  iikaer^haiidled  fan; 

Or  hirei  a  Frieselaiid  trotter,  halfe  yard  deepe, 

To  dra;  bis  tumbrell  through  the  staring  Cheape  **• 

Hie  hut  book,  coosistń^  of  one  hmg  Satire  onhf,  te  a  mt  of  ^{rilogue  to  the  whole» 
and  Gontains  a  humoroua  irooical  description  of  the  eflSM:t  of,his  Satures,  and  a  recapitnla- 
tory  Tiew  of  many  of  the  characten  and  foibles  whkh  he  had  before  delineated.  But  the 
scńbbien  seem  to  have  the  chief  share.  The  character  of  Labeo,  alieady  repeatedly 
mentioned,  who  was  some  cotemporary  poet,  a  constant  censorer  of  out  author,  and  who 
from  pastorał  proceeded  to  herok  poetiy,  is  here  morę  distinctly  represented.  He  was  a 
writer  who  afiected  compound  epithets^  which  sir  Philip  Sydney  had  imported  from 
France,  and  first  used  in  his  Arcadia  i».  Tlie  character  in  many  respects  suits  Chapman, 
thottgh  I  do  not  recollect  that  he  wvoie  any  paslotfalt, 

Tbat  labeo  reades  rigfat,  who  can  denyit 

Th*  tniestcaiiMa  of  befwok  pCMsy ; 

For  he  can  tell  how  fury  reft  his  sense. 

And  Phcbns  fin'd  him  with  intelligence : 

He  can  implore  the  heathen  deittes, 

To  gaide  his  bold  and  bosy  enterprise: 

Ol'  fllch  wbote  pages  at  a  cFap  for  need, 

From  hooest  Fetrareh,  clad  in  Englisb  weed  j 

While  big  Buł  oA*«  each  stansa  can  b^in» 

Whoae  tnink  and  taile  sluttish  and  heartlesse  beeu : 

Be  knowes  the  grace  of  tbat  uew  elegance 

Which  sweet  Philisides  fetch'd  late  froni  France, 

Tbat  well  beseem'd  his  high  sUl'd  Arcady, 

Thoaghothers  marre  it  with  much  Uberty, 

In  epitbets  to^oina  two  words  in  one, 

Forsootb,  for  a^iectiTes-canH  stand  alone. 

Hie  arts  of  compositum  must  have  been  much  practised,  and  a  knowtedge  of  critical 
aioeties  widely  diffuśed^  when  obaerAuions  of  this  kind  couM  be  written.  He  prooaeda  to 
snaailh  it  was  wm  cosloaiaiy  for  twty  poet,  before  he  attompted  tfaed%nity  of  keme 
vene,  to  tiy  hismtrength  by  writing  pastorais  i». 

Bnt  ere  his  Mose  her  weapon  leam  to  wield, 
Oi^  danoe  a  sober  piirtueke  '**  in  tbe  fleld;-^ 
Thesheepicota;  int  batb  beene  ber  mmsry) 
Wteroske  taath  woma  Imr  idle  inftii^ ; 


anthor^tKipidiooofSIoeltNiinthMefiiMaoftfaSsaMm,  f.  93* 

Wtfl  mighttbese  checto  baTe  fitted  former  times, 
And  rtiouldef^dangry  Skdtan^s  breathetette  rimes. 

>"  Thoagh  tbcte  linea  bear  a  generał  sense,  yet  at  the  same  time  they  seem  to  be  oonnected  i^th  the 
ebaraeter  of  Labeo,  by  which  they  are  introdoced.  By  the  Carmelite,  a  pastorał  writer  raaked  with 
TBflocritos  aad^Yfa^l^  he  meanrliAmtaait. 

'*'  Hie  pjnbie  daaos^  performed  in  anaoar. 


254  UFEOP  HALL. 

ilnd  in  high  fltartaps  «Blk'd  the  pasta^d  plaiiKS»     ^ 

To  tend  ber  tasked  herd  that  there  reiiiains ;  .         .  ^ 

And  winded  still  a  pipę  of  oate  or  hreare,  Ste, 

Poems  OD  petty  subjects  or  occatioiis,  on  the  death  of -a  iavourite  biid  or  dog,  secm 
to  have  been  as  common  in  our  autfaor^s  age  as  at  present.    He  says, 

Should  Bandeirs  tbrosŁle  die  without  a  song« 
Or  Adamans  my  dog  be  laid  ąlong 
Downe  in  some  ditcb)  without  bis  eseąuiei  ^^, 
Or  epitapbs  or  monmful  elegies  ^\ 

m 

In  the  old  cornedy^  The  Return  from  Pamassus,  we  are  told  of  a  coxcomb  who  could 
bear  no  poetiy  ^'  but  fly-blown  sonnets  of  his  mistress,  and  ber  loving  pretty  creatures 
lier  monkey  and  ber  parrot'^/' 

The  foUowing  exquisite  couplet  exhibits  our  satirist  in  another  and  a  morę  delieate 
^cies  of  poetry. 

Her  lids  like  Cupid%  bow^^ase,  where  he  bides 
Tbe  weapons  that  do  wound  Łbe  wanton-ey*d  *^. 

One  b  surprised  to  recbUect,  that  these  Satires  are  the  production  of  a  young  man  of 
twenty-three.  They  rather  seem  the  work  of  an  eipecienced  master^  of  long  obfienm- 
tioD,  of  study  and  practice  in  composition. 


'^  In  pnitoance  of  the  argument,  he  adds, 

FoUy  itaelfe  or  boldnesse  may  be  prais^d. 

An  allusion  to  Erasmn8*8  Morise  Gnoomium,  and  tbe  Encomium  Calvitiet,  writŁen  at  the  rastontion  of 
leaming.    Ćardan  aiao  wrote  an  encomium  on  NerQ,  tbe  gout,  &c. 

**^  In  this  Satire,  Tarleton  is  praised  as  a  poet,  wbo  is  most  commooly  considered  oniy  as  a  oome- 
dian.    Meres  commends  him  for  his  facility  in  extemporaneou8  yersification.    Wits  Tr.  f.  286. 

I  shall  here  throv  together  a  few  notices  of  Tarleton*s  poetry.  A  new  Booke  on  EngUsh  Vene» 
entitled,  Tarleton'8  Toyes,  was  entered  Dec.  10,  1576,  to  K.  Jones.  Registr.  Sution.  B.  f.  136.  b. 
See  Heniey's  Foure  Letters,  159^  p.  34. — ^Tarleton*s  Detise  uprpon  the  unkx>ked-for  great  Snowe^ 
is  entered  in  1578.  Ibid.  f.  156.  b.— A  ballad,  called  Tarleton'8  Farewell,  is  entered  in  1588.  Ibid. 
f.  233.  a.— Tar1eton*8  Repentance  just  before  bis  Death,  is  Mtered  in  1589.  Ibid.  f.  249.  a.  The  nest 
year,  m.  1590,  Aug.  90,  A  pleasant  Dittye  dialogue-wise  betweene  Tarleton'8  Ohoat  and  Rdbyn 
Goodfdlowe,  is  entered  to  IŁ  Canre.  Ibid.  f.  863.  a.  Thera  is  a  tranrferred  oopy  of  Tarleton^  JcatB» 
I  suppose  Tarleton'8  Toyes,  in  1607.  ^giDtr.  C.  t  179.  b.  Many  otber  pieces  mighl  be  rectted. 
[See  sapr.  iii.  481 .]  See  morę  of  Tarleton,  in  Supplement  to  Shakespeare,  i.  pp.  55.  58,  59.  And  Old 
Plajrs,  edit.  1778.    Preface,  p.  lxii. 

To  what  is  there  coUected  conceming  Tarleton  as  a  player,  it  may  be  addad,  that  bis  ghost  is  one 
of  the  speakers,  in  that  character,  in  CheiMCs  Kind-harte*s  Dreame,  prinled  abont  1593.  Without  datę, 
quarta  Signat  E.  3.  And  that  in  tbe  Preface,  he  appears  to  have  been  alao  a  musician.  **  TarU 
ton  with  his  Taber  taking  two  or  tbree  leaden  friskes,  &c**  Most  of  our  M  comedians  professed  erery 
part  of  tbe  histrionic  science,  and  were  occasionally  fiddiers,  dancers,  and  gesticulators.  Dekker  aays» 
Tarleton,  Kempę,  nor  Singer,  '*  euer  plaid  the  clowne  morę  naturally."  Dekker's  Ouls  Home  Booke* 
1609,  p.  3.  One  or  twa  of  Tarleton's  Jests  are  mentioiiad  in  Tbe  Discoiietie  of  the  Kmghto  of  tbe 
Poste,  &c.  by  S.  S.  Lond.  Impr.  by  G.  S.  1597,  4to.  61.  Lett.  In  Fitz-Oeoffrey'8  CenoUphia,  an- 
nezed  to  his  Afianic,  1601,  there  is  a  pancgyric  on  Tac|eton.  Signat  N.  2.  Tarleton  and  Ok^eene  are 
often  m^tioned  as  associates  in  Hanrey^s  Four  Letters,  1592. 
'    >»*  A.  3.  Sc.  ir. 

'"  B.  vi.  Ponton  here  mentioned,  I  presume,  is  JoYinianus  Pontanus,  aa  elegant  Latin  amafcoriai 
mad  pastorał  poet  of  Italy,  at  the  reviTal  of  leamiiig. 
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•  They  are  recited  among  the  best  peHbrmances  of  the  kiod,  aod  with  applause,  by 
FnoDMds  Meres,  a  eotemporary  critic,  who  wrote  in  1508  '^.  But  whateter  famc  they 
faad  «cquired»  it  soon  Teceived  a  check,  which  was  iiever  recovered.  They  wcre  con- 
demned  to  the  flames,  as  Ikentious  and  immoral,  by  an  order  of  bishop  Bancroft  ia 
1599-  Aiid  this  b  obyiously  tbe  chief  reason  why  they  are  not  named  by  onf  author,  m 
Ibe  Speciatities  of  his  Life,  written  by  himseif,  afler  his  preferment  to  a  bishopric  '^. 
Thty  were>  however,  adniired  and  imitated  by  Oldham.  And  Pope,  who  modemised 
Domudf  is  said  to  haYe  wished  he  had  seen  Halł's  Satires  sooner.  But  had  Pope  under- 
taken  to  inodemise  Hall,  he  must  have  adopted,  because  he  could  not  have  improTed, 
nmay  of  hislines.  Hali  is  too  finished  and  smooth  for  such.an  opetatioa.  Donnę, 
thoogh  he  liYed  so  many  yean  later,  was  sosceptible  of  modem  refinement,  and  his 
asperities  weie  soch  as  wanted  and  would  bear  the  chisd« 

I  was  informed  by  the  late  leained  bishop  of  Glocester^  that  in  a  eopy  of  HaU's  Satires^ 
in  Pope's  library,  the  whole  first  Satire  of  the  8ixth  book  was  corrected  in  the  nuupn,  or 
ioterlined,  in  Pope's  own  band ;  and  that  Pope  had  written  at  the  head  of  that  Satire, 
Optima  Satinu  * 

Milton,  who  had  a  controversy  with  Hall,  as  I  have  obsenred,  in  a  remonstranoe  called 
An  Apology  for  Smectymnuus,  publisbed  in  l64l ,  rather  unsuitably  and  disiugęnnously 
goea-^ottt  of  his  way,  to  attack  these  Satires,  a  juvenile  effort  of  his  dignified  ad^ersary, 
and  under  e^ery  consideration  alien  to  the  dispute.  Miiton's  strictnres  are  morę  sarcas- 
tic  tfaan  critical ;  yet  they  deserve  to  be  cited,  morę  espedałły  as  they  present  a  striking 
qpecHBen  of  those  awkward  attempfs  at  humour  and  raiUerjr,  which  disgrace  his  pnite 
woiks. 

**  Ughting  apon  this  title  of  Toothkss  Satyra,  I  will  not  conoeal  ye  wliat  I  thought, 
leaders,  that  surę  tlus  must  be  some  sucking  satyr,  who  might  have  done  better  to  bive 
used  hiscoral*  and  madę  an  end  of  breeding  ere  he  took  upon  him  to  wield  a  satyr*s  whip. 
But  when  I  heard  him  talk  oficauring  the  ahields  ofelvi$h  knight$  ^y  do  not  blame  me 
if  I  changed  my  thought,  and  concluded  him  some  desperate  cutlet.  But  why  hb  «corfi- 
Jui  Mtue  cauU  neter  ahide  with  tragick  shoes  her  aneks  Jor  to  hide  '^',  the  pace  of 
the  verse  toki  me,  that  her  mawkin  knuckles  were  never  sbapen  to  tliat  royal  bus- 


^^  WiU  Treas.  f.  282.    It  is  eztraordinary,  that  they  tbouU  not  ba^e  afforded  any  choiceftomtn  to 
England^s  FarnaNoi,  ^nted  in  1600.     % 
'^  Sbakicg  of  the  OliTe,  or  hii  RemainiDg  Works,  166(),  4to.    Nor  are  they  here  ioseited. 
^^  A  mlaąnoted  linę  in  The  Defiaoce  to  Eory,  prefixed  to  tbe  Satires.     I  will  gire  the  whole  panage, 
which  is  a  compliment  to  Spenser,  and  showt  how  bappily  Hall  would  ha^e  soceeeded  ia  the  mąjertic 
Aarch  of  the  loog  stanza. 

Or  sooare  the  rusted  swordes  of  elTish  knights, 
Bathed  in  Pagan  bkiod :  or  sheathe  tbem  new 
In  mistie  morał  types :  or  tell  their  fighte, 
Who  mighty  giants,  or  who  monsters  siew: 
Aod  by  some  strange  inchanted  speare  and  shield, 
VaDqui8hM  their  foe,  and  won  the  doubtful  field. 

May  be  she  might»  in  stately  stanzas,  frame 

Stories  of  ladies,  and  adueoturous  knighto : 

To  raise  her  silent  and  ioglurioos  name 

Vnto  a  reachlesse  pitch  of  prai8e'8  hight :  ' 

Aod  somewhat  say,  as  morę  vnworthy  done*, 

Wwi  Uiy  of  brassC)  aud  hoary  marble  stone. 

^*'-  B.  i.  1. 

•  Tliat  if,  A«f0d»tte. 


\ 
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kita.  Aod  tmaiDg  by  chance  to  the mA  [aeveiith]  Satyr  of  hu  senMid' Amk,  I  waieoii- 
firmed:  where  haTuig  begun  loftilyiu  Hetnetł*  uiUver$ai  rnipkabei,  he  Cdb  down  to 
thtt  wretched  poorness  and  fiigidity  as  to  taft  of  Bridge  Sireei  m  Hunem,  and  tlie 
ostUr  of  Heanen  '^.  And  there  wantkig  other  matter  to  oatch  him  «  heat^  (lor  cerlabi 
be  was  oo  the  froEen  aooe  nnserably  benuniiiied)  witb  tfaougbts  lower  diaii  any  beadte's, 
betakcs  him  to  whip  the  sigo-posts  of  Cambridge  alehouseSy  the  ordidaiy  subject  of  fiesb- 
aMfi'8  tales^  and  in  a  strain  as  pitifiil.  Which,  for  him  who  would  be  comted  the  first 
Engbsh  satyrist,  to  abase  himselfe  to,  who  might  have  leanied  better  amoag  the  Łatin 
and  Italian  satyrists,  and,  m  out  owa  tongne,  from  the  Yision  and  Creede  of  Piętce 
Ftomnan,  besides  others  before  him,  maołfested  a  presumptooos  tmdertaking  witb  weak 
and  anexafflined  shouldera.  For  a  satyr  is,  as  it  weie,  boni  out  of  a  tn^*edy,  so  oogbt 
to  resemble  his  parentage,  tostnke  high,  and  ad^entore  dangeroosly  at  the  most  easinent 
tioei  amoBg  the  greatest  persons^  and  not  to  creep  into  e? eiy  blmd  taphonse  Ibat  ftan 
a  constaUe  moie  tfaan  asalyr.  But  that  snch  a  poem  shonld  be' toothless,  I  still  aiuń 
it  to  be  a  buU,  taidng  ma^  the  essence  of  that  which  it  caUs  itseif.  For  if  it  biteneitber 
the  persous  nor  the  vioes,  how  is  it  a  satyr  ?  And  if  it  bite  either,  how  is  it tootbleaa?  So 
that  toothłesa  eatyrs,  are  aa  much  as  if  be  had  said  tootUess  teetłi,  &c/''^ 

Wilh  Uall's  Satires  should  be  rauked  his  Mundus  alter  et  idem,  an  ingenioas  salkieal 
fiction  in  prose,  ii^iere,  nnder  a  prefoided  description  of  the  Tern  Anstralii,  he  forma  a 
pieasaut  miectiyc  against  the  cfaaracteristic  noes  of  Tarioiis  nations,  and  jsiemarimbly 
ae^eie  ob  the  charoh  of  Roaw.  This  piece  fias  wiilten  about  the  year  l600,  bcfet^  be 
had  ąuitfed  the  dassics  for  tbe  iathen,  and  piibiished  some  ycata  aikeiiiaids»  agahiit 
his  conwtet.  Under  the  same  dass  should  also  be  mentioned  li^  Characteiismea  of  Ycr* 
toes^  aaet  of  sensible and li^ely  morał  essays,  wUch contain traces of Ibe Satices '^. 

I  take  the  opportumty  of  obserring  bere,  that  among  Hałl's  prose  w oiht  me  some  ntita* 
pteaslic tenions in metre of  afew  of  DavMl's  Psafans*^',  midthfeeanthems,  or hymnie 


>«  Hall  sappoMS  that  the  tweWe  ńgn*  of  tbe  zodiac  are  twelre  inna,  in  the  Ugh-street  of  HeaTeo, 

With  tweWe  fayre  fignfei 

Baer  weU  tended  hy  oar  itar-diTiiies* 

Of  the  astiologen,  who  gi^e  their  atteodalhce,  some  are  ostlera,  othefB  chamberlamei,  Jtc.  Tbe  aodi- 
acal  tign  Aąuarios,  he  supposes  to  be  in  the  Bridge  Street  of  Hearen.  He  alludet  to  Bridge  SUeet  at 
GanAlMge,  and  tbe  sigm  are  oftnnsat  Cambridge. 

14^  Apology  for  Smectymnaos,  MUton>s  prose  works,  toL  i^.  166  j  edit.  Amst  1690,  fU.  Soe  alw 
p.  185.  187.  191. 

>^  Wbcta  ot  mpr.  p.  171.  Under  tbe  charaeter  of  the  Hypoorite,  he  lays,  "  When  a  rimer  leads  his 
pasma  to  him,  he  begs  a  copie^  and  perswades  the  presse,  &c"  p.  187.  Of  the  Yaine-giorioos :  «Ha 
sweares  bigge  at  an  ordinaiy,  and  talkes  of  the  court  with  a  sharp  Toice. — He  oalls  for  pheasants  at  « 
oonmion  inne. — If  he  haue  bestowed  but  a  Kttle  summein  the  gbueiag,  pauing,  parieting,  ofGods  hoose, 
yoa  shall  find  it  in  the  church-window."  [See  Sat.  B.  it.  S.]  '<\His  talke  is,  how  many  moumen  he  bas 
lomisbed  with  gownes  at  his  father^  f unerals,  what  exploits  he  did  at  Cales  and  Newport,  &c"  p.  194^ 
195.  Of  the  Busie-bodie :  "  If  he  see  bat  two  men  taJke  and  reade  a  letter  in  the  stx«ete,  he  nmnes 
fo  them  and  askes  if  he  may  not  be  partner  of  that  secret  relation :  and  if  they  deny  it,  he  offen  to 
tell,  sińce  hecannot  heare,  wonders :  and  then  Cdb  Tpon  the  report  of  the  Scottbh  miiie,  or  of  thegreat 
fish  taken  Tp  at  Limę,  or  of  the  freezing  of  the  Thames,  buu**  p.  188.  Of  the  Supentitioiis :  \*  He 
ne^er  goes  without  an  erra  pater  in  his  pocket^Erery  lanteme  is  a  ghost,  anderery  noise  is  of  chainesp 
&C."  p.  189.    These  pieces  were  written  aftertbe  Ounpowder  Plot,  for  it  fs  mentioned,  p.  196. 

>^  Works,  ut  supr.  p.  151.  In  the  Dedication  he  says,  <*  Indeed  my  poetry  was  łoog  sithenoe  oot 
of  datę,  and  yelded  ber  place  to  graner  stodies,  &c."  In  his  Epistles  he  speaks  of  this  unAnished  «»• 
dertaking.  '*  Many  great  wits  haue  mdertaken  this  task. — Among  the  rest  were  those  two  rare  spiiits 
of  the  Sidnyes  ;  to  whom  poesie  was  as  nat^rall  as  it  is  alBscted  of  othen :  and  onr  worthy  fiiend  Ifr. 
Sylwester  hath  shewed  me  how  hs^pily  he  hntfi  somctimfi  tarard  from  his  Baitas  to  the  swaet  siogerof 


•; 
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writteD  fortfaeuseof  hb  Cathedral.    HalJ,  in  his  Satires^  had  conden]"^  thbsort  o^ 
poctry. 

An  able  inquirer  into  the  literaturę  of  this  period  has  aflSrmed,  tbat  HalFs  Epistles, 
writtcn  before  the  year  1613*^,  arethefirst  example  of  epistolary  composition  wfaich 
Eogland  had  seen.  "  Bishop  Hall/'  he  says,  ^  ^as  not  only  our  first  satinst,  but  was 
the^nt  who  brought  epistolary  writmg  to  the  liew  of  the  public :  whkh  was  cpmmon  in 
that  age  to  other  parts  of  Europę,  but  not  practised  in  England  till  he  published  his  own 
Epistles  ^^^''  And  Hall  himself,  in  the  Dedication  of  his  Epistles  to  Prince  Henry,  ob- 
8ervesy  **  Your  grace  shall  herein  perceiue  a  new  fashion  of  discourse  by  epistles,  new  to 
oor  language,  Tsuall  to  others :  and,  as  noudty  is  neuer  without  plea  of  vse,  morę  free, 
morefamiliar'^." 

The  first  of  our  countrymen,  however,  who  pnblished  a  set  of  his  own  letters,  though 
not  in  Engliśh,  was  Roger  Ascham,  who  flourished  about  the  time  of  the  Reformation ; 
and  when  that  modę  of  wiiting  iiad  been  cultivated  by  the  best  scholars  in  various  parts 
of  Europę,  was  celebrated  for  the  terseness  of  his  epistolary  style.  I  beiieve  the  second 
published  correspondence  of  this  kmd,  and  in  our  own  language,  at  lieast  of  any  impor- 
tance  after  Hall,  will  be  found  to  be  Epistolae  Hoelianae,  or  the  Letters  of  James  Howell, 
a  great  trayeDer,  an  mtimate  friend  of  Jonson, '  and  the  first  who^  borę  the  office  of  the 
royal  bbtoriographer,  which  discover  a  ^ariety  of  literaturę,  and  abound  with  much  en«- 
tertaimng  and  useful  Information  \^. 


IsraeL — ^There  is  nonę  of  all  my  laboan  lo  open  to  all  cenfures.  Perhaps  aome  think  the  veKe  banh» 
wfaoie  nioe  eare  regwdeth  looiidiMMe  morę  tiian  lense.  I  embraoe  smoothneesey  bat  aflfect  it  not" 
Dee.  ii.  £p.  v.  p^  303,  303.  ut  sapr. 

'^  See  Woiks,  nt  supr.  p.  ^t^. 

^  See  Whalley's  Inąuiry  into  the  Łeaming  of  Shaiupeare,  p.  41. 

'*  Worka,  ot  supr.  p.  172.    Tbe  reeder  of  HalPs  Satires  is  referrad  to  Dec.  ri.  Ępiat  yi.  p.  394. 

^  Ępistolfe  Hoeliana,  Samiliar  Łetten,  domeittc  and  fereign,  dmded  mto  sundry  Sections,  paitty 
biftorica],  pditkal,  and  philotophical.  Lond.  1645,  4ta  They  had  fkve  editions  firom  1645  to  1613, 
inclaaTe.    A  third  and  ibarth  yolume  was  added  to  the  last  impression. 

1  nrast  not  dismiss  oar  satirist  withoat  obserring,  that  Fuller  has  presenred  a  witty  eofiomiastic  £ng* 
lidi  ^gram  by  Hall,  written  at  Cambridge,  on  Greenham'8  book  of  Tbe  Sabbath,  before  the  year  159d. 
Cbnreh  HMtory,  B.  'ul  Cent  zvi.  §.  Tii.  pag.  2$0,  edit  1655,  fol.  IfinditalsoprefizedtoGreenham^k 
Worki,  in  folio^  1601. 


The  encomiastic  E^[Mgram  noticed  in  Mr.  Warton^s  uote  is  now  added  to  his  Satires^ 
with  a  few  smaller  pieces  from  his  Ramainsp  and  his  El^  on  Dr.  Whitaker  from  Mr. 
Nichob's  CoUection. 
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Jljishop  HAix'g  npntetion  it  so  thorougUjr  ęstalilish^d  for  hi*  leanun#a|ul  piety,  tbat  ;&e  pnbU- 
cation  of  asy  work  włiicli  bean  his  uune,  and  vtn$  nndoabtedły  of  liu  oompositiau,  nnst  be  accep- 
fiibie  to  tbe  reader.  Mr.  Pope  mw  tJieM  Satireiy  but  ao  late  in  Ufe  thache  could  oalky  bestow  tfak 
comneiKiatian on tbem, wbich tbey  tnily  deter^e,  to  ^*  wkbbe badaean  tbem  tnoner/* 

The  ingenions'Mr.  Walley,  iAhtiIn4ini7  infto  tbe  Irfuininf  of  Shaktfkeane,  bis  taben  pnrtienbr 
notiGe  of  tbem.    Fage  41,  in  tbe  notoa,  beaays, 

**  Bisbop  HaU  wat  bom  m  1574,  and^  pnbliflhing  tbeae  SstSieaiwenty-lbraeyeMtafier,  wai,  ai 
bebanselfa«erli,  m  tbe  Protogooy  tbe  firn  NMttiłatin  tbe*  £i^^ 

I  flnt  adYenture,  fi»Uew  me  wbo  litt, 
.And  be  tbe  leoond  Boglisb  aaftyrist. 

*^  And  if  we  consider  tiie  dłfficulty  of  uitn>daei|ig  so  n^ce  a  poem  as  satire  ińto  n  natiiiD,  we  most 
aDow  it  reqaired  tbe  aasistance  of  no  common  and  ordinary  geniua.  Tbe  Italians  bad  tbeir  ^rioato^ 
and  tbe  Frencb  tbeir  Regnier,  wbo  migbt  bave  Berved  bim  as  modei^  for  inutation ;  bat  be  copiea 
after  tbe  ancients,  and  chiefly  Juvenal  and  Persius ;  tbongb  be  wanta  not  numy  atroket  of  elegance 
and  delicacy,  wbicb  show  bim  perfectiy  aoąnainted  witb  tbe  manner  of  Horaee.  Among  tbe  aoTe* 
lal  diacouragements  wbicb  attended  hia  attempt  in  tbnt  kind,  be  mentiona  one  pecnbar  to  tbe  lan* 
goage  and  naturę  of  Ifae  Englisb  yenification,  wbicb  wouid  appear  in  tbe  transbttion  of  one  of 
PerBins*a  Satires  :  *  The  difficnlty  and  dusonance  wbereof/  aays  he,  *  aball  inake  good  my  aaaertion ; 
bceides  die  pbin  experience  tiiereof  in  the  Satirea  of  Ariosto;  iave  włuch,  and  one  baae  Frencb 
ntńne,  I  coidd  nerer  attain  tbe  ?iew  of  any  for  my  direction.'  Yet  we  mny  pay  bim  abnost  tbe 
same  compliment  wbich  was  given  of  old  to  Homer  anc|  Arcbitocbns :  for  the  improTements  wbicb 
baye  been  madę  by  socceeding  poeti,  bear  no  manner  of  proportion  to  tbe  (fiatance  of  time  between 
hbn  and  tbem.  The  yertes  of  bisbop  HaU  are  bu  generał  eztremely.mnsical  and  flowmg,  and  ara 
greatly  preferable  to  Dr.  Donne'8,  as  being  of  a  mnęh  smoother  cadence ;  neitber  shaU  we  find 
bim  deficient,  if  compared  witb  bis  sncoeaaor,  in  point  of  tboni^t  ai^  wit ;  and  to  eiceed  bim  witb 
respect  to  bis  characters,  wbich  are  morę  numerons,  and  wroni^t.np  tńth  greater  art  and  strengtfa 
of  colonring.  Many  of  bis  lines  wbuld  do  bononr  to  tbe  most  ingenious  of  ovr  modem  poets;  and 
some  of  them  have  tfaonght  it  wortb  tbeir  labonr  to  imitate  bim,  e^pedally  Mr.  Oldham.  Bisbop 
HaU  was  not  oniy  onr  first  satirist,  bot  was  tbe  fint  wbo  bronght  epbtototy  writing  to  tbe  yiew  of 
die  pnblic ;  wbich  was  common  m  tbat  age  to  otber  parts  of  £«rope,  but  not  ptactisęd  in  Engbmd, 
tilf  be  published  bis  own  Epistles.  It  may  be  proper  to  Udce  notkę,  tbat  tbe  Yiigidemiarom  are 
not  printed  widi  bis  otber  writing^ ;  and  tbat  all  account  of  tbem  is  omitted  by  bim,  throagb  hia  ex- 
treme  modesty,  m  Hie  Specialties  of  bis  life,  prefized  to  tbe  tbbrd  Tohune  of  liir  works  in  folio.  I 
cannot  forbear  mentioning  a  Łatin  boc^  of  bis,  eqnaUy  Tahiabłe  and  ibigotten,  catted  Mmidos  alter 
et  idem :  where,  nnder  a  pretended  description  of  tiie  Term  Aoitralisy  he  gives  iis  a  Tery  inge- 
nioDs  satire  on  the  ńces  and  foUies  of  mankind." 

Ule  autboT^s  Postscript  to  bis  Satires  will  perbaps  now  be  better  pbu:ed  bera  by  way  of  Pre&ce. 

^  Iv  ia  not  for  erery  one  to  relish  a  trae  and  natural  satire,  being  of  itself,  besides  tbe  natore  and 
mbitd  bitiemeMWid  tiurtness  of  particnlars,  botb  bard  of  conceit  and  barsh  of  styk;  and  therefore 


S60  PREFACE. 

caimot  trat  be  impleasii^  both  to  tfae  imikiUal  omI  otct  musical  e«r;  tiie  ooe  befaig  affeeted  wiA 
onlya  shaUotrand  easy  matter,  the  4>tlier  witli a smootli and  correot  disposition  :  ao  tfaat  I^eD 
foresee  in  the  timely  publication  of  these  my  concealed  Satires,  I  am  tet  opon  tlie  rack  of  many 
merdlease  and  peremptory  cennires;  which,  ńtb  the  calmest  and  most  pfaiusible  wiiter  is  afanost 
iataDy  sobject  to,  in  tfae  cariosity  of  diese  nicer  times,  bow  may  I  hope  to  be  exempted  opon  the 
docasion  of  so  btisy  and  stirring  a  sot^ject  ?  One  thinks  it  mi»-be8eeming  the  authofi  becanse  a  poem ; 
another,  anbwfal  in  itself,  becanse  a  satire ;  a  tfaird,  hannful  to  others,  for  the  sharpnest;  and  a 
fonrtfay  nnsatire-like,  for  tfae  mildne« :  Ifae  leamed,  too  perspicaons^  being  named  wiłh  Jovenal, 
PtersiiiSy  and  tfae  otber  ancient  satires :  tfae  udtemed,  savoailesSy  becanse  too  obscore,  and  obscare, 
becanse  not  nnder  their  reitclL    Wfaat  a  monster  mnst  fae  be  that  wonld  please  all ! 

'<  Certafaily  look  wfaat  weadier  it  wonld  be,  if  e^ery  afananac  shoold  be  Terified :  mnch-wfaat  like 
poems,  if  every  fimcy  shonld  be  snited.  Itis  not  for  this  kind  to  desire  or  faope  to  please,  wfaicfa  na- 
tnrally  sfaoold  only  find  pleasnre  fai  diirpleasmg :  notwithstandingy  if  tfae  faidt  finding  witfa  Oie  Tices 
of  tfae  time  may  faonestly  aecord  witfa  tfae  good  will  of  fhe  parties,  I  faad  as  fieve  ease  my  aelf  wffii 
«  slender  q>ology,  as  wiUMly  bear  tfae  bnint  of  canseless  anger  in  my  silence.  For  poetry  itKlf, 
after  tfae  so  effeetnal  and  absolnte  cndeaTonrs  of  faer^faononred  patrona,  either  sfae  needetfa  no  new 
defence,  or  ebe  migfat  well  scom  tfae  ofi^  of  so  impotent  and  poor  a  client.  Only  for  my  own  part, 
thoogfa  were  sfae  a  morę  onwortfay  mistress,  I  tfanik  śfae  migfat  be  inoffensirely  serred  witfa  tfae  broken 
messet  of  onr  tweive  o'eiock  faoors,  w^iicfa  homely  service  sfae  only  daimed  and  fomid  of  me,  for  that 
short  wfaile  of  my  attendance :  yet  liaTing  tfaos  soon  taken  my  solemn  farewdl  of  ber,  and  daked 
handa  witfa  aD  faer  retfame,  why  shoold  it  be  an  eye>sore  onto  any,  sitfa  it  can  be  no  kiss  to  my  self  ? 

**  For  my  Satires  tfaemselTes,  I  see  two  obńoos  cavilB  to  be  answered :  one  concemmg  tfae  matter; 
tfaan  wfaicfa  I  conless  nonę  can  be  morę  open  to  danger,  to  enry ;  sitfa  fanlts  loatfa  notfamg  morę  than 
tfae  ligfat,  and  men  Iove  nothing  morę  tfaan  tfaeir  Ifanlts,  and  tfaereibre,  wfaat  tfaroogfa  the  natore  «f 
tfae  fiudti,  and  Anit  of  tfae  penons,  it  is  impossible  so  Yiolent  an  appeachment  sfaonld  be  qnietly 
brooked.  3at  wfay  sfaoold  vioes  be  onblamed  for  fear  of  blame  ł  And  if  thon  mayest  spit  u|Kin  a 
toad  on^enomed,  wfay  mayest  tfaon  not  speak  of  vice  withoot  danger?  EspeciaUy  so  warily  as  I 
ba^e  endesrroored  ;  wfao,  in  tfae  nnpartial  mention  of  so  many  yices,  may  safely  profess  to  be  alto- 
getfaer  gnStless  in  myself  to  the  intention  of  any  goilty  person  wfao  might  be  blemtshed  by  the  likefi- 
faood  of  my  coneayred  application,  therenpon  choosing  rather  to  marre  minę  own  verse  than  another's 
name :  which  notwittstanding,  if  fiie  injarioiis  reader  sfaall  wrest  to  his  own  spight,  and  disparagiog 
of  others,  it  is  a  sfaort  answer,  Art  thou  guUtyf  Compfaun  not,  tłiou  art  not  wronged^  Art  thou 
gwUUul  CompHun  not,  tfaon  art  not  tonched;  llie  other,  conceming  the  mamier,  wfaerein 
perhapT  too  mnch  stooping  to  tfae  Iow  reacfa  of  tfae  yolgar,  I  sfaall  be  thouglit  not  to  have  any  whit 
kindly  raoght  my  ancient  Roman  predecessors,  wfaom  in  tfae  want  of  morę  late  and  fimiiliar  piece- 
dents,  I  am  constrained  tfaos  fiir  off  to  imitate :  wfaicfa  tfaing  I  can  be  so  willing  to  grant,  tfaat  I  am 
inrtfaer  ready  to  warrant  my  action  therein  to  any  indifierent  censore.  First,  tfaerefore,  I  dare  boldly 
aTonch  that  the  EngKah  is  not  altogetfaer  so  natnral  to  a  satire  as  the  Latin  j  whicfa  I  do  not  impnte  to 
tfae  natore  of  the  langoage  itself,  being  so  ftr  from  disabling  it  any  way,  tfaat  methinks  I  dorst  eqaal 
it  to  the  proodest  m  e^ery  respect^,  but  to  that  which  is  common  to  it  witfa  all  tfae  other  common 
famguages,  Italnui,  Ftench,  Otrman,  &c.  In  tfaeir  poesies,  tfae  fettering  togetfaer  tfae  senes  of 
tfae  Tenes,  witfa  the  bonds  of  like  cadence  or  deanence  of  ifayme,  which,  if  it  be  unusoally  abropt, 
and  not  dependent  fai  sense  opon  so  near  aflSnity  of  words,'  I  know  not  wfaat  a  loathsomo  kind  of 
harsfaness  and  diicordance  it  breedetfa  to  any  jndicial  ear :  whicfa  if  any  morę  confident  advenaiy 
sfaall  iiainsay,  I  wisfa  no  better  trial  than  tfae  translation  of  one  of  Persiu9*s  Satires  mto  Eoglish 
tfae  difficolty  and  dissonance  wfaereof  sfaall  make  good  my  assertion :  besides,  the  piało  esperience 
tfaereof  in  the  Satires  of  Ariosto,  (sa^e  which,  and  one  base  F^nch  Satire,  I  coold  never  attam  tfae 
ynKW  of  any  %  kiy  direction,  and  tfaat  also  migfat  for  need  serve  for  an  ezcuse  at  leśst)  whose 
rhain-yerse,  to  whicfa  he  fettereCfa  faimself^  as  it  may  wefl  afford  a  pleasing  liarmony  to  tfae  ear,'80 
can  it  yield  notfaing  bot  a  flashy  and  kiose  conceit  to  the  jodgment  Mlicreas  tfae  Roman  namben 
tyuig  bot  one  foot  to  anolfaer,  ofieretfa  a  greater  freedom  of  variety,  witfa  mocfa  morę  deligfat  to  the 
reader.  Let  my  second  gronnd  be,  the  well-known  dainties  of  tfae  time,  socfa,  tfaat  men  rather 
ofause  carelesly  to  lose  tfae^weet  of  tfae  kemell,  tfaan  to  nige  tfaeir  teetfa  widi  breaking  tfae  shell 
wfaereni  it  was  wrapped :  and  tfaerefore  sitfa  tfaat  wfaicfa  is  onseen  is  almost  nndone,  and  that  is 
almost  unseen  wfaicfa  is  nnconcei?ed,  either  I  woold  say  nothing  to  be  ontalked  o^  or  speak  with  my 
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wtenOk  open  that  I  maj  be  niidentood.  Tfairdlyy  the  end  of  tlib  pams  waf  a  satire,  bnt  the  end  of 
1117  HUire  a  fiirtbei*  good,  'wfaich  wfaetber  I  attaia  or  no  I  know  not ;  but  let  me  be  plain  with  the 
hope  of  profit,  ratber  tłian  parposely  obscnre  oniy  ibr  a  bare  name**»8ake. 

**  Notwithstandin^y  in  the  expectation  of  this  ąnarrel,  I  think  my  fint  Satire  doth  somewhat  re- 
temble  the  sour  and  crabbed  ^kce  of  JnyenaPb,  wfaich  I,  endeavoaring  in  that,  did  determinately  omit 
in  the  rest,  for  these  forenamed  caasei),  that  00  I  migfat  hare  aomewhat  to  stop  the  month  of 
every  accnaer.    The  rest  to  each  fluuft  ccmure :  ^liiich  let  be  ai  iaTomable  as  ao  thaBklfM  a  wofk 

caa  deserre  or  desire." 

•      * 

It  ii  needkM  to  detafai  the  reader  longer,  fiirther  than  to  mention,  that  the  three  fint  booki  ara 
ttDed  Toothlefi  flatiresy  poeticaly  academical,  moraL    The  three  hit,  Biteing  Satires. 


M        • 


264 


HALL'S  POEMS. 


Too  good  <if  iii)  to  be  ezpM*d  te  blame : 
Too  good,  if  wone,  to  shadow  shamelene  Tioe. 

.111,  if  too  good,  not  aatweriDg  Łheir  name: 
So  good  and  ill  in  flckle  censare  Ues. 

Since  in  our  satire  liea  both  good  aad  ill, 

And  they  and  it  in  rarying  readere  wilL  , 

Witnesse,  ye  Mus^  how  I  wilful  sung 
These  beady  rhimcs,  withouten  secood  care; 

And  wi8h*d  them  wone,  my  guilty  thoughts  among ; 
The  rader  satire  shonld  go  ragg'd  aad  bare, 

And  show  his  rougher  and  his  hairy  hide,     [pride. 

Thougb  minę  be  smooth,  aipd  deck'd  in  carelesie 

-Woiild  we  bnt  breathe  withtn  a  ^ay-bound  ąuill, 
Pan'8  8eveii-fold  pipę,  some  płaiatiye  pastorał ; 

To  teach  each  hollow  grovc,  and  shrnbby  hill, 
Each  murmuring  brook,  each  yolitary  Tale 

To  sound  our  Iotc,  and  to  our  song  accord, 

•Wearying  Echo  with  one  changelesse  won^     - 

Or  list  us  make  two  striving  shepherds  sing, 

With  costly  wagers  for  the  Yictory, 
.Under  Menalcas  jndge ;  while  one  doth  bring 

A  canren  bowl  well  wronght  of  beechen  tree, 
Praising  it  by  the  story,  or  the  frame, ' 
,Or  want  of  use,  or  skilful  maker^s  name. 

Another  layeth  a  welUmarked  lamb, 
Or  spotted  kid,  or  some  morę  ibrward  steere^ 

Aud  from  the  paile  doth  praise  their  fertiłe  dam ; 
So  do  they  8tńve  in  doubt,  in  hope,  in  feare^ 

Awaiting  for  their  trusty  umpire!s  doome, 

Faulted  as  false  by  him  that  's  overcoma. 

Whetber  so  me  list  my  lovely  thought  to  sing, 
Come  dśnce,  ye  nimbie  Dr^^ads,  by  my  side, 

•Ye  gcntle  wopd-nympbs^  come ;  and  with  you  bring 
▼be  willing  fawns  that  moughtyour  musie  guide. 

Come  nymphs  and  fawns,  that  haunt  those  shady 

While  I  report  my  fortunes  or  my  łoveB.     [groTes, 

.Or  whether  list  me  sing  so  personate, 

My  striviug  selfe  to  cottquer  with  my  Yerse, 

5peake,  ye  attontive  swains  that  heard  me  lato, 
Needs  me  give  grasse  anto  the  qoiiqoeron. 

At  Colin^s  feet  I  throw  my  yielding  reed,  / 

ButJet  j^e  rest  win  homage  by  their  deed. 

But  now  (ye  Moses)  sith  your  sacred  hests 
Profancd  are  by  each  presuming  tongue ; 

Jn  scomful  rago  I  vow  this  siłent  rest, 
That  nev(nr  field  nor  grove  shall  heare  my  song. 

.Only  these  refuse  rhimes  I  here  mis-spoid 

To  chide  the  world,  that  did  my  thoughtsoffend. 
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VE  8UIS  SATIRIS. 

Puu  satyras  dnci,  rideor  diacisse  sat  im 
'    Corripio;  aut  istsec  non  satis  est  satyra. 

J[/a  facit  satyram,  reliqvnm  sat  iemperat  irmm;      « 
Pinge  tuo  satyram  sangoine,  jbum  satyra  est. 

JRccenovam satyrami  satjrmm  sine  oornibus !  Euge 
'    Moitttra  novi  monstri  hsC}  et  ntyii  et  satyrę. 


PROŁOGUB.  -^ 

I  FRiT  adyentnre,  with  fodl-bardy  might. 

To  tread  the  sfeeps  of  parikrns  de^te. 

I  first  adyentorek  Ibllow  me  who  list. 

And  be  the  seoood  English  satirist. 

Envy  waits  on  my  back,  Tmih  od  my  side; 

£avy  will  be  my  page,  and  Tmth  my  guide. 

£nvy  the  margent  holds,  and  Tmth  the  linę: 

Tmth  doth  approye,  bat  Envy  doth  repine. 

For  in  this  smoothing  age  who  dnrst  indito 

Hath  madę  his  pen  an  hired  parasite. 

To  claw  the  back  of  him  that  beastly  lives. 

And  pranck  base  men  in  proad  superiatiTes. 

Whencedamned Vice  isshroudedąaite from  shaffle» 

And  crown*d  with  Virtae's  meed,  immortal  name ! 

In^my  dispo6sess'd  of  native  due, 

Ordain'd  of  Qld  on  k)oier  lifc  to  sue; 

The  worId's  eye-bleared  with  thoie  sbanl^eM  lyet, 

MaskM  in  the  show  of  meal-moath'd  poesiet. 

60,  daring  Muse,  on  with  thy  tbanklesae  taak. 

And  do  the  ogly  &ce  oty^te  unmask: 

And  if  thou  canst  not  thine  high  flight  remit, 

So  as  it  moaght  a  lowly  satire  fit, 

Let  lowly  satiiea  riie  aloft  to  thee: 

Trutb  be  thy  qpeed,  and  Tmth  thy  pąjtron  be. 


SATIRE  I. 

Noa  ladie*8  wanton  lorę,  nor  wandring  knigfat. 

Legend  I  out  in  rhimet  all  richly  digfat. 

Nor  fright  the  nader  with  the  pagan  yannt 

Of  migbtie  Bfahound,  and  great  Termagaunt. 

Nor  Kst  I  sonnet  of  my  mistitw'  &ce^ 

To  paint  some  Blowesse  with  a  borrowed  gnu;e  ; 

Kor  can  I  bidę  to  pen  some  hnngrie  aoene 

Forthick-4kin  ean,  and  undisceaiing  eyne. 

Nor  ever  could  my  sooraful  Mnse  abide  - 

With  tragic  śboes  ber  anklea  for  to  hide. 

Nor  can  I  cmucb,  and  writhe  my  fawntng  tayU 

To  some  great  patron,  for  my  best  arajle. 

Siich  hnnger-stonren  trencher-poetrie, 

Or  let  it  nerer  live,  or  timely  die: 

Nor  under  every  bank  and  every  tiec, 

Sp^ik  liiymes  nnto  m^  onten  mimtniltie  z 

Nor  carol  ont  so  pleasing  lively  laiesi 

As  mought  the  Oraoes  morę  my  witih  to  pnise. 

Tmmpet,  and  raeds,  end  sockt»  and  bnskini  linę, 

I  them  *  beqaeath :  wboee  statnes  wandring  twine 

Of  ivy  mix'a  witfabays.  ciicling  aronnd  <* 

l*heir  liTiag  temples  iike«iie  laurel-liound. 

Rather  bad  I,  albę  in  careless  r)iymev 

Check  the  mis-order^d  world,  apd  lawłeń  jtimes. 

Nor  need  I  crave  the  Muie's  midwifry» 

To  bring  to  ligbt  so  woithleas  poetiy ; 

Or  if  we  list,  what  baser  Muse  can  bidę, 

Tb  sit  and  sing  by  Oranta*s  naked  side  ł 


Earl  cf  Soney,  ytyn^  Sidney,  Oycr^  fce. 


SATIRES.    BOOK  I. 


i65 


-     i 


They  baonC  tbe  tided  Thames  and  Mit  Medway, 
£'er  tince  the  famę  of  their  late  bridal  dajr  ^ 
Koaght  hate  we  here  but  willow-ebaded  8hore» 
To  tell  oor  Grant  his  bankt  are  lefi  for  lorę. 


SATIRE  II. 

WaiŁOM  tbe  sisten  nine  were  zestal  maides, 

And  held  their  tempie  in  the  secret  shades 

Of  fiUr  Parnassas,  tbat  two-headed  hitl« 

WboK  anncienttame  the  southern  world  did  fili; 

And  in  tbe  rtcad  of  their  eternal  famę, 

Was  the  oool  stream  that  took  his  endless  name. 

Prom  ont  the  fertile  hoof  of  wingcd  stecd : 

There  did  they  sit  aod  do  their  holy  deed, 

That  pleasM  both  Heav'n  and  Earth— till  that  of  late 

Whom  »hould  I  fanlt  ?  or  the  most  righteous  ftite, 

Or  HeaThi,  or  men,  or  feinds,  or  oagbt  beaide, 

Tbat  ever  madę  that  foul  miscbaace  betide  ? 

Some  of  the  sisters  in  securer  ihades  ' 

Deflooredwere 

And  ever  sińce,  disdatning  sgcred  shame, 
Done  ought  that  might  their  heai^nly  stock  defame. 
'Noir  is  Paniassus  tnrned  to  a  stewes. 
And  on  bay  stocks  the  wanion  myrtle  grewes; 
Cytbćron  bill  's  become  a  brothrd-bed. 
And  Pyrene  sweet  tumM  to  a  poison^d  head 
Of  ooal-black  puddle,  whose  infectioas  stain 
Cotnipteth  all  the  lowly  (ruitfol  plain. 
Their  modest  stole,  to  garish  looser  weed, 
I)eck*d  with  loTe-£BiYOurs,their  late  whoredoms  ineed: 
And  where  they  wont  sip  of  the  simple  flood, 
Now  toas  tbey  bowls  of  Baochus*  boiling  blood. 
I  marvdl'd  much,  with  doubtful  jealousie, 
Whenee  came  such  litters  of  new  poetrie : 
Methougbt  I  fear*d,  lesi  the  bone-hoofed  well 
His  natire  banks  did  proudly  OTer-awdl 
In  some  late  discontent,  tbence  to  ensue 
.  8nch  wondrons  rabblements  of  rhymesters  new : 
But  sińce  I  ^w  it  painted  on  Fame^s  wings, 
Tke  Muset  to  be  wozenmanUmings. 
Each  bush,  eacb  bank,  and  each  base  apple-sąuire 
Can  serre  to  sate  their  beastly  lewd  desire. 
Ye  bastard  poets,  see  your  pedigree, 
Ptom  common  trulls  aod  Inathsome  brothelry  1 


Whm  be  ooneatfei  apon  his  Ibigned  stage 

Tha  stalking  steps  of  his  great  personage, 

Graced  with  buff-cap  terms  and  thundring  tbreats, 

That  his  poor  hearers*  bair  quite  upright  setk 

Soch  sooa  as  some  braTe^minded  bungry  youth 

Sees.fiUy  frame  to  his  wide-strained  mouth, 

He  yaimts  his  Yoyce  uponian  hired  stage, 

With  higb-set  steps,  and  princely  carriage  j 

Now  soouping  in  side  robes  of  royalty, 

That  erst  didskrub  in  lowsy  brokery, 

There  if  be  can  with  terms  Italianate 

Big-aonnding  sentences,  and  words  of  state. 

Fair  pateh  me  up  his  pure  iambip  verse, 

He  rąyishes  the  gazing  scaffolders: 

Then  oertes  was  the  famoas  Corduban  > 

NeTCr  bat  half  so  high  tragedian. 

Now,  lest  such  frightful  sbows  of  Fortone'8  fall^ 

And  bloody  tyrant^s  ragę,  should  chance  apall 

Tbe  dead-struck  auuience,  'midst  the.silent  ront, 

Gomes  leaping  in  a  self-misformed  lout. 

And  laughs,  and  grins,  and  frames  his  mimie  iac^ 

And  justles  straight  into  the  prince's  place; 

Then  doth  the  theatre  echo  all  alond, 

With  gladsome  poise  of  that  applauding  crowd. 

A  goodly  botch-potcb  I  when  vile  russetings 

Are  match'd  with  monarchs,  and  with  migbty  kingi. 

A  goodly  'grace  to  sober  tragic  Muse, 

When  each  base  clown  his  clumbsy  fist  doth  braiae, 

And  show  his  teetb  in  double  rotten  row, 

For  laughter  at  his  self-resembled  show. 

Meanwhile  our  poets  in  high  pariiament 

Sit  watching  every  wordand  gesturement, 

Liae  curious  censon  of  some  dougfaty  gear, 

Whis^ring  their  Terdict  in  their  fellow*8  ear. 

Woe  to  tbe  iiord  whose  margent  in  their  scrole 

Is  noted  with  a  black  condemning  coal. 

But  if  each  period  migbt  tbe  synod  please. 

Ho  I— bring  the  i^y  bougbs,  and  bands  of  bays. 

Now  when  they  part  and  leave  the  naked  stage, 

Gins  th%  bare  bnimr,  in  a  guilty  ragę, 

To  cnrse  and  ban,  and  blame  bis  likeroas  eye, 

That  thus  hath  la^ish^d  his  late  half-penny. 

Shame  that  the  Mnses  shonld  be  bonght  and  sold. 

For  eyery  peasanfs  brass,  on  each  scaiifibld. 


SATIR£  III. 

Wrm  soaM  poi-fury,  ravish*d  fitom  their  wit, 
They  sit  and  mose  on  some  no-Tołgar  writ : 
As  froceo  dmig-hilis  in  a  wiuter^s  mom, 
Tbat  Toid  of  Tapour  seemed  all  befom, 
Soon  as  the  Son  sends  ont  his  piercing  beama 
Eshale  out  filtby  smoak  and  stinking  steams. 
So  doth  the  base  and  tbe  fore-barren  bimin,  y 
fiooa  as  the  raging  wiae  begins  to  reign.        ^ 
One  higber  piteh'd  doth  set  his  soaring  thougbt 
On  crowned  kings,  that  Fortune  hath  Iow  brougfat ; 
Or  some  upreared,  high-aapiring  awaine^ 
As  it  might  be  the  Turkish  Tambeilaine : 
Then  weeneth  he  his  base  diink-drowned  spright, 
Rapt  to  thę  tbreefold  loft  of  HeaTCB  higiit, 


SeeSpenser. 


SATIRE  IV. 

Too  popnlar  is  tragic  poesie, 
Straining  his  tip-toes  for  a  farthing  ftc. 
And  dotb  beside  on  rbymeless  numbers  tread^ 
Unbid  iambics  fiow  from  careless  head. 
Some  brsTer  brain  in  high  heroicrrhymes 
ONnpileth  worm-eat  stories  of  old  times : 
And  he  like  some  imperious  Maronist, 
Coąjures  the  Muses  tbat  they  him  assist* 
Then  striyes  he  to  bombast  his  feeUe  lines 

With  £Bir-fetcb'd  phrase; 

And  maketh  up  his  hard-betaken  tale  [▼nie,* 

With  strange  enćhantmenfts,  fetch'd  from  darksom 
Of  some  Meliasa  \  that  by  magie  doom 
To  Tuscans  soil  transporteth  Merlin's  tomb. 
Painters  and  poets  hołd  your  auncient  rigbt : 
Write  what  you  will,  and  wńte  not  what  you  might : 
Their  limits  be  their  list,  their  reason  will. 
Bot  if  some  paanter,  in  presuming  sldl^ 
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Should  p«iit4li»fll«il  MieflBter  e#lh«  fiartk, 
Could  ye  foibear  some  <iiiii«,Bnd  tanatitigiiiirth? 
Bat  let  no  rebel  0aCyr  dare  tradooe 
Th'  etemal  legends  of  tfay  fńeńe  Mon, 
RenowBod  Speocer :  whom  do  eartiily  wigbt 
Dares  oace  to  emalate,  much  leas  darń 
Salust*^  of  France,  aad  Ttnoan  Arioit* 
Yiełd  up  tbe  lawrel  ^rłand  ye  lwve  hift: 
And  let  ąll  othen  willow  wear  trith  me, 
Or  let  their  uodeaemng  tem^es  baredlte. 


SATTRE  V. 
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Another,  whose  norę  heary  hearhfed  nrhit 
Delights  in  noiight  bat  notes  of  itiefal  plałtit^ 
VrgSti\  hw  meltiiig  Mose  trHfti  solemn  tears 
Rh^rme  of  some  dreary  fates  of  locklett  p«ert. 
Then  briogs  tae  up  tome  branded  wbhiing  ^host, 
Tb  tell  bow  old  oiisfortunes  badlńm  tDn'd* 
Tben  mnct  be  ban  the  gniltlessiates  abore, 
Or  fortunę  frail,  or  onrewarded  lorę. 
And  wben  he  hatb  parbrak*d  bhi  gritfved  nhid, 
He  sends  hhn  down  wbere  ertt  be  dtd  bitn  find, ' 
Witfabot  one  penny  to  pay  Charon^s  bhre, 
That  waiteth  for  tbe  iracnd'fnig  gboiti  retite. 


iiien  'pocii%  na  ftrai  ni  ytcliefl  imrtitii^giy 
His  lov«,  bis  lint,  and  loatbsome  flatterings; 
As  thoHn^b  tbe  staring  worid  baog^d  on  bis  ri< 
Wben  ooee  bie  smiloBy  to  hragb:  and «ben  htńgbmp 

to  grieve. 
Caretb  tbe  world,  thou  k>ve,  tbon  life,  or  die  ? 
Caretb  the  worłd  bow  fair  tby  fair-one  be  ? 
Fond  wit-wal  tbat  wouldst  load  tby  witless  baad 
Witb  timely  borns,  before  tby  bridal  bed. 
Then  cao  be  term  bis  dirty  iU.ftu:M  bńde 
Lady  and  queen,  and  virgin  deifyM : 
Be  she  all  sboty  black,  or  berry  brown, 
Sbe  's  wbite  as  morrow's  milb,  or  flakes  new  blowii. 
And  though  she  be  some  dunghill  drudge  at  hoiM^ 
Yet  ean  he  ber  resign  some  refuse  room 
Amidst  the  well  known  stars :  or  if  not  there, 
Shire  will  be  saint  her  in  his  Ralendere. 


SATIRE  VI. 


AKonma  icoms  the  bome-spnn  tbread  of  rbynes, 
Matcb'd  with  tbelofty  feet  of  elder  times: 
Give  me  the  numbred  Terse  that  VM»il  suog, 
And  yirgirs  self  sball  speak  tbe  EngHsh  toogae: 
Maabood  and  garboiles  shaU  be  chaimt  with  cbaaoi^ 

ed  fleet 
And  head*strong  dactyls  making  masie  meot. 
The  nimbie  dac^l  iBtriviog  to  ouUgo^ 
The  drawling  ^pondees  paciog  it  below. 
The  liogring  ^pondees,  labouring  (o  dełay, 
The  breatbkss  dactyls  witb  a  suddea  stay. 
Whoever  saw  a  colt  wanton  and  wild, 
Yok'd  with  a  slow-foot  ox  on  falkyw  field, 
Can  right  areed  bow  bandsomely  besets 
Buli  spondees  with  tbe  Engłish  dactyleti. 
If  JoTe  speak  Englikh  in  a  thandring  cloud, 
^'Thwick  thwack,"  and  "  rlif  raff.^^roarBbeaiitalMd. 
Fie  on  the  forged  mint  that  did  crąftte 
New  coin  of  words  never  articulate. 


SATfRE  VIIŁ 

HsMcB,  yt  )>fofbtie !  mdl  hot  w?th  boly  thingi 
That  S!on*s  Mnse  from  Patestrna  brtngs. 
PlBtrnassui  is  transform'd  to  Sion  Hitl, 
And  iv'ry  •palńis  ta^r  steep  astffents  done  (Ul. 
Now  goold  St.  Pwter*  wec!^  pure  Helicon, 
And  both  the  Maries  make  a  mnslc  moan : 
Yea,  and  tbe  prophet  of  the  heav'tily  lyre, 
Great  Solomon,  stngs  in  the  Bnglish  qui]^  ; 
xj  And  is  become  a  new-found  Ronnctist, 
^Mingiug  bis  love,  the  hdly  spouse  of  Christ: 
^   like  as  she  were  some  light-skirts  of  tlie  re«t, 
In  mightiest  inkboraisms  he  can  thither 
t'e  Sion  Muses  shall  by  my  dear  will. 
For  tbłs  your  Seeal  and  far^admired  skill. 
Be  straight  transported  fram  Jenisaleiii, 
Unto  the  boly  house  of  Bćthlehem. 
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SATmE  VII. 

GaaAT  is  the  folly  of  a  feebte  bMiis 
0'er-rurd  with  love,  and  tytwiiMiuft  Mlata  t 
For  love,  how«ver  in  tbe  biuswt  bi^att, 
It  breeds  high  thobgbts  that  i^ftd  the  fkncy  beat 
Yet  is  he  blind,  and  heads  poor  foołs  awry, 
While  they  babg  gaaing  on  tbelr  itaimpeB8>-ey«« 
The  lovn««ick  poŃst,  whoie  importiucs  prayer 
Repulsed  is  witb  rembite  despaiks 
Hopeth  to  6onquer  bis  disdainfol  dauM, 
Witb  pablic  plainta  of  hk  oonoeiwad  flame. 


*  ])ubartai^^' 


SATIB£  OL 

EifTf,  ye  WtisM,  at  jroor  tiiriTfng  natte, 
Capid  halh  Orowned  a  trew  latrreat: 
I  saw  his  statuę  gayly  'tri^d  in  green, 
Asif  be  baH  some  soćond  Phcsbus  blrCh* 
His  statae  trimm'd  with  the  Tenerten  tre^, 
And  shrined  fair  witbin  yoor  saoctoaiy. ' 
Wbat,  he,  tbat  erst  to  gain  tbe  ibymmg  goal, 
The  worn  reeital-post  of  capito^ 
Rhymed  in  rules  of  stewish  ribaidry, 
Teaching  esperimental  bawdery ! 
Whiles  tb'  itcbing  vttlgar,  tłckled  with  tbe  song, 
Hanged  on  their  unready  poet's  toogue. 
Take  thii,  ye  paAieiit  Mums  ;  and  fMl  ilMBa 
Shall  wait  npon  yow  oote  profaned  nanie : 
Take  this,  ye  MuMo,  tbis  to  high  ieipfite. 
And  let  all  hateM  luoldeis  birds  of  nigbt  $ 
Let  sore«cbiqg  owit  nert  In  ynsr  todwd  rooft. 
And  lat  yottr  tooir  witb  faortiBd  oatyrts'  hoolb 
Be  dinted,  smd  defllod  wety  ttiQnv: 
And  let  your  walła  be  an  eternal  oooni. 
Wbkt  if  sMne  Bhoraditeb  fihy  sbonld  ineite 
SomelnA^^taogłeclier:  most  he  iMai  iiidi|e 
The  beastly  rites  of  hired  irenery, 
The  wbole  worM*s  unirenal  bawd  to  ba  ?  • 
Did  neter  f9i  no  damned  libertine, 
Nor  elder  iHatbBo,  nor  new  Florantiiie  ^ 

*  Robert  SoutbwelPs  St  Peter's  Comp1aipt« 
'  Peter  Aretine. 
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Thougfa  th^  wwehmam  for  lewd  liberty, 

Yeotaie  ąpoD  ao  shamefiU  yillaDy  ; 

Oar  epigrammaUmoB,  old  and  late, 

Werę  iptot  be  blaia'd  for  too  liccKi^te. 

Clipste  mao,  tfaey  did  but  glanoe  ąfc  Lesbia^s  deed» 

Aad  bandsomely  leare  off  with  cleaaly  łpccd. 

But  arts  of  wboring,  siories  of  the  siewa. 

Te  Knaes  will  ye  bear,  and  may  refuse  ? 

Nay,  let  tbe  Devil  «Bd  St  Yalentine 

Be  gOBsips  to  tbote  ribald.rhyiiieB  of  tbioe. 


SATIliES. 

BOOK  IŁ 


PROLOGUB. 

Oa  been  the  manes  óf  that  Cynie  spright, 

C3eath'd,with  sonie  stubbom  day,  aod  led  to  ligbt  ? 

Or  do  the  relic  ashes  of  his  grave 

ReviTe  and  rise  from  their  forsalien  care  ? 

Tliat  80  with  gatl-wet  words  and  speeches  rude 

Cootiouls  the  manners  of  the  multitude. 

£ovy  belike  incites  his  pining  heart. 

And  bids  it  sate  itself  with  others  smart. 

Nay,  no  despight:  but  angry  Nemesią, 

Whose  scoorge  doCh  follow  all  that^done  amias : 

Tbat  scoorge  I  bear.  albę  in  ruder  fist, 

And  wonnd,  and  stnkę,  and  pardon  whom  she  lisL 


JSATIUE  Ł 

Fotsbame!  wrilebetter,  Łabeo^  orwrkeaone: 
Or  better  write,  or  Labeo  write  alooe  : 
Nay,  cali  the  Cynie  but  a  wittie  foole, 
Thenee  to  abjur^  Us  haodsome  driaking  bowl  • 
Becaose  the  thirstie  swaine  with  hollow  hand, 
Coo^eied  the  ttreame  to  wcet  his  drie  weasaod. 
Write  ihetf  that  can,  tktmgh  thtff  Aat  eannot  doe: 
But  wko  knowet  tkat,  but  theąf  tkai  do  mt  kmm. 
ls>\  whatitisthatiDid[e8whiteriig8  4odeare, 
That  men  must  |^ve  a  teiC«n  for  a  queare. 
U) !  'what  it  is  that  makes  geose  wings  ao  scant, 
That  the  distresKd  aempster  did  them  want: 
So  laTJah  ope-tyde  causeth  &sdag  Jeots, 
And  starreliog  famioe  eomes  of  latge  eapenae. 
Might  not  (80  they  were  pleas'd  \imX  beeoe  ahove) 
I^ng  paper.ab^inence  our  death  remov« } 
Then  inanie  a  lióUerd  would  in  foHkitiMBt^ 
Beare  paper-faggots  o'er  the  paTement 
But  nowmen  wager  who  sbali  bk>t  the  no8t> 
And  cach  man  writca.     Tkere 'r  90  much  hbour  iatt, 

0/«*«/  u  lad,  a  latu  */  agreateieaU. 
netteru  nure :  but  bęst  is  nouf^kt  at  aU, 
Uue  u  th€  next,  aad  leuer  crimmaU. 
if*«*  f»dgpod,  h  ąrettest  goodtęoaimf, 
irieą^  lAbao,  or  wnte  liłtie,  or  miu  nona, 
J^}^*y^}  »"*"  fwioes  can  be  but  JiUle  art, 
^  lode  fuU  drie^fots  fro  the  fonen  mart, 
With  fobo  voIainc8,  two  to  an  oze  hide, 
Or  etoe  ye  pamphieteer  gę  stand  asido  j 


Reade  in  each  achook;  incfirerie  aargent  cttgM>ted, 
In  everie  catalogue  for  aa  authour  noted.  • 
Theie  *s  ha|^nes8e  well  given  aod  well  got, 
Łease  gifU,  and  leaser  gatnes,  I  waigh  them  not 
So  may  the  g^iant  roam  aad  write  on  -high. 
Be  he  a  dwaVfe  that  writes  not  their  ae  I. 
But  well  iSeure  Sirabo,  whioh,  as  atories  tell, 
C6ntiiv*d  all  Tniy  within  one  walnut  shell. 
His  curious  ghost  <iow  lately  -hither  camie ; 
Arriying  neere  the  month  of  lackie  Tamę, 
Łsaw  a  piamire-flraggling  with  tbe  loady 
Bragging  all  Tioy  home  towaids  ber  abode^ 
Now  dare  we  hither,  if  wedurst  appeaie, 
The  subtile  8titfay«man  that  livM  while  ere : 
S6ch  one  was  once,  or  once  I 'was  mistaughty 

A  amlth  at  Ynlcan-s  owne  folgę  np  brongh^ 
That.  mado  an  iron  chariot  so  Jight, 
The  ooadi-hofse  was  a  flea  in  trappings  dight. 
The  tamelesse^taed  coałd  well  his  waggon  wield, 
Through  downes  and  dates  of  the  tmeten  field. 
Stri ve  they,  4a«^  we :  meane  while  the  black  storia 
Passes  new  Straho*  and  new  Strabo^  Th>y. 
little  for  great;  «id  greatfor  good^  all  one: 
For  shame .'  or  better  wrifea,  or  Labeo  write  nonę. 
But  who  coi^nr^d  this  bawdie  Faggie^  ^hoak, 
From  out  the  stewes  ctf  his  lewde  hoose-bred  coast  1 
Or  wiekad  RaUais  dronken  veveUingSr 
To  grace  the  mis-ru&e  of  our  tafferuiags  ? 
Or  who  pot  bayts  ioto  Unid  Cupid>ste, 
That  łie  aboutd  erowa  whalt  lanreats  him  list  ? 
Whose  wm4B  ave  ihese,  ta  remedie  tbe  deed, 
Tbat  cause  men  stap  their  aoses  vhea  they  read  ? 
Both  good  thmgs  ^  aad  ill  tUags  well ;  all  one  » 
For  shaaie !  wiite  cleanły,  ItbtOp  ar  writanooe. 


SATIRE  II. 

To  what  end  did  our  lavish  auncestours 

Erect  of  old  these  stately  piles  of  cors  ) 

For  thread-bare  clerks,  and  for  the  n^ged  Mns^ 

Whom  better  fit  some  cotes  of  sad  aedase } 

Blnsh,  niggard  Ago^  aad  be  aAan'd  to  lee 

These  anauments  of  wiser  anoeatrie. 

And  ye  foire  heapcs,  the  Mnsea  aacred  riiiłaes, 

(In  spite  of  time  and  envioos  rephies) 

Stand  still  and  flourish  till  tlie  worid^s  laat  day, 

Upbraiding  ii  with  foimer  love's  deeay. 

Herę  may  yon,  Moaes,  oar  deare  torersignei, 

Scome  each  base  łordling  ever  yon  disdaines; 

And  ererypeasaat  churie,  whose  smokie  roofe 

Oenicd  harbonr  for  your  deare  liehoofo. 

Scome  ye  the  wodd  before  it  do  complame, 

And  soome  the  world  that  seorneth  yon  againe. 

And  scome  oontempt  itselfe  that  doth  mcite 

Each  single-eold  *sqtthre  to  set  yoo  at  so  ligM. 

What  naedes  me  care  for  anie  bookish  skill. 

To  biot  wbite  papen  with  my  restlesse  qniH : 

Or  porę  on  pałnted  leaYes,  or  beat  my  braine 

With  far-fietch  thongfat ;  orto  consome  in  ^ne 

In  latter  even,  or  midst  of  winter  nights, 

Ul  smelliog  oyfca,  or  some  Mili  watching  lights  ? 

Let  them  that  meane  by  bookish  bosinesse 

To  aame  their  bread,  or  hopen  to  prafosae 

Their  hard  got  skiłł,  let  them  ałone  for  me, 

Busie  their  braines  with  deepor  brokerie. 

Great  gaines  sbali  btde  you  surę,  when  ye  hare  spent 

A  thoosand  lampa,  and  thoasand  reames  hafe  rent 
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Of  needlea  pftpen ;  ud  a  thounnd  oightt 
Have  barned  out  with  costly  candle  lights. 
Ye  palish  ghosto  of  Athena^  when  at  fant 
Your  patriaioaitii  spent  io  witlefee  wast, 
Yodr  friends  all  weańe,  and  your  spirits  ipent, 
Ye  may  your  fortoues  leeke,  aod  be  fonrent 
Of  your  kind  oousins,  and  your  cburiiih  sires, 
Łeft  there  alooe,  mldst  tbe  fast-folding  jbrien. 
Ha^e  not  I  lands  of  faire  iuberitance, 
Deriv*d  by  ri$rbt  of  long  ooottnoanoe, 
^     To  first-bome  males,  so  list  tbe  law  to  grace, 
,    Nature^s  6rst  fruits  in  au  etemal  race  ? 

Let  second  brothers,  and  poore  nestlings, 
*    Whom  more  injurious  naturę  later  brii^ 
Inbo  tbe  naked  world;  let  them  assaine 
To  get  bard  pennywortht  with  so  booUesse  paine. 
Tosb !  what  care  I  to  be  Arocsiłas, 
Cr  some  sad  Solon,  whose  deed-furrowed  fiice. 
And  sullen  head,  and  yetlow^louded  sight,         ' 
Still  on  the  stedfast  earth  are  mtuing  pigbt ; 
Muti'ring  what  censnres  their  distracted  minde, 
Of  brain-sick  paradoaes  deepły  hath  definde : 
Or  of  Pannenides,  or  of  darke  Hersclite^ 
Whetber  all  be  one,  or  ougbt  be  infinite  ? 
ŁoDg  would  it  be  ere  tbon  bast  pnrcbase  bought, 
Or  weithier  weaen  by  such  idłe  thooght 
Fond  fool !  sir  feet  sball  serre  for  all  thy  storę ; 
And  be  tbat  cares  for  most  shal!  iind  no  morę. 
We  scome  tbat  wealth  sbould  be  tbe  finał  I  end, 
Whereto  the  hearenly  Muse  ber  oourse  doth  bend ; 
And  ratber  bad  be  pale  with  leamed  caresy 
Tban  paunched  with  thy  choyce  of  changedfares. 
Or  doth  tby  glorie  btaod  fal  ootward  gleeF 
A  Iave-ear*d  asse  with  gold  may  trapped  be. 
Or  łf  in  pleasure  ?  live  we  as  we  may, 
Let  swinish  Grill  deligbt  ip  danghill  clay., 


SATIRE  IIL 

Wnodoubts?  tbe  laws  fell  down  from  HeaTen*!! 

height, 
Like  to  some  gliding  starre  in  winter^s  night  ? 
Tbemis^  tbe  scribe  of  God,  did  loog  agone 
Engrare  tbem  deepe  in  dnriug  marble  stone. 
And  east  them  downe  on  this  unnily  clay, 
Tbat  men  might  know  to  nile  and  to  obey. 
But  now  their  characters  deprared  bin, 
By  tbem  tbat  would  make  gain  of  otbers  sin. 
And  now  hath  wrong  so  maistered  the  rigbt, 
That  tbey  liye  best  tbat  on  wrongs  offiUl  ligbt 
So'loathly  flye  that  Utcs  oo  galled  wound,   • 
And  scabby  fester*  inwardly  unsonnd,  • 
Feeds  fatter  with  that  poys'nous  carrion,* 
Thaa  they  that  haunt  the  healthy  limbs  alone. 
Wo  to  the  weale  wbere  many  lawyers  be, 
For  there  is  suie  mSuch  storę  of  maladie. 
'T  was  trudy  said,  and  trudy  was  foreseene 
The  hx  kine  are  devoured  of  the  leane. 
Oenns  and  species  long  sińce  barefoote  went, 
Upon  their  ten-toes  in  wilde  wandermtet : 
Whiles  iather  Bartoll  <m  his  footcloth  rode, 
Upon  high  pavement  gayly  silycr^strow^d. 
Each  home-brad  science  perebeth  in  the  ehaire, 
While  sacred  artes  grovdl  on  the  groundsell  bare. 
Since  pedling  barbarismes  gan  be  in  reqoeit. 
Nor  dassicke  tongues,  nor  leaniiqg  found  no  rest 
The  crowchiug  cUent,  with  low-beiided  knee, 
And  manie  worships,  aod  (aire  fiatteriey 


Tells  on  his  tale  as  smoothly  as  hSm  list, 

But  stMI  the  lawyer's  eye  sąnhits  on  his  flst ; 

If  tbat  seem  lined  with  a  larger  fse, 

Doubt  not  tbe  suitę,  the' law  is  plamę  ibr  thee. 

Tbottgb  most  be  buy  his  Tainer  boi»e  with  price, 

Disclout  his  crownes,  and  thanke  bim  for  sbdricc 

So  have  I  seene  in  a  tempestuous  stowre 

Some  bryer-bush  sbowing  shdter  from  the  sbown 

Unto  the  hopefull  sheepe,  that  iaine  would  hide 

His  fleecie  coate  finom  that  same  angry  tide : 

The  ruthlesse  breere,  regardlesse  of  his  pKglitp 

Łaies  holde  upon  the  fleece  be  sbould  aoquite. 

And  takes  advantage  of  tbe  carelesse  prey, 

That  thought  sbe  in  securer  sihelter  lay. 

Tbe  day  is  Ikire,  the  sheepe  would  far  to  feed^ 

The  tyrant  brier  boldesfost  his  sbdters  meed. 

And  claimes  it  for  the  fee  of  his  defence: 

So  robt  the  sheepe,  in  faTour^s  faire  pretenoe. 


SATIRE  IV. 

WoBtHia  were  Oalen  to  be  weigbed  in  gold, 

Whose  help  doth  sweetest  life  and  hedth  upbold; 

Yet  by  saint  Escnlape  be  solemne  swore, 

That  for  diseases  tbey  were  never  morę, 

Fees  nerer  lesse,  neyer  so  little  gaine. 

Men  gi^e  a  groate,  and  aske  tlie  rest  againe. 

Groats-wortb  of  bealth  can  anie  leech  allot  ? 

Yet  sbould  be  have  no  morę  tbat  gives  a  groate. 

Sbould  I  on  each  sicke  pilkm  leane  my  brest. 

And  grope  tbe  pube  of  ererie  mangie  wrest; 

Apd  spie  out  manrels  in  eacb  urinall; 

And  rumbie  up  the  filths  that  from  tbem  fidl ; 

And  giye  a  dosse  for  everie  disease, 

In  prescripts  long  and  tedious  rectpes^ 

All  for  so  leane  reward  of  art  and  me? 

No  borse-leach  but  will  looke  for  larger  fee. 

Meane  while  if  chaunce  some  deq>*rate  patient  die, 

CQm'n  to  the  period  of  his  destinie : 

(As  wbo  can  crosse  the  fatall  resolotion, 

In  the  decreed  day  of  dissolution : ) 

Whetber  ill  tendment,  or  recurdesse  paine, 

Procure  his  death  \  the  neighbours  all  complaine, 

Th'  uukilfnll  leech  murdered  his  patient, 

By  poyson  of  some  foule  ingredient. 

Hereon  the  Tulgar  may  as  ftoone  be  brought 

To  Socrates  his  poysoned  hemloc  dnnigbt, 

As  to  the  wbolsome  juli^  whose  receat  . 

Might  his  disease's  lingring  force  defeat. 

If  nor  a  dramme  of  triadę  soveraigne, 

Or  aqua  Tit«,  or  sngar  candian. 

Nor  kitchin-cordials  can  it  remedie, 

Certes  his  time  is  come,  needs  mought  he  die. 

Were  I  a  leech,  as  wbo  knowes  what  may  be, 

The  liberał  man  sbould  live,  and  carle  sbould  die. 

The  siekły  ladie,  and  the  gowtie  peere 

Still  wouM  I  haunt,  that  love  their  life  so  deare. 

Wbere  life  ift  deare,  wfao  cares  for  coyned  drosseł 

That  spent  is  counted  gdne,  and  spared,  lossc : 

Or  would  omjure  tbe  cbjrmic  merouńe, 

Rise  from  bis  horsedung  bed,  and  upwards  flie; 

And  with  glasse  stiUs,  and  stićks  of  juniper, 

Raise  the  black  sprightthat  burnes  not  with  thefire : 

And  bring  quintessence  of  diair  pale. 

Out  of  sublimed  spirits  minerdl. 

Each  powdred  graine  ransometh  eaptire  kingi, 

Poichaseth  fcatanes,  and  life  pnkiog^brnigi. 
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SATIRE  V. 


SAW*fr  thoa  erer  Stqai8  patctt^d  on  PauPs  cbarcb 
To  leeke  some  Vacant  yicarage  before  ?       [doore, 
Who  wants  a  chiirchman  that  can  8«rvice  say, 
Read  fut  and  h\re  his  monthly  bomiley  ? 
And  wed  and  bury,  and  make  cbństen-soules  i 
Come  to  tbe  left-side  alley  of  Saint  Poules. 
Thoa  serrile  foole,  wby  cou\d'st  tbou  notjrepaire 
To  bay  a  beneflce  at  steeple-faire  ? 
Tbere  moafl^htest  tboo,  for  bnt  a  slender  price, 
AdTOwson  thee  with  sopie  fat  benefice : 
Or  if  thee  list  not  waite  f<^r  dead  men*8  sboon, 
Nor  pray  each  mom  th'  hicumbenfs  daies  were  done: 
A  tboosaod  patrons  thitber  ready  bring 
Tbeir  new-fiUn  churcbea  to  tbe  chafiering ; 
Stake  tbree  yeares'  stipend ;  no  man  aSketh  morę : 
Go  take  poSMSsion  of  tbe  cburcb-porcb  doore. 
And  ring  thy  bells ;  lucke  stioken  in  thy  fist : 
llie  parBonage  ia  thine,  or  ere  tbou  wist. 
Saint  Fooles  of  Gotam  moogbt  thy  parish  be 
For  thłs  thy  bose  and  aenrile  symonie. 


SATIRE  VI. 

A  oartiM  tąnire  would  gladly  entertaine 

Into  bis  bouse  some  trencber-cbaplaine; 

Some  willing  man  that  might  tnstruct  his  sons, 

And  Uiat  woald  stand  to  good  conditions. 

First,  that  be  lie  upon  tbe  triickle-be4, 

Whiles  his  young  maister  lieth  o^er  his  bead. 

Second,  that  be  do,  on  no  defnnlt, 

Erer  pr«sume  to  sit  abore  the  salt. 

Third,  that  be  neref  change  bis  trencher  twise. 

Fourth,  tbat  be  use.all  common  conrtesies ; 

Sit  bare  at  meales,  and  one  halfe  rise  and  wait. 

Last,  that  he  never  his  yong  maister  beat. 

Bat  he  most  aske  his  mother  to  define, 

How  manie  jerkes  sbe  would  his  breech  shonld  linę. 

Ali  these  obsenr^d,  he  coald  contented  bee. 

To  giv€  fire  markes  and  winter  liyerie. 


SATIRE  VII. 

In  th'  HeaveDVnmTttrsal  alphabet 
AU  eaithly  thioges  so  surely  are  fbreset, 
Tbat  ^ho  can  r«id  those  figures,  may  foreshew 
Whatever  thiog  shall  afterwards  ćnsae : 
Faine  woold  I  know  (might  it  our  artist  pleaie) 
Why  can  bis  tell-trotb  Epemerides 
Teach  bim  the  weather^s  state  so  loog  befome. 
And  not  foretell  bim,  nor  his  fatail  borne, 
Nor  his  death's-day,  nor  no  such  sad  erent ; 
Which  be  rooaght  wisely  labour  to  prevent  ? 
Tbou  daDomed  mock-art,  and  thou  brainsick  tale 
Of  old  astrologie :  where  djd*st  thou  yaile 
Thy  cursed  bead  thas  long,  that  so  it  mist 
Ute  biack  bronds  of  some  sharper  satyirist  ? 
Some  doting  ^sip  mongstthe  Cbaldee  wiTes, 
Did  to  the  credolous  worid  tbee  first  Qerive ; 
And  Soperstition  nnrs*d  thee  eirer  sence, 
And  publisht  in  profoander  art's  pretence : 
TJiat  now,  who  pares  his  nailes,  or  libs  bis  twine, 
^t  he  most  flńttake  counsel  of  the  signe. 
Sothat  the  mlgars  count  for  faire  or  foule« 
Por  livipg  or  for  dead,  for  sick  or  whole. 


His  feare  or  hope,  for  plentie  or  for  lacke^ 
Hangs  all  upon  bis  new-year's  alrisanack. 
If  chance  once  in  the  spring  his  bead  sbouldake, 
It  was  foretold:  thus  sayes  minę  almanack. 
In  tb'  HeaTen'8  high-stroet  are  but  dozen  vdomes» 
In  which  dwells  all  the  world,  past  and  to  come. 
TweWe  goodly  inncs  they  are,  with  twelve  fayrc 
£ver  well  tended  by  our  star-di^ines.  [ńgtK8)i 

Everie  man^s  bead  innes  at  tbe  homed  Ramme, 
The  whilestbe  necke  tbe  black  Bairs  gaest  beckme, 
Th'  arms,  by  good  bap,  meet  atthe  wrastlingTwin% 
Th'  heart  in  tbe  way,  at  the  blue  lion  innes. 
Th^  Icggs  their  lodging  in  AquariuB  got; 
That  is  tbe  Bride-streete  of  tbe  Ueaven  I  wot. 
The  feet  took  up  the  Fisb  with  teetb  of  gold; 
But  who  with  ^orpią  lodg'd  may  not  be  told. 
What  oiBce  tben  dotb  the  star-gazer  beare  ? 
Or  let  bim  l>ethe  Heaven's  ostelere, 
Or  tapsters  some,  or  some  be  chamberlaines. 
To  waite  upon  tbe  guests  tUey  entertaine. 
Heńce  can  they  reade,  by  Tirtue  of  their  trade, 
When  any  tbiog  is  mist,  where  it  was  laide. 
Hence  they  divine,  and  hence  they  can  devise, 
If  their  aim  faile,  tbe  stars  to  moralize. 
Demon,  my  friend,  once  Iiver-8icke  of  lo?e, 
Thus  leam'd  I  by  the  signes  his  griefe  remove : 
In  the  blinde  Archer  iiret  I  saw  the  signe, 
When  tbou  receiv*dst  tbat  wilful  weund  of  thine; 

And  oow  in  Y^W>  ^  ^^  ^^^^^^^^  mayde, 
Which  hath  not  yet  with  love  thy  lo^e  repaide.    > 
But  markę  when  once  it  comes  to  Gemini, 
Straightway  fish-wbole  shall  thy  sicke-liTer  be. 
But  now  (as  th'  angrie  Heayens  seeme  to  ihreat 
Manie  bard  fortunes,  and  disastres  great) 
If  chance  it  come  to  wanton  Caprioome, 
And  so  into  the  Ram'8  disgraceful  horae» 
Tben  leame  t>ou  of  tbe  ugly  Scorpion, 
To  bate  ber  for  ber  fowle  abnsion ; 
Thy  refiige  tben  the  balance  be  of  right, 
Which  shall  thee  from  thy  brok^n  hond  aoquite; 
So  with  tbe  Grab,  go  back  whence  thoa  begim, 
From  thy  first  match,  and  live  a  single  maa« 
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SoMB  say  my  Satyres  oTer  loosely  flowe, 

Nor  hide  tbeir  gali  enoiigb  from  open  showe: 

Not,  riddle  like,  obscuring  their  intent ; 

But,  packe-staffe  płatne,  uttring  wbatthingthey 

ment: 
Contrarie  to  tbe  Roman  ancients, 
Wbose  words  were  short,  and  darksome  was  tbeir 

sense. 
Who  reades  one  linę  of  their  harsh  poesies, 
Thrice  must  he  take  bis  windę,  and  breathe  bim 

thrice : 
My  Muse  would  follow  them  that  baye  foregone. 
But  cannotwith  an  Englisb  pineoń: 
For  looke  how  forre  the  ancieut  comedie 
Past  former  satyres  in  ber  libertie: 
Sofarre  must  minę  yield  untotbem  of  olde; 
'T  is  betterbe  too  bad,  than  be  too  bolde. 


mo 
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Ttm  wta,  and  that  wns  termM  the  time  of  gokl, 
Wh«ii  world  aod  timewere  ycniog,  that  iHMrare  old; 
(When  quiet  Satome  sway'd  tha  mace  of  lead, 
Aiid'pride  waa  yet  onborne,  and  yet  iiDbred.) 
Time  wasy  that  wbile  tha  antniime  fali  did  1aat» 
Our  hungrie  sires  gap'd  lor  the  ikIKng  mast 

of  the  Dodonian  oakes. 
Coold  no  onhudced  akonie  laate  the  tree. 
But  there  was  challenge  madę  whoae  it  migfat  be. 
And  if  8ome  nice  and  liquoroQ8  appetke 
DwtiM  morę  daintie  didi  of  rare  dełile, 
Tbey  scalM  the  rtored  crab  with  claaped  knee, 
Till  tbey  had  sated  their  deliciouft  eye : 
Or  searchM  the  hopeAill  thieks  of  hedgy-rowes^ 
For  brierie  berries,  or  bawes,  or  tourer  sloea : 
Or  when  they  meant  tut  farę  the  fin^at  of  alt, 
They  lick*d  oake-leavei  bespńnt  with  hony  fali. 
As  for  the  thriie  three-angłed  beech  nnt-shell, 
Or  chesnut*8  armed  hiuke,  and-  bid  kemell,         ^ 
No  8quire  dursft  tonch,  the  law  would  not  afibrd, 
Kept  for  the  oonrt,  and  for  the  king^s  owne  board. 
Their  royall  plate  was  clay,  or  wood,  or  stone ; 
The  ▼ulgar,  saye  his  hand,  eise  he  had  nonę. 
Theironely  cellar  was  the neighboor  bnx>ke: 
Nooe  did  for  better  care»  for  better  looke. 
Was  then  no  plaining  of  the  brewer's  acape, 
Nor  greedie  vintner  mixt  the  strained  grapę. 
The  king*8  pa^ilion  was  the  grassy  green, 
Under  safe  shelter  of  the  shadje  treen. 
Under  each  bai^ke  men  layd  their  limba  along. 
Not  wishing  anie  ease,  not  fearing  wrong: 
Clad  with  tiieir  owne,  as  they  were  madę  of  old. 
Not  fearing  shame,  not  feełing  anie  oold. 
But  when  by  Ceres  huswifrie  and  paine. 
Men  leam*d  to  burie  the  reviving  graine, 
And  father  Janos  taugbt  the  new-fouod  vine, 
Rise  on  the  eime,  with  many  a  friendly  twine : 
And  base  desire  bade  men  to  delven  Iow, 
^For  needlesse  mettais,  then  gan  mischief  grow. 
■maa  farewell  foyrest  age,  the  world'8  best  dayes; 
Thritring  in  iii  as  it  in  age  decales. 
Then  crept  in  pride,  and  peevish  coretise, 
And  men  grew  greedie,  discordous,  and  nice. 
Now  man,  that  ent  baile-fellow  was  with  beast, 
Wox^  on  to  weene  himselfe  a  god  at  least. 
No  aerie  fowl  can  take  so  high  a  flight, 
Thoogh  she  ber  daring  wiogs  in  cloudshare  digbt; 
Nor  6sh  can  dire  so  deep  in  jrielding  sea, 
Though  Thetis  selfe  sboold  sneare  ber  safetie ; 
Nor  foarfuU  beast  can  dig  hi8  caTe  so  Iowę, 
As  could  he  further  than  ISaith's  center  go ;  ^ 
As  that  the  ayre,  the  earth,  or  ocean, 
Sboold  shiełd  tfaem  fropi  the  gorge  of  greedie  man. 
Hath  utmost  Inde  ooght  better  than  his  owne  ? 
Then  utmost  Inde  is  neare,  and  rife  to  gone. 
O  Naturę  1  was  the  world  ordain'd  for  nought 
But  fili  man*s  maw,  and  feede  man*8  idie  tfaought  ? 
Thy  grandsires  words  saTOur^d  of  thriftie  leekes, 
Or  manly  gorlic ;  but  thy  foniace  reekes 
Hot  steams  of  winę ;  and  can  a-loofe  descrie 
The  drunken  draughts  of  sweete  autumnitie. 
They  naked  went ;  or  clad  in  ruder  hide, 
Or  home-spun  nuset,  void  oCfomine  prides 
But  thou  canst  maskę  in  garish  gauderie^ 
To  suitę  a  foole^s  for-fetched  liberie. 
A  French  head  joyn'd  to  necke  Italian : 
Thy  thight  firom  Germaniei  and  brest  Mm  Spain : 


An  Englishman  in  nonę,  a  foofe  ia  atf : 
Many  in  one,  and  one  in  seiwndl. 
Then  men  were  men;  but  now  the  gneater  paki 
Beasts  are  in  life,  and  women  are  in  heart. 
Oood  Satume  selfo,  that  homely  emperour, 
In  prondest  pompę  was  not  so  clad  of  yore, 
As  is  the  onder-groome  of  the  ostlerie, 
Husbandiog  it  in  work-day  yeomanrie. 
Lo !  the  long  dato  of  those  ezpired  dayes, 
Whićh  the  inspired  Merlin's  word  fore-aayes; 
When  dunghill  peasants  sball  be  dight  as  * ' 
Then  one  confusion  another  brings : 
Thoi  farewell  foirest  age,  the  worId*s  best  dAy«% 
TbriTing  in  ill^  as  it  in  age  decayes. 
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OaiAT  Osmond  knowes  not  how  he  shall  be  known 
When  once  great  Osmond  shall  be  dead  and  gooe : 
Unlesae  be'  reare  up  some  rich  monument. 
Ten  furlongs  nearer  to  the  firmament 
Some  stately  tombe  he  builds,  Egyptian  wise, 
Rex  regum  written  on  the  pyramis. 
Whereas  great  Arthur  lies  in  ruder  oak, 
That  never  felt  nonę  but  thefeiler'8  stroke. 
Smali  honour  can  be  got  with  gaudie  gra^e  ; 
Nor  it  thy  rotten  name  from  death  can  save. 
The  fiiirer  tombe,  the  fouler  is  thy  name ; 
The  greater  pompę  procurlng  greater  sbame» 
Thy  monument  make  thou  thy  liring  deeds; 
No  other  tomb  than  that  tnie  virtoe  needs. 
What !  had  he  nought  whereby  he  might  be  knowoa 
But  costly  pilements  of  some  cnnoua  stone  ? 
The  matter  Nature*s,  and  the  workman's  frame  ; 
His  purse's  oost :  where  then  h  Osmood^s  name  ? 
Deserr^dst  thou  ilł  ?  well  were  thy  name  and  thei^ 
Wert  thou  rnditched  in  great  secreciej 
Where  as  no  passenger  might  cuise  thy  dost. 
Nor  dogs  sepulchrall  sate  their  gnawing  lust. 
Thine  ill  deserts  caonot  be  grav'd  with  tbee^ 
So  long  as  on  thy  graTe  tbey  ingraired  be. 


SATIBE  HL 

Tbk  courteous  cttizen  bade  me  to  his  feast, 

With  hollow  words,  and  o^erly  reqoe9t : 

"  Come,  will  ye  dine  with  me  tbis  holyday  ?** 

I  yeelded,  though  he  hop^d  I  would  say  nay : 

Por  had  I  mayden^d  it,  as  many  use ; 

Loath  for  to  grant,  but  loather  to  refóse. 

<*  Ahu:ke,  sir,  I  were  loath ;  another  day, — 

I  shouldbuttroubleyoo ; — pardon  me,  if  yonmay.** 

No  pardon  sbould  I  need ;  for,  to  depart 

He  gives  me  leare,  and  thanks  too,  in  his  heart. 

Two  woids  for  monie,  Darbisbirian  wite; 

(That  's  one  too  manie)  is  a  nangfatie  gnise. 

Who  looks  for  double  biddings  to  a  foast, 

May  dine  at  home  for  i^  fmportone'gaest. 

I  went,  then  saw,  and  found  the  greate  ezpenses 

The  farę  and  fashions  of  our  citizens. 

Oh,  Cleopatrical !  what  #antetb  there 

For  curioos  cost,  and  wondrous  choice  of  cbeeset 

Beefe,  that  ent  Hercules  held  for  finest  farę ; 

Porke  for  the  fot  Bceottan,  or  the  hare 

For  Martial  %  fish  fbr  the  Yenetian ; 

Goose-liTcr  for  the  likocons  Romana 
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Th'  AtlMMiB^  P^^^i  ąam\)%  Iokii*9  cheeie  ; 
Tbe  hen  for  EiciiUpe,  «mŁ  tb«  Pwrthian  deese; 
Grapes  for  ArcesUa*,  figs  for  Pteto*8  i|U>uth» 
And  cheraofei  fJMseiir  AnąrilUf'  tooth*         [fcre  ? 
Hadst  tbou  MOh  ebiiere  }  weit  tbou  ev«  tbete  be- 
Never.-*I  thougbt  aa:  aoi  ooma  tbsre  noimpra. ' 
GoBie  tbere  no  morę ;  fDr  90  meant  all  tbat  costr 
Neoer  henet  t^wtefortk^  tecond  koU* 
Por  whon  hft  ineaiKa  to  make  m  often  gnctt. 
One  dish  abatiMrre;  and  w^komis  maks  tba^nts*. 


SATIRE  IV. 

Wbbb  yesterday  PalemoD's  natala  Icept, 

That  10  hb  tbreshold  is  all  freshly  tiUtept 

With  new-ehad  blood  ?  0(nild  be  not  sacrifice 

Some  lony  morkin  that  unbidden  dies; 

Or  meager  beifer,  or  aoine  rotteu  ewe ; 

fint  he  must  needs  bis  potts  witb  blood  embrew. 

And  on  bis  way-doore  fixe  the  bom^  bead, 

WHh  floi«rerB  arnd  witb  ribbands  gamtsbed  ? 

Ko«r  sball  tbe  passenger  deeme  tbe  man  deront. 

Wbat  boots  it  be  90,  bat  the  world  must  koow  't? 

O  the  fnid  boasting  of'vain-glorioa8  man ! 

Does  be  tbe  best,  that  may  tbe  beit  be  seene  ? 

Wbo  erer  gires  a  paire  of  Telret  shooes 

To  fh*  holy  rood,  or  liberally  allowes 

Bot  a  new  ropę  to  ring  tbe  onrfew  beli, 

B9t  be  desires  that  bis  great  deed  may  dwell, 

Or  graven  in  tbe  cbancel-window-glasae, 

Or  in  the  lasting  tombe  ofpląted  brasse  ? 

For  he  that  doth  so  few  deserring  deeds, 

*T  were  turę  his  .best  sue  l<9r  tucbr larger  meeds. 

Who  wonld  inglorious  lirę,  inglorioiis  die. 

And  i9i^  etcmi^ia  hia  naine^s  maaiode  ? 

And  he  th«t  cawiot  biad  of  greatar  storę, 

Ko^  iQąk«  hift  iomewhat  auch*  an4  littie  morę. 

Kor  can  gpod  Mysm  weare  on  his  Jeftbowł^ 

Aiiiytii^of  Bnakol  diamofMlj 

Buthe  must.jBat.bifl  gk)ivo.to  show  hit  pride^ 

That  his  tiinijewnl  migfa(Ł  ba  better  spy'd: 

And  that  men  mongM  wom»  boigatte  h»m  re|mta» 

With  ttjltiil  iViPTaah»ttłgmtf  d  hift,s««b>c]olh  tait. 


SATIRE  V. 


FtB  cpi  all  conrlesie,  and  uoruly  windes, 

Twoooely  foat  that  fttire.  disguisement  findes. 

Strange  carte !  bat  flt  for  sncb  a  fickle  age, 

Whan  icalpes  are  subject  to  sucb  ^assalage. 

Lite  tnvalmg  along  in  London  way, 

Mee  met,  as  seem'd  by  bit  disguis^d  ttray^ 

A  Instie  coartier,  wbote  curled  bead 

WHh  abran  Ibcks  was  fairely  famished. 

I  himsalnted  in oar  layish  wite: 

fie  answeres  my  untimely  courtesies. 

Bis  bomet  Tkil'd,  ere  erer  hę  cooid  thiDke. 

Th'  onruly  windę  blowes  off  his  periwinke. 

Be  lights  and  runs,  and  qvickly  bath  him  spęd. 

To  OTertake  bis  oTer-ranning  head. 

Ule sportfell  windę,  to  niocke  theheadletse  mąp, 

ToMea  ąpace  his  pitch'd  Rogerian : 

And  stnight  it  to  a  deqier  ditch  bath  blowne ; 

There  most  my  yoidcer  fetch  hit  wazen  crowne. 

I  lookt  and  laugfat,  wbiłeś  in  his  raging  minde^ 

ife  carr*  dl  ccurUHe,  and  unruly  wmcfr. 


J  lookt,  and  langM,  and  much  I  fflervailed> 

To  tee  80  iax|ga»  caiit.way  in  hit  head. 

And  meibathoaght,  that  when  it  firtt  begon,^ 

'T  waa  toma  ahroad  automnetbat  to  bar*d  the  bonę. 

la  't  not  sweete  pride^  when  men  their  orownet  mutt 


With  thatwhioh  jerkt  the  hams  of  erery  jadę, 
Or  floor-strowM  loekafromoff  the  bather't  sbeares  ? 
Bat  waxen  crowMa  wcU  grea  with  borrewM  hairet^ 


SATIRB  YL 

WaiN  Gullion  dyd  (who  kńowes  not  Gullion  ?) 

And  his  drie  toule  arri^M  at  Acheron, 

He  faire  besougfat,the  feryman  of  Heli, 

That  he  might  drinke  to  dead  PantagraeL 

Charon  was  afiraid  lest  thirstie  OulUon 

Wottld  bave  drunke  drie  the  ńrer  Acheron* 

Yet  Łast  consented  for  a  litile  byre. 

And  downe  he  dips  his  chopt  deep  inthe  myre. 

And  drinkes,   and  driokcs,  and  swallowet  in  th^ 

streeme, 
Untill  ,the  shallow  shores  all  naked  seeme. 
Yet  still  he  drinkes,  npr  can  tbe  boatman's  cries. 
Nor  crabbed  oares,  nor  prayers^  make  him  rite. 
So  kmg  be  drinkes,  UH  the  blacke  caravell, 
Stands  still  fast  grayelfd  on  the  mud  of  Heli. 
There  staod  tbey  still,  nor  can  go,  nor  retyre, 
Thougb  greedie  ghosts  quicke  pas^age  did  namiiet 
Yet  stand  tbey  still,  as  tbougb  tbey  lay  at  rode, 
Tiil  GuUion  his  hladder  would  uniode. 
They  stand, and  waite,  apd  pray  for  that  good  houref 
Which,  when  it  came,  they  saUed  to  tbe  shore. 
Bat  neyer  sińce  dareth  the  ferryman^ 
Once  entertaine  the  gbott  of  Gullion. 
Drinke  on,  drie  soule,  an4  pledge  sir  Gullion : 
Drinke  to  all  healtb8»  but  drinke  not  to  thioe  owne» 

Detont  nonnalhu 


<  • 


SATIRB  VII. 

SiaST  tboa  how  gayly  my  yong  maister  goes, 
Yaunting  bimselfe  upon  his  rising  toes ; 
And  pmnks  bit  band  upon  his  dagger^t  tide; 
And  picks  his  glutted  teeth  sińce  late  noon-tide  V 
T  is  Raffla :  tr(»w'«t  thoa  where  he  dni'd  to  day  ? 
In  sooth  1 9tm  him  sit  with  duke  Hamfray. 
Many  good  weloomet^  and  mach  gratis  cheere, 
Keepct  he  for  ef  erie  straggiing  cataliere. 
An  open  bouse,  baunted  with  greate  resort ; 
Loog  seryice  mSzt  with  musicali  disporL 
Many  faire  yonker  wtth  a  feather'd  crcst, 
Cbootes  much  rather  be  his  shot-free  guest. 
To  farę  so  fireely  with  so  littie  cott, 
Than  stake  his  twelve-peoce  to  a  meaner  host. 
Hadst  thou  not  told  me,  I  should  snrely  say 
He  toucb't  no  meat  oC  all  this  liye-loi^  day. 
For  surę  me  thought,  yet  tbat  was  but  a  gaesse. 
Hit  eyes  seeme  tunke  for  yerie  bollownesse. 
But  could  be  have  (as  I  did  it  misUke) 
So  liitle  in  bis  porse,  so  much  upon  his  backe? 
So  notbing  in  his  maw  >  yet  seemeth  by  his  bel^ 
That  his  gaunt  gut  no  too  much  stdffing  felt. 
Seest  thou  how  side  it  hangs  beneath  bis  hip  ? 
Honger  and  heavy  iron  makes  girdlet  slip. 
Yet  for  all  that,  how  stity  struU  he  by» 
Ail  trapped  in  the  new-found  bra?erie. 
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The  naoB  of  new-wOD  Gdes  hifl  bonoet  lenty 
In  liea  of  thetr  ao  kind  a  ooiiqoemeiit 
What  needed  be  fetch  tbat  firom  faithest  %iahie» 
His  graadame  ooold  ba^e  lent  with  laner  paine  ? 
Thongb  be  ptfrbapi  ne'er  patt*d  tbe  Eoglish  sbo*e, 
.  Yet  fainewoold  coanted  be  a  conąueronr. 
His  baire,  Frendt  like,  fttafes  on  bis  frigbted  bead» 
Ooe  lock  amazon-like  disbereled, 
As  if  be  meant  to  weare  a  native  cord* 
If  chaunce  his  fates  sbocld  bim  tbat  bane  afibid. 
Ali  Britisb  bare  upon  tbe  brisŁled  skin, 
^  Close  notcbed  is  bis  beard  both  lip  and  cbin ; 
His  lianen  oollar  labyńntbian  set, 
Wbose  tbousand  double  tnrnings  nerer  met: 
His  sleeve8  balf  bid  witb  elbow-pineonings, 
As  if  be  meant  to  flie  witb  linnen  wings. 
But  when  I  looke,  and  cast  minę  eyes  below, 
Wbat  n)6nster  meets  minę  eyes  in  human  sbow  ? 
So  slender  waist  witb  sucb  an  abbot's  loyne, 
Did  nerH"  sober  Naturę  surę  conjoyne. 
Lik'Bt  a  strawne  scare-crow  in  tbe  new-sowne  field, 
Ilear'd  on  some  sticke,  tbe  tender  come  to  shidd. 
Or  if  tbat  semblanee  suit  not  ererie  deale, 
like  a  broad  sbak-forke  with  a  slender  steeL 
''  Bespised  Naturę  suit  tbem  once  arigbt, 
Tbeir  bodieto  their  coate,  both  now  mis-dight.  * 
Tbeir  bodie  to  tbeir  clotbes  might  shapen  be, 
Tbat  nill  tbeir  clotbes  sbape  to  tbeir  bodie. 
Mean*e  wbile  I  wonder  at  so  prood  a  backe, 
Wbiles  th'  empty  guts  lowd  rumblen  for  long tackę : 
Tbe  belly  enTietb  tbe  back*s  bright  glee. 
And  murmurs  at  sucb  inequality. 
Tbe  backe  appeares  unto  tbe  partial  eyne, 
The  plaintiTC  belly  pleads  tbey  bribed  been  i 
And  be,  for  want  of  better  adtrocate,         I 
Ootb  to  tbe  ear  bis  injury  relate. 
Tbe  back,  insuUing  o'er  tbe  belly's  need, 
Says,  *'  Thou  thy  self,  I  others'  eyes  must  leed." 
Tbe  maw,  tbe  guts,  all  inward  parts  complaine 
The  back'8  great  pride,  and  tbeir  own  secret  paine. 
Ye  witlesse  galłants,  j  besbrew  your  hearts, 
Tbat  sets  sucb  discoid  1wixt  agreeiog  parts, 
Which  nerer  can  be  set  at  onement  morę, 
Until  tbe  maw's  wide  moutk  be  stopt  with  storę. 

TRB  CONCŁUSIOK. 

Tbus  bave  I  writ  in  smoother  cedar  tree, 

So  gentle  Satires,  penn*d  so  easily. 

Hencefbrth  I  write  in  crab^  osdi-tree  rynde, 

Search  tbey  tbat  mean  tbe  secret  meaning  iind. 

Hołd  out,  ye  guiłty  and  ye  galled  bides, 

And  meet  my  fir-fetcb'd  stripes  with  waiting  sides. 


FO£M|. 


SATIRES. 

BOOK  IV. 

TRB  AirrHOR^S  CHARGB 

Te  HIS  SBCOMD  COŁŁBCnOH  0V  SATIUS,  CAŁŁID  BFmiO 

SATIRES. 

Ta  luckksse  rbymes,  whom  not  unkindly  spight 
Begot  long  sioce  of  truth  and  boly  ragę, 

Lye  here  in  wombe  of  silence  and  still  nigbt, 
Until  tbe  broils  of  next  unąuiet  age: 

Tbat  which  is  others*  grave  shall  be  yonr  wombe, 

And  that  whicb  bcan  you,  yeur  ettraal  t<Hnbe. 


Gease  ere  yoa  gin,  and  ers  ye  lite  be  óeĘÓi 
And  dye  and  ii^e  ere  ever  ye  be  borne; 

And  be  not  borę  ere  ye  be  buried, 
Then  after  Htc,  sith  yoo  ha^e  dy*d  belonie, 

Wheo  I  am  dead  and  rotten  in  tbe  dost 

Then  gin  to  live,  and  ieave  when  others  lost. 

For  when  I  dye,  sball  en?y  dye  with  me. 
And  lie  deep  smother'd  with  my  maible  atone ; 

Which  wbile  I  live  oannot  be  done  to  dye. 
Nor,  if  your  life  gin  ere  my  life  be  done, 

Wli  hardly  yield  t'  await  my  moamiog  bearse. 

But  for  my^dead  corps  cbange  my  liying  Tcrsc. 

What  sball  tbe  asbes  of  my  seoselesso  unie 
Need  to  regard  tbe  ra^ing  world  aboTe  ' 

Sith  afterwards  I  ncver  can  retume. 
To  feel  tbe  fbrce  of  baired  or  of  lorę. 

Oh  I  if  my  feoul  could  see  tlieii*  posthume  spigbC, 

Should  it  not  joy  and  triumpb  in  tbe  sigbt  ? 

WhateTcr  eye  sbalt  finde  this  baleful  scrola 
After  tbe  datę  of  my  deare  exequies. 

Ab,  pity  thou  my  plaining  orpban's  dole, 
Tbat  £une  would  see  tbe  Sonne  before  it  dies. 

Tt  dy'd  before,  now  let  it  live  againe, 

Then  let  it  dye,  and  bidę  some  (amous  baac. 


Satis  est  potuisse 


SATIRE  I. 
Che  baiar  Tuol,  bai. 

Wm  dares  upbraid  these  open  rbymes  of  minę 

With  blindfold  Aquines,  or  darke  Yenusine  ? 

Or  rongh-hewn  Tet^tismes,  writ  in  th'  anticpie  Tain 

like  an  old  satire,  md  new  Flacdan  ? 

Which  who  reads  thrice,  and  mbs  his  mggiad  biow» 

And  deep  intendeth  erery  doubtfol  row, 

Sooring  the  maigent  with  his  blasing  stars, 

And  hundreth  crooketh  interlinears, 

(like  to  H  merehant*s  debt-ioll  new  defac'd, 

When  some  crack*d  manour  crossM  hisbook  at  last) 

Sboold  all  in  rage\he  cnrse-beat  page  out  riTC, 

And  in  each  dust-faeap  bury  me  aliTe, 

Stamping  like  Bucephall,  wbose  slackned  rmoes 

And  blocdy  fetlocks  fry  with  seren  men's  brahies. 

Morę  cruel  than  tbe  craYom  satires  ghost, 

Tbat  boiind  dead  bones  unto  a  baming  póat; 

Or  some  morę  stiait^IacM  juAmt  of  the  rest, 

ImpannePd  of  an  Holyfax  inquest : 

Yet  well  bethoaght,  stoops  down  and  reads  anew; 

Tbe  best  lies  Iow,  and  kiathes  the  shallow  view, 

Quoth  old  Eudemon,  wben  his  gout-swolne  fist 

Oropes  for  his  double  ducates  in  bis  chist: 

Then  buckie  olose  bis  carelesse  lyds  once  more^ 

To  pose  tbe  pore-blind  snake  of  Epidaore. 

Tbat  Lyncius  may  be  match'd  witb  Oaulaid'sńgbt» 

That  sees  not  Paris  for  the  bouses'  beight; 

Or  wiły  Cyppus,  tbat  can  winkę  and  snort 

Wbile  his  wifo  dallies  on  Msećenas'  skort : 

Yet  when  be  hath  my  crabbed  pampblet  read 

As  oftentimes  as  Philip  hath  been  dead, 

Bids  all  the  furies  haunt  each  peevish  liue 

That  tbus  have  rackM  tbeir  friendtyreadePseyne; 

Worse  than  tbe  Logogrypbes  of  later  times, 

Or  hundreth  riddles  shakM  tę  s)eevele8|e  rfaymcfl. 
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ShooM  I  en^ure  tliMe  eanei  and  despigfat 
WhiJe  no  mafios  eare  sbould  glow  at  whet  I  write  ? 
Lftbeo  is  whipt>  and  laugha  me  in  the  Uce : 

I     Why  ?  for  I  tmite  and  hide  the  galled  place. 
Giid  bot  Uie  cjnlic'}  hąlmet  oo  his  head, 
Ckras  he  ibr  Talos,  or  hJB  ilayle  of  lead  ? 
loDg  as  the  cmfty  cuttle  lieth  suie 
In  the  blacke  cloud  of  his  thicke  Tomitiue, 
Who  Ust  oomphuDe  of  wrooged  iaith  or  famę, 
When  he  may  shift  it  to  anothei^s  name  ? 
GUtus  can  secatch  his  elbow  aod  can  smile, 
That  thńftlesse  Pontioe  hites  his  lip  the  while. 
Yet  I  nitended  io  that  seUe  device 
To  checke  the  churie  for  his  knowne  oovetise. 
Sach  points  his  straight  fore-finger  to  his  friend, 

.  like  the  bUnd  dial  oa  the  beliry  end. 
Who  tams  it  homeward,  to  say  this  is  I, 
As  bolder  Socrates  in  the  ^coniedy  ? 
But  single  out,  and  aay  onoe  piat  and  plaine 
lliat  coy  Mateooa^is  a  conrtezan ; 
Orthou,  fidse  Gryspos^  choak'dst  tby  wealthy  guest 
Whiles  he  ky  snoąńng  at  his  nddnight  rest» 
And  in  thy  diiog-cart  didsŁ  the  carkawie  shrine 
And  deepe  intombe  it  in  Fi]rt-esqtteline» 
Frond  TYebios  lhres»  ibr  all  his  prinoely  gait. 
On  thiid-band  snits,  and  serapings  of  the  plate. 
Titins  knew  not  where  to  slinKide  his  head 
Until  he  did  a  dying  m^tm  wed« 
Whiles  she  lay  doating  od  ber  death's  bed. 
And  DOW  hath  pnrchu^d  lands  witb  one  night's 
palnij 

i    And  oo  the  morrow  wooes  and  weds  againe. 
No*  aee  I  fire-flakes  sparkle  firom  his  eyes, 

,    like  a  oomefs  tayle  in  th'  aogry  skies ; 

;    His  ponting  cheeks  pnff  up  above  his  brow, 
like  a  swołne  toadtoochM  with  the  spider's  blow ; 
His  mooth  shrinks  side-ward  like  a  soomfulplayse^ 
To  take  his  tired  ear^s  ingratefbl  place. 
His  eais  hang  lańng  like  a  new  lugg'd  swine^ 
To  take  some  cowHel  of  his  grieyed  eyne. 
No«  laogfa  I  loud,  and  breake  my  splene  to  see 
This  pieasing  pastime  of  my  poesie^ 
Mneh  better  than  a  Paris-ganien  beare, 
Or  prmUng  puppet  on  a  theatre ; 
Or  Ifimo^s  whistlhig  to  his'taboiiret, 
Sdling  a  laughter  for  a  coM  meal*s  meat* 
Go  to  then,  ye  my'sacred  Semonees, 
And  please  me  moire  the  morę  ye  do  displease. 
Gare  we  for  all  those  bogs  of  idie  feare  ł 
For  Tigels  grinning  on  the  theatre  ? 
Or  scar-babe  threńnnigs  of  the  rascal  crew  ? 
Or  windHqpent  yerdictB  of  each  a]e-knigbt*8  view  ? 
Whatever  breast  doth  ireeze  for  soch  falee  dread, 
Beshrew  his  base  wbite  li^er  for  his  meed.. 
Food  were  that  pity,  and  that  feare  were^sin, 
Ib  spare  waste  leares  that  so  deserved  bin. 
tlioae  toothlesse  toys  that  dropt  out  by  mis-hap. 
Be  bot  as  lightning  to  a  thonder-clap. 
Sball  then  that  fool  infomous  Gyned's  hide 
Langb  at  the  purple  wales  of  others*  side  ? 
Notif  he  were  as  near  as,  by  report, 
The  siewes  had  wdnt  be  to  th'  tennis  court: 
He  that,  while  thonsands  enyy.at  his  bed, 
Neigfas  after  bridalSy  and  freih  maidenhead  ; 
Whiles  slaYisfa  Jnno  daies  not  look  awiy» 
To  fiowne  at  snob  imperious  ritalry ; 
Not  though  she  sees  her  wedding  jeweb  diest 
To  make  new  braodets  for  a  strampef  s  wiest; 
Or  like  some  strai^  di^uised  Messaline, 
Hires  a  nighfs  lodgiog  of  his  concabine ; 
VOLV. 


Whether  his  twilight-toich  of  lorę  do  cali 
To  revel8  of  uncleanly  musicali, 
Or  midnight  plays,  or  tavenis  of  new  wine^ 
Hye  ye,  wbite  aprons,  to  your  landl0rd'8  signe ; 
When  all,  sare  toothlesse  age  or  infoncy, 
Are  summoD'd  to  the  ooort  of  Tenery. 
Who  list  excase  ?  when  cbaster  dames  can  hiie 
.  Some  snout-fair  stripling  to  their  apple-squirey 
Whom,  staked  up  like  to  some  stalDon  steed, 
Tbey  keep  with  eggs  and  cysters  for  the  breed. 
O  Lodne!  barren  Caia  hath  an  heir, 
After  her  htisband^s  dozen  years'  ^espańr* 
And  now  the  bribed  midwife  swears  apące, 
The  bastard  babę  doth  bear  his  fother's  foce. 
Bat  hath  not  LdUa  passM  ber  Tirgin  yeais  ? 
For modest shame (Godwot I) or peniU  feais t 
He  tełls  a  merchaot  tidings  of  a  prize^ 
lliat  tells  Gynedoof*8u6h  noTelties, 
Worth  little  less  than  landing  of  a  whale» 
Or  Gades*  spoils,  or  a  charl'8  funerale. 
Go  bid  the  banes  and  point  the  bridal  day. 
His  broking  bawd  hath  got  a  noble  prey  ; 
A  Tacant  tenement,  an  bonest  dowre 
Can  fit  his  pander  for  her  paramoure, 
That  he,  base  wretch,  may  dog  his  wit-old  head^ 
And  gire  him  bansel  of  his  bymen-bed. 
Ho !  all  ye  fomales  that  would  ]ive  unshent, 
Fly  fram  the  reach  of  Cyned's  regiment 
If  Ttrent  be  drawn  to  dregs  and  Iow  refuse, 
Henoe,  ye  hot  lecber,  to  the  steakniog  stewes^ 
l^ber,  the  fomous  sink  of  Christendome, 
Tom  thott  to  Thames,  and  Thames  run  towai^ 

Romę. 
Whatever  damned  streame  but  thine  were  meet 
To  qaench  his  lusting  liver'8  boiliug  beat? 
Thy  double  drangbtmayąoencb  bisdog-days  raga 
With  some  stale  Bacchis,  or  obseąaious  page, 
When  writhen  Lena  make»her  safe-set  shows 
Of  wooden  Yenus  with  foir-limned  brows ; 
Or  like  him  morę  some  vaUed  matroD'k  face, 
Or  trained  preatice  trading  in  the  place. 
The  dose  adaltresse^  where  her  name  is  red, 
Comes  crawling  ftom  her  htt8band's    Inkewana 

bed, 
Her  carrion  skin  bedaub*d  with  odours  sweet, 
Groping  the  postem  with  her  bared  feet. 
Now  play  the  satire  whoso  list  for  me^ 
Yalentine  self,  or  some  as  ohaste  as  he; 
In  raine  she  wisheth  long  Atkm8Bna*8  nigbt^ 
Cursing  the  hasty  dawning  of  the  ligbti 
And  with  her  crael  lady-star  uprose 
She  seeks  ber  third  roust  on  her  silent  toes, 
Besmeared  alJ  with  loathsome  smoake  of  lust, . 
like  Acheron*s  steams,  or  smoldring  sulphur  dust 
Yet  all  day  sits  she  simpering  in  her  mew 
Łike  some  chaste  damę,  or  shrined  saint  in  shew; 
Whiles  he  lies  wallowing  with  a  westy-head 
And  paHsh  carcase,  on  his  bn>thel-bed, 
Till  his  salt  bowels  boile  ifith  poisonous  ilre  ; 
Right  Herculet  with  his  seoopd  Deianire. 
O  Esculape !  how  rife  is  physic  madę, 
When  each  brasse-bason  can  profosse  the  trade 
Of  ridding  pocky  wretches  from  their  paine^ 
And  do  the  beastly  cure  for  ten  groats  gaine  ? 
All  these  and  morę  deserre  some  blood-drawn  lines,  • 
But  my  six  cords  beene  of  too  loose  a  twine : 
Stay  till  my  beMrd>hall  sweep  minę  aged  breast, 
Then  sball  I  seem  an  awfol  satyrist: 
While  now  my  rhymes  relisb  of  the  ferule  still, 
Someoose-wisepedantsaith}  wbosedeep-seenskill 
T 
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Hath  three  tibies  construed  either  Flaccns  o*er, 
•And  thrice  rehears^  tfiem  in  bis  iriml  floore. 
So  let  them  taz  me  for  my  hot  b1ood'8  ragę, 
Italher  than  nj  I  doąted  in  my  ag«. 


SATIRE  lir 
Arcades  atabow 

Ołd  driveling  Lolia  dradges  all  be  can 
To  make  his  eldest  sonne  a  gentleman. 
Who  can  despaire  to  see  anotherthrive. 
By  loan  of  tweWe-penc&to  an  oyster-wive  ? 
When  a  crasM  scaiSbld,  and  a  rotten  stage. 
Was  «ll  rich  Namius  his  heritage.  * 

Nought  spendeth  he  for  feare,  nor  spares  for  cost; 
And  all  be  spends  and  spares  besides  is  lost. 
Himself  goes  patched  Kke  some  bare  cottyer, 
Lest  he  might  ought  the  fntare  stocke  appeyre. 
Let  giddy  Cosmius  cbange  hvi  cboice  array, 
like  as  the  Turk  bis  tents,  thrice  in  a  day, 
And  all  to  sun  and  air  his  snits  untold 
From  spightful  moths,  and  frets,  and  Boairy  mold, 
Bearing  bis  pawn-laid  bands  upon  his  backe 
As  soailes  their  shetls,  or  pedlers  do  their  packę. 
Who  cannot  shine  in  tissaes  and  pnre  gold 
That  hath  his  lands  erod  patrimony  sold  ł 
Lolio'8  side  coat  is  roagh  pampilian 
Oilded  with  drops  that  downe  the  bosome  ran, 
White  caney  bose  patched  on  eiCber  knee, 
the  yery  cmblenfe  of  good  hosbandry. 
And  a  knit  nigfat-cap  madę  of  conTsestitwine,. 
With  two  tong  labels  button'd  to  his  chin; 
So  rides  he  mounted  on  the  market-day^ 
fjpon  a  sti^w-8tu1!t  pannel  all  the  way» 
With  a  maund  chargM  with  bousbold  merchandize, 
With  e^gs,  or  white-mente,  from  both  dayries ; 
And  with  that  buys  he  roast  for  Sunday  noone, 
Proud  ho«r  be  madę  that  ireek*8  proTision. 
Elsę  is  he  stalUfed  on  the  «orky-day» 
With  broime-bread  cnistt  sp<ien*d  in  sodden  whey, 
Or  water-gmell,  or  tbose  panps  of  meale 
That  Maro  makes  his  simule,  and  cybeale : 
Ot  once  a  weeke,  perhaps  for  noTelty, 
ReezM  baoón  soords  shall  feast  bis  familir; 
And  wee|^  tbts  morę  than  one  egg  cleft  m  twftine 
To  feast  some  patrone  and  his  chappelaine: 
Or  morę  than  is  some  hungry  galłanfs  dole, 
That  in  a  dearth  rnns  sneaking  to  an  hole. 
And  leŚYes  his  man  and  dog  to  keepe  his  hall, 
Lest  the  wild  room  should  run  forth  of  the  wali.' 
Good  man !  him  lift  not  tpend  his  idle  meales 
In  ąuinsing  plorei*,  or  in  winipg  quailes ; 
Nor  tdDt  in>  cheap-side  baskets  eame  and  late 
Tq  set  the  first  tooth  in  some  novell  cate. 
Letsweei-niouth^d  Merciabidwbatcrownsshepleaae 
For  half-red  cherries,  or  greene  garden  pease, 
Or  the^fim^articboaks  of  ali  the  yeare, 
To  make  so  lavisb  cost  for  Kttle  cheare: 
When  Lollo  foasteth  in  bn  rerelling  flt, 
Some  starved  pullen  scoures  tbemsted  sptt.  ' 
Fofielse  how  sboald  his  sonne  maintaitted  be 
At  inns  of  court  orof  the  chancery : 
There  to  leam  law,  ańd  oonrtly  carriage,    ' 
To  nśake  amends  for  bis  mean  parentage ; 
Where  he  nnknowne  and  ruffiing  as  he  can, 
Ooes  coirant  each  where  for  a  gentleman  ? 
While  yet  he  roosteth  at  some  uncouth  Bigne, 
Mor  ercr  red  bis  teaure^s  Mcond  linę. 


What  broker^s  lonsy  wafdroibe  eauiot  reafib 

With  tissued  pains  to  pranck  esoh  peasantfs  breedi  f 

Gopldst  thon  bat  gire  th^  wali,  the  cap,  the  knee. 

To  prond  Saitorio  tbat  goes  straddling  by. 

Wert  not  the  needle  pricked  on  bis  sleeve, 

Doth  by  good  hap  the  secret  watcb-word  gi^e  ł 

But  bear^st  thou  Lolio^s  sonne  ?  gin  not  thy  guta 

Until  the  ereni^g  owi  or  błoody  bat: 

Neret*  until  the  lamps  of  Paul's  been  ligbt, 

lAnd  niggard  lantems  sbade  the  mooo-shine  mgfat  % 

Thefi  when  the  guilty  bankmpt,  in  bdd  dreade^ 

From  bis  close  cabbia  thrnsts  his  sbrmking  heade, 

That  hath  been  long  in  sbady^sbelter  pest, 

Imprisoned  for  fbare  of  prisonment 

May  be  some  ruaset^coat  parochian 

ShaJI  cali  thee  consin,  ftiend,  or  countryman. 

And  for  thy  hoped  &t  crossing  the  streete 

Shall  in  bis  fieither^s  name  bis  god-aon  greete. 

Gould  neyer  man  work  thee  a  worser  sbArae 

Than  once  to  minge  thy  fother^s  odions  name  ? 

Wbose  mention  were  alike  to  thee  as  lieve 

As  a  catcb-poirs  filt  unto  a  bankrapfs  sleere; 

Or  an  hot  ego  from  old  Petrarch's  sprigbt 

Unto  a  plagiary  sannet-wrigbt 

There,  soon  as  he  can  kias  his  habd  in  gree. 

And  with  good  grace  bow  it  below  the  knee, 

Or  make  a  Spanish  foce  with  fawning  cbeere, 

With  th*  iland  conge  like  a  cayalier. 

And  shake  his  bead,  and  cringe  bis  neck  wad  ńde, 

Home  bies  he  in  his  fother's  fana  to- bidę. 

The  tenantr  wonder  at  their  landlordfs  aonne^ 

And  blesse  tnem  at  so  sndden  coming  on. 

Morę  than  who  Ties  his  pence  to  ńew  some  trick 

Of  stranges  Moroco's  dumb  aritłuKetick, 

Or  the  yoong  elepbant,  or  two-tayKd  steere, 

Or  the  rigg*d  camell,  or  the  fiddling  irere. 

Nay  then  bis  Hodge  shall  leaTCtbeploogb  and  wmne, 

And  buy  a  booke,  and  go  to  schoole  againe. 

Wby  mougfat  not  he  as  well  as  otbers  done^ 

Rise  froio  his  fescue  to  his  littletoo } 

Foois  they  may  feed  with  words,  and  Htc  by  uyn 

Tbat  climb  to  honour  by  the  pnlpit^b  stayre : 

SitBeven  years  pining  in  an  ancbore'8  cheyre. 

To  win  some  patched  6hredsofMinivere;  ' 

And  seren  m<^  plod  at  a  patron*s  tayie 

To  get  a  głlded  ehape!*s  cheaper  sayłe.  * 

Old  Łolio  sees,  and  laughetb  in  his  slee^e 

At  the  gr^at  hope  they  and  his  state  do  give. 

But  thid  wbich  glads  and  makes  him  pcoud^st  of  all, 

Is  when  the  brabling  neigbboars  on  him  cali 

For  counset  in  some  crabbed  caae  of  law, 

Or  some  indentments,  or  sottie  hond  to  drait : 

His  neighboiir*8  goose  hath  grazed  on  bis  lea,  ' 

What  action  mought  be  enter'd  in  tbe  pleał 

So  new-fkirn  lands  bave  madę  bim  in  reqiiest» 

That  now  he  looks  as  lofŁy  as  tbe  best 

And  well-  done  Łolio,  like  a  thiifty  sire, 

'T  were  pity  but  thy  soone  shouU  prore  a  a(fme, 

How  I  foresee  fn  many  agA  past, 

When  Lolto's  caytire  name  is  quite  defoc*d, 

Tbine  b«r,  thine  heir>8  heir,  and  bitf  hóragaiai, 

From  out  the  lines  of  careful  Łoiian, 

Shall  climb  up  to  tbechancell  pewes  onbigh^ 

And  rale  and  imigne  in  iheir  rich  tenaney ; 

When  perohM  aloft  to  perfect  their  esfcata 

They  rack  their  rents  unto  a  treble  nAe; 

And  hcdge  in  all  the  neighbour  comaMn  land^ 

And  clodge  their  slayish  tenante  with  commaods; 

Whiles  they,  poor  soub,  with  feeb^g  sigh  oomplaińe^ 

And  wisb  old  Lolio  were  aHve  agme. 
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Mki  pnhe  his  gentk  soole,  and  wiMi  it  weli, 
.And  of  his  fnendly  facts  fuli  often  tell. 
His  &tber  dead  !  tnsh,  no  it  was  not  be, 
He  finds  records  of  his  great  pedigree,  - 
And  tells  faow  flrst  his  famous  ancestonr 
Did  come  in  long  sińce  with  the  Cooąneronr. 
Nor  hath  some  bribed  herald  fint  as8ign*d 
His  quartered  arms  and  crest  of  gentle  kind^ 
Tbe^ottish  banafile,  if  I  might  cboose, 
Tbat  of  a  wonne  doth  wase  a  winged  goose ; 
Kathlesse  some  hangry  8qaire  for  bope  of  good 
Matches  the  chnrfs  soooe  into  gentle  blood, 
Wbose  sonne  morę  jostly  of  bis  gentry  boasts 
Iban  who  were  boine  at  two  p7'd  painted  posts, 
And  had  some  tranntiiig  mercfaant  to  his  sire, 
Tbat  trafiekM  both  by  water  and  by  fire^ 
O  times !  sfaiee  e^er  Borne  did  kings  create. 
Brasie  ^tlemen^  and  Ctesars  ianieate. 


SATIRE  ni.  ^ 
Fnimns  tioes.    Vel  vvl  ea  nostra* 

WHATboota  it,Pontłce,though  thoii  c6ald'st  disoourse 
Of  a  iong  goldeA  linę  of  ancesloun  ? 
Or  show  their  pęinted  faces  gayly  drest, 
F^mn  erer  sinoe  before  the  last  conqae8t  ? 
Or  tedioua  bead-rolls  of  desce^ded  blood, 
Prom  iatber  Japhet  sinoe  Ducalion's  flood  ? 
Or  cali  some  old  cbarch-windows  to  record 

Tbej^^  of  thy  faire  armes; , 

Or  find  some  figures  halfe  obłiterate 
In  rain-beat  marblenear  to  the  church-gate 
Upon  a  cfosse-kggM  tombe:  \vhat  boots  it  thee 
To  show  tbe  msted  babkle  tbat  didvtie 
Hk  garter  of  thy  greatest  grandsires  knee  ? 
Wbat  to  K9erve  their  reiicks  many  yeares, 
Tbdr  silTer-spars,  or  spiis  of  broken  speares  ? 
Or  cite  old  Odind^  Terse,  how  tRey  did  weild 
Tlie  wars  in  Tnrwin,  or  in  Tumey  field  ? 
And  if  thou  canst  m  picking  strawes  engage 
In  one  balf  day  thy  &ther*s  heritage ; 
Or  bidę  whaterer  treasures  he  tbee  got, 
In  some  deep  oock-pit,  or  in  desp'rate  lot 
Upon  a  śbB-equare  piece  of  iTory , 
Throw  both  thy  sełf  and  thy  posterity  ? 
Or  tf  (O  shame !)  io  hired  harlofs  bed 
Thy  wealthy  heirdoma  tbou  haye  buried : 
Then^  POntice,  little  boots  thee  to  disconrse 
Of  a  kog  golden  Une  of  ancestours. 
Tentroos  Fortunio  his  farm  hath  sold, 
Aod  gads  to  Oniane  land  to  fish  for  gold, 
Heeting  perbaps,  if  Ore80que  deny,- 
Some  straggłin^  pmnace  of  JPolonian  ly e : 
llien  comes  borne  floating  with  a  stlken  sail^  • 
Ihat:  Sewenie  shaketh  with  his  cannon-peal : 
Wiser  Rajrmnndos,  in  bis  closet  pent, 
langhs  at  soch  danger  an4  adventurement, 
gWhM  half  his  lands  aro  spent  in  golden  smoke» 
And  now  his  second  hopefnl  glasse  is  bibke. 
Bnt  yet  tf  baply  his  third  fbmace  hołd, 
Devoteth  all  his  pots  and  pans  to  gold : 
So  spend  thoil»  Pontice,  if  tUm  canst  not  spare* 
like  some  stout  waiman,  or  phy lo8q>her.  • 
And  were  thy  fathars  gentle  ?  tbat  's  their  pralse  ; 
Jh  thaok  to  tbee  by  whom  theirname  decays; 
By  Tirtoe  got  they  it,  aod  valourous  deed  ; 
Do  thoa  so^  Pontite,  and  be  honóured. 


But  else,  look  how  their  Tirtne  was  their  owne. 

Not  capable  of  propSgation.  \ 

Right  so  their  titles  beene,  nor  can  be  thine, 

Wbose  ill  deserts  might  blankę  their  golden  łine. 

Tell  me,  thou  gentle  Trojan,  dost  thou  prize 

Thy  brute  beasts'  worth  by  their  dams'  quaJiU6s  ł 

Sa3r'st  thou  this  colt  shall  prore  a  swift-pac*d  steed 

Oniy  because  a  jennet  did  him  breed  ^ 

Or  sajr^st  thoa  this  same  horse  shall  win  tbe  prlze, 

Becanse  his  dam  was  swiitest  Thiuchefice, 

Or  Rancerall  his  sire?  himself  a  Gałlaway  ?  - 

Whiłes  like  a  tireling  jadę  he  lags  half-way< 

Or  whiles  thou  seest  some  of  thy  stallio»  race, 

Their  eyes  bor*d  out,'  masking  the  miUer^s  maże, 

Like  to  a  Scythian  slave  swome  to  the  paylę, 

Or  draggiog  firothy  barrels  at  his  tayle  ł 

Albę  wise  natore  in  ber  proridence, 

Wont  in  the  want  of  reason  and  of  sense, 

Traduce  thenative  Tirtue  with  the  kind, 

Making  all  brute  and  senselesse  things  inclin'd 

Unto  their  cadse,  oc  place  where  they  were  sowne; 

Tbat  one  is  like  to  aU,  and  all  like  one.  - 

Was  uever  fox  but  wiły  cubs  begetą^ 

Tbe  bear  bis  fiercencsse  to  his  brooa  besets : 

Nor  fearful  hare  falls  oht  of  lyon*8  seed,  - 

Nor  eagle  wont  tbe  tender  do^e  to  breed. 

Oeet  eyer  wont  ^he  cypress  sad  to  bear, 

Aeheron  banks  tbe  palish  popelar:  « 

The  palm  doth  rifely  rise  in  Jury  field,   , 

And  Alpheus  waters  notigfat  but  olives  wild. 

Asopus  breeds  big  bullmshes  alone, 

Meander,  heath ;  peaches  by  Nilus  growne. 

An  English  wolib,  an  Trish  toad  to  see, 

Were  as  a  chasŁe  man  nurs'd  in  Italy. 

And  now  whcn  naturę  gi^es  anotber  guide 

To  buman^kind,  tbat  in  hirbosome  hides,  s 

Above  instinot,  his  reason  and  discourae, 

His  being  better,  is  his  life  the  worse  ? 

Ah  me !  how  seldome  see  we  sonnes  succeed 

Their  fsther*s  praise,  in  prowesse  and  great  deed  ? 

Yet  certes  if  tbe  aire  be  iii  inclin^d. 

His  faults  belki  bis  sonnes  by  course  of  kind.  - 

Scaums  was  oovetoas,  his  sonne  not  so : 

But  not  his  pared  nayle  will  he  forego/ 

Florian,  the  sire^  did  women  love  aliTC, 

And  80  his  somie  doth  too^  all  but  his  wife. 

Brag  of  thy  fatber's  faults,  they  are  thine  own: 

Brag  of  hisi  lands  if  they  are  not  foregone. 

Brag  of  thine  owi^  good  deeds,-for  they  are  thlne 

Morę  than  his  life,  or  lands,  or  golden  linę. 


,  SATIRE  W, 

Plus  beaque  fort 

Cam  i  not  tonch  some  opstart  carpet-shield 
Of  Łolio*8  sonne,  tbat  never  saw  the  field  \ 
Or  t^se  wild  Pontice  for  Ais  luzuries, 
But  straight  they  tell  me  of  Tiresias'  eyes  ? 
Or  lucklose  CoUingbom's  feeding  of  the  erowes, 
Or  hundreth  ścalps  which  Thames  stitt  orerfiowes. 
Bot  straight  Sigalioo  nods  and  knits  his  browes. 
And  winkes  and  waftes  bis  wammg  band  for  feare,. 
And  lisp  some  silent  letters  in  my  eare  \ 
Have  I  not  vow^d  for  shunning  soch  debatę  ? 
Pardon,  y«  satires,  to  degenerate  1 
And  wading  Iow  in  the  plebeian  lake^ 
Tbat  no  salt  wa^e  shall  froth  upon  my  backa^ 
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Let  Łitbeo^  or  wfao  eise  list  ibr  me^ 
Go  looie  his  ears  and  fatl  to  alohtmy : 
Oniy  let  Oallio  give  me  leave  a  wbile 
To  schoole  him  ooce  or  ere  I  cbange  my  style. 
O  lawlesse  paunch !  the  cause  of  much  despight, 
Through  raunging  of  a  currish  appetite, 
When  spleenish  moraels  cram  the  gaping  maw, 
Witboutett  diet'8  care  or  treneher-law; 
Though  never  hare  I  Salerne  rbymes  profest 
To  be  some  ItAyu  trencher-critick  guest; 
Whiles  eacb  bit  cooleth  for  the  oracie, 
WboM  soDtence  charms  it  with  a  rhymiiig  spelL 
Touch  not  this  coler,  that  melaocholy, 
This  bit  were  dry  and  bot,  thatcold  aód  dry. 
Yet  can  I  set  my  Oallio^s  dieting, 
A  pestle  of  a  lark,  or  plorer^s  wing; 
And  wam  him  not  tocast  bis  wanton  eyne 
On  grooer  bacon,  or  sali  haberdine, 
Or  dried  flitches  of  some  smoked  beerc^ 
Hang'd  on  a  writhen  wytbe  sińce  Martini  eve, 
Or  bumt  laike^s  heeles,  or  rashers  tmw  and  greene, 
Or  melancholick  iirer  of  an  hen, 
Which  stout  Vorano  brags  to  make  hia  feast, 
And  claps  his  band  on  his  braye  osttidge  brńit;  ^ 
Then  fells  to  praise  the  hafdy  janizair 
That  sucks  his  horse  side,  tbirsting  in  the  war. 
Łastly,  to  seal  up  alL  that  be  bath  spoke, 
Ouaffea  a  wbole  tunnell  of  tobacco  smoke. 
W  If  Martius  in  boist^rons  bufi  be  dres8'd, 
Branded  with  iron  platas  upon  the  breaśt. 
And  pointed  on  the  shoulden  for  the  nonce, 
As  new  oome  from  the  Belgian  garrisons, 
i    What  sbould  thoa  need  to  envy  ought  at  that, 
\    Whenas  thou  smeUest  like  a  civet  cat } 
\    Whenas  thine  oyled  locks  smooth  platted  ftill, 
{•  Shining  like  TanD]8h'd  pietures  on  a  wali. 
I   When  a  ptam*d  fiMme  may  shade  thy  cbalked  foce, 
I  And  lawny  Btrips  thy  naked  bosom  grace. 
'  If  brabbiing  Make>fray,  at  eacb  fair  and  size, 
.  Picks  qoari«l8  for  to  show  his  Taliantize, 
Straight  pressed  for  an  hungry  Swizzeir^s  pay 
Tb  thmst  his  fist  to  eacb  part  of  the  finsy, 
And  piping  hot  pnflb  towud  the  poiirted  plaine 
With  a  broad  Scot,  or  proktng  spit  of  Spaioe ; 
Or  hoyseth  sayle  up  to  a  ibrniine  sbore, 
That  he  may  live  a  lawlesse  oonqueronr. 
.  If  some  snch  desp'rate  backster  sball  derise 
To  nmze  thine  hare*s-heart  from  ber  cowardioe, 
As  idłe  children  stri^ing  to  exceil 
In  blowing  babbles  front-  an  empty  shell; 
Oh,  Hercules  1  bow  like  to  prove  a  man, 
That  all  so  rath  thy  warlike  life  began  ? 
Thy  motber  could  thee  for  thy  cradle  set 
Her  busband^s  rusty  iron  corselet; 
Whose  jargltng  soand  might  rock  ber  babę  torest, 
That  ne^er  plain'd  of  his  uneasy  nest :  ' 
There  did  he  dreame  of  dreary  wars  at  band. 
And  woke,  and  ibugbt,  and  won,  ere  be  oonld  stand. 
But  who  hath  seene  the  lambs  of  Tarentin^ 
May  guesse  what  Gallio  his  manners  beene ; 
All  soft  as  ia  the  folling  tbistłe-downe, 
Soft  as  the  fumy  bali,  or  Moman'8  crowne. 
Now  Gallio,  fins  thy  youthly  beat  tp  n^igne 
Ib  erery  Tigoroas  limb  and  sweliing  Taine ;  [high, 
Time  bids  thee  raise  thine  headstrong  thoogbts  on 
To  valour  and  adventrons  chivalry : 
Pawne  thou  no  glove  for  challenge  of  the  deed, 
Nor  make  thy  ąutntaine  others  armed  heAd 
T*  enrich  the  waiting  herald  with  thy  shame. 
And  make  thy  kwe  the  toomftil  scafibldl  gamę. 


I  Wars,  God  fofefeiid!  nay  God  defend  liram  war^ 
Soooe  are  sonneaspent,  that  not  ioon  reared  ai«. 
GaJlio  may  puli  me  roses  ere  they  hU, 
Or  iu/his  net  entrap  the  tenńis-ball, 
Or  tend  his'spar-hawke  mantling  in  her  mew, 
Or  yelping  beaglea  busy  heeles  pnrsue, 
Or  watch  a  sinking  corice  upon  the  sbore, 
Or  haiter  finches  through  a  privy  doore, 
Or  list  he  spend  the  time  in  spoctful  gamę, 
In  daily  courting  of  his  lórely  damę. 
Hang  on  ber  lips,  melt  in  ber  wanton  eye, 
Dance  in  her  band,  joy  in  hęr  joUity ; 
Herę  's  little  peńU,  and  muoh  lesser  paine^ 
So  timely  Hymen  do  the  rest  restraine. 
Hye,  wanton  Gallio^  and  wed  betime» 
Why  8bould'it  thou  leese  the  pleasuresof  thy  prine  ł 
Seest  thou  the  rose-leatres  fali  nngathered  ? 
Then  hye  thee,  wanton  Gallio,  to  wed. 
Let  ring  and  ferule  mcet  upon  thine  band. 
And  I^cine*s  girdle  with  her  swathing-band. 
Hye  thee,  and  give  the  world  yet  ooe  dwarfe  moia^ 
Such  as  it  got  wh^  thou  thy  selfe  waat  bon : 
Looke  not  for  waming  of  thy  bloomed  chin, 
Can  e^er  h^pineBse  too  soone  begia } 
Yirginius  TOw'd  to  keep  hia  maidenbead, 
And  eats  obatt  lettioe,  and  drinks  poppy^^eed. 
And  smells  on  camphire  fostings  and  that  done^ 
Łong  hath  be  liv*d,  chaste  as  a  Tailed  mliiie  j 
Free  as  a  new-absoWed  damosell 
That  frier  Gomelius  sbri^ed  in  hk  oall, 
Tili  now  hę  wax*d  a  tootUcne  bachdonr, 
He  thaws  like  Chanoer^S  frosly  Jaauere, 
And  seta  a  month*B  mnid  upon  smillng  May,    ' 
And  dyes  his  beard  that  did  his  age  bewray  ^ 
Biting  on  annys-seede  and  rosem^ffinc, 
Which  raight  the  fiime  of  his  rot  lungs  refine : 
Now  he  in  Charon'8  barge  a  bńda  dotli  seeke^ 
The  maidens  mocke,  and  caU  him  witberad  leeki^ 
That  with  a  greene  tay le  hath  an  hoary  head, , 
And  now  he  would,  and  now  he  o^nnot  wad. 


SATIBE  V. 
Stopet  albios  sere; 

WouŁD  now  that  Matho  were  the  satyrist, 
That  some  &t  bride  mrgfat  grease  him  in  the  ib^ 
For  i^ch  he  need  not  brawl  at  any  bar, , 
Nor  kisse  the  booke  to  be  a  peijnrer) 
Who  eIse  would  scome  his  silence  to  have  sold. 
And  have  his  tongue  tyed  with  strings  of  goM  ? 
Curius  is  dead,  and  buried  long  sińce, 
And  all  that  loved  gołdei^  abstinence.    • 
Might  be  not  well  reptne  at  his  old  fee, 
Would  be  but  spare  to  speake  of  usnry  ? 
Hirelings  enow  beside  can  be  so  base, 
Though  weshonld  scofneeach  bribing  vafriet^bnae: 
Yet  he  and  I  could  shnn  eacb  jealons  head, 
Sticking  our  thumbs  cloac  to  oor  girdle-ctead. 
Though  were  they  manicled  bdiind  oor  backe, 
Another*8  fist  can  senre  our  foes  to  tsdce. 
Yet  pufsy  Eucłio  cheerly  smlUng  pray^d 
Tbat  my  8haq>  words  might  curtail  their  ńde  tiadet 
'  Por  thousands  beene  ih  ereiy  goremall 
That  live  by  loBse,  an4  rise  by  othen  lUl.. 
Whaterer  siekły  sheepe  so  secret  diea. 
But  Bome  foole  Taven  hath  bespoke  his  eyes  > 
What  else  makes  N^-^  when  his  lands  are  ^cat, 
Go  ihaking  like  a  threadbare  flialecODtes^ 
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Whoae  baaSleHe  bonnet  vail«8  his  o'ergiown  Óhiii, 
And  salleo  raga  bewny  his  morphewM  skin  t 
So  ahips  he  to  tbe  wolfish  western  isle 
JkoBong  the  88vag<e  kemes  in  8ad«exi1e ; 
Or  io  the  Turkish  wan  at  Cassar^  pay 
'  T»  nib  his  life  out  till  tbe  latcst  day. 
Anotber  shifting  gallant  to  fbrecast 
To  giiU  his  hostess  for  a  moofch^s  repast, 
Witbsome  gaUMtrnnk,  bałlast  with  stmw  and  stone, 
Łeft  lor  the  pawn  of  his  pro?isłon. 
^  Htd  F— >'s  shop  tayn  fallow  bat  from  hence^ 
His  doores  ckwe  seaPd  as  in  same  pestilence, 
Whiles  his  lif ht  heeles  their  fearfni  flight  can)akc^ 
To  get  some  badgelesse  blue  opon  bis  back.. 
Tocollio  was  a  wealthy  usurer, 
8ach  storę  of  incomes  had  be  every  year. 
By  bushela  was  be  wont  to  metę  his  cotno; 
Al  did  the  olde  wife  of  Tńmalcion. 
Conld  ho  do  morę  that  finds  en  idie  roome 
For  many  hundreth  thousands  on  a  tombe  ? 
Of  who  rears  np  tom  freo-scbooles  in  his  age 
Of  bis  oM  pillage,  and  damn*d  sarplosago  ? 
Yet  now  be  swore  by  that  sweete  crosse  be  kiss^d 
(That  tSiret  crosse,  where  he  had  sacrifle'd 
Hu  ooveting  sonie,  by  his  desńre^  owne  doome^ 
Daily  to  die  tbe  Devil's  martyrdoote) 
His  angnis  were  all  ik>wne  np  to  their  sky. 
And  had  forsooke  his  naked  treasury. 
Finewelt  AsUiea,  and  ber  wetghts  of  gold, 
Uotilł  bis  Ihigring  calends  once  be  told ; 
Nooght  left  bebtnd  bot  wax  and  parchment  seroles, 
like  Lncian^s  dreame  that  silTer  tum'd  to  coals. 
^aK>Qkl*st  tbou  kim  credit  that  nonld  credit  thee  ? 
Yes,  and  may'8t  sweare  be  swore  tbe  venty. 
Hie  ding-thrift  heir  bis  sbift-got  snmme  mispent, 
Comes  drooping  ]ike*a  penlesse  penitent. 
And  beats  bis  fikint  6st  on  Tocullio^  doore, 
U  kMt  the  last,  and  now  must  cali  for  morę. 
Kow  hatb  the  spider  canght  a  wand'ring  fly, 
Aad  draws  ber  captire  at  her  crnel  thłgh : 
Soon  is  his  errand  read  in  bis  pak  face^ 
Which  bears  dnmb  characters  of  erery  case. 
80  Cyned's  dusky  cheeke,  and  fiery  eye. 
And  hairlesee  brow,  tells  where  he  last  did  lye. 
80  Matho  doth  bewray  his  goilty  thonght, 
While  bis  pale  &ce*doth  say  his  canse  is  nonght. 
Seest  tfaon  the  wary  angler  treyle  nkmg 
His  feeble  linę,  soone  as  some  ptke  too  strong 
Hatb  swalłowed  the  baite  that  seomes  the  shore, 
Yet  now  near-bend  cannot  resist  no  morę  ^ 
So  lieth  be  aloofe  in  smooth  pretence, 
To  hidehis  rongh  intended  Tiolence ; 
As  he  that  onder  natne  of  Christmas  cbeere 
Csa  stanre  bis  tenants  all  tb^  ensning  yeare. 
]^per  and  wax,  (God  wot!)  a  weake  repay» 
For  soch  deepe  debts  and  downcaftt  sums  aś  tbey : 
Write,  seale,  deliver,  take,  gO  speud  and  speede, 
Aad  yet  Inll  hardly  oonld  his  present  need 
Vuxt  with  snch  snm ;  for  bot  as  yester-late 
Did  Fonmsoffer  pen-worths  at  easy  nte, 
For  smali  dnbnrsment ;  be  the  bankes  badi  bioke, 
And  needs  mote  now  some  fturtber  playne  o^erlook; 
Yet  ere  he  go  foine  wonld  he  be  releast,- 
Hye  je,  ye  raTons,  hye  you  to  the  feast. 
Profided  Ihat  thy  lands  are  left  entire^ 
To  be  redeem'd  or  ere  thy  day 'cspire : 
Then  Aalt  tbou  teare  tbo^  idIe  poper  bonds 
Ihat  tbua  had  fetteted  thy  pawnecl  lands. 
Ah,  foole  I  Ibr  sooner  shalt  thon  sell  tbe  resi 
Ibanstake  onght  for  thy  former  interest; 


When  it  shaU  grind  thy  grating  gali  for  ahame, 

To  see  the  lands  that  beare  thy  graądsire'8  name 

Become  a  dunghill  peasanfs  summer-hall, 

Or  knely  hermifk  cage  inhospitall ; 

A  pining  gonrmand,  an  imperions  8lave, 

An  borseieoch,  bańen  wOmbe,  and  gaping  granej 

A  legał  tbieie,  a  bloodlesse  murtherer, 

A  flend  incarnate,  a  false  usnrer ; 

Albe  snch'  mnyne  eztort  scoms  to  be  pent 

In  the  clay  walls  of  tfaatched  tenement. 

For  certes  no  man  of  a  Iow  degree 

May  bid  two  guests,  or  gout,  or  nsnry : 

Unlesse  some  bakę  hedge-creeping  Oollybist 

Scatters  bis  Tefiise  scraps  on  whom  he  list 

For  Easter  gloveS,  or  for  a  shrove-tide  ben, 

Which  bongbt  to  give,  be  takes  to  sell  again. 

I  do  not  meane  some  glozing  meichanfs  feate,    ' 

That  laugheth  at  the  coosened  world's  deceit, 

When  as  an  bnndred  stocks  lie  in  bis  ftst, 

He  leaki  and  sinks,  and  breaketh  when  be  list* 

But  Nummins  eaad  the  needy  gallanfs  cara 

With  a  base  bargain  of  his  blowen^ware 

Of  fttsted  hops,  now  |ost  for  lack  of  sale, 

Or  monld  brown  paper  tiiat  conld  nought  a:vaile  ; 

Or  what-be  cannot  utter  otherwise, 

May  pleaanre  Fridoline  for  treble  priee; 

Whiles  bis  folse  broker  lieth  in  the  wind. 

And  for  a  present  Chapman  is  assignM, 

llke  cnt-thioat  wretch  for  their  compacted  gaine 

Buys  all  but  for  one  quarter  of  the  mayne ; 

Whiies  if  be  ehance  to  bieake  bis  dearfr^MMight  day 

And  forfeit,  for  defoukt  of  due  repay, 

His  late  entangled  lands ;  ihen,  Fridoline, 

Buy  thee  a  watlet,  and  go  b^  or  pine. 

If  Mammoo's  sełfe  sbould  erer  Utc  with  men, 

Mammon  bimaelf  shaU  be  a  citizen. 


.  SATIRE  VI. 

Qoid  placet  eigo? 

I  woT  not  bow  tbe  worWs  degenerata^ 
That  men  or  know»  or  like  not  their  estate: 
Out  firom  the  Gades  np  to  th'  eaatem  mome. 
Not  one  bot  bolds  bis  DBtive  state  forlome. 
When  oomely  striplings  wisb  it  were  their  chanoe, 
For  Cnnia'  distaffe  to  enebange  their  Innce^ 
And  weare  curFd  perriwigs,  and  chalk  their  fooe^ 
And  still  are  poring  on  their  pocket-glasBe. 
Tyr^d  with  ińnn'd  rufik  and  fons,  and  partlet  strips, 
And  busks  and  Yerdingales  abdnt  their  bipe; 
And  tread  on  corked  stilts  a  prisoner'8  pnoe^ 
And  make  their  napkin  for  tbeir  sjHtting  place. 
And  gripe  their  waist  within  a  nanrow  span : 
Food  Gienis,  that  wou]d'st  wisb  to  be  a  mani 
Whose  manish  housewiyes  like  their  refiise  stata^ 
And  make  a  drodge  of  their  usoiioas  mate^    • 
Wlio  like  a  cot<iueene  fireezeth  at  the  rotk, 
Whiles  bis  breecht  damę  doth  man  the  fonen  slodc^ 
Is  H  not  a  shame  to  see  each  bomely  groome 
Sit  perched  in  an  idle  chariot  itK>me^ 
That  were  not  meete  some  pannel  to  bestride^ 
Sorsinglod  to  a  galled  baclmey^s  bidę  } 
Bach  mnck>worme  will  be  rich  with  lawleme  gaine^ 
Althougb  besmothernp  mowes  of seven  yean  graine. 
And  hang'd  himself  when  come  głows  cheap  again; 
Altbongh  he  boy  wMe  banrests  in  the  spring. 
And  foyst  in  folse  strikes  io  tbe  meosnriog; 
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Althongh  his  ^op  ba  mnfllMl  from  tbe  hght 
like  a  day  dongecnii  or  Cimmeńan  ni^^ht : 
Nor  filii  Dor  fSutiD;  can  the  carle  take  rest, 
Wbile  his  George-Nobles  rusten  in  his  chest, 
He  sleeps  but  coce,  and  dreames  of  borglary, 
,  And  wakes  and  casts  aboat  his  frighted  eye. 
And  ^ropes  for  th'  eres  in  evVy  darker  shade ; 
And  if  a  monse  bat  btirre  he  calis  for  ayde. 
The  sturdy  plough^man  doŁh  the  soldier  see 
AU  scarfied  with  py'd  colours  to  the  knee, 
Whom  Indian  pilłage  hath  madę  fortunata, 
And  now  he  gins  to  loatha  his  former  state: 
Now  doth  he  inly  sconie  his  Kandall-Oreena^ 
And  his  patch'd  cookers  now  despised  beene. 
Nor  list  be  now  go  \whistUng  to  the  carre, 
But  seils  his  taeme  and  satleth  to  the  warre. 
O  wsrre !  to  them  thai  nerer  try'd  thea,  ^waete ! 
When  bis  dead  matę  falls  groreling  at  his  faete, 
And  angry  bullets  whistlen  at  his  eare, 
And  his  dim  eyes  see  nought  but  death  and  drere. 
Oh,  happy  plooghman !  were  thy  weale  weU  knowoe: 
Oh,  happy  ail  estates  ezcept  his  owne ! 
Some  drunken  rhymer  thinks  his  time  well  spent, 
If  he  caiflive  to  sae  his  name  in  print ; 
Who  when  ha  is  onca  fleshad  to  the  presse. 
And  sees  his  handsell  hare  sueh  fisioe  succasse, 
Sung  to  the  wheela,  and  sung  unto  the  payle,' 
He  sends  forth  thraves  of  balładsto  the  sale. 
Nor  then  can  rest,  bot  yolnnes  up  bodg^d  rbymas, 
To have bis  nama  talk'd  of  infutare timas. 
The  birahi-^k  yoaib,  that  fieads  his  tickled  aare 
With  sweet-saiic'd  lias  of  jome  faise  traTellar, 
Which  hath  the  Spanash-dacades  read  awhile, 
Or  whet-stone  ^easings  of  old  Mande^ille  ; 
Now  with  diaooonas  breakashis  mid-nightslaape, 
Of  his  adrentnres  throngh  the  Indian  deapa, 
Of  ail  their  massy  heapas  of  goldan  minę, 
Or  of  the  antłqua  toombes  of  Palestine  \ 
Or  of  Damaicus  magick  wali  of  glasse, 
Of  SolomoD  his  sweating  plles  of  brasse, 
Of  the  bird  Ruc  thąt  bean  an  elaphant, 
Of  marmaids  that  tha  louthenie  saas  do  faaunt; 
Of  headJasse  meh  of  sa^age  canoibals, 
The  fashions  of  their  Htos  and  goramals : 
What  raoostrous  citias  thara  arected  ba, 
Cayro^  or  the  city  of  tha  TVinity. 
Now  ara  -they  dung^hill  cocks  &at  ha^e  not  saena 
Tha  borderioc  Alpas,  or  else  tha  naighbonr  Rhine: 
*    And  Bow  he  plies  tha*nawas-full  grasboppar, 
Of  Yoyages  and  venturas  to  inquira. 
His  land  mórtgag'd,  ha,  saa-baat  iu  tha  way, 
Wishas  for  hoina  a  tbounnd  sighs  a  day. 
And  now  ha  daems  his  home-bred  fara  as  laefo 
As  his  parcht  bisket,  or  his  harrard  baafe* 
Mongtt  ail  thasa  stirB  of  discootented  strife. 
Oh,  lat  ma  lead  an  aeademick  life; 
To  know  much,  and  to  think  we  notbing  know; 
Nothing  to^baya,  yet  think  wa  have  enowa$ 
In  skill  to  wan^  and  wanting  seek  for  morę ; 
In  waala  nor  want,  nor  wish  for  greater  stora, 
^        En^ył  ya  monarcha,  with  3ronr  proud  aicasse, 
At  a^r  Iow  sayla,  aod  oar  high  happinessa. 


SATIRE  VII. 
POMH  PTMH. 


Who  says  thew  lUiaish  pagaants  bean  too  high 
>Xo  ba  the  scome  of  sportfoJ  poasy  ? 


poms. 

Cartes  nm  ail  tba  world  such  malter  wist 

As  ara  the  aaren  hilb,  for  a  satynst. 

Pardie  t  loath  an  hondred  Mathoas  tooguasi 

An  hundred  gamastars  shifts,  or  bndloids  wnngi^ 

Or  Labeo's  poams,  or  base  Lolło*s  pride, 

Or  ever  what  1  thooght  or  wrote  basidle. 

Wban  onca  I  thinke  if  carping  Aquina's  spright 

To  see  now  Roma,  wara  licanc*d  to  the  light, 

Ho»  bis  enragad  gbost  would  stamp  and  sbce, 

That  Casar's  throoa  is  tum'd  tp  Pater's  cbayre. 

To  sea  an  okłshoma  locall  parchad  high, 

Crossing  benaath  a  golden  canopy  \ 

'Ula  whilas  a  tbousand  hairlassa  crownaa  crooch 

Iow 
To  kissa  tha  precious  casa  of  his  proud  toa ; 
And  for  the  lordly  fasoas  borne  of  old. 
To  see  two  quiet  crosMd  keyes  of  gold, 
Or  Cybela*s  shrina,  tha  famous  Pantheon^s  fimaia, 
Tum'd  to  the  honour  of  oor  Łady^a  name. 
But  that  ha  most  would  gaza^od  wonder  a^ 
Is  th'  homed  mitra,  and  tha  bloody  hat» 
Tha  crookad  staffe,  their  couie*ś  straoge  farm  and 

/         stora, 
Sa?a  that  he  saw  the  same  in  Hall  bafore; 
To  saa  tba  brokan  nons,  with  new-sboma  baads, 
In  a  blind  ck^sur  tosM  then*  i^e  beades, 
Or  louzy  «oulaa  oome  smoking  from  tba  stewes. 
To  raisa  tba  lewd  rent  to  their  lord  accrewas^ 
(Who  with  ranka  Vanioa  doth  his  pompa  adTaiica 
By  trading  of  tan  thousand  courtezaos) 
Yat  backward  must  absoWa  a  female*8  suma, 
LJke  to  a  fałsa  disiambling  Thaatine, 
Who  when  his  skin  is  red  with  shirts  of  małe 
And  rugged  baire-cloth  scoures  his  greasynayle; 
Or  wadding  garment  tames  his  stubbome  backa, 
Which  his  hempe  girdla  dies  ail  blaw  and  blacka. 
Or  of  hisalmes-boule  threedayessąppM  and  din^c^ 
Tnidges  to  open  stewes  of  aitbar  kinde : 
Or  tijćas  some  cardinal's  stable  in  the  way. 
And  with  some  pamperad  mula  doth  weare  tha  daj, 
Kept  for  his  lord's  own  saddla  when  him  list.         >- 
Come,  Yalentine,  and  play  tha  satyrist. 
To  sea  poor  sućkliogs  weloom'd  to  the  light    . 
With  searing  iions  c^  some  soure  Jacobite, 
Or  golden  offers  of  an  agad  fbola. 
To  make  his  coffin  some  Fnuiciflcaa's  oonle; 
To  sae  the  popa's  blacka  knight,  a  cloaked  fiere, 
Swaatvig  in  the  channel  lika  a  8cavangere. 
Wh9(P  erst  thy  bowed  hamma  did  lowly  greeta, 
When  at  the  comer-crosse  thou  didst  him  maata, 
Tumhling  his  josaries  hanging  at  his  belt, 
Or  his  baretta,  «r  his  towiad  felt: 
To  see  a  iazy  dumb  acholitbita 
Armcd  /igainst  a  devont  flye's  deq>igbt, 
Which  aiLth'  higb  alUr  doth  the  cbalice  Taile 
With  a  broad  flie4lappe  of  a  p^cocke*8  tayle, 
The  whiles  tha  liąuorous  priast  q>its  erary  tiica 
With  longing  for  his  moming  sacrifica^ 
Which  be  reares  up  quita  perpendicularfe, 
That  tha  mid  chuach  doth  spighte  the  chancers  farę, 
Baating  their  ępapty  mawes  that  womld  be  fed 
With  tha  scant  DDorsals^  tha  sacrists'  bread : 
Would  ha  not  laugh  to  death  when  be  sbould  besie 
The  shamelesse  lagands  of  St.  Christopher, 
St.  Georga,  tha  Slaapers,  or  St.  Peter^s  wdl, 
Or  of  his  daughter  good  St  Petronell  ? 
But  had  he  heard  the  female  iathar's  groane, 
Yeaning  in  mids  of  bar  processiou; 
Or  now  shoald  see  the  oeedlessa  tiyal-cbayca^       * 
(l¥hen  eacb  is  prorad  by  his  bastard  he)Te) 
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Or  hmn  the  ćbaitfae8»  and  neir  ealesdere 
P^ester^d  wttłi  mongrel  taints  and  relickś  deare, 
Shoold  hć  ery  out  on  Codn^s  tedtoas  toombes 
'When  his  new  jrage  woald  ask  no  nanower  roomM^ 
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BOOK  V. 

SATIRE  Ł 
Sit  pasna  merenti. 

_  •  • 

pAinoNy  ye  glowing  eares;  needs  will  it  out, 
ThOngh  brazen  waJls  compassM  my  tongue  about 
As  thick  as  wealthy  Scrobło'8  quick-set  rowes 
Id  the  wide  common  tbat  he  did  euclose. 
Poił  out  minę  eyes,  if  I  shall  see  no  Tice^ 
Or  let  me  see  it  with  dett^ng  eyes. 
Renowned  Aąpine,  now  I  follow  thee. 
Far  as')  may  for  feare  of  jeopardy ; 
And  to  Łby  hand  yield  up  the  ivy-mace 
From  craobed  Persius,  aud  morę  smooth  Horace ; 
Or  from  that  shrew  the  Koman  pnetesse, 
That  taught  ber  gossips  leamed  bittemease  ; 
Or  Łucile^s  Muse  wbom  thou  didst  imitate, 
Or  Menips  oM,  or  PasqQillcrs  of  late. 
Yet  name  I  not  Mutius,  or  Tigilline, 
Tbougfa  they  deserve  a  keeoer  style  than  minę; 
Nor  meane  to  ransack  up  the  quiet  grave ; 
Nor  bum  dead  boues,  as  he  example  gavft : 
I  taxe  the  living:  Ict  the  dead  ashes  rest, 
Whóse  iaults  are  dead,  and  nailed  in  tbeir  cbest. 
Who  can  refrain  that  's  guiltJesse  of  tbeir  crime, 
Whiles  yet  he  lives  in  such  a  cruel  time? 
When  Titio's  grounds,  that  in  his  grandsire^s  dayes 
But  one  pound  fine,  one  penoy  rent  did  raise, 
A  snmmer  snow-ball,  or  a  winter  rosę, 
Is  growne  to  thousands  as  the  world  now  goes. 
So  thrift  and  time  sets  other  things  on  floate,     * 
That«ow  his  sonne  soups  i  a  a  silken  coate,        ' 
Whose  grandsire  happily,  &  poore  hungry  swaine, 
Begg^d  sdme  cast  abbey  in  Uie  chuncb's  wajrne : 
And  bnt  for  that,  whaŁever  he  may  vaunt, 
Wh<^  knows  a  monk  had  been  a  mendicant  i 
Wbtle  fireezing  Matho,  that  for  one  Tean  feę 
Won't  term  each  term  the  term  of  Hilary, 
Hay  now  instead  of  those  his  simple  fees, 
Get  the  fee^simples  of  &ire  manneries. 
What,  did  he  counterfeat  bis  prince'8  band, 
For  some  streare  lojddiip  of  coocealed  land  i 
Or  on  each  Mjchael  and  Lady-day, 
Tooke  be  deepe  forfeits  for  ao  houi^s  delay  ? 
And  gain*d  no  lesse  by  such  injurious  brawie 
Then  Gaśaius  by  his  sixth  wife'8  burial  ? 
Or  hath  he  wonne  some  wider  interesC, 
By  boary  ebarters  irom  his  grandsire^s  chest, 
Which  late  some  hribed  scribe  for  slender  wagę, 
Writ  in  the  characters  of  another  age, 
Tbat  Plowdon  sełfe  might  stammer  to  rehear^, 
Wboie  datę  o^eriooks  three  centunes  oi  years. 
Who  ever  yet  the  tracks  of  weale  so  try'd, . 
Bot  theie  hath  been  ooe  beaten  way  beside  ? 
He,  wbea  be  lets  a  lease  for  life,  or  yeares» 
(As  nma  be  doth  i:mti)  tbe  datę  espins ; 
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For  when  tbe  fali  atate  in  his  fist  doth  li^, 

He  may  take  vantage  of  the  yacancy) 

His  fine  affiM^  so  many  treble  pounds 

As  he  agreetb  yeares  to  lease  his  grounds: 

His  rent  in  fńr  respondence  must  arise 

To  double  trebles  of  his  one  yeare's  price^ 

Of  ooe  baye^s  breadth,  God  wot !  a  silly  coate, 

Whose  thatched  span  are  furr*d  with    sluttish 

soote 
A  whole  inch  thick,  sluning  likeblack-moor^s  brows, 
Throogh  smoke  that  down  the  headlessebarrel  blowi. 
At  his  bed's  feet  fooden  his  stalled  teeme ; 
His  swine  beneath,  his  pollen' <^er  tbe  beama. 
A  staryed  tenemcnt,  soch  as  I  guesse 
Stands  straggling  in  the  wastes  of  Holdemessej 
Or  such  asabiTeron  a  peake bill  side, 
When  March*s  lungs  beate  on  their  tnrf-clad  hide  i 
Such  as  nice  Łapsins  would  grudge  to  see 
Above  his  lodging  in  wild  Westpbalye; 
Or  as  the  Sakon  king  his  court  might  make, 
When  bis  sides  playned  of  the  neat-heard'8  cake. 
Yet  must  he  haunt  his  greedy  landk>rd's  hall 
With  often  preseuts  at  each  festiyall : 
With  cramoied  capoda  every -ne^-yearc^s  mome, 
Ór  with  green  cheeses  when  his  sheep  are  shorne: 
Oir  many  maunds  fiill  of  his  mellow  fruite,       .|  . 
To  make  some  way  to  wio  his  weighty  suitę. 
Wbom  cannot  gifts  at  last  cause  to  relent, 
Or  to  win  foyour,  or  flee  punishment  ? 
When  griple  patrona  tum  their  sturdie  steele     ' 
To  wase,  when  they  the  golden  flame  do  feele : 
When  grand  Maecenas  casts  a  glayering  eye 
On  the  cold  present  of  a  poesy :/ 
And  lest  tib  might  morę  frankly  take  than  give, 
Gropes  for  a  French  crowoe  in  his  erapty  sleeye. 
Thence  Clodius  hopes  to  sćt  his  shouldcrs  free   .    • 
lVom  the  light  burden  of  his  napery. 
The  smiling  laodlonl  abowes  a  sun-shine  fasę,  t  , 
Feigning  tbat  he  will  grant  him  farther  grace. 
And  leers  like  £8op*s  foxe  upon  a  crane 
Whose  neck  he  crayes  for  his  chirurgian :  .,, 

So  lingers  off  tbe  lease  until  the  last, 
What  recks  he  then  of  paines  or  promise  past? 
Was  eyer  feather,  or  fond  woraan^s  mjod 
•Morę  light  than  words }  the  blasts  of  idle  wind! 
What  *8  fib  or  are,  to  take  tbe  gentle  slip,  . 
And  in  th'  ezchequer  rot  for  surety-sbip  ?  . 
Or  tbence  thy  stanred  brotber.live  and  die,  ,, 
Within  the  cold  CoaUharbour  sancjtuary  ? 
Will  one  from  Scots-bank  bid  but  one  groata 

ftiore. 
My  old  tenant  may  be  tumed  out  of  doore, 
Thougfa  much  he  spent  in  th'  rotten  roors  repairOj 
In  hope  to  haye  it  left  unto  his  heir: 
Though  many  a  k»d  of  marle  and  manure  layd* 
Rćyiv*d  bis  barren  leas,  that  erst  lay  dead. 
Werę  be  as  Furius,  he  would  defy 
Such  pilfering  slips  of  petty  landlordry : 
And  might  di8k)dge  whole  colonies  of  poore. 
And  lay  their  roofe  quite  leyel  with  their  floor^    - 
Whiles  yet  be  giyes  as  to  a  yielding-  fence^ 
Their  bag  and  baggage  to  his  citizens, 
And  ships  them  to  the  new-nam'd  virgin-lond,. 
Or  Wilder  Wales  where  neyer  wight  yet  wonn*d« 
Woold  it  not  yes  th^  wbere  thy  sires  did  keep« 
To  see  the  dunged  folds  of  dag-taylM  sheep  } 
And  ruin'd  bouse  where  boty  things  were  sąidt 
Wboae  free-stone  waHs  the  thatched  roofe  upbraid* 
Whose  shiill  saint^s^bell  hangs  on  his  lovery, 
WhUe  the  rest  are  damaej|  to  tbe  plnmbery  ?  - 
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Yet  pcire  devoti<m  lets  th«  iteeple  ktand, 
Aad  idie  battlemeiiti  on  dther  hand: 
Lest  that,  po-ba|ti»  wers  all  thoie  relicki  gone, 
Fnrius  hiB  nańlege  oould  not  be  knowne. 


SATiRE  U. 
HęSc  ąuerite  Trojam. 


HooflB-keepiDg  's  dead,  Saturio,  wot^st  thon  where  ? 

Fonooth  they  say  (ar  hence  in  Breek-neck  ithire. 

And  eter  sińce,  they  say  that  feel  and  taste, 

That  men  may  break  their  neck  soon  as  tbeir  fest 

Ceites,  if 'pity  dy'd  at  Cbaucer'8  datę, 

He  liv'd  a  widower  long  behind-his  matę; 

Śave  that  I  see  some  rotten  bed-rid  sire, 

Which  to  out-strip  the  nonage  of  his  heire, 

Is  cramm'd  with  golden  broths,  and  dnigs  of  price, 

And  each  day  dying  Wtch,  and  living  dies; 

Till  once  snrri^rM  his  wardship*s  laten  ere. 

His  eyes  are  clos^d,  with  choice  to  die  or  lirę.  . 

Plenty  and  he  dy'd  both  in  that  same  yeare, 

Wfaen  the  sad  sky  did  shed  so  many  a  teare. 

And  no«r,  who  list  not  of  his  labour  fule, 

Mark  with  Satniio  my  frieodly  tale. 

Along  tfay  way  thou  capst  not  but  desery 

Fair  glittering  halls  to  tempt  the  hopefhl  eye, 

Tby  right  eye  *gins  to  leap  for  ^aine  delight. 

And  sutbeat  toes  to  tickle  at  the  sight ; 

As  greedy  T—  when  in  the  soundhig  monld 

He  finds  a  shining  potshard  tip'd  with  gold ; 

For  never  syren  tempts  the  pleased  eares, 

As  th^e  the  eye  of  rainting  passengers. 

Ali  18  not  so  that  seemes,  fbr  surely  then      ' 

Matrona  should  not  be  a  conrt^an ; 

Smooth.Chrysalus  shoald  not  be  rich  with  firand, 

Nor  honest  R be  his  own  wife*s  bawd. 

Łook  not  asąuint,  nor  stride  aeross  the  way 

like  some  demnrring  Alcide  to  delay; 

But  walk  on  cheerly,  till  thon  hare  espy'd 

St.  Peter's  finger  at  the  church-yard  side. 

But  wllt  thon  needs,  when  thou  art  wam*d  so  well, 

Oo,aee  who  inso  garish  walls  doth  dwell  ? 

There  flndest  thou  some  stately  Dorick  frame, 

Or  neat  lonick  worke; 

like  the  Tain  bubble  of  Iberian  pride, 
That  orcr-croweth  all  the  worid  beside. 

Which  rear'd  to  raize  the  crazy  monarch'8  IkmCf 

Striyes  for  a  coart  and  far  a  college  nan^e; 

Yet  ncnght  within  bot  lonsy  ooules  doth  hołd, 

like  a  scabbM  cuckow  ia  a  cage  of  gold. 

So  pride  above  dot|i  sbade  the  sbame  below  | 

A  golden  periwig  on  a  black-mopHs  brow. 

When  Msvio's  first  page  of  his  poesy, 

Naird  to  an  hondred  postes  for  novelty, 

With  his  big  tltle  an  Italian  mot, 

Łayes  siege  unto  the  backward  bayer^s  g^roat; 

Which  all  within  is  drafty  sluttish  geere^ 

Fit  for  tb«  oyen,  or  the  kitchen  fire. 

Go  this  ^y  gate  adds  fuel  to  thy  thought, 
{  That  such  proud  piles  were  neyer  rais^d  for  nought 
;  Beat  the  broad  gates  a  goodly  hollow  sound 

With'  double  echoes  doth  again  rebound ; 
'   But  not  a  dog  doth  bark  to  welcome  thee, 

Nor  chnriish  porter  canst  thou  chafing  see : 
'   All  dumb  and  silent,  like  the  dead  of  night, 

Or  dwelling  of  some  sleepy  Sybarite. 
>  The  marble  parement  bid  with  desert  weed, 
,  With  house-Ieek,  thistle^  dock,  and  hemlock-seed . 
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Bat  if  thoii-chaiice  cast  up  thy  woiid'raig  eye^ 

Thou  shalt  discem  opoo  the  firoiiti^ieoe 

OTAEIZ  EI2ITA  gra^en  up  on  high, 

A  fragment  ofdd  Plato^s  poesy : 

The  meanmg  is  "  Sir  Foole,  ye  may  be  gone, 

«( Go  back  by  leave,  for  way  here  lieth  nonę.** 

Lciok  to  the  tow'red  chimnies  which  shoald  be 

The  wind-pipes  of  good  hoapitality, 

Through  which  it  breatheth  to  the  ppen  aire, 

Betokening  life,  and  liberał  welfare  ; 

Ło !  there  th'  unthankful  swalk>w  takes  her  rart^ 

And  fiUs  the  tunnell  with  ber  drcled  nest; 

Nor  half  that  smoke  froai  idl  his  chimnies  goes 

Which  one  tobaccb-pipe  dri^es  throagh  his  aose* 

So  raw-bone  honger  seoms  the  mudded  walli^' 

And  'gins  to  revel  it  in  lordly  halls. 

So  the  black  pńnce  is  broken  loose  againe 

That  saw  no  Sannę  save  once,  (as  stories  foine) 

That  once  was,  when  in  Trinacry  I  weene 

He  stole  the  daughter  of  the  harvest  qneene^ 

And  gript  the  mawes  of  barren  Sicily 

With  long  constraint  of  (Ńneful  pennrr ; 

And  they  that  should  reśist  his  secopd  ragę, 

HaTe  pent  tbemselTes  up  in  the  private  cage 

Of  some  blind  lane,  and  there  they  lurk  unknowne 

Till  th*  hungry  tempest  once  be  orer-blowDe ; 

Then  like  the  coward  aftenneighbour's  iray, 

They  creep  forth  boldly,  and  ask,  Wbere 

they? 
Meanwhile  the  hunger-starrM  appartenanc« 
Must  bidę  the  bnmt,  whaterer  ill  mischance : 
Grim  Famtne  sits  in  their  fore-pined  fiice, 
All  fuli  of  angles  of  aneqnal  space, 
Like  to  the  piane  of  many-sided  sqnares, 
That  wont  be  drawne  out  by  geometars ; 
So  sharp  and  meager  that  who  shoald  them 
Would  swear  they  lately  came  from  Hungary. 
When  their  brasse  pans  and  winter  coverIid 
Have  wip'd  the  maunger  of  the  horse*s  bread. 
Oh  me  !  wbat  odds  there  seemeth  'twixt  their  cheer 
And  the  swolne  bezzle  at  an  alehouse  fire, 
That  tonnes  in  gallonś  to  his  borsten  pauncb, 
Whose  slimy  draught$  his  drought  can  nerę? 

'    staunch  ? 
Forshame,  ye  gallants !  grow  morę  hospltall. 
And  tum  your  needlesse  wardrobe  to  your  haJU 
As  layish  Yirro  that  keeps  open  doores, 

Like  Jantis  in  the  warres, ^ 

Except  thę  twelve  days,  or  the  wake-day  feast, 
What  time  he  needs  must  be  his  ooosn^  guesL 
Philene  bath  bid  him,  can  he  chooae  but  come  ? 
Who  shoald  puli  Yirro^s  slee^e  to  stay  at  bome  ? 
All  yeaie  besides  who  meal-time  can  attend : 
Gome  Trebius,  welcome  to  the  table*s  end« 
Whatthough  he  chireson  purer  nianchefs  crowne^ 
While  his  kind  client  grindes  on  blacke  and  browne, 
A  joUy  rouoding  of  a  whole  foot  brbad, 
From  off  the  mong-come  heap  shall  Trebius  łoad. 
What  though  he  qua£fe  pure  ambef  in  his  \km\e 
Of  March-brew*d  wheaty  yet  slecks  thy  thirstJDgsaal 
With  palish  oat,  frothing.in  Boston  clay, 
Or  in  a  shallow  cruise,  nor  must  that  stay 
Within  thy  reach,  for  fcare  of  thycraz'd  braine, 
But  cali  and  crave,  and  have  tby  cruise  againe : 
Elsę  how  should  even  tale  be  registred, 
Or  all  thy  dranghts,  on  the  cbalk^d  barrel^s  bead  ł 
And  if  he  list  rerive  his  heartless  graine 
With  some  French  grapę,  or  pure  Ganariane; 
When  pleasing  Bonrdeauk  folls  anto  bis  lot, 
Some'80w'rish  ^hefle  cnt^  tby  thirstmg  throate. 
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What  tlKMigh  hiiBMlfe  carreth  his  Weloome  friend 
vrith  a  cool'd  pittance  from  his  trendier^s  end, 
Must  Tiref>iuB'  lip  haog  tomurd  bo  trencher  side  ? 
Nor  kisse  hia  fisi  to  take  what  dotfa  betide  ? 
What  thoagh  to  spare  thy  toeUr  be  emplojfs  thy 

toogoe 
la  bosy  qiiestkms  all  tbe  dimier  loag  } 
Wbat  tbough  tbe  •oornfol  waiter  lookes  askile. 
And  ponts  aod  fmwns,  and  cuneth  tbee  tbe  wbile^ 
And  takes  hia  iarewełl  witb  a  jealoos  eye, 
At  erery  morsell  be  bis  last  shałi  see  ? 
And  if  but  one  exceed  tbe  conimoo  sise^ 
Or  make  an  hilk>ck  in  tby  cbeeke  arise, 
Or  if  perchanee  tboo  shónldest,  ere  tbou  wist, 
HoM  thy  knife  apright  in  tby  griped  fist, 
Or  sittest  double  on  tby  backawrd  seat, 
Or  witb  thine  elbow  sbad'St  tby  shared  meat» 
He  langhs  tbee,  in  bis  fellow^s  eare,  to  soome. 
And  asks  aloud,  wbere  Trebins  was  borne  ? 
Thoagb  tbe  third  sewer  takes  tbee  quite  away 
Withont  a  Aaffe,  wbea  tbou  woold'st  longer  stay, 
What  of  all  tbis?  b 't  not  enougb  to  say, 
I  din^d  at  Virro  bis  owne  board  to  day } 


SATIRE  IIL 
KDINA  «IAnN« 

TmtL  satire  sbould  be  like  tbe  porcupine, 
That  sboots  sharp  ąuils  out  in  each  angry  linę, 
And  wounds  tbe  blnshing  cbeeke,  and  fiery  eye, 
Of  bim  tbat  bean,  and  readeth  guiltily. 
Ye  antique  satires,  bow  I  blesse  yonr  dayes, 
That  bnx)k'd  your  bolder  style,  their  own  dis- 

praise. 
And  well  near  wish,  yet  joy  my  wisb  is  vatne^ 
I  bad  been  tben,  or  they  been  now  agamę ! 
For  now  oor  eares  been  of  morę  brittle  mold, 
Tban  tbose  duli  earthen  eares  that  were  of  old : 
Stb  theirs,  like  an^ils,  borę  the-bammer^s  head, 
Onr  i^asse  can  never  toach  unsbirered. 
But  ftoffl  tbe  ashes  of  my  quiet  stile 
Henoefortb  may  rise  some  raging  rougfa  Łncile, 
That  may  witb  iEschylns  both  flnd  and  leese 
The  snal^  tresMS  of  tb>  Eamenldes: 
Meanwbile,  suffioeth  me,  tbe  woild  may  say 
That  I  tbese  ińces  loatbM  anotber  day, 
Which  I  bane  dooe  witb  as  .derout  a  cheere 
Am  be  tbat  rounds  Poors  pillars  in  tbe  yeare, 
Or  bends  bis  bam  downe  in  tbe  naked  quiTe* 
*T  was  ever  said,  Frontioe,  and  ever  seene, 
Hat  goMen  clerkes  but  wooden  lawyers  been. 
Coald  erer  wise  man  wisb,  in  good  estate, 
The  nse  of  all  tbiags  indiscńminate  ? 
Who  wots  not  yet  bow  w^l  tbis  did  beteeme 
The  learned  master  of  the  academe  ? 
Plato  is  d^d,  and  dead  is  bis  device, 
Which  pome  thooght  witty,  nonę  tbougfat  arer  wise, 
Yet  certes  Mseeba  is  a  Flatonist 
To  all,  they  say,  sa^e  wboso  do  not  list ; 
Becanse  ber  huśband,  afiftr-tnifick*d  man, 
Is  a  profess^d  Pertpatecian. 
And  80  our  grandsires  were  in  ages  past, 
That  let  their  lands  lye  all  so  widely  waste, 
That  notbing  was  in  pale  or  bedge  ypent 
\¥itbin  simie  pnmnce,  or  wbole  shire^s  estent 
As  Natore  madę  the  earth,  so  did  it  lie, 
Safe  for  tha  furrowcf  of  their  husbandry ; 
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Wfaeoal  tbe  neigbboor-lands  so  ooncbed  layne 
Tbat  all  bora  show  of  one  fair  cbampian : 
Some  beadlesse  crosse  ttiey  digged  on  their  lea, 
Or  roll'd  some  marked  meare-stone  in  tbe  way. 
Poor  simplk^  m&a  \  for  what  nuAight  that  a^le, 
That  my  HM  might  not  fiU  my  netghbour^s  payle. 
Morę  tban  a  pill^  stick  can  stand  in  stead. 
To  bar  Cynedo  ftom  his  tieigbbour's  bed ; 
Morę  tban  tbe  tbread-bare  clienfs  poTerty 
Debars  tb'  attomey  of  bis  wonted  foe  ? 
If  tbęy  were  thrifiiesse,  mought  bot  we  amend. 
And  witb  morę  cara  our  dangered  fields  defend  ł 
Each  man  can  guaid  what  thing  be  deemetb  deare, 
As  fearful  mercbants  do  their  female  beir, 
Which,  were  it  not  for  promise  of  tbdr  wealtb, 
Need  not  be  stalled  up  for  fear  of  stealtb ; 
Would  rather  stick  apon  tbe  bell-man's  crias, 
Tbough  pn>fer*d  for  a  branded  Indlan^s  prioe. 
Then  raise  we  mnddy  bulwarks  on  our  banks, 
Beset  aiound  witb  treble  ąuick-set  ranks; 
Or  if  tbose  walls  be  oyer  wcak  a  ward, 
Tbe  sąuared  bricke  may  be  a  better  guard. 
Go  to^  nqr  tiirifty  yeoman,  and  upreare 
A  brazen  waU  to  sbend  tby  land  from  feare. 
Do  so;  and  I  shall  praise  tbee  all  the. wbiła,    ' 
.So  be  tbou  stake  not  up  tbe  common  style ; 
So  be  tbou  hedge  in  nooght  but  wbat*s  ttiine  owne ; 
So  be  tbou  pay  wbat  titbes  thy  neigfabours  done ; 
So  be  thou  let  not  lie  in  fallowM  plaine 
That  which  was  wont  jrteld  usnry  of  graine. 
But  when  T  see  tby  pitched  stakes  do  stand 
On  thy  incroaćhed  piece  of  common  land. 
Wbiłeś  tbou  dlseommonest  tby  neigbbour^  ^ynSp 
And  wahi'st  tbat  nonę  feed^on  thy  field  sare  thine  | 
Brag  tto  biore,  Scrobius,x>f  tby  mudded  bankes. 
Nor  tby  deep  ditcbes,  nor  three  qmckset  rankes. 
O  happy  dayes  of  <Ad  Ducalion, 
When  one  was  landlord  of  tbe  world  alone ! 
But  now  wbose  cbder  would  not  rise  to  yield 
A  peasant  balfo-stakes  of  bis  new-mown  fieldy 
Wbiles  yet  be  may  not  for  tbe  treble  price 
Buy  out  tbe  remnant  of  bis  royalties  ? 
Go  on  and  thriye,  my  petty  tyranfs  pride, 
Scome  thou  to  li^e,  if  otbers  lire  beride ; 
And  tracę  proud  Gastile,  tbat  aspires  to  be 
In  bis  dd  ag^  a  young  fiffcb  monarchy : 
Or  the  red  hat  that  cries  tbe  lucklesse  mayne. 
For  wealtby  Thames  to  cbange  bis  lowly  Rhine. 


SATIRE  IV. 
Possunt,  quia  posse  Tidentur. 

Yiuros,  tbe  wealtby  farmer,  left  his  heire 
Twlce  twenty  sterling  pounds  \o  spend  by  yeare: 
The  neigfaboars  praisen  Villio*s  bide-bound  sonne. 
And  say  it  was  a  goodly  portion. 
Not  kńowing  bow  some  mercbants  dow'r  can  lise^ 
By  SuBday's  tale  to  fifiy  centnries ; 
Or  to  weigb  downe  a  leaden  bride  witb  gold, 
Wortb  alf  that  Matho  bought,  or  Pontice.sold. 
But  whiles  ten  pound  goes  to  bis  wife^s  new  gowne« 
Nor  little  lesse  can  serre  to  suit  his  owne; 
Wbiles  one  piece  pays^ber  idle  waiting-man, 
Or  buys  an  boode,  or  siWer-bapdled  fanne, 
Or  bireś  a  Friezeland  trotter,  halfe  yard  deepe. 
To  drag  bis  tnmbrell  through  tbe  starin^  Cheape  ; 
Or  whiles  he  rideth  witb  two  litertes. 
And  's  treble  rated  at  tbe  subiidies; 
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One  end  a  kornel  kflepi  ofthrfftleste  homids; 
What  think  ye  resto  of  m\\  my  yoanker^s  pounds 
To  diet  hun,  or  deal  out  at  tiis  doore, 
To  ooffer  op,  or  stocke  hk  wasting  ttore  ? 
If  Łhen  I  reckoii'd  rigfat,  it  sbould  iqppeare 
That  forty  pounda  aerre  oot  the  farmer*!  heire. 
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SATIRE  Ł 
Semel  insamyimus. 

Łabio  reserves  a  loDg  naile  for  the  nonce. 

To  wound  my  margent^rough  teo  leares  at  onoe, 

Mach  worse  tban  Ariitarchot  his  blacke  pile 

That  pierc'd  old  HomeHs  aide  $ 

And  maket  sach  faces  that  me  seems  I  lee 

Some  fbul  Megara  in  the  tragedy, 

Threat'niDg  her  twioed  snakes  at  Taatale*a  gboat; 

Or  the  grim  Tiaage  of  some  firowniog  post 

Tlie  crabtree  porter  of  the  Guild-hall  gatea^    . 

While  he  hia  frightfal  beetle  elevatea, 

Hia  angry  eyne  look  alljo  glariog  bright, 

Like  th*  hunted  hadger  in  a  moonlease  night : 

Or  like  a  painted  stariog  Saracen  ; 

Hia^eheeka  chaage  hue  like  th'  air-fed  ▼ermin  skin, 

Novr  red,  now  pale,  and  awoPn  above  his  eyf^ 

Like  to  tiie  old  O>)oasian  imageriea.        . ,    , 

Bot  when  he  doth  of  my  recanting  heare, 

Away,  ye  angry  fires,  and  frosts  of  feare,     . 

Gi^e  place  unto  hia  hopefiil  temper^d  thoiight 

That  jrielda  to  peace,  ere  e^er  peace  be  sp^gbt: 

Then  let  me  now  repent  me  of  my  ragę 

For  writing  aatirea  in  ao  rigbteous  age. 

V^erea8  I  should  have  8trok'd  her  tow*rdly  head,« 

And  cry*d  ecMce  in  my  aatirea'  atead; 

Sith  now  not  one  of  thoueaod  does  aoiiaae, 

Was  nerer  age  I  wcene  so  pure  as  this. 

As  pure  aa.old  IiU>ulla  firom  the  banes. 

Aa  pure'aa  through  fiure  channels  when  it  rainea; 

As  pure  as  is  a  black-moor*8  face  by  night, 

As  dung-clad  skin  of  dying  Hcraclite.  x 

Seeke  over  all  the  world,  and  tell  me  wbere 

Thou  find*at  a  proud  man,  or  a  flatterer; 

A  theif,  a  drunkard,  or  a  paricide, 

A  lecher,  Ił&r,  or  what  nce  beside  ? 

Merchanta  are  no  whit  covetoaa  of  late^ 

Nor  make  no  mart  of  time,  gaio  of  deceit. 

Patrona  are  honest  now,  o^er  they  of  oki, 

Can  now  no  beoefice  be  bought  or  sold  ? 

Give  him  a  gelding,  or  some  two  yearea  tithę. 

For  he  all  bribes  and  aimony  defy'th. 

la  not  one  pick-thank  stirring  in  the  court, 

That  aeld  was  free  till  now,  by  all  report } 

But  some  one,  like  a  claw-back  paraaite, 

PickM  mothes  from  his  maater^s  cloke  in  aigfat, 

Whilea  he  could  pick  out  both  hia  ejrea  ibr  need, 

Mought  they  but  stand  him  in  aóme  better  stead. 

Nor  now  no  morę  smell-£eaat  Yitellio 

Smiles  on  hia  maater  for  a  meal  or  two. 

And  lovea  him  in  hia  maw,  loatha  in  hia  heart, 

Yet  soothea,  and  yeas  and  naya  oo  either  part.  ' 
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Tatteliua,  the  new-eome  tn^eller, 
With  hia  diaguiaed  ooate  and  rmged  eare^ 
Tlampliog  the  bonne*a  marble  twice  a  day, 
Tells  noŁhittg  but  stark  truths  I  dare  well  say ; 
Nor  would  he  faave  them  known  for  any  thing^ 
Though  all  the  Tault  of  his  loud  murmur  ring. 
Not  one  man  tella  a  lye  of  all  the  yeare, 
Except  the  Almanach  or  the  Chroaiclcr. 
But  not  a  man  of  all  the  damned  crew, 
For  hills  of  gold  would  sweare  the  thing  untniCi 
Panaophus  now,  though  all  in  the  cold  aweat, 
Dares  venture  through  the  feared  castie-gate, 
Albę  the  faithful  oraclea  have  foreaayne, 
The  wiaeat  aei^tor  shall  there  be  alainc : 
That  tnade  him  long  keepe  home  as  well  it  migfat, 
Till  now  be  hopeth  of  some  wiser  wight. 
The  vale  of  Stand-gate,  or  the  Suter'8  hilt, 
Or  weateme  plaine  are  free  from  fieared  ill. 
Let  him  that  hath  nought,  feare  nought  I  areed : 
But  he  that  hath  ougbt  hye  hinC  eod  God  apeed. 
Nor  dmoken  Dennia  doth,  by  breake  ol  day, 
Stumble  into  Mind  tavema  biy  the  way. 
And  reei  me  homewaid  atsthe  eT'ning  atarre, 
Or  ride  morę  eaaMy  in  hia  neighbour'a  chayre. 
Well  might  theae  cbecka  hare  fitted  fbrmer  timea* 
And  ahoalder*d  angry  Skelton's  breathlesae  rfaymea. 
Kre  Cbryaalos  had  barr^d  the  oomnion  box«i, 
Which  erat  he  pick'd  to  atore  hia  private  atocka ; 
But  now  hath  all  with  Tantage  paid  againe, 
And  locka  and  platea  what  doth  behind  remaine ; 
When  erst  our  dry-aou1'd  airea  ao  laTish  were. 
To  chatifce  whole  boota-full  to  their  frieoda  welCare; 
Now  sbait  tbott  never  aee  the  aalt  beaet 
Wilh  a  big-bellied  galion  flagonet.  ^ 

Of  an  ebbe  eruise  muat  thiraty  Siien  aip, 
That  *a  aUforestalled  hy  hia  npper  lip  ; 
Somewhat  it  was  that  madę  his  paonch  so  peare, 
Hia  girdle  feU  ten  inehea  in  a  yeare. 
Or  wbeii  old  guuty  bed-<rid  EncHo 
To  hisofficioos  factor  fair  could  show 
HiStOame  in  margent  of  aome  old  cast  bill. 
And  say,  Lo  I  whom  I  aamed  in  my  will, 
Whiles  he  belieTea,  and  looking  for  the  share 
Tendeth  hia  cumbroua  charge  wilh  buay  care 
For  but  a  wbite  j  for  now  he  aurę  will  die» 
By  Ilia  etrange  qualme  of  libeiality. 
Oreat  tbanka  he  giTę»— but  God  l^m  ahield  and 

aaTe 
From  ever  gaining  by  his  master's  grare : 
Oniy  li^e  knig,  anid  he  ia  well  repaid, 
And  weta  his  foroed  oheeka  while  thua  .he  said  ; 
Some  attong-ameird  onion  abaił  atir  hia  eyea 
Rather  than  no  aalt  teares  ahalł  then  ariae. 
So  looka  he  like  a  maible  to^^  raine. 
And  wringa  and  anitea,  and  weeps,  and  wipea  again : 
Tken  tuma  hia  back  and  amilea,  and  looka  aakance^ 
Seas*ning  again  bis  sorroWd  countenpnce ; 
Whilea  yet  he  weariea  Heav'*n  wilh  deily  criea^ 
And'  backward  death  with  devout  aacrifice, 
That  they  would  now  hia  ledioua  ghoat  berav^ 
And  wiahea  well,  that  wishM  no  worse  than  HeaT*a. 
When  Zoylus  was  sicke,  he  knew  not  where, 
Save  his  wrought  night-cap,  and  lawn  pillowbear. 
Kind  foolesl  they  madę  him  aiek  that  madę  him 

fine;  * 

Take  tboae  away,  and  there  'a  his  medicine. 
Or  Gellia  wore  a  velTet  maatick-patch 
Upon  her  templea  when  no  tooth  did  ache  j  ' 

When  beauty  ma  her  i;^eome  I  auoD  eapy*d. 
Nor  could  her  plaiaier  cure  her  of  her  pride, 
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Thew  ńces  w«r»,  Irat  now  Uiey  eetsM  oiF  long : 
T^ienwby  did  I  a  rigfatecMis-age  that  wrong? 
I  would  repent  me  were  it  not  too  late, 
Werę  oot  .the  angry^  worłd  prgodictfte. 
If  all  the  8eveti  penitentiel 
Or  thousand  white-wands  might  me  ougfat  a^aiłe ; 
If  Trent  or  Tbames  could  scoure  my  foule  ofience 
And  let  Bie  in  my  former  inaocence, 
I  iroold  at  last  repont  me  of  my  ragę: 
Now,  bear  my  wniag,  I  thine,  O  rigtiteooB  age. 
As  ibr  fiue  wits^  an  hundred  thousand  fpld 
Tasseth  oar  age  whateyer  times  of  old. 
For  in  that  puinie  worid^  our  stret  of  Jong 
Conld  haidly  wag  their  too  unweildy  tongue 
As  pined  crowes  and  parrots  can  do  now, 
When  boary  age  did  bend  their  wrinkled  brow : 
And  now  of  late  did  many  a  leamed  man 
Senre  thirty  yeares  prenticesbip  with  Priscian ; 
Bat  now  can  eręry  novioe  speake  with  ease 
The  fi&r>fetchM  langaage  of  th'  antipodes.    (hight, 
Would'st  thou  the  tongues  that  ent  were  leamed 
Tbough  our  wise  age  hatb  wipM  tbem  of  their  right  j 
Woold^M  thou  the  conrtly  three  in  most  reąuest, 
Or  the  two  barbaroas  neighbours  of  the  west  ? 
Bibinus  selfe  can  have  ten  tongues  in  ooe, 
Though  in  all  ten  not  one  good  tongue  ałone. 
'  And  can  deep  skill  lie  smothering  within^ 
"Whiles  neither  smoke  nor  flame  discemed  bin  ? 
Shall  it  not  be  a  wild-fig  in  a  wali, 
Or  fired  brinutone  in  a  mineralt  ? 
Do  thou  disdaio,  O  erer-leamed  age ! 
The  tongue-ty 'd  sileoce  of  that  Samian  sagę : 
Forth,  ye  fine  wits,  and  msh  into  the  presse. 
And  for  the  cloyed  world  your  works  addresse. 
1 8  not  a  gnat,  nor  fly,  nor  seely  ant. 
But  a  fine  wit  can  make  an  elephant. 
Shonld  BanddPs  throstle  die  without  a  song, 
Or  Adamantius,  my  dog,  be  laid  along, 
Downe  in  some  ditch  without  his  excquies, 
Or  epitaphs,  or  moumful  elegies  ?  ^ 
Polly  itself,  and  baldnesse  may  be  prais*d, 
And  sweet  cooceits  from  fikhy  objects  rais'd« 
What  do  not  fine  wits  dare  to  undertake  ? 
What  dar^oot  Bne  wits  do  for  honour's  sake  ? 
Bat  wby  doth  Balbns  his  deadnloing  quill 
.Parch  in  his  rosty  scabbard  all  the  while; 
His  golden  fleece  o^ergrowne  with  mouldy  hoare, 
As  though  be  bad  his  witty  works  forswore  ? 
^  Ęelike  of  late  now  Balbus  bath  no  need, 
'  Nor  now  belike  his  shrinking  shouldera  dread 
The  catch-poIPs  fist— The  prease  may  still  remaine 
And  breatbe,  tiU  Balbus  be  in  debt  agaJne. 
Sooa  may  that  be !  so  I  had  silent  beene. 
And  not  thus  rak'd  up  quiet  crimes  unseen. 
Slence  is  safe,  when  ^aytng  stinreUi  sore. 
And  makcs  the  stirred  puddle  stink  tbe  morę. 
Sball  the  controUer  of  proud  Neroesis 
In  lawlesse  ragę  upbraid  each  other'8  Tioe, 
While  no  man  seeketh  to  reflect  tbe  wrong, 
And  curb  the  raunge  of  his  misroly  tongue  ł 
By  the  two  crownes  of  Pamasse  ever-green, 
And  by  the  cloren  head  of  Hippocreoe 
As  I  troe  poet  am,  I  berę  aTow 
(So  solemnly  Vis8'd  be  hjs  lanrell  bongh) 
If  that  bold  satire  untCYenged  be 
^For  this  so  saucy  and  foule  injury. 
So  Łabeo  weens  it  my  etemal  sbame 
To  prove  I  nerer  earn*d  a  poet^s  name. 
But  woold  1  be  a  poet  if  I  might, 
To  mb  my  browes  three  days  and  wake  three  nightSi 


And  bite  my  nsilsy  and  seratch  my  dallard^ead* 

And  cuTs^  ifae  backwai^  Moses  on  my  bed 

About  one  peerisb  syllable ;  which  out  sought 

I  take  up  Thales  joy,  sare  for  fore-thoogbt 

How  it  shall  pleaseeach  ale-knighfiB  censuring  eye. 

And  hangM  my  head  foc  fear  they  deem  awry : 

While  threiid-bare  Maitiall  tums  his  merry  notę 

To  beg  of  Raftts.  a  cast  winter-coate ; 

While  hnngly  Marot  leapeth  at  a  bńne. 

And  dieth  Uke  a  starred  Cappuchein ; 

Go,  Arioit,  and  gapę  for  what  may  foU. 

From  trencher  of  a  fiattering  cardinall ; 

And  if  thou  gettest  but  a  pedant'8  fee^ 

Tby  bed,  thy  board,  and  coarser  livery,, 

O  booour  far  beyond  a  brazen  sbrine, 

To  sit  witb  Tarleton  on  an  ale-posfs  signe ! 

Who  had  but  lived  in  Augostus*  dayes,  ^ 

'T  had  been  some  bdnour  to  be  crbwn*d  with  bayes; 

When  Locan  stretched  on  his  marble  bed 

To  think  ^  Casar,  and  great  Pompey's  deed : 

Or  when  Achelaus  shavM  his  mouming  beadf 

Soon  as  he  heard  Stesichorus  was  dead. 

At  least,  would  some  good  body  of  the  lest 

Set  a  gold  pen  on  their  baye-wreatfaed  cresŁ : 

Or  would  their  face  in  stamped  cdn  ezpresM^ 

As  did  the  Mytelens  their -poetesse. 

Now  as  it  is,  beshiew  him  if  he  might, 

That  would  his  browes  with  CsBsar^s  laurell  digbt 

Though  what  aiPd  me,  I  might  not  well  as  they 

Rake  up  some  forwome  tałes  that  smother'd  lay 

In  chimney  oomefB«moak'd  with  winter  fire% 

To  read  and  rock  asleep  our  drowsy  sircs  ?    ^ 

No  man  his  thresbold  better  knowes,  than  I 

Brute'8  first  arrival,  and  fint  victory ; 

St.  George^  sorrell,  or  his  croise  of  blood, 

Arthur's  round  board,  or  Caledonian  wood^ 

Or  boiy  battles  of  bold  Chariemaioe^ 

MChat  were  his  knights  did  Salem*s  siege  maintaine : 

Uoiw  the  mad  rival  of  iaire  Angelice 

Was  physick^d  from  the  new-found  paradise. 

High  Stones  they,  which  with  their  swelling  stnune 

Have  riTen  Frontoe*s  broad  rebearsal  plaiae. 

Bot  so  to  fili  up  books,'both  backe  and  side,  . 

What  needs  it  ?  Are  there  not  cnow  beside  i 

O  age  well  tbriven  and  well  fortunate, 

When  each  man  bath  a  Muse  apropriate ; 

And  she,  like  to  some  sennie  eare-boar^d  slayę, 

Must  play  and  sing  when  and  what  he  M  haye ! 

Would  that  were  all smali  fault  in  number  liesy 

Were  not  the  feare  ftom  whence  it  sbould  arise. 
Bat  can  it  be  ought  but  a  spurious  seed 
That  growes  so  rtfe  in  such  onlikely  speed  f 
Sith  Pbntian  lefl  his  barren  wife  at  bome, 
And  spent  ti?o  years  at  Yenice  and  at  Romę, 
Retamed,  hears  his  blessing  askM  of  three, 
Cries  out,  "  O  Julian  law !  adultery !" 
Though  Łabeo  reaches  right  (who  can  deny?) 
Tbe  tme  strains  of  heroick  poesy ; 
For  he  can  tell  bow  fury  reft  his  sense. 
And  Phosbus  fllPd  him  with  intelligence.     > 
He  cąa  implore  the  heathen  deities 
To  guide  his  bold  and  bosy  enterpńze ; 
Or  filcb  whole  pages  at  a  clap  for  need 
From  honest  Petrarch,  clad  in  English  weed ; 
While  big  6u/  oh*s  !  each  stanża  can  begin, 
Whose  tnink  and  taile  skittish  aad  heartlesse  beett. 
He  knowes  the  grace  of  that  new  elegance, 
Which  sweet  Philisidea  feteh*d  of  late  from  France^ 
That  well  beseem*d  bis  high-stil'd  Arcady, 
Though  otben  marre  it  with  much  liberty, 
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f n  epifbets  to  joine  tub  voi^e8  ia  one 

Forsooth,  fi»r  iidjeetiwt  ^o  't  Btand  alooe : 

As  al^reat  poet  ćoold  of  jSacchns  say, 

That  be  wfts  Stmele-femari-^ena, 

Łastty  be  names  tbe  sptrit  of  Astrophel ;  * 

Now  bath  not  .Łabeo  done  wondrous  well  ? 

But  ere.bb  Masę  ber  weapon  Icaro  to  weild, 

Or  dance  a  sober  pirrhicke  tu  tbe  field, 

Or  marching  wadę  in  blood  up  to  tbe  knees, 

Her  arma  mrum  goet  bj  two  degrees, 

Tbe  gheepe-oote  Hrat  batb  beeoe  ber  iraneiy 

Wbere  sbe  batb  wome  ber  id]e  iufaocy, 

And  in  bigb  startups  waik^d  tbe  pastur^d  plaines. 

To  tend  ber  tasked  berd  that  tbere  remaioes. 

And  winded  still  a  ptpe  of  oate  or  breare, 

Striying  for  wagei  wbo  tbe  praise  shall  beare; 

As  djd  wbilere  tbe  bomely  Carmelite, 

Following  Yirgil,  and  be  Tbeocrite; 

Or  eise  bath  beene  in  Venaa  chamber  trainM 

To  płay  witb  Cuptd,  till  sbe  bad  attało'd 

To  comment  well  npon  a  beauteous  face, 

Tben  was  sbe  fit  for  an  beroick  place ; 

As  witty  Pontan  in  great  eamest  said. 

His  mlstress*  breasts  were  llke  two  weighti  of  lead. 

Another  tbinks  ber  teetb  migbt  liken'd  be 

To  two  fajre  rankes  of  pales  of  ivory, 

To  fence  in  sore  tbe  wild  beast  of  ber  tongue, 

Ffom  eitber  going^  Ht,  or  going  #roDg ; 

Her  grinders  like  two  cbalk-stones  in  a  mili, 

Virbich  śball  witb  titne  and  wcaring  waxe  as  ill 

As  6ld  Catillaw,  wbieh  wont  every  nigbt 

Łay  np  ber  holy  pegs  till  nesct  day-Hgbt, 

And  witłi  tbem  grind  soft-simpring  all  tbe  day, 

Wben,  lest  ber  laugbter  shoold  ber  gams  bewray, 

Her  hands  mnst  bidę  ber  mouth  if  sbe  but  smile ; 

Faine  would  sbe  seem  all  frixe  and  frolicke  still. 

Her  forehead  faire  is  like  a  brazen  btU 

Wlioie  wrinkled  furroWs,  wbich  ber  age  dotb  breed, 

Aie  dawbed  fuli  of  Venice  cbalke  for  need : 

Her  eyes  like  siWer  saucers  faire  beset 

Witb  sbining  amber,  and  witb  shady  let, 

Her  lids  like  Capid*8  bow  case,  wbere  he  hides 

Tbe  weapons  that  doth  wouod  tbe  wanton-ey'd : 

Her  chm  like  Ffndus,  or  Pamassus  bill, 

Wbere  down  descendstb'o*erflowing  streatn  dotb  fili 

Tbe  weU  of  ber  fttire  moutb.— Eąch  bath  bis  praise. 

Wbo  would  not  but  wed  poeta  now  a  dayes! 


ANTHEMES 

voa 

THB  CATHBDBAŁ  OP  EZCETBK. 

LoBo  wbat  am  I?  A  wonn, dost^ ^apoor,  nothing! 

What  18  my  life  ?  A  dfeam,  a  daily  dying  1 
Wbat  is  my  flesb  ?  My  souPs  uneasie  cłothing ! 

What  is  my  time  ?  A  minutę  erer  flying : 
^      My  time,  my  flesb,  my  life,  and  I  $ 
Wbat  arewe,  Lord,  but  Tanity  ? 

I 

Wbere  am  I  Lord  ?  downe  in  a  yale  of  deatb : 

Wbat  is  my  trade  ?  sin,  my  dear  God  ofiiending ; 
My  sport  sin  tooi  my  stay-  a  pufie  of  breatb : 
Wbat  end  of  sin  ?  HelFs  horroiir  never  endiag : 
My  way,  my  trade,  sport,  stay,  and  place 
^  Help  np  to  make  up  my  dolefoll  case. 


I/>rd  wbat art  thon  ł  porelife,  pdwer,  beanty,  Uiia  : 
Wbere  dwelfst  thou  ?  np  abore  in  perfeet  licht ; 
Wbat  is  tby  time  ?  etamity  it  is : 
What  State?  attendanoeofeacb  glorioosspYitt 
Hiyself,  tby  place,  tby  dayes,  thy  state 
Pass  all  tbe  tboogbto  of  powen  cieate. 

How  shall  I  reaeb  tfaee.  Lord }  Ob,  soar  above, 
Ambitious  soul :  but  wbich  way  should  I  flie  ? 
Tboo,  ]i>rd,  art  way  and  end :  wbat  wings  baye  1 1 
Aspiring  thongbts,  of  &jtb,  of  hope,  of  kwe : 
Ob,  let  these  wings,  that  way  alone 
Present  me  to  thy  bUssfall  throne. 


poa 

GHRI8TMA8  DAT. 

IiiMOftTAŁŁ  babę,  wbo  this  dear  day 
Didst  cbange  tbine  Heaven  for  oor  day,     / 
And  didst  witb  flesb  thy  godhead  vail, 
Eternal  Son  of  God,  ali-hail. 

Shine,  happy  star;  ye  angels  sing 

Glory  on  high  to  Heaven'8  King : 

Run,  sbepberds,  leaye  your  nigbtly  watcb, 

See  Heayen  come  down  to  Bethleem'^  craich. 

Worship,  ye  sages  of  tbe  east, 

Tbe  King  of  gods  in  meanness  drest. 

O  blessed  maid,  smile  and  adors 

Tbe  God  thy  womb  and  armes  baye  bor^ 

Star,  angels,  sbepberds,  and  wise  sages  ; 
Thou  yirgin  glory  of  all  ages 
Restored  frame  of  Heayen  and  Earth 
Joy  in  your  dear  Redeemer^s  birth. 


LiAYt,  O  my  sonl,  this  baser  worid  below, 
O  leaye  this  dolefulł  dungeon  of  wo. 
And  soare  aloft  to  that  supemal  rest 
That  maketh  -all  tbe  saints  and  angels  blest ; 

Ło,  tbere  tbe  Godbead's  radiant  throne, 

like  to  ten  thousand  Suns  in  one ! 

Ł(H  tbere  tby  Sayiour  dear,  in  glory  dight, 
Ador*d  of  all  tbe  powers  of  Heayens  bright : 
Ło,  wbere  that  bead  that  bied  witb  thomy  wouod, 
Sbines  eyer  witb  celestial  bonour  cn>wn'd : 
That  band  that  held  tbe  scomfull  reed 
Makes  all  tbe  fiends  infemall  dread. 

Tbat  back  and  side  that  ran  with  bkMdy  streams 
Daunt  angels*  eyes  with  their  majcstick  beames  ; 
Those  foet,  onoe  iastened  to  tbe  cursed  tiee, 
Tkample  on  I>eatb  and  Heli,  tn  glorious  glee. 
Those  lips,  once  drenebt  witb  gali,  do  make 
Witb  their  dread  doomthe  worid  to  ąuake. 

Bebold  those  joyes  thon  neyer  canst  bebold ; 
Those  precious  gates  of  pearl,  those  streets  of  goU, 
Those  streams  of  life,  those  tiees  of  Para  ~ 
That  neyer  can  be  seen  by  mortal  eyes : 

And  wben  thou  seest  this  state  diyine^ 

Think  that  H  is  or  rimll  be  tbine. 
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See  thero  the  happy  troiips  of  pamt  sprigbu 
Tbat  IW  e  abowe  in  endlatt  traa  delighti ; 
And  see  whare  onoa  thyself  thalt  nmged  ba, 
And  look  and  loog  for  immorUUtia: 

And  now  baiore-hand  help  to  siag   i 

AUeli^ahs  to  Haaven't  king. 


on 
MIL  GREENHAMS BOOK 

OF  THB  8ABBATH. 

Wans  Greenham  writeth  on  the  Sabbath'i  mt. 
Bit  loal  eiyoy«  not,  wbaŁ  his  pen  eapmt : 
Wm  work  e^joys  not  what  it  gelf  dotb  lay, 
Por  it  shaU  never  find  one  reiting  day. 
A  thomand  hands  sball  ton  each  page  and  Une, 
Whicb  sbaU  be  scanned  by  a  thooiand  eine  ; 
That  Sabbath*8  rert,  or  this  Sabbath'8  nnreft. 
Bard  h  to  my  whether*s  the  happiest 


ELEGY 

o*  DB.  WHITAKBR^ 


Bnna  ye  my  browes  with  moarning  cypariise, 
And  palish  twigs  of  deadlie  poplar  tree, 

Or  if  some  tadder  shadas  ye  can  denae, 

TboM  sadder  shadei  yaile  my  light-loatbfaig  eie : 

I  loath  the  Unrel-bandei  I  loved  beit,       ' 

And  all  that  maketh  mirth  and  pleaaut  rest 

tf  erer  breath  di8K>lY'd  the  world  to  tearet, 
Or  bolkm  cries  mada  HaaTen^B  Tault  resound : 

If  eyer  ihrikes  were  soanded  ont  so  cleare, 
That  all  the  world'8  wast  might  heare  aroand : 

Ba  minę  the  breath,  the  tearei,  thesbrikes,  the  cries, 

Tct  ttill  my  griefe  unseene,  unfouuded  lie^. 

Thou  ilattering  San,  tbat  ledst  this  loatbed  light, 
Wby  didst  thoa  in  tby  safiron-robes  arise  ? 

Or  fbldst  not  np  the  day  in  drierie  night  ? 
And  wakit  the  westeme  worldes  amazed  eies  ? 

And  nerer  morę  rise  from  the  ocean, 

To  wake  the  mom,  or  chase  nigbt-shades  again. 

Beare  we  no  bird  of  day,  or  dawiiing  mome, 
To  greet  the  Son,  or  glad  the  waking  eare : 

Sing  ou^  ye  scrich-owles,  lowder  then  aforae. 
And  raTeos  blacke  of  night ;  of  death  of  driere : 

And  all  ye  barking  fbales  yet  nerer  seene, 

Tbat  fili  the  moonlease  nig^t  with  hideoos  din. 

Now  shall  the  wantun  Derils  daunce  in  rings 
In  e^eiie  mede,  and  ererie  heath  horę : 

The  El^ish  Faeries,  and  the  CSobelins : 
The  hoofed  Satyres  sileot  heretofore: 

Beligion,  Vertue,  Moses,  bolie  mirth 

Have  now  Ibnwome  the  lato  fianaken  Earth- 


'  King's  profenor,  and  master  of  St  John's  Col- 
lage, Osmbridge ;  he  died  in  1595.  Tbis  Elegy 
was  annazed  to  the  Carmen  Fanebra  Caroli  Borni, 
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Tbe  Printe  of  Darknene  gins  to  tyrannka, 
>    And  reare  np  emel  tiophies  of  bis  ragę 
Faint  Earth  throogh  har  despairiog  oowardioe 
Yeelds  np  henelfę  to  endlesse  vaan.lage :   - 
Wbat  champion  now  shal  tamę  tbe  power  of  Hall, 
And  the  onrolie  spirits  oreniueli  ?  % 

The  world*8  praise,  the  pride  of  Natnre^s  proofa, 
Amaze  of  times,  hope  of  our  faded  aga : 

Religion^  hołd,  Earth^s  choioe,  and  HeaTan'a  lova^ 
Patteme  of  Tertue,  patron  of  Muses  saga : 

All  these  and  morę  were  Whitaker^s  alooa, 

Now  they  in  bim,  and  he  and  all  ara  gone. 

HeaTen,  Earth,  Natnie,  Death,  and  erery  Fata 
Tbus  spoird  the  carelesBe  worid  of  woontad  joy  r 

Whiles  each  repin'd  at  otben'  pleasing  state, 
And  all  agreed  to  work  the  world'8  annoy : 

Heaven  strove  with  Eaith,  Destiny  gara  the  doome^ 

That  Death  shonld  Earth  and  Natore  orerocme. 

Earth  takes  one  part,  when  fMcad  Natura  sendaf 
The  sonte,  to  flit  into  the  yeelding  skie: 

Sorted  by  Death  into  their  fata]  endb, 
Foreseene,  fbresętt  from  all  etemitie : 

Destinie  by  Death  spoyPd  feeble  Nature's  frama, 

Eaith  was  despoyPd  when  HeaTen  orercame. 

Ab,  ooward  Natnre,  and  mora  cmetl  Death, 
Enyying  Hea^an,  and  unworthy  mold, 

Unweildy  carkasse  and  unooostant  breath, 
That  did  so  ligbtly  iea^a  yoor  living  liold : 

How  have  ye  all  cottsptr'd  our  bopeleme  spigbt. 

And  wrapt  us  up  in  Griefe^s  atemall  night. 

Base  Naturę  yeeldes,  imperions  Death  commaadas, 
Heaven  desires,  dnrst  lowly  dust  denie  ?  \ 

The  Fates  decreed,  no  mortall  might  withstand, 
The  spirit  lea^es  his  load,  and  lets  it  Ue. 

Tbe  fencelcsse  corpes  oorrupts  in  sweeter  day. 

And  waytes  for  worms  to  waste  it  qułte  away. 

Now  ginne  your  triumphes,  Death  and  Destinies, 
And  let  the  trembling  world  witnesse  your  wast  s 

Now  let  blacke  Oipbney  raise  his  gastiy  naigfaes, 
And  trampie  high,  and  hellish  fome  outcast : 

Shake  he  the  Earth,  and  teare  the  hollow  ddes, 

That  all  may  feele  and  feare  yoor  ▼ictoriast 

And  after  your  triamphant  chariot, 

Drag  the  pale  corpes  that  thus  you  did  to  die. 
To  show  wbat  goodly  conąuests  ye  ba^e  got. 

To  fright  tbe  world,  and  flU  the  woondring  eta : 
.  Millions  of  li^es,  of  desthes  no  oonąnett  were^ 
Compared  with  ona  onely  Whitakere. 

But  thoo,  O  soula,  sbalt  langh  at  their  despite, 
Sitting  beyond  the  mortall  man'8  eztent, 

All  in  the  bosome  of  that  blessed  spright : 
Which  the  graat  God  for  thy  safe  oondoct  lenl, 

He  throogh  tbe  circlingspberes  taketh  his  flight. 

And  cuts  the  soli^  skie  with  spiritaall  might* 

Open,  ye  golden  gates  of  Paradise, 
Open  ye  wide  anto  a  welcome  ghost : 

FAter,  O  soide,  ipto  thy  boure  of  blisse, 
Through  all  the  throog  of  Heaven*8  hoast : 

Which  shall  with  triumph  gard  thee  as  thou  go*St 

With  psalmas  of  conqaest  and  with  crownes  of  cost. 
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Seldome  bad  e^er  soule  sucb  enter{ahief»  [erowne. 

With  sach  iweet  hymnea,  and  soch  a  glorious 
Nor  with  such  joy  amidi  the  heaveiily  trainei,    * 

Was  eyer  led  to  bis  Creator*8  throne : 
There  dow  be  iive8,  and  sees  bis  Savioar^  fiąo^ 
And  eter  sin^  sweet  songs  anto  his  grace. 


Meanewhile,  tbe  aemori^  of  his  mightie  mnne 
Shall  live  as  ioog  as  aged  Eaith  shal  last: 

Eoiolled  OD  beriil  walies  qf  fiime, 
Ay  ming^df  ay  mournM :  and  wisbed  ofl  ia 

Is  tbis  to  die,  to  live  for  evennore. 

AdoaMelife:  tbaŁ neither iiY*d afon ł 
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LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  ALEXANDER, 


EARL  OF  STIBLING. 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


I 

W  iŁŁi AM  Ałbx AN  DBB,  anotber  of  tfacwe  men  of  geniiu  who  hare  antkipated  tlie  styk 
of  a  morę  refined  age,  is  said  to  ba^e  been  a  defloeiidant  of  the  andent  fiunfly  of  Mac- 
dooald.  Ałexander  Maodonald,  his  ancestor,  obtained  from  one  of  the  earls  of  Ai^le 
a  grant  of  the  laiids  of  Menstrie  in  the  connty  of  Clackmanan ;  and  our  author*s  sur« 
name  waś  taken  frpm  this  ancestor^s  proper-uame.  He  was  bom  about  tbe  year  1580, 
and  firom  his  infancy  eshibited  proofs  of  genius,  wbich  hk  iriends  were  desiroos  of 
improTing  by  the  best  instruction  which  the  age  afibrded.  Travelling  was  at  that  tune 
an  essential  branch  of  education,  and  Mr.  Alexander  had  the  advantage  of  beiog  i^* 
poioted  tutor,  or  lather  companiony  to- the  earl  of  ArgykT,  who  was  then  about  to  visit 
the  Gontinent. 

On  his  retom  to  SootUind»  he  betook  himself  for  some  time  to  a  retired  life,  and 
cndeayoared  to  allemte  the  sorrows  of  iJl*requ]ted  love  by  writing  those  songs  and 
scNUietB  which  he  entitled  Aurora.  Who  his  ndstress  was,  we  are  not  told ;  but 
ft  appears  by  these  poenis  that  he  was  smitten  with  ber  charms  when  he  was  onJy  in 
his  iifteenth  year,  and  neither  by  study  or  tnivel  could  banish  ber  front  his  affections. 
When  all  hope,  however,  was  cut  oif  by  ber  maniage^  he  had  at  last  recoorae  to  tht 
same  remedy,  and  obtained  the  band  of  Janet  the  daughter  and  heiress  o^  lir  William 
Erskine. 

Soon  aftef  his  marriage,  he  attended  the  court  of  king  James  VI,  as  a  private  gen- 
tleman, but  not  without  being  distioguished  as  a  man  of  learaing  and  personal 
accomplishments,  and  particularly  notioed  as  a  poet  by  his  majesty,  who,  with'  ^1  his 
fiulings,  had  allowable  pretensions  to  tłie  discemment,  as  welh  as  the  Hberality,  of  a  pa- 
tron of  letters,  James  was  fond  of  flattery,  and  had  no  reason  to  complain  that  his 
oourtiers  stinted  him  in  that  artiele ;  yet  Mr.  Alezander  choste  at  this  time  to  emplojf 
his  pen  on  subjects  that  were  new  in  the  palaoes  of  kings.  Ha^ing  stodied  the  andent 
moralists  and  philosophers,  he  descanted  on  the  vanity  of  grandeur,  the  valoe  of  tnith, 
tfie  abuse  of  power,  and  the  burthen  of  riches.  Against  all  that  bas  eyer  been  ob- 
jeeted  to  conrtB  and  ministers,  to  minions  and  4atterers»  he  ad^ised  and  remonstrated 
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with  prolix  freedom  in  those  tragedies  which  lie  calls  manarchic ;  which,  however  uufit 
for  the  stage,  seem  to  baye  beeti  wiitten  for  the  sole  purpose  of  teaching  so^ereigiis  how 
to  nile,  if  they  would  render  their  subjects  happy  and  loyal,  and  thdr  reigns  prosperous 
and  pcacefiil.  •  ' 

His  first  production  pf  tliis  kind,  the  tragedy  of  Darius,  was  printed  at  Edinburgh  iri 
l60S,  4to.  and  reprinted  in  l604,  with  the  tragedy  of  Craesus,  and  A  Paraenesis  to  tbe 
PriDce,  another  piece  m  which  he  recommends  the  choice  of  patiiotic,  disinterested,  and 
publie-spiiited  counsellon.  The  prince  intended  to  be  Ihus  instructed  was  Heniy  ;  but 
it  is  said  to  have  been  afterwards  inscribed  to  Charles  I.  in  what  edition  I  have  not  been 
able  to  disGoyęr.  The  Dedication  occurs  in  the  folio  edition  of  l637»  "To  Prince 
Charles;*'  which,  if  a  republication,  may  mean  Charles  I.  but  if  it  then  appeared  for  the 
first  time,  Charles  IL  Some  of  our  author'8  biographers  have  asserted,  tfaat  prince 
Henry  died  before  the  publication,  which  was  the  reason  of  its  bemg  inscribed  to  prinoe 
Charles ;  but  Henry  died  in  1 6l'2,  eight  years  after  the  appearance  of  the  Paraenesis,  and 
to  a  prinoe  of  hb  virtues  it  must  have  been  highly  acceptable.  In  this  same  volume,  Mr. 
A]exander  published  his  Aurora,  contaming  Tbe  First  Fandes  of  his  Youth;  and  in  1607 
he  reprinted  Cnesus.  and  Darius,  with  Th^  Alexandr«an  Tragedy,  and  Julius  Caesar.  In 
1612,  he  printed  An  Ekgy  on  the  Death  of  Prince  Hen/y;  a  poem  of  which  no  copy  is 
known  to  eust,  except  one  in  the  University  Ubrary  of  Edinburgh. 

With  these  productions  king  James  is  saki  to  have  beeo  deligfated,  and  bonouied  the 
authoćwith  his  oonversation,  caiłrog  him  his  philosophical  poet.  He  began  Kkewise  to 
bestow  some  morę  substantial  marics  of  his  liinHir,  as  spon  as  Mr.  Alesander  followed 
him  to  the  oourt  of  Eogland.  In  the  montfa  of  July  l6l3,  he  appointed,  him  to  be  one 
ci  the  gentlemenuahersof  the  presence  to  prince  Charles ;  bot  beither  the  mannen  nor 
the  honours  of  tbe  oouft  madę  any  alleration  in  the  growing  propcnsity  of  our  authoi^t 
Mus^  towards  serious  subjects.  From  having  acąoired  the  tkle  of  a  philosophical,  he 
eadeaYOorednowtoeam  thatof  a(fivinepoet,  by  pobiisiiing,  in  l£l4,  his  largest  work, 
entided  Domesday,  or  the  Great  Duy  of  Judgment,  printed  at  Edinburgh,  in  quarCo, 
afterwards,  in  the  same  size,  in  London;  and  again  in  folio,  with  his  other  works.  In 
1720,  the  first  two  books  were  edifted  by  A.  Jofanstona,  encouraged  by  tlie  favoorable 
acimaaot  Addison :  and  Addison  had probably  been  induced  to  read our author^s  works 
by  one  of  the  conrespon<|ents  of  The  ^)eclator,  who  recommended  the  fidlowing  lines, 
from  the  Prologue  to  Julios  Cscnr,  as  a  hint  to  oritics. 

Show  your  smali  taleot,  and  let  tbat  sufioe  ye  ; 
But  grow  not  vaiu  upon  it,  I  adviae  ye. 
For  every  fop  can  find  out  faults  in  plays : 
You  'II  ne'er  arriTe  at  knowiug  when  to  praisa'« 

Ąddisoii,  l|owever,  did  not  itve  tp  see  Johnstoun^s  edition. 

The  same  year  in  which  this  last  workappeared^  ^  king  appointed  him  master  of  the 
requests,  and  eoofefred  upon  him  the  order  of  kndghtliood.  And  aow,  m  the  opision  of 
his  biogiapher»  his  view8  began  to  desoend  from  Ihe  regions  of  snpposed  perfectioo  and 
o^teotment  to  those  ob^jects  wfaich  ai«  mofe  commoniy  and  morę  succcssfoily  accom- 
piisl^ia  the  sanshine  of  a  court  Having  projected  the  settlement  of  a  colony  in  Nova 
he  had  out  a  coMderabte  snm  of  money  inthat  ąuarter,  and  joined  with  a  córa* 

*  Spect.  No.  300. 
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pany  of  adreotarers  who  were  wiOing  to  embaik  their  pfoperty  in  thc  stAne  eonoeni. 
His  mąjesty,  in  whose  ikvottr  be  still  stood  high,  madę  him  a  grant  of  Nova  Scotia,  on 
tlie  21st  of  September,  l621,  and  intended  to  create  an  order  of  baronets  for  tfae  morę 
dignified  snpport  of  so  great  a  work;  but  was  dhrerted  firom  this  part  of  his  purpose 
bj  tbe  disturbed  state  of  public  afiairs  towards  tiie  dose  of  his  reign.  His  successor,  how- 
ever,  showed  every  indination  topromote  the  scheme,  and  sir  Wilh'am,  in  1 625,  puUished 
apampUet,  entided  An  Enćouragement  to  Colontes ;  the  object  of  which  was  to  state  the 
progreas  already  madę,  to  recommend  the  scheme  to  the  nation,  and  to  invite  adventarers. 
But  before  thls,  there  is  reason  to  thmk  fae  had  a  hand  in  A  Brief  Rełation  of  the  Disco- 
Tery  and  Plantation  of  New  England,  and  of  Sundry  Accidents  therein  occiirring,  firom 
the  Year  of  onr  Lord  1^07  to  this  present,  i  622 :  together  with  the  State  tiiereof  as  it 
now  atandeth ;  the  General  Form  of  GoTemment  intended,  aęd  the  Diyisionof  fte  wh<>Ie 
Territone  into  Comities,  Baronies,  &c. 

King  Charles  appears  to  haye  been  fuUy  persuaded  of  the  excellcnce  and  yalue  of  the 
projec^  and  rewarded  sir  William  Alexander  by  making  him  lientenant  of  New  Scotland^ 
and  at  the  same  time  founded  the  order  of  knights  baronet  in  Scotland.  Each  of  these 
baronets  was  to  liave  a  libera!  portion  of  land  allotted  to  him  in  Nova^  Scotia,  and  their 
nomber  was  not  to  exceed  one  hundred  and  fifty ;  tbeh*  titles  to  be  hereditary,  witfi  othet 
prmleges  of  precedence,  &c.  Sir  William  had  also  a  peculiar  priviKge  gtven  him  of  coin- 
ing  smali  copper  money,  which  occasioned  much  popular  clamour ;  and,  upon  the  wfaole, 
the  sdieme  doeś  not  appear  to  have  added  greatly  to  his  reputation  with  the  public,  aK 
though,  pethaps,  the  worst  objection  tbat  could  be  madę,  was  his  want  of  success. 
AAer  many  tiials^  fae  was  induced  to  sell  his  share  in  Nova  Scotia,  and  the  hmds  were 
ceded  to  the  French,  by  a  treaty  between  Charies  I.  and  I^ewb  XIII. 

But  whateyer  opposition  or  censure  be  encountered  from  the  pubHc  in  this  afiair,  he 
stiU  remaiued  inhigh  credit  with  the  kmg,  who,  in  I626,  appointed  him  secretary  of  state 
ibr  Scotland,  and  in  1630,  created  hun  a  peer  of  tbat  kingdom  by  tbe  titie  of  yiscount 
Canada,  lord  Alexander  of  Menstrie.  Abont  tliree  years  after,  he  was  adyanced  to  tfae 
tifleof  earl  of  Stiriing,  at  the  solemnity  of  his  miyesty's  coronation  in  Holyrood  House. 
His  lordship  iq>pears  to  have  discharged  the  office  of  secretaty  of  state  for  Scotland  witfa 
uniwersał'  r^utation,  and  endeavoured  to  act  with  moderation  dnnng  a  crisis  of  pecultąr 
delicacy,  when  Laud  was  endeavouring  to  abolish  pfesbytery  in  Scotlalid,  and  to  establish 
episcopacy. 

His  last  appearance  as  an  author  was  in  the  republication  of  all  his  poetical  wórks,  ex- 
cq>t  The  Aurora,  (but  with  the  addition  of  Jonathan,  an  uniinished  poem)  under  tfae  title 
of  Recreations  with  the  Muses  2 ;  the  wfaole  reyised,  corrected,  and  very  much  altered,  by 
the  author.  He  died  on  the  ISth  of  February,  l640,  in  his  sixtieth  year.  Of  his  per- 
sonal  cfaaracter  tfaere  is  nothing  upon  record ;  but  his  Doomsday  is  a  monument  to  his 
fMety. 

He  left  by  his  kidy,  U  William,  lord  Alexander,  yiscount  Canada,  hb  eldest  son,  who 
died  in  the  office  of  his  majesty's  resklent  m  Noya  Scotia,  during  his  fatfaer'8  lifetime ; 
William,  tfae  son  of  this  young  nobleman  succeeded  fais  grandfiitber  hi  tfae^earldom,  but 
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Oldys  and  PinkertoD  mentioa  an  edition  of  thii  work  in  1727,  but  this  bas  not  been  seen  by  the 
prtseat  editor/'  Mr.  Park,  in  bis  editioh  of  Walpole't  Royal  and  Noble  Anthon,  article  Stiriing. 
Oldys  wTOte  our  author's  life  for  tbe  Biog.  Britannica,  a  very  confused  narretive,  wbich  was  oopied  into 
Dr.  KipptB*8  edition,  without  alteration  or  addition.  The  life  in  Cibber  is  rather  better^  Langbaine 
is  Tery  erroneons.    C 
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died  aboatm  montii  after  him.  2.  Henry  Alexaoder,  afterwards  earl  of  3tirliiig :  3.  Jolii&» 
md  two  daughtersy  lady  Margaret  abd  lady  Mary.  Heniy  Alexaiider  settled  m  England, 
and  was  suoceeded  in  t]tle&  and  estate  by  his  giandson  Henry,  who  died  in  1739,  and  was 
the  1^  małe  descendant  of  tbe  first  earl.  A  claimant  sq[)peared  in  177^»  but  being 
unabfo  to  prave  his  descent  before  the  hoiue  of  peers,  was  ordered  not  to  assome  tbe 
tide'. 

Besides  the  writings  aiready  enomeratedy  the  earl  of  Stirling  published,  in  l62l,  folio, 
A  Suf^lement  of  a  Defect  in  the  third  Part  of  Śidneys  Arcadia,  printed,  according  to  Mr. 
Park/  at  DuUin ;  and  A  Map  and  Descnption  of  Nfew  England,^  with  a  Discourse  of 
Plantation  and  the  poionies,  &c.  Łond.  l630,  ąuarto.  Hf  has  abo  Sonnets  prefized  to 
Draytons  Heroical  Epistles;  to  Quin's  Elegiac  Poem  on  Bernard  Stuart,  lord  Aubigne; 
to  Aben]^hy*s  Christian  and  Heavenly  Treatise,  concemiug  Physicke  for  the  Soule ;  and 
several  are  interspersed  among  the  works  of  Drummond,  as  are  a  few  of  his  letters,  and 
A^acrists,  or  a  Censure  of  the  Poets,  in  the  folio  edition  of  Drununond's  Works,  which 
last  Mr.  Paik  considers  as  very  creditable  to  hb  lordship  s  critical  talents.  Two  pieoes 
in  Ranisay's  £vetgreen,  entitled  The  Conipaiison  and  the  Solseąuium,  are  ascribed  to 
him  by  lord  Hailes.  Such  of  these  nusceUanies  as  could  be  pfpocured  ara  now  added  to 
)lis  works,  with  the  chorusses  of  his  tiagedies,  &c. 

Our  ę^thor  }ias  bttn  liberally  praised  by  his  contemporaries  and  by  some  of  his  snc- 
oessors,  by  John  Dunbar,  Arthur  Johnstoun,  Andrew  Ramsay,  Daniel,  Davis  of  Hereford, 
Hayman,  Hafa^iogton,  Drayton,  aqd  Lithgow.  His  style  is  certainly  neither  porę  nor 
correct,  which  i^ay  pei-haps  be  ąttributed  \p  his  long  iamiliariiy  ^th  the  Scotch  language^ 
but  hb  versificatipn  b  in  gieneral  very  su|)erior  to  that  of  hb  contemporaries,  and  ap- 
proaches  nearer  to  the  deganoeof  modem  times tfaan  coujd  have  been  expected  from  one 
who  wrote  so  much.  There  are  innumerable  beauties  scatt;ered  over  4be  whole  of  hb 
works,  but  particyburly  in  his  So^gs  and  Sonpets;  the  formertuie  a  aped^  of  irregular 
odes,  in  which  the  septiment,  occasionally  partaking  of  the  ąuaintness  of  his  age,  b  moie 
freąuently  new,  and  forcibly  ezpressed.  The  powers  of  mind  displayed  in  hb  Doomsday 
and  Parsenesb  are  Tery  considerable»  althpugh  we  are  freąuently  able  to  tracę  tbe 
allusbns  and  imagery  to  the  langyage  of  hojy  writ;  and  he  appean  to  haye  been  less 
inspired  by  the  sublin^ity,  than  by  the  awful  importance  of  his  subject  to  rationał  beings. 
Ą  habit  of  moralising  pervades  aU  hb  writings,  but  in  the  Doomsday  he  appears  dcq>ly 
impressed  with  hb  subject,  and  morę  anxious  to  persuade  the  hcart,  than  to  4elight  tiń 
jmagpation. 

«  Gent  Mag.  1T76,  p.  505.    C, 
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EARL  OF  STIRLING^ 


AfROttA. 


COHTAINUIO 
WlJUft  FAHaSS  OF  THB  AUTHOR*!  TODTB. 


TOTHS 
KIGHT  fiOHORABŁE  AND  YBRTYOTt  ŁADTy- 

THE  LADY  AGNES  DOWGLAS^ 

COUKTESSl  OF  AKGYUU 
'      MADAMBy 

Whbm  i  rememller  the  manie  obligatidtt  whicb  I 
owe  to  yonr  manifold  merits,  I  oftentimes  accuse 
toj  selfe  to  my  śelf,  of  forgetfalnes,  and  yet  I  am 
to  be  ezcnaed:  for  bow  can  I  satófie  8o  infinit  a 
debty  ńnce  wbilst  I  go  to  disengage  my  self  in 
aome  meamre,  by  gining  yon  tbe  patronage  of 
tfaeae  YDpoltihed  lines  (wbich  indeed  for  tlieir 
Bmde  erroors,  bad  need^of  a  respected  sanctuary) 
I  bot  engage  my  self  fartber,  while  as  yon  take 
tfae  patronage  of  so  mpolished  lines.  Yet  tbis 
afaal  not  discoai'age  me,  for  alwayes  I  carie  tbis 
mdnantage,  tbat  as  tb^  were  tbe  fmits  of  beautie, 
fo  shal  they  be  sacrificed  as  oblations  to  beantię. 
And  to  a  beautie,  tbongh  of  it  selfo  most  bappie, 
yet  morę  bappie  in  tbis,  tbat  it  la  tbonght  wortbie 
(and  can  be  no  morę  then  wortby)  to  be  tbe 
ootward  coner  of  so  many  inward  perfections. 
So  aiBwing  mj  scife,  tbat  as  no  darknesse  can 


abide  before  tbe  Sondą  so  no  deformitie  can  bą 
foond  in  those  papers,  ouer  wbich  yonr  eyes  hao^ 
oncesbined.    I  rest  ^ 

Yonr  honorifflost  bombły 
denoted, 

WIUIAM  AŁBXA]fOBR, 

AFROBA. 

SONET  I.  i 

V  V  HIL*ST  charmiDg^foncies  moue  me  to  reueale 
The  idie  niuings  of  my  brain-sicke  youth,  , 
My  heart  dotb  pant  within,  to  heare  my  mouth 
Ynfold  the  fonies  whicb  it  would  conceale : 
Yet  bitter  critickes  may  mistake  my  rnind; 
Not  beautie,  bo,  but  vertae  raisM  my  fireg, 
Whose  sacred  flaine  did  chcrish  chast  derfres. 
And  through  my  cloadle  fortunę  clearely  śhiu^d. 
But  bad  not  otbers  otherwise  aduts'd, 
My  cabinet  should  yet  these  scrtiless  cóntaitoe, 
Thischildish  birtb  of  k  cooceitie  braine, 
Wbich  I  had  stiil  as  trifling  toyes  despisM : 
Pardon  tbose  erroun  of  minę  vnripe  age; 
My  tender  Muse  by  time  may  grow  morę  sagę. 


SOifET  a 


Ab  yet  tbree  Iittters  were  nottfnite  etpirM, 
Since  I  had  bene  a  partner  of  tbe  light, 
When  I  beheld  a  face,  a  foce  morę  bright 
Tben  glistring  Phoebos  wben  tbe  fields  are  fir^d  : 
Loog  time  amaz^d  rare  beautie  I  .ailmir'd, 
The  beames  reflecting  on  my  c&ptłu'd  sigbt, 
Till  that  8orpriz'd  ([  wot  not  by  wbat  fligbt) 
Morę  then  I  coukł  conoaijie  my  sonie  desir^d^ 
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My  Łaker'8  sUie  I  long^d  for  to  comprise. 
For  sŁiil  I  doabted  who  had  madę  the  rape, 
If  't  was  a  bodte  or  an  airie  ihape, 
With  fain'd  perfectiuns  for  to  mocke  the  eyes :  ' 
At  last  I  knew  *t  was  a  most  diuine  creature, 
The  crowne  of  th'  Earth,  th*  excellencie  of  Naturę. 


SONBT  ITI. 

That  subtill  Greeke  who  for  t'  aduance  his  art, 
Shap'd  beautie^ii  goddease  with  so  sweet  a  ffnce. 
And  with  a  leaned  pensill  Itmn'^  her  foce, 
Till  all  the  world  admir^d  the  workmaD's  part. 
Of  such  whom  Fataie  did  most  accooiplishM  cali 
The  naked  soowes  he  seuerally  perceioed, 
Then  drew  th'  idea  wbich  his  soule  oonceiued, 
Of  that  wbich  was  most  exquisite  in  all : 
Bot  had  thj  formę  his  foncie  fint  poasest, 
If  worldly  knowledge  could  so  high  attaine, 
Thoa  mightst  haue  spar'd  the  curious  painter^s  paine. 
And  satisflde  him  morę  then  all  the  rest. 
O  if  he  had  all  thy  perfections  noted, 
The  painter  with  his  pIcture  straight  had  doted. 


SONG  I. 

O  wouŁD  to  God  a  way  were  found, 
That  by  some  secret  sympathie  Tnknowne, 

My  faire  my  foncie's  depŁh  might  sound,    ^ 
And  know  my  akate  aa  clearely  a»  her  owne, 
Then  blest,  most  blest  were  I, 
No  doubt  beneath  the  skie 

I  were  the  happiest  wight: 
For  if  my  sUte  they  knew, 
It  ruthlease  rockes  would  rue. 
And  mend  me  it  they  might. 

Bnt  as  the  babę  before  the  wand, 
Whose  fouHIesse  part  his  parents  will  not  trust. 

For  yery  feare  doth  trembling  stand, 
And  qaakes  to  speake  although  his  cause  be  iust: 
So  set  before  her  face, 
Tbough  bent  to  pieade  for  grace, 

I  wot  not  how  I  faile: 
Yet  minding  to  say  much, 
That  string  I  neuer  touch,       ^ 
But  stand  dismaid  and  pale. 

The  deepest  riuen  nake  least  din, 
Tbe  silent  soule  doth  most  abound  in  care : 

Theo  might  my  brest  be  read  within« 
A  tbousand  Tolumes  would  be  written  tbere. 
Might  silence  show  my  mind, 
Sighes  tell  how  I  were  pin'd, 
Or  lookes  my  woes  relate ; 
Then  any  pregnant  wit, 
That  well  remarked  it, 
Woold  aoona  disceme  my  state. 

No  fouour  yet  my  faire  afibords, 
fiut  looking  hangbtie,  tbough  with  humble  eyes, 
•    Doth  quite  ooufouiid  my  staggering  words ; 
And  as  not  spying  that  thing  which  she'*8pies. 


A  mirror  makes  of  me, 
Wbere  sbe  her  selfo  may  see : 

And  what  she  brings  to  pasM;, 
I  trembling  too  for  feare, 
Moue  neither  eye  nor  eare, 

As  if  I  were  her  gtasse. 

WhUst  in  this  manner  I  remaine, 
like  to  the  statuę  of  some  one  that  's  dead, 

Strange  tyrants  in  my  bosome  raigne, 
A  field  of  foncies  fights  within  my  head': 
Yet  if  the  tongue  were  tme, 
We  boldly  might  pursua 
That  diamantine  hart. 
But  wben  that  it  *s  re8train'd* 
As  doom'd  to  ba  diBdain*d, 
My  aighes  thaw  Jiow  I  smart. 

No  wonder  then  although  I  wncke, 
By  them  betray'd  in  whom  I  did  confide, 

Since  tongue,  heart,  eyes,  and  all  gaue  backe, 
She  instly  may  my  childishnesse  deride. 
Yet  that  which  I  conceale, 
May  serue  for  to  reueale 
My  feruencie  in  loue. 
My  passions  were  too  great. 
For  words  t'  espresse  my  state,  ' 

As  to  my  paines  I  protte. 

Oft  those  that  do  deserue  disdaine, 
For  forging  foncies  get  the  best  reward : 
Where  I  who  feele  what  they  do  faine, 
For  too  much  loue  am  had  in  no  regard. 
Behold  by  proofe  we  see 
Tbe  gallant  liuing  free. 

His  foncies  doth  ertend  t 
Wbere  he  that  is  oncome, 
RainM  with  respects  stands  dumbe, 
Still  foaring  to  ofii*nd. 

My  bashfulncsse  when  she  bebolds, 
Or  rather  my  afibction  out  of  bounds, 
Although  my  face  my  state  ynfolds. 
And  in  my  hew  dtscouers  hidden  wounds: 
Yet  ieasting  at  my  wo, 
She  doubts  if  it  be  so, 

As  she  oould  not  cooceiue  tt 
This  grieues  me  most  of  all, 
Shetriurophs  in  my  foil, 
Not  seeming  to  perceiue  it. 


Then  sińce  in  vaine  I  plaints  impart 
Toscomfull  eares,  in  a  contemncd  scronlr; 

And  sińce  my  toung  betrayes  my  hart, 
And  caunot  tell  the  anguish  ofmy  soule: 
Hencefoorth  Ple  hide  my  losses, 
And  not  recompt  tbe  crosses 

That  do  my  ioyes  orethrow : 
At  least  to  senselesse  things, 
Mounts,  vales,  woods,  fkmds,  and  ipriogs 
I  skali  them  onely  show. 

Ah  vnaffected  lines, 
True  models  ofmy  heart, 
The  world  may  see,  tbat  in  yoo  shineM ' 
-    Tbe  power  of  paaaion  morę  then  wt* 


AYRORA. 


SONBT  IV. 


OiKt  to  debdŁe  my  cause  wbilst  I  drew  neere. 
My  staggering  toang  against  we  did  conspire. 
And  whibt  it  sbould  haue  cbaig'd,  it  did  retire, 
A  certaine  ngne  of  Joue  that  was  sincer^ : 
I  saw  hor  beauenly  Tertues  shioe  80  cleere» 
That  I  was  ft>re'd  lor  to  oonceale  my  fire, 
And  włtb  respects  eaen  brkUing  my  desire. 
Morę  then  my  life  I  bdd  ber  honour  deere, 
And  thougb  I  biin>'d  witb  all  tba  flames  of  loiie, 
Yet  f roeea  with  a  reaerent  khid  of  feares, 
I  dtiTsŁ  not  poure  my  passions  In  ber  earea ; 
Lest  so  I  migbt  tbe  hope  I  bad  remone. 
Thns  kme  maT'd  loae,  desire  desire  restrain'd; 
Of  mind  to  moae  a  world,  I  dumbe  remam'd. 


SONET  V. 


No  wooder  thoagb  tbat  tbis  my  blisse  dismaies, 

Wbilst  rendred  vp  to  neuer-pleas'd  desires, 

I  bume,  and  yet  most  couer  cursed  fires, 

Wbose  Hame  it  selfe  against  my  will  bewrayes. 

Some  times  my  faire  to  iaunce  my  wound  assayes, 

And  witb  tb*  oocasion  as  it  seemes  coospires, 

And  indirectiy  oft  my  state  inąuires, 

Wbicb  I  woald  bidę  wbilst  it  it  selfe  betrayes. 

If  that  a  ^niłtie  gesture  did  disclose 

Tbe  bideous  horrours  that  my  sonie  contain'd, 

Ok-  wandring  words  deńuM  from  inward  woes, 

Did  tell  my  state,  tbeir  treason  1  disdainM : 

And  I  could  wisb  to  be  but  as  I  tfm, 

If  that  sbe  knew  bow  I  conceale  tbe  same. 


SONET  VI. 

Hvcs  bosts  of  tboagbtB  imbattled  in  my  brest, 
Are  eaer  busied  witb  intestine  warres, 
And  Iłke  to  Cadmus  earth-bome  troupes  at  iarres, 
Haae  spoird  my  soule  of  peace»  themselues  of  rest. 
Tbus  forc*d  to  reape  such  seed  as  I  baue  sowne, 
I  (hauing  intcrest  in  thb  doubtfuU  strife) 
Hope  mncby  łeare  morę,  doabt  most,  vnhappie  life. 
Wbat  eoer  side  prei^aile,  I  'm  stiiV  orethrowne : 

0  neither  life  nor  death!  6  both,  but  bad 
Imparadiz'd,  wbiłeś  in  minę  owne  concełt. 
My  fancies  straigbt  agaiue  imbroyłe  my  state, 
And  in  a  moment  make  me  glad  and  sad^ 
Tbus  neither  yeelding  ąuite  to  this  nor  that, 

1  iioe,  I  die,  I  do  I  wot  not  wbat. 


SONET  vn. 

A  FUMK  of  lone  tbat  glannceth  in  tbose  eyes, 
Wbere  maiestie  witb  sweetnease  iQixt  remaines, 
1>otb  poure  so  sweet  a  poy9on  in  tbe  yeines,  [dyes, 
Tbat  who  tbem  ^ńewes  straigbt  wounded  wondring 
But  yet  wbo  would  not  looke  on  tbose  cleare  skiei, 
And  Joue  to  perish  with  so  pleasant  paines, 
Wbile  as  tbose  ligbts  of  loue  bidę  beautte's  traine. 
With  ittorie  orbes,  wbere  stil^  two  starres  arise : 
When  as  tbose  chństall  comets  wbiles  appeare, 
Eye-ranisbM  I  go  gazing  on  tbeir  rayes, 
Wbilst  they  enricb'd  witb  many  princely  prayes, 
Ore  hosts  of  hearts  triumphing  stHl  retire : 
Tbose  planets  wben  they  sbine  in  tbeir  owne  kinds,  i 
Ito  boast  t'  oretbrow  whol«  monarcbies  of  mibds.     I 


SONET  VIII. 

Ab,  wbat  disastrous  fortunę  baoe  I  bad ! 

Lo,  still  in  league  witb  all  tbat  may  annoy. 

And  entred  in  enimitie  with  ioy, 

I  entertaine  all  things  tbat  make  me  sad, 

With  many  mtseries  almost  gone  mad : 

To  purchase  paines  I  all  my  paines  employ. 

And  TSe  all  meanes  my  selfe  for  to  destroy, 

Tbe  tenour  of  my  ^tanre  bath  bene  so  bad. 

And  tbougb  my  state  a  tbonsand  times  were  worse^ 

As  it  is  ebe  past  bounds  of  all  beleefe: 

Yet  ail  Pandora*a  plagues  coold  not  haue  force. 

To  aggrauate  tbe  burtben  of  my  griefe : 

Ul'  occasbn  migbt  moue  mountainps  to  remoroe  i 

I  bate  all  helpe,  and  hope  for  no  releejfe. 


SONET  IX. 

Ałthough  tbat  words  chainM  with  affeetion  faile, 

As  that  wbicb  makes  me  burst  abasbt  t'  vnfold, 

Yet  lines  (dumbe  orators)  ye  may  be  bold, 

Th' inkę  will  notblush,  though  paper  doth  looke  pale, 

Ye  of  my  state  tbe  secrets  did  containe, 

That  then  througb  cloudsof  darke  inuentionsshinM  s 

Whiist  I  disclos*d,  yet  not  disclosM  my  miód, 

Obscure  to  otben«-but  to  «ne  ore  plaine. 

And  yet  that  one  did  wbiles  (as  tb'  end  may  proue) 

Not  mark,  not  ynderstand,  or  else  despise, 

Tbat  (tbougb  misterious)  language  of  minę  eyes, 

Which  migbt  haue  t>ene  inteąnreted  by  loue. 

Tbus  %be,  wbat  I  discouered,  yet  conoeal^d : 

Knowes,  and  not  knowes^  botb  bid,  9nc(both  reneald 


ELEGIE  L 

Ev£M  as  tbe  dying  swan  almost  bereft  of  breath, 
Sounds  dolefoU  notes  and  drearie  songs,  a  presage 

of  ber  death ; 
So  sińce  my  datę  of  life  almost  espir^d  I  find. 
My  obseąoies  I  sadlysing,  assorrow  tunes  my  mibd, 
And  as  the  rarest  bird  a  pile  of  wood  doth  ihune^ 
Wbicb,  beiug  ftr^d  by  Pbttbus'  Tayes,  sbe  fals  into 

tbę  flaqie: 
So  by  two  sunnie  eyes  I  ginę  my  fancies  fire. 
And  bume  my  selfe  with  beauties  raies,  euen  by 

minę  owne  desire. 
Tbus  tb*  ang^  gods  at  length  begin  for  to  reieni» 
And  once  to  end  my  deathfuil  life,  for  pitie  are  con- 

tent.  [pine. 

For  if  tb'  infocnall  powers,  the  damned  sonls  would 
Then  let  themsend  tbem  to  tbe  ligbt,  toleade  a  life 

like  minę. 

0  if  I  conldi^econnt  the  crosses  and  tbe  cares, 
That  from  my  cradle  tomy  beare  oonduct  me  with 

despairs ;  [stand : 

Then  bungrie  Tantalus  pleas*d  witb  bis  lot  would 

1  famish  for  a  sweeter  food,  wbicb  still  it  reft  my 

band, 
Łike  lxion'8  restlesse  wheele  my  fancies  rowie  aboot; 
And  iike  his  guest  that  stole  Heau*n's  fires,  tbey 

teare  my  bowełs  ont. 
I  worke  an  endles  task  and  loose  my  laboor  sUU : 
Euen  as  tbe  bloudie  sisttrs  do,  tbat  amptia  as  thty 

fili, 


tgs 


SnRLlNG'S  POEMS. 


Ab  Sisiph^s  itode  returaes  his  gailtie  ghost  t'  appall, 
I  eaer  raise  my  hopes  so  high,  they  bruise  me  with 

their  fali. 
And  if  I'Oould  in  summe  myaeaerallgriefesrelate, 
AU  would  forget  their  properharms,  and  ooly  waile 

my  ftate. 
So  grieaous  is  my  paine,  bo  paiofall  is  my  griefe, 
That  death,  which^oth  the  world  affright,  wold 

yeełd  to  me  releefe. 
I  haue  mishaps  bo  long,  as  in  a  habit  had,  [am  sad. 
I  thinke  I  looke  not  like  my  seife,  but  when  that  I 
Aa  birds  flie  but  in  th'  aire,  fishes  in  seas  do  diue, 
So  Borrow  is  as  th'  element  by  whicb  I  onely  liutt: 
Yet  this  may  be  admir'd  as  morę  tben  strange  in  me, 
Although  in  all  my  horoacope  not  one  cleare  point 

I  see. 
Against  my  knowledge,  yet  I  many  a  time  rebell, 
And  Beeke  to  gather  grounds  of  hope,  a  HeSiu'n 

amidst  a  AelK 
O  poysOB  of  the  mind,  that  doest  the  wits  bereaue : 
And  shrouded  with  a  cloke  of  loue  dost  al  the  world 
deceiue.  [dash, 

Thoirart  the  rockę  on  which  my  comfbrts*  stdp  did 
It  'b thou  that  daily  in  my  wouncte  thy  hookedfaeades 

dost  wash. 
Blind  tyrant  it  is  thon  by  whom  my  hopes  lye  dead : 
That^whiles  throwes  forth  a  dartofgold,  and  whiies 
.  a  lumpe  of  lead.  [states, 

Thus  oft  fehou  woundek  two,  htit  in  two  diflrent 
Which  througb  a  strange  antipathy,  th'  one  loues^ 

and  th*  other  hates. 
OJ^ut  I  erre  I  grant,  I  should  not  thee  TpbnLid, 
It '(  I  to  paasion's  tjrrrannie  that  haue  my  sclfe  be- 
traid :  [amisse : 

And  yet  this  cannot  be,  my  indgements  aymes 
Ahfdeare  ATTora,it  is  thou  thatminM  hast  myblisse: 
A  &ult  that  by  thy  8exe  may  partly  be  exctft'd, 
Which  stil  doth  loath  what  proferd  is,  affects  what 
is  refuB*d.  [troule, 

Whiist  my  distracted  tboughts  I  striaM  ibr  to  con- 
And  with  fain*d  gestures  diddisguise  theanguish  of 
my  soule,  [loue, 

TheH  with  inniting  lookes  and  acoents  stampt  with 
The  mask  that  was^poa  my  mind  thou  labordst  to 
.    remone.  [spide. 

And  when  that  once  ensnar^d  thou  in  those  nets  me 
Thy  smiles  were  shadow'd  with  disdaines,  thybeanties 

c1oth*d  with  pride. 

To  reattaine  thy  grace  I  wot  not  how  to  go:    [so  ? 

Shall  I  onCe  Ibid  before  thy  feete,  to  pl^defbr  fayour 

No,  no,  rie  prondly  go  my  wratb  for  to  aaswage, 

And  liberalły  at  last  enlarge  the  raines  Tntomy  ragę. 

He  tell  what  we  were  once,  oar  chast  (yet  feruent) 

loues,  [didst  disproue. 

Whiist  ineffeotthou  seemM  t'  affect  that  whicb  thou 

Whilst  once  t'  engraue  thy  name  vpon  a  rock  I  sat, 

Thou  ▼ow'd  to  write  mina  in  a  mind,  morę  firmę  by 

far  then  that :  [thine : 

The  marble  stone  once  stampt  retaines  that  name  of 

But  ah,  thy  morę  then  maible  mind,  it  did  not  so 

with  minę :  [againe ; 

So  that  which  thrard  me  first,  sball  set  me  firee 

Tbose  flames  to  which  thy  loue  gaue  life,  ^all  die 

'  with  thy  disdaine. 
Bot  ah,  where  am  I  now;  how  is  my  judgment  lost ! 
I  speak  as  it  were  in  my  power,  like  one  that  *s  free 

to  bost: 
Haue  I  not  sold  my  telfe  to  be  thy  beautie'8  Blaue  ? 
And  when  thon  tak.'st  all  hope  from  me,  thoa  tak'Bt 
but  what  thou  gaua. 


That  former  loue  of  thine,  did  bo 

That  for  to  harbor  other  thooghts,  no  roome  reiDflini 

behind-  [wran^; 

And  th'  only  means  by  which  I  mind  t'  aneng^tlua 
It  is,  by  makingof  thy  praiBe  theburdeoof  my  aoog; 
Then  why  shouldst  thou  such  spite  for  my  goodwil 

retume?  [^bnmc? 

Was  euer  god  as  yet  so  mad  to  make  bis  tempie 
My  brest  the  tempie  was,  whencę  incense  tbou  re- 

cein*d,  [would  haue  saii'^ 

And  yet  thou  set^st  the  sama  a  fire,  which  olhen 
But  why  should  I  accuse  Avn>ra  in  this  wiae  ? 
Sbe  is  as  faultlesse  as  shee  's  faire,  as  Innocent  as  wiae. 
}V9  but  through  my  mis-locke,  if  any  fault  there  be : 
For  she  who  was  of  naturę  mild,  was  cniell  madę 

by  me.  ' 

And  sińce  my  fortunę  is,  in  wo  to  be  hewrapt, 
Ue  honour  hcr  as  oft  before,  and  hate  mioe  owae 

mishap.  [prooe, 

Her  rigoróus  course  shall  serue  my  loyall  part  to 
And  as  a  touch-stone  for  to  trie  the  yertue  of  my  loue. 
Which  when  her  beautie  fades,  shall  be  as  cleare  aa 
*  now,  [hcr  biow : 

My  coDstancie  it  shall  be  known,  when  wriakled  is 
So  that^uch  two  againe,  shaU  in  no  age  be  foimd» 
She  for  her  foce,  I  for  my  iuth,  both  worthy  to  b« 

crown' d« 


.  MADRIG.  L 

Whsn  ih  her  face  minę  eyes  I  fize, 

A  feareCull  boldnesse  takes  my  mind. 

Sweet  bony  loae  with  gali  doth  mize, 

And  is  Tnkindly  kind : 

It  seemes  to  breed, 

And  is  indeed  ^ 

A  speciall  pleasure  to  be  pin*d. 

No  danger  then  I  dread : 

For  though  I  went  a  thousand  times  to  Stia, 

I  know  she  can  reuiue  me  with  her  eye  ; 

As  many  lookes,  as  many  liues  to  me : 

And  yet  had  I  a  thousand  harts^ 

As  many  lookes  as  many  darts, 

Might  make  them  all  to  die. 


idMi 


S7SSTIN,  I. 

Haid  is  my  fortunę,  stormie  is  my  stafe; 
And  as  inoonstant  as- the  wauing  sea, 
Whose  oourM  dotli  still  d^pend  vpon  the  windsi 
For  lo,  my  life  in  danger  euery  honre. 
And  thongh  enen  at  the  point  for  to  be  lost, 
Can  find  no  comfort  but  a  flying  show. 

And  yet  I  take  steh  pleasure  in  this  show^ 
That  still  I  stand  couteuted  wtth  my  state, 
Although  that  others  thinke  me  to  be  lost : 
And  whilst  I  swim  amidst  a  d«ngerous  sea» 
Twixt  feare  and  hope,  are  looking  for  the  hoare, 
When  my  last  breath  shoald  glideamongst  the  windii 

Lo,  to  the  sea-man  beaten  with  the  winds, 
Sometimes  the  Heau^ns  a  smilittg  face  will  show, 
So  that  to  rest  himselfe  be  finds  some  honre. 
But  nonght  (ay  itfe)  can  ener  calme  my  state^ 
Who  with  my  teares  as  I  wonid  make  a  sea^ 
Am  flying  SUla  in  ChariMUs  loit 


AYRORA. 


^ 


TlM  pilote  tbftt  wu  llkely  to  be  lost, 

When  Ile  hath  scapM  the  forour  of  Łhe  windf, 

Doth  itraigbt  ibfget^e  dangen  of  the  se«. 

Bat  U  ^nbappie  I»  can  neuer  show. 

No  kind  of  uiLeo  of  a  qaiet  state. 

And  am  tonnented  still  from  boure  to  bouie. 

O  skali  I  neaer  see  that  liappie  hoare, 

Wben  I  (whose  hopet  once  vtterly  wera  lott) 

May  find  a  meanes  to  re-«rect  my  state. 

And  leaue  for  to  breath  foorth  iucb  doloront  winds, 

Wbikt  I  my  idfe  io  coDstancie  do  show 

A  racka  agaiost  tbe  waaes  aoudst  the  aea* 

As  many  waters  make  in  end  a  sea. 

Aa  maoy  minatel  make  in  end  an  houre  t 

And  stłil  what  weot  before  th'  effect  doth  show : 

So  all  the  laboun  that  I  łon;  haue  lost. 

Aa  ooe  that  was  bat  wrestliog  witb  the  winds, 

May  OBOe  in  end  coocarre  to  blesse  my  state. 

And  once  my  storme-stead  state  saa'd{rom  thesea, 
In  spite  of  aiduerae  winds,  may  in  one  houre 
Piay  all  my  labon  lott,  at  laast  in  show. 


SONG  II. 


WbiłIst  i  by  wailiog  soagbt 
T  haue  in  some  sort  as8wag'd  my 
I  found  that  ragę  gane  no  reliefe, 
And  earefalassse  did  but  increase  my  feares: 
Then  now  Ile  moume  for  nought. 
Bat  in  my  secret  thooght. 
Will  thesaariiie  all  my  mtschiefe. 
For  loog  experienc*d  wo  well  witnesse  bearcs, 
That  teares  cannot  quench  sighes,  nor  sighs  drie 
teares. 

To  eaime  a  stormie  brow, 
The  world  doth  know  how  I  did  smarti 
Yet  could  not  moue  that  marble  bart, 
Which  was  too  much  to  craeHie  inclin^d  t 
But  to  ber  rigoar  now, 
I  lift  my  handś  and  bow, 
And  in  ber  grace  will  clamie  no  part : 
I  tako  great  paines  of  purpose  to  be  pin^d. 
And  onely  moufoe  to  satisfie  my  mind. 

Ho#  I  my  dayes'  haue  spent, 
The  Heaa*ns  aboue  no  doobt  they  know  ; 
The  world  hath  likewise  seene  below, 
Whirst  with  my  sigbes  I  poyson'd  al  the  ayre: 
Those  streames  which  I  augment, 
Those  woods  where  I  laihent, 
I  thinke  my  state  oonid  clearely  show : 
By  those  the  same  rests  registred  as  rare, 
That  sach  like  monstrous  things  tsM  to  declare. 

The  trees  where  I  did  bidę, 
Seem*d  for  to  chide  my  froward  fate : 
Then  whisling  waiPd  my  wretohed  state, ' 
And  bowing  whiles  to  beare  my  wofiiU  song: 
They  spred  tbeir  branches  wide, 
Of  purpose  me  to  hide : 
Then  of  tbeir  leaues  did  make  my  seate : 
And  if  they  reason  bad  as  they  are  stroog, 
Mo  doubt  bot  they  would  ioyoe  t'  auenge  my  wroog. 


The  beaits  in  eoery  glea* 
Which  fint  to  kill  me  bad  ordaiA'df 
Werę  by  my  priuiledge  restrain^d, 
Who  indenized  was  within  those  bounds : 
I  harbor*d  in  a  den, 
I  fled  tbe  sight  of  men. 
No  signe  of  reason  I  retain^d. 
The  beasts  they  flie  not  when  the  hunter  soonds, 
As  r  at  minę  owne  thonghts  when  Cupid  hoonds. 


Thif  moues  me,  my  distresse 
And  sorrowes  sometime  to  conceale^     . 
Lest  that  the  torments  which  I  feele, 
Might  likewise  my  conciti^ens  annoy. 
And  partly  I  confesse, 
Because  the  meanes  grow  lesse 
By  which  I  sbould  such  harmes  reneale  t 
Which  I  protest,  doth  but  preiudge  my  ioy^ 
That  still  do  striue  my  selfo  for  to  desUoy. 


AJl  oomfort  I  despight. 
And  willingly  with  wo  oomport. 
My  passious  do  app^re  a  sport; 
I  take  a  speciall  pleasure  to  complaine: 
All  things  that  moue  delight, 
I  witłi  disdaine  acquite. 
Smali  ease  seemes  much,  long  traueh  short, 
A  world  of  pleasure  is  not  worth  my  paine, 
I  will  not  cbange  my  losse  with  othen  gainsb 


Herę  robb'd  of  all  repose^ 
Not  interropted  by  repaire. 
My  foncies  fireely  1  declare : 
And  oounting  all  my  crosses  one  by  on^ 
1  daily  do  disclose 
To  woiods  and  Tales  my  woes. 
And  as  I  saw  Aurora  there, 
Lthinke  to  ber  that  I  my  state  bemoa^ 
When  in  effect  it  is  but  tb  a  stone. 


This  my  most  monstious  ill, 
Compassion  moues  in  euery  thingi 
When  as  I  Shout  the  forrests  ring ; 
When  1  begin  to  grone,  the  beasts  they  bray  t 
Tbe  trees  they  teares  distill, 
Tbe  riuers  all  stand  still, 
The  birds-  my  tragedie  they  sing; 
The  wofuU  Eccho  waites  Tpon  my  way, 
Prompt  to  resound  my  accents  when  I  stay. 


When  wearied  I  remaine, 
That  sigbs,  teares,  voice,  and  all  do  iaile^ 
Discolour'd,  bloudlesse,  and  growne  pale^ 
Ypon  the  earth  my  bodie  I  dis(9end: 
And  then  orecome  with  paine, 
1*  agonize  againe : 
And  passions  do  so  forre  preuaile, 
That  though  I  want  the  meanes  my  woes  to  spend, 
A  moumfuU  meaning  neuer  hath  an  end. 


My  child  in  deserts  borne, 
For  griefe>tnn*d  eares  thy  accents  frame, 
And  tell  to  those  thy  plaints  that  seorne, 
Thon  plcad'st  for  piti«>  not  for  foma. 


/ 
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SONET  3C 


A»  by  tby  starrie  eyes, 
tlden  lockes  wbose  locke  nonę  slips, 
.^  .—  cofali  of  thy  rosie  lippes. 
And  by  tbe  naked  snowes  which  besntie  dies, 
I  sweare  by  all  tbe  iewels  of  tby  mind, 
Wbose  Hke  yet  neber  worldly  treasure  bought, 
Thy  fiolide  iudgement  and  tby  generous  tbougbt, 
Wbicb  in  tbis  darkened  age  baue  clearely  sbin^d : 
I  sweare  by  tbose,  and  by  my  spotlesse  loue, 
And  by  my  secret,  yet  most  feruent  fires, 
Tbat  I  hane  netier  nnrc'd  but  cbast  desires. 
And  sucb  as  modestie  might  well  approue. 
Then  sińce  I  looe  tbose  vertuou8  parts  in  tbee, 
Shottldst  tbou  not  loue  this  vertaoas  mind  in  me  ? 


SONET  XU 

Ab,  tbat  it  was  my  fortunę  to  be  borne, 

Now  in  tbe  time  of  Łbis  degenerM  age, 

Wben  some,  in  wbom  impietie  doth  ragę. 

Do  all  tbe  rest  discredit  whiltt  they  scome. 

And  tbis  is  grcłwne  to  sacb  a  custome  now, 

Tbat  tbose  are  tbought  to  baue  tbe  brauest  spirits, 

Wbo  can  faine  fancies  and  imagine  ments : 

As  wbo  but  for  their  lusts  of  loue  allow. 

And  yet  in  this  I  had  good  hap,  I  find, 

Tbat  chanc'd  to  cbatne  my  tbougbts  to  sucb  an  one, 

Wbose  iudgement  Is  so  cleare,  tbat  she  anone 

Can  by  tbe  outward  gestures  iudge  tbe  mind. 

Yet  wit  and  fortunę  rarely  waite  on  one, 

She  koowes  tbe  beat,  yet  can  make  choice  of  nonę. 


SONET  XII. 

SwnT  blushing  goddesse  of  tbe  goUen  DMMming, 
Faire  patronesse  of  all  tbe  world's  affaires, 
Tbou  art  beoome  so  carelesse  of  my  cares, 
Tbat  I  must  name  thee  goddesse  of  my  moiiruing. 
Lo,  bow  tbe  Sannę  part  oi  thy  burthen  beares, 
And  whilest  tbou  doest  in  pearly  drops  regrate, 
As  't  were  to  pitie  thy  distrcssed  state, 
Exhales  the  cbristall  of  tby  glistring  teares  ;^ 
But  I  poure  ibrth  my  Towes  before  thy  sbrine, 
And  whikt  tbou  dost  my  louing  zeale  despise. 
Do  drowne  thy  heart  in  th*  ocean  of  minę  eyes; 
Yet  daign'st  thou  not  to  drie  these  teares  of  minę, 
Ynlease  it  be  with  th'  iEftna  of  detires, 
Wbicb  euen  amidst  tbose  floods  doCh  foster  fires. 


SONKT  xin. 

Lo,  bow  tbat  Time  doth  still  disturbe  my  peace. 
And  bath  bis  course  to  my  conf asion  bent ; 
For  when  th'  occasion  kiudiy  giues  consent, 
That  Tshóuld  feed  vpon  Aurora^s  fiice ! 
Then  mounted  on  the  chariot  of  tbe  Sunne, 
Tbat  tyrant  Time  doth  post  so  fast  away, 
Hiat  whilst  I  but  aduise  what  I  sbould  say, 
1  *m  fbrcM  to  end  ere  I  baue  well  begun : 
And  then  agatne  it  doth  so  slowly  flie, 
Whilst  I  leaue  her  whom  I  hołd  onely  deare, 
Each  minutę  makes  an  houre,  each  houre  a  yeare, 
Yeares  Łusters  seeme,  one  luster  ten  to  me. 
Thuschanging  course  to  change  my  state  I  know, 
In  presence  time  proues  swift,  in  absence  ilow. 


SONET  XIV. 

Wh<n  first  I  TiewM  that  ey-enehanting  fiiee, 
^  Wbicb  for  the  world  chiefe  treasure  was  esteem^d, 
I  iudging  simply  all  things  as  they  aeem'd, 
Tbought  hunible  lookes  had  promist  pitie  plaee  ; 
Yet  were  they  but  ambush  ments,  to  deceiue 
My  ore-rash  heart  that  feer*d  oo  secret  fiies: 
Thy  basbfolnesse  emboldned  niyrdesires, 
Which  seem'd  to  oflfer  what  I  was  to  eraae. 
Can  eroeltie  then  borrow  beautie^  shape? 
And  pride  so  dcoke  it  selfe  with  modest  lookes  ? 
Too  pleasant  baites  to  htde  siidi  poison'd  hookes^ 
Wbose  Ynsuspected  slight  nonę  can  escape. 
Who  can  escape  tbis  mora  then  dioelUsh  art, 
When  golden  haires  disguise  a  brazen  beiurt  ? 


SONET  XV. 

Stat,  blubring  pen,  to  spot  one  thait  's  so  pure; 

She  is  my  loue,  althougb  sbe  be  ▼nkind, 

1  must  admire  that  diamantine  mind. 

And  praise  tbose  eyes  that  do  my  death  procoie : 

Nor  will  I  willingly  those  tbougbts  enddre, 

That  are  to  sucb  apostasie  inclin*d. 

Shall  she,  euen  sbe  in  whom  all  yertue  shin*d. 

Be  wrong^d  by  me  ?  shall  I  her  woith  iniore  ? 

'So,  nather  let  me  die,  and  die  disdainM, 

Long  ere  I  thinke,  much  lesse  I  speake  the  things 

That  may  disgrace  YUto  ber  beantie  bring, 

Who  ore  my  ftncies  bath  ao  sweetly  raign'd. 

If  any  pitying  me  will  daraae  ber  part, 

rie  make  th'  amendii  and  for  ber  errour  amart 


SONET  XVT. 

LouB  so  engag'd  my  fancies  to  that  Aiire, 

That  whilst  I  liue  I  shall  aduance  her 

And  imping  stately  fethers  in  ber  iame, 

May  make  it  głideinofe  glonous  through  the  aire: 

So  she  in  beautic's  right  shall  hane  her  sbare, 

And  I  who  striue  her  praiaes  to  procJaime, 

Enoourag'd  with  so  excellent  a  thearae, 

May  rest  inrold  among  those  that  were  rare.       , 

0  if  my  wit  were  equall  with  ber  wortb ! 
Th'  Antipodes  all  rauish^d  by  report, 

FrOiA  regions  most  remou'd  should  here  resort* 
To  gazę  vpon  the  lace  which  1  set  Ibrth : 
Or  were  my  wit  but  equall  with  my  will, 

1  with  ber  praise  botb-Titan^s  bowers  shcmtd  filŁ 


SONET  XVIL 

I  BAW  sine  gallant  nyn^bes,  t  aaw  but  one. 
One  stain'd  tbem  ali,  one  did  them  onely  grace : 
And  with  the  shining  of  her  beauteous  face, 
Gaue  to  the  world  new  light  when  it  had  nune. 
Then  when  the  god  that  guides  the  light  was  gonę. 
And  ore  the  hils  directed  had  his  racę, 
A  brighter  farre  then  be  supplide  bis  place. 
And  lightned  owr  horizon  here  anone. 
The  rest  pale  moones  were  bettered  by  this  sunn^ 
They  borrowed  beames  from  ber  star-staining  eyes : 
Still  when  she  sets  her  lights,  tbeir  shining  dia% 
And  at  their  opening  is  againe  begun:    . 
Phcebns  all  day  I  would  be  bard  tby  light. 
For  to  be  »hin'd  oo  by  thia  sunne  at  oagbt. 


AVRORA. 
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mam  xnih 

PftAin-wowTHT  p«Tt  where  praise^  praise  isplac'd, 
Aa  th'  oracie  of  th*  Eaitb  beleeQ*d  below. 
Ple  to  the  worM  thy  beaaties  wonders  show, 

0  ▼BBtain^d  loie,  willi  lillies  mterl8C*d : 
fiut  what  a  laboar  hath  my  Muse  imbrac'd : 
Stall  I  commend  the  corall,  or  the  snów, 
Which  aoch  a  sweet  emhalmed  breath  did  blow, 
That  th'  ońentall  odoan  are  disgrac'd  ? 
Moath  moistned  with  cełestiall  nectar  still, 
Whoie  musicke  oft  loy  famisbM  eares  hath  fed, 
With  aofkoed  flouoda  in  angred  speecbes  apred, 
Whilat  pearles  and  rabies  did  vnfold  thy  will. 

1  wish  that  thy  last  ki»e  might  stop  my  breath, 
Then  I  would  thinke  I  died  a  happie  death. 


flONfiTXCL 

Lit  some  bewitchM  with  a  deceitfall  show, 
Lotte  earthly  things  vnwoitbily  e8teem*d ; 
Aod  ksńng  that  which  canoot  be  redeem'd, 
Pay  backe  with  paine  aocording  as  they  ow : 
Bot  I  disdaine  to  cast  minę  eyes  so  Iow, 
That  for  my  thoughts  ore  base  a  subiect  seem'd, 
Which  still  the  vulgar  course  too  beaten  deem'd ; 
And  loftier  things  delighted  for  to  know, 
Though  presently  this  plagne  me  but  with  paine, 
And  vexe  the  world  with  wondring  at  my  woes : 
Yet  hauing  gainM  that  long  desir'd  repose, 
My  mirth  may  morę  miraculous  remaine. 
Tlat  for  the  which  long  languishing  I  pine, 
It  is  a  show,  but  yet  a  show  diuine. 


SONG  III. 


Wam  aa  my  ftncies  flrst  began  to  flie, 

Which  yonth  had  bot  enlarg*d  of  iate, 

Eoamour^d  of  mme  ow^  conceit, 

I  sported  with  my  tbooghts  that  then  were  free; 

Anid  neiier  thougbt  to  see 

No  Buch  mishap  at  all, 

As  might  haue  madę  them  thrall. 

When  lo,  euen  then  my  fate 

Was  labóring  to  orethrow  my  proaprous  state : 

For  Copid  did  coospire  my  fali, 

And  with  my  bonie  mizt  his  gali, 

Long  ere  I  thonght  that  sach  a  tbing  could  be. 

LDoe,  after  many  stratagems  were  tride^ 

His  griefe  t'  his  motber  &d  impart, 

And  praid  ber  to  find  out  some  art. 

By  which  he  might  haue  meanes  t'  abate  my  pride. 

And  sbe  by  clwnce  espide 

Where  baautie^s  beaotie  straid, 

Like  whom  straight  wayes  arraid, 

Sbe  tooke  a  powerfiill  dart,* 

Which  had  the  force  t'  infliuna  an  icie  bart : 

And  when  sbe  had  this  sligfat  assaid, 

The  time  no  longer  sbe  delaid, 

lot  mada  an  arraw  through  my  bowels  glida 


Then  when  I  had  receiu'd  the  deadly  woiind. 

And  that  the  goddesse  fled  my  sight, 

Inueigled  with  her  beautie's  light: 

First  hauing  fbllowed  ore  the  stabłe  ground, 

Vnto  the  deepe  profound, 

My  course  I  next  did  hołd, 

In  hope  the  truth  t'  ynfold. 

If  Thetis  by  her  might, 

Or  some  sea-nimpb  had  m*ń  the  flitałl  slight: 

In  th'  hauen  I  did  a  barkć  beboM, 

With  sailes  of  silke,  and  oares  of  gold, 

Which  being  richly  deckt,  did  seeme  moat  soand. 

In  this  imbark*d  when  from  the  port  I  past» 
Faire  gales  at  first  my  sailes  did  greete. 
And  all  seem'd  for  the  Toyage  meete  j 
But  yet  I  sail'd  not  long,  when  lo^  a  biast 
Did  quite  oretume  my  mast ; 
Which  being  once  tbrowne  downę, 
Still  looking  for  to  drowne. 
And  striken  off  my  feete, 
Betwixt  two  rockes  I  did  with  danger  fleete : 
Whiist  seas  their  waues  with  cloudii  did  crawne» 
Yet  with  much,toile  I  got  a  towne, 
Whereas  I  saw  her  whom  I  sought  at  last. 

What  were  my  ioyes  then  scarcely  can  be  thought, 

When  in  distresse  sbe  did  me  spie, 

My  mind  with  foitunes  best  to  trie, 

She  to  a  chamber  madę  of  pearle  me  bronght, 

Where  whiist  I  proudly  sought, 

In  State  with  Touc  to  striue ; 

A  flame  which  did  arriue 

In  twinckUng  of  an  eye, 

The  chamber  bum'd,  and  left  me  like  to  dies 

For  aiter  that,  how  could  I  liue, 

That  in  the  depth  of  woes  did  diue, 

To  see  my  glorie  to  confusion  brought  ? 

But  with  proaperitie  yet  once  againe, 

(To  trie  what  was  within  my  mind) 

She  on  my  backe  two  wings  did  bind, 

like  to  loue^s  birds,  aod  I  who  did  disdaine 

On  th'  earth  for  to  remaine, 

Since  I  migbt  soare  ore  all, 

Did  th*  airie  spntes  appall,  ' 

Till  through  fierce  flying  blind, 

[  wu  encountred  with  a  mightie  wind, 

With  which  through  th'  aire  toss'd  like  a  ball» 

Euen  as  a  starre  from  Heauen  doth  fttll, 

I  glided  to  the  ground  almost  quite  slaine. 

Then  (as  it  seem'd)  growne  kinder  then  before, 

This  ladie  for  to  cure  my  wounds, 

Did  seeke  ore  all  the  nearest  bounds, 

To  trie  what  might  my  wonted  state  raslore. 

And  still  her  care  grew  morę ; 

Of  flowers  she  madę  my  bed, 

With  nectar  I  was  fed. 

And  with  most  sugred  sounds,  1 

Oft  luld  asleepe  betwixt  two  yuorie  rounds, 

Whose  daintie  turrets  all  were  cled 

With  lillies  wbite,  and  roses  rcxl, 

The  leaues  of  which  could  oneły  ease  my  sore. 

When  I  wa«(  curM  of  euery  thjng  sanę  care, 
She  whom  1  name  (without  a  name) 
Did  leade  me  fbrth  t'  a  mightie  frame, 
A  cnrious  building  that  was  wondrous  faire, 
A  labyrinth  most  rare,         * 


50Ó 


STlRUNG^a  tOEM». 


Ali  madę  of  t>fectout  itonm : 

That  which  in  Candie  ooce 

Did  hide  Pas^phaes,  shame. 

Was  not  80  large,  tbough  morę  enlarg^d  by  &me : 

Tbere  wbilst  nonę  listned  to  tbeir  mones, 

A'  world  of  men  sbed  weightie  grones, 

Tbat  tortur^d  were  with  &*  enginet  of  despaire. 

Ab  Forth  at  Sterlingt  glides  as  t'  were  ia  doabt, 

Wbat  way  sbe  shonld  direct  ber  coorsej 

If  to  the  sea,  or  to  the  sonrce, 

And  tporting  witb  ber  selfe»  her  selfe  dotb  flout : 

So  wandred  I  abouf 

In  tb*  intricated  way, 

Wbere  whiUt  I  did  still  stmy, 

Witb  an  abmpt  discoarse. 

And  with  aconrtesie,  I  must  say  coane, 

My  beauteous  gnidę  fled  quite  away, 

Anid  Would  not  do  so  much  as  stay, 

To  lend  me  first  a  tbreŁd  to  leade  me  out: 

Tbrońgh  many  a  oomer  whilst  I  staggriug  went, 

Which  in  the  darke  I  did  embrace, 

A  nym{Mi  like  tb*  otber  in  the  face. 

But  whoee  affections  were  morę  mildly  bent, 

Spying  my  breath  neare  spent, 

Plaid  Ariaidne'8  part, 

Andled  me  by  the  heart        ^ 

Out  of  the  gnilefiill  place. 

And  like  th^Tugratefull  Tbeseuąin  tbis  case, 

I  madę  not  my  deliuerer  smart : 

Tbus  oflt  affraid,  my  panting  hart 

Can  yet  scarce  trust  t'  haue  8cap'd  some  bad  euent. 

If  any  mnse  misterious  song, 

At  those  strange  tbings  Łbat  tbon  hast  sfaowne. 

And  wot  not  wbat  to  deeme ; 

Tell  tbat  tbey  do  me  wrong, 

I  am  my  selfe,  wbat  ere  1  seeme. 

And  must  go  mafk'd,  tbat  I  may  not  be  knowne. 


*        SONET  XX. 

VraApm  ghost,  go  waile  thy  griefe  below, 

Wbere  neuer  toą\e  but  endlesse  horrour  sees, 

Dismaske  thy  mind  amongst  the  mirtle  trees, 

Which  berę  I  see  tbou  art  ashamM  to  show ; 

Tbis  breast  tbat  such  a  fierie  breath  dotb  blow, 

Musthaueof  forcesome  flood  thoseflamestoAreeze. 

And  6  that  drowsie  Letbe  best  agrees, 

To  quench  these  euils  that  oome,  because  I  know 

Since  sbe  wbom  I  haue  barbour'd  in  my  heart. 

Will  grant  me.now  no  portion  of  her  mind, 

I  diecontent,  beoause  sbe  liues  ynkind. 

And  sufiers  one  wbom  cmc^  sbe  gracM  to  smirt : 

But  I  lament  tbat  I  haue  ]iu'd  so  long, 

Lest,  blaming  her,  I  ere  I  die  do  wrong. 


SONET  XXI. 

In  tbis  cUTSt  brest,  borne  onely  to  be  pinM, 
Some  furie  batb  such  fantasies  infus'd, 
That  1  thougb  with  ber  cruelties  well  V8'd, 
Can  daigne  myselfe  to  serue  one  so  inclind. 
Such  bellish  hommrs  tosse  my  restlesse  mind, 
That  witb  beguiling  hąpes  vainely  abusM, 
It  yet  affects  that  which  the  Fates  reru8'd. 
And  dare  pKsnma  to  pleade  for  that  mkind: 


Tben,  traiterons  tbonghta,  that  haue  tedacM  ay 

sence, 
Whose  Taine  innentions  I  haue  oft  ttmcs  wail'd, 
I  banish  you  the  bounds,  whereas  ye  faird 
To  Hue  hom  bence,  ezird  for  your  oiflfoBce. 
But  wbat  auailes  all  tbis,  thoi^  I  woukl  leane 

them,  ,  • 

If  that  the  heart  tbey  hurt  againe  recetue  them  ? 


SONET  XXIL 

Whilst  nothtng  could  my  foncies  oourse  coDtronIe, 
T*  haue  matchlesse  beauties  match'd  with  matchki 

łoue. 
And  from  thy  mind  all  rigour  ttf  remoae^ 
I  sacrific^d  tb'  affectioiib  of  my  soule : 
And  Hercules  bad  neuer  greater  paines, 
Witli  dangerous  toiles  his  step-dames  wralh  tf  a^ 

swage, 
Tben  I,  while  as  I  did  my  tbou^ts  engaga, 
With  my  deserts  t'  oreballance  thy  disdaiDes  i 
Yet  all  my  męrits  coold  oot  moue  tby  mind. 
But  fiimishM  tiophees  for  t'  aclome  thy  pride, 
Tbat  in  the  fomace  of  those  troubles  tride 
Tbe  temper  of  my  loue,  whose  6ame  I  flnd 
Fin*d  and  refin'd  too  oft,  but  fointles  flashes. 
And  must  within  short  time  foli  downe  in  aihei. 


SONET  xxin. 

Earst  stately  luno  in  a  great  disdaine, 
Her  beautie  by  one's  iudgement  but  iniar'd/ 
T^  auenge  on  a  wbole  nadon  oft  procur'd. 
And  for  one's  fault  saw  many  tbousands  śiaine: 
But  sbe  whom  I  wouid  to  tbe  world  preferre, 
Althougb  I  spend  my  sp*rit  to  praise  her  name, 
Sbe  in  a  ragę,  as  if  I  sought  her  shame, 
Thirsts  for  my  bloud,  and  saith  I  wrong  ber  forr& 
Tbus  ruthlesse  tyrants  that  are  bei^to  kill> 
Of  all  occasions  procreate  a  canse : 
How  can  sbe  bate  me  now  (thw  makes  me  pm 
When  yet  I  cannot  but  commend  ber  still  ? 
For  tbis  ber  foult  comes  of  a  modest  mind, 
Wbere  fond  ambition  madę  the  goddeaw  blind. 


) 


SONET  xxrv. 

A  couNTtiE  swaine  while  as  be  lay  at  rest, 
Neare  dead  for  cołd  a  serpent  did  perceiue. 
And  througb  preposterouF  pitie  straight  wonld  sanę 
That  viper*s  life,  whose  death  bad  bene  his  best: 
Fori>eing  by  bis  bosomes  beate  reuiu'd, 

0  vnc  ingratitude !  a  roonstrous  tbing. 

Not  tbinking  how  be  strengtbned  bad  her  Bting, 
She  kild  tbe  courteous  clowne  by  whom  sbe  liuU 

1  in  tbis  maner  barbour*d  in  my  bart 

A  speecblesse  picture,  destitute  of  force, 

And  lo^  attracted  with  a  vaine  remorce, 

I  gaue  ii  Kfe,  and  fostred  it  with  art ; 

But  like  that  poisnous  viper  b^g  stnNig, 

$be  bumM  tbe  brest  wbere  sbe  had  lodg*d  to  laą' 
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SONET  xiv. 

CuABs  rnouing  cristall,  pure  as  the  Sunnebeamet, 
,  Whicb  b^^  the  honour  for  to  be  the  glasse 
Of  the  most  daintte  beautie  ener  was; 
'And  with  ber  shadow  did  eorich  thy  streames, 
Thy  treasures  oow  caaoot  be^bought  for  monie, 
Whiist  shedraake  thee,  thou  drankist  thy  fili  of  loue. 
And  of  those  roses  didst  the  sweetues  proue, 
Trmm  which  the  bees  of  looe  do  gather  bonie : 
Tb'  mmbitKiaii  nqaor  that  be  fiis  aboa*;, 
Wbom  th*  eagle  rauiah'd  from  th'  inferiór  roun^, 
It  ia  not  like  this  nectar  (though  renown^d) 
Whicb  tboa  didst  tast,  whiłstsbe  ber  łipsdid  mooe: 
Bat  yet  beware,  lest  burning  witb  desircs, 
ThAt  aU  thy  waters  cannot  qaench  thy  fires. 


,     SONET  XXVL 

ViM  gihe  thee  leaue,  my  loue,  tn  beanties  field 
To  reare  red  colours  wbiles,  aod  bcod  thine  eyes; 
Tboae  that  are  bashfull  still»  I  quite  despise, 
Such  simple  soales  are-too  soone  moQ'd  to  yeeld : 
Łet  maiestie  annM  iii  thy  count^nance  sit, 
As  that  whicb  wil!  no  iniurie  nsoeiue; 
And  IMe  not  hate  thee,  wbiles  althoagh  thou  bane 
A  sparke  of  pride,  so  it  be  rurd  by  wit. 
This  10  to  chastitie  apowerfoU  gaard, 
.  Wbilst  haughtie  tboughtsali  seruile  things  eschne, 
That  sparke  bath  power  the  passions  to  sabdue. 
And  wouid  of  glorie  chałenge  a  reward : 
Bat  do  not  fali  in  looe  witb  thine  owne  selfe ; 
eaitt  was  loit  on  such  a  sbelfe. 


-SONET  XXVIL 

Tbb  thonghts  of  those  I  cannot  but  dispitnie, 
Wbo  basely  lost  their  thraldome  mdst  beoKNie: 
I  scome  to  yeeld  my  selfe  to  such  a  one, 
Whose  birth  arid  vertae  u  not  worth  my  lone. 
No,  sińce  it  is  my  fortane  to  be  thrall, 
I  musi  be  fettred  witb  a  golden  band ; 
And  if  I  die.  Ple  die  by  Hector^s  band : 
So  may  the  Tictor^s  famę  excuse  my  fali ; 
And  if  by  any  meanes  I  must  be  blind, 
Then  it  shall  be  by  gazing  on  the  Sonne ; 
Oft  by  those  meanes  the  greatest  haoe  bene  wonne, 
Wbo  must  like  best  of  such  a  generoos  mind : 
At  least  by  this  I  haue  allow*d  of  famę. 
Much  hononr  if  X  winne,  if  losa,  no  shame* 


SONET  XXVnL 

Tnn  whiist  tbat  Lathmos  did  containe  her  blisse, 
Chast  Phoebe  left  her  chorch  so  much  admir*d, 
And  when  her  brotber  from  that  boands  rctir  d, 
Woold  of  the  sleepie  shepheard  steale  a  kisse. 
But  to  no  greater  grace  I  craue  to  clime, 
Then  of  my  goddesse  wbiles  whiist  sh«  repo^es, 
Tbat  I  might  kisse  the  sUl-selfekissing  roses. 
And  steale  of  her  tbat  which  was  stolne  of  him  ; 
And  though  I  know  that  this  would  onely  proue, 
A  maim'd  delight,  whereof  th'  one  halfe  wouid  want, 
Yet  whirst  the  light  did  Morpheus  power  sopplant: 
If  tbat  my  thefl  did  her  displeasure  moue, 
I  render  would  all  that  I.robb'd  againe, 
Apd  lor  each  kiae  I  take  would  giue  ber  twainOi 


SONET  XXIX. 

I  ENuiB  not  Eridimion  now  no  morę, 

Nor  all  the  happinesse  bis  sleepe  did  yeeld, 

While  as  Diana,  stmying  tbrough  the  field, 

Suck*d  from  his  sleep-seard  lippes  balme  for  ber  sore: 

Whirst  I  embrac'd  the  shadow  of  my  death, 

I  dreaming  did  farre  greater  pleasure  prone, 

And  ąuaflfd  witb  Cupid  sugred  draughts  of  loue, 

Then,  loue-like,  feeding  on  a  nectar'd  breath : 

Now  iudge  which  of  ts  two  might  be  most  prowd  ; 

He  got  a  kisse  yet  not  enioyM  it  right. 

And  I  got  nonę,'  yet  tasted  that  delight 

Which  Yenus  on  Adonis  once  bestow*d: 

He  onely  got  the  bodie  of  a  kisse. 

And  I  the  soule  of  it,  which  be  did  misse. 


SONET  XXX.  . 

Asmme  sprite,  fiie  Iow,  yet  flie  despair^, 

Thy  haughtie  thonghts  the  heau'hly  powen  despise. 

Thus  ballancM,  lo,  betwiit  the  Earth  and  th*  aira^ 

I  wot  not  whether  for  to  foli  or  rise ; 

Tbrough  desperate  dangers  whilei  I  scalę  the  skie% 

Aat  if  that  nooght  my  coofage  coold  restraine, 

When  lo,  anon  downe  in  the  center  lies       [taine  - 

That  restlesse  mind,  which  th'  Heaulu  did  once  ocnl 

I  toyle  for  that  whicb  I  cannot  attaine : 

Yet  fortunę  nought  but  flcklenease  afibords : 

Wtaere  X  haue  bene,  I  bope  to  be  againe ; 

She  once  most  change,  ber  common  course  Kooids* 

Although  my  bap  be  bard,  my  beart  is  hię, 

And  it  must  mount,  or  else  my  bodie  die.  ' 


ELEGIE  IL 

Lr  not  the  worid  beleene  tb'  aocnsing  of  my  fota 
Tends  to  allore  it  to  condole  with  me  my  tragick 

ttaie:  [ragc, 

Nor  that  I  haoe  sent  foorth  these  stormie  teares  of 
So  by  disburd'ning  of  my  brett,  my  sorrowes  toas- 

■••gc  [lieft^ 

No,  no,  that  serues  for  nought,  I  craue  no  such  ra* 
Nor  will  I  yeeld  that  any  should  be  partners  of  my 

griefe. 
My  faotasie  to  feed  I  only  spend  those  teares :  '      ' 
My  plaints  please  me,  no  musicke  sounds  ao  sweetly 

in  my  eares, 
I  wish  that  from  my  birth  I  had  acąuainted  bene 
Still  with  mishaps,  and  nener  had  but  woes  and 

borroorsseene: 
Then  ignorant  of  ioyes,  lamenting  as  I  do^ 
As  thinking  all  men  did  the  like,  I  might  oontent 

metoo. 
Bat  ab,  my  fate  was  worse:  for  it  (as  in  a  glama) 
ShQw'd  me  tbrough  litle  bljnkes  of  blisie,  the  stale 

wherin  I  was.  pKMire^ 

Which  Tnperfected  ioyes,  scaroe  oonkant  fbr  an 
Was  like  but  to  a  watfie  Sunne,  that  shines  befora 

a  shoure. 
For  if  I  ener  thought  or  rather  dreamM  of  ioyes, 
That  litle  ligbtning  but  foreshowM  a  thonder  of  an*  ^ 

noyes: 
'  It  was  but  like  the  firuit  that  Tiuitalus  tormenta, 
Whicb  vhile  be  sees  and  nooght  attaiu,  hsa  huB- 

ger  bat  augments. 
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For  80  the  shadow  of  that  but  imagin>d  mirth, 
Cal'd  all  the  crosees  to  record,  I  sufferM  sińce  my 

birth, 
Wbicb  are  to  be  bewaiPd,  but  hard  to  be  redrest : 
Whose  Btraoce  effects  may  well  be  felt,  bat  cannot 

be  exprest.  [p^^ 

Ibdge  wbat  the  feeling  was,  when  thinking  on  things 
I  tremble  at  the  torment  y et,  and  stand  a  time  agast 
Yet  do  I  not  repent,  but  will  with  patience  pine : 
For  though  I  mourae,  I  murmure  not,  like  men  that 

^o  repine. 
I  grauDt  I  waile  my  lot,  yet  I  approue  her  will ; 
What  my8oule'8  oracie  thinkes  gcx)d,  I  neuer  shall 

tfainke  ill. 
Łf  I  had  onely  sought  a  aalue  to  ease  my  paines, 
Long  sifice  I  had  bewaiPd  my  lot  alongst  th'  Ely- 

sian  plaines': 
Yet  mind  I  not  in  this  selfis-louer-Iike  to  die» 
As  one  that  car*d  not  for  her  losse,  so  I  my  selfe 

were  free.  [secare, 

No,  may  len  nigbts'  aniioyes  ma]ke  her  one  night 
Aday  of  dolors  vnto  her  a  moment'8  mirth  procure: 
Or  may  a  yeare'8lamenŁs  reioyce  her  halfe  an  houre, 
May  seoen  years*  sorrows  make  her  glad,  I  shal  not 

^      tbink  tbem  soure. 
And  if  she  do  delight  to  beare  of  my  disease, 
Then  6  blest  I,  who  so  may  hau^  th'  occasion  ber 

to  please : 
For  now  the  cause  I  liae,  is  not  for  loue  of  life. 
But  onely  for  to  honoor  ber  that  holds  me  in  tbis 

strife. 
And  ere  those  rowes  I  make  do  Tnperfbrm*d  escape, 
This  world  shal  once  againe  renuerst  fesume  her 

shapelesse  shape.  [strong. 

But  what,  what  haue  I  yow'd  ?  my  passions  were  too 
As  if  the  mildestof  the  world  delighted  to  do  wrong : 
As  she  whom  T  adore  with  so  deuote  a  mind, 
Gould  rest  cootent  to  see  me  stenie,  be  glad  to  see 

me  pin*d.  [cares, 

No,  no,  she  wailes  my  state,  and  would  appease  my 
Yet  mterdited  to  the  Fates,  eonformes  her  will  to 

theirs.  [saue, 

Tben  6  vnhappie  man,  whom  euen  thy  saint  would 
And  yet  thy  craell  destinie  doth  damne  thee  totbe 

graue;  [feares, 

This  sentence  then  may  serue  for  to  confound  my 
Why  burst  I  not  my  bre^  with  sigbs,  and  drowne 

minę  eyes  with  tears  ? 
Ah>  I  haue  moum'd  so  much,  that  I  may  moum 

no  morę,  [tbelr  storę. 

My  miseries  passe  numbring  now,  plaints  perish  in 
The  meanes  t'  vnlode  my  brest  doth  qułte  begin  to 

feile; 
For  being  dranke  with  too  much  dole,  I  wot  not 

how  to  waile. 
And  sińce  I  want  a  way  my  antifuish  to  reueale, 
Of  force  contented  with  my  Fate,  Tle  sufTer  and 

conceale. 
And  for  to  vse  the  world,  euen  as  my  loue  V8'd  me, 
rie  Tse  a  count^nance  like  to  one,  whose  mind  from 

grief  were  free. 
For  when shedid  disdaine,  she  show'd  a  smiling face, 
Euen  then  when  she  denounc^d  my  death,  she 

8eem*d  to  promise  grace. 
So  shall  1  seeme  in  show  my  thoughts  for  to  repose. 
Yet  in  the  center  of  my  soule  shall  shroud  a  world 

of  woes :  [controule, 

Then  wofull  bnlst  and  eyes  your  restlesse  course 
And  wHh  no  outward  signes  betray  the  anguish  of 

my  soule. 


Eyes,  raine  your  ahoures  within,  arrowze  tiie  Eaurtli 

no  morę, 
Passe  drowne  with  a  delage  of  teares  the  brest  ye 

burnt  before : 
Brest,  arme  your  selfe  with  sighes,  if  ore  weake  to 

defend, 
Then  perish  by  yoorproper  fires,  and  make  mn 

bonest  end. 


SONO  IV. 


O  Biraa  time  that  dost  begin  the  yeare. 
And  dost  begin  each  bitter  thing  to  breed  1 
O  season  sowre,  that  season^st  so  with  gali 
Each  kind  of  thmg,  in  thee  that  life  doth  toke ; 
Yet  cloak'8t  thy  sowrenesse  with  a  8weet4ike  hew, . 
And  ibr  my  share  dost  make  me  stiU  to  pine, 
As  one  that  's  rob^d  of  reaU . 

Now  when  througb  all  the  EarCh  the  basett  brir^ 
In  signe  of  ioy  is  cloatb'd  with  aouMaers  weed, 
Euen  now  wbeo  as  hils,  heibes,  woods,  Talesaad  all, 
Begin  to  spring,  and  off  th'  old  roines  ahake^ 
Thott  but  begin^st  minę  aoguish  to  renew ; 
O  rigoiir  rare,  to  banisb  me  from  tBina^ 
When  birds  do  bnild  their 


By  these  thy  fieroe  edects  tt  may  appeare, 
That  with  the  Bali  the  Suone  aoioimes  indeed. 
What  sauage  Bali  disbaaded  from  his  stall. 
Of  wrath  a  signe  morę  inhnman^  could  make  ? 
Ore  all  the  Earth  thou  powrót  downe  pleasant  dew ; 
But  with  detptare  dost  all  my  hopes  confine, 
With  teares  to  bath  my  brast 

Now  when  the  time  t'  iacreaae  it  drawing  newe,' 
Thou  in  my  brest  of  sorrow  80w*it  the  seed. 
And  those  old  grief^  thoo  goett  ibr  to  recall, 
That  iading  lung  and  would  th«stalke  fbrsake. 
Thus  how  can  I  some  huge  mishap  eachew, 
Who,  kiPd  with  etnt  all  comfort  mnst  resigne^ 
And  yeeld  to  th'  amoroos  pest  ? 

The  Heau*n  of  my  estate  growes  neuer  cleare, 
I  many  torments  feele,  yet  worse  do  dread ; 
Mishaps  haue  me  imiiroa'd  with  a  wali, 
And  my  heart  ttmg  with  paines  that  neuer  slake  2 
Yet  to  the  end  Ple  to  my  deare  be  true ;      % 
So  this  sharpe  <arś  my  constaacie  shall  fin^ 
MHiich  may  come  for  the  best. 

Ile  write  my  woes  vpon  tbis  pine-tree  herc, 
That  passengers  such  rarities  may  reade, 
Who  when  they  thinke  of  this  my  wretched  fali, 
With  sighes  may  nng  those  euils  that  make  me 

quake, 
And  for  compassion  waile,  while  as  they  view, 
How  that  I  tkere  with  such  a  sauage  line, 
A  tyrant^s  trophees  drest* 

This  time  de8ir*d  of  all  Tle  to  hołd  deare. 
And  as  that  all  things  now  to  flourish  speed : 
So  moiiing  on  this  sea-inuiitm*d  bali, 
Foorth  teares  to  brine  minę  eyes  shall  ener  wake: 
And  whilst  euen  seoslesse  things  tny  sofiiwrei  me, 
I  shall  not  tpare  no  part  of  my  ingine, 
My  selfe  for  to  moleft"* 


AYROUA. 
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The  BiMirest  hearbes  sball  be  1117  sweetest  cheare, 
Since  to  prolong  my  paines  I  onely  feed ; 
Some  dangeon  óarke  ahall  aerue  me  for  a  bali. 
And  like  a  hng  I  sball  companions  lakę. 
Tboagh  neuer  enuie  do  my  state  parsue, 
Of  wormwood  bare.l  miód  to  make  my  wiae, 

ThuB  sball  I  be  distresL 
For  suEKse  my  f wre  dotb  aoc  ypoo  me  rue. 

My  bopes  set  in  tbe  weśL       , 


SONET  XXXIV. 


SONET  XXXL 

Mt  fiaiiest  faire,  aduise  thee  with  tby  heaft. 
And  tell  in  time  if  tbat  tboa  think^st  to  loue  me, 
Łest  that  I  perish  wbirst  ihou  tbink'8t  to  proue 

me. 
And  80  thon  want  tbe  meanes  to  act  tby  part: 
For  I  aoconnt  my  selfe  so  done  accurst, 
Tbat  finom  despaiie^s  refage  I  scaroe  retraina. 
Tbe  daintiest  colours  do  tbe  soonest  staine. 
And  tłie  most  noble  miods  do  snonest  borst. 
Why  sbouldst  thon  thus  tby  rarast  treasure  Tenter  ? 
Iji,  a11  the  waigbtie  tbougbts,  tbe  DOTd*nou8  cares, 
And  eiiery  borroar  tbat  the  faealtb  knpaires, 
Draw  to  tbe  heart,  as  to  tbe  bodSe*s  center: 
And  it  ore-baltancM  witb  so  great  a  waigbt, 
Dotb  boest  to  yeeld  vntb  tbe  bartben  stiaigbt. 


SONET  XXXU. 

Tbe  turret  of  my  bope,  whicb  neuer  falles, 
Did  ^t  tbe  first  all  Ciłpid's  pówer  despise : 
But  it  t*  oretbrow  wbile  as  ^oaarmM  thine  eyes; 
Hiy  tookes  were  caoons,  tby  dis^aines  their  balles : 
I  brau*d  tby  beauties  in  a  gallant  sort. 
And  did  resist  all  tby  assaults  a  time : 
But  ab,  I-Bnd  in  end,  (my  wrack  tby  crime) 
lYiat  treasoo  enters  in  the  strongest  fort. 
Thon,  seeing  tboa  wast  like  to  lose  the  field, 
Vnto  my  tboagfats  some  fitaoiir  didst  impart, 
Wbicb  like  brib'd  orators  inform'd  tbe  hart, 
Tbe  Tictor  vould  proue  kind,  if  I  could  yeeld : 
And  d,  what  can  tbis  grace  tby  beautie^s  straines  ? 
'T  is  no  true  yictorie  that  treason  gaines. 


SONET  xxxin. 

O  IF  thou  knew'8t  bow  thou  thy  selfe  dost  harme, 
And  dost  preiadge  tby  błisse,  and  spoile  my  rest: 
Then  tboa  wonld^st  melt  the  yce  out  of  tby  brest, 
And  thy  relenting  heart  would  kindly  warme. 
O  if  thy  pride  did  not  our  ioyes  controule, 
What  world  of  loaiog  wonders  should^st  thou  see ! 
For  ff  I  saw  thee  once  transfbrai'd  in  me, 
Then  in  thy  bosome  I  woald  poure  my  sonie, 
Tben  all  thy  tboughts  should  in  my  Tisage  shine. 
And  if  tbat  odght  mischancM  thou  shouId*st  not 

monę. 
Nor  beare  the  burthen  of  thy  gri efes  alone ; 
Nb,  I  woołd  bane  my  sbare  in  what  were  thine. 
And  wbirst  we  thus  sboald  makć  our  sorrowes  one, 
Thia  bappie  harmonie  woald  make  tiiem  nonę. 


What  Yncontb  motion  makes  my  mirth  decay  ? 
Is  tbis  tbe  thing  poore  martyT'd  men  cali  lone  ? 
And  wbirst  their  torment  dotb  their  wita  dismay« 
As  tbose  that  raue,  do  for  a  god  approue  ? 
Althougb  he  bring  bis  grcAtnesse  from  abooe. 
And  rule  tbe  world  according  to  bis  will, 
Yet  dotb  be  euen  from  tbose  all  rest  remoiie, 
That  were  deuoted  to  his  deitie  stilL 
Csin  that  wbicb  is  tb'  originall  of  ill, 
Prom  whicb  'dotb  tiow  an  ocean  of  miscbiefe, 
Whose  poysnous  waues  dotb  many  tboHsands  klH, 
Can  that  be  kme  ?  no,  t  is  the  source  of  griefe. 
And  kil  tbose  erre  tbat  bold  this  vaine  conoeit; 
Then  I  erre  too,  one  hu  this  same  eitate. 


SESTIN.  JI.     . 

Whiłb  as  tbe  day  deliuen  V9  bis  ligbt, 

I  wander  through  tbe  sc^itarie  fields. 

And  when  tbe  eneąfaig  hatb  obscar'd  the  earth. 

And  hatb  witb  stlence  lulPd  tbe  world  asleepe : 

Tben  ragę  I  like  a  mad>man  in  my  bed, 

Wbicb,  being  fir^d  witb  sighes,  Iquench  with  teares. 

But  ere  Aurora  rise  to  spend  ber  teares, 
Still  languishing  againe  to  see  the  ligbt, 
As  tb'  enemie  oif  my  rest,  1  flie  my  bed. 
And  take  nie  to  the  most  deserted  fields : 
There  is  no  sonie  saue  I  but  gets  some  sleepe, 
Thongh  one  would  seeke  tbfougb  all  tbe  peopled 
Earth. 

Wbiles  th'  £tna  of  my  fires  affińghts  the  Earth, 
And  wbiles  it  areads,  I  drowne  it  witb  my  tenresi 
And  it  's  suspicious-like,  I  neither  sleepe, 
When  Phcebus  giues  nor  gathers  in  bis  ligbt : 
So  many  piles  of  grasse  not  cloatb  the  fidds, 
Ab  1  deuise  designes  within  my  bed. 

Vnto  the  time  I  find  a  iroatie  bed, 

Digged  within  the  bowels  of  tbe  Earth, 

Minę  eyes  salt  flouds  sball  still  oreflow  tbe  fields: 

I  looke  not  for  an  abstinence  from  teares, 

Till  fir^t  I  be  secluded  from  the  ligbt. 

And  end  my  torments  with  an  endlesse  sleepe. 

For  now  when  T  am  pnrposed  to  sleepe, 
A  tboosand  tboughts  assaile  me  in  my  bed, 
Tbat  oft  I  do  despaire  to  see  the  ligbt : 
O  would  to  God  I  were  dissolu'd  in  earth  ; 
Then  would  the  sauage  beasts  bemone  with  teares, 
Tbdr  neighboar's  death  throogb  all  th'  vnpeopled 
fields. 

Wbirst  rauish'd  wbiles  I  walkę  alongst  tbe'flelds» 
Tbe  lookers  on  lament,  I  lose  my  sleepe : 
But  of  tbe  crocadiles  those  be  the  teares, 
So  to  perswade  me  for  to' go  to  sleepe ; 
As  being  surę,  when  once  I  leaue  tlie  ligbt. 
To  render  me  tbe  greatest  wretcb  on  tb'  Earth. 

0  bapplest  I  in  th'  Earth,  if  in  tbe  fields 

1  might  still  see  tbe  Itght  and  neuer  sleepe, 
Drinking  salt  teares,  imd  making  Stones  my  bed. 
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Wiitif  I  behold  tihat  face  for  which  I.pia'd, 
And  did  my  lelfe  so  loog  in  vahie  annoy. 
My  toong  not  able  to  mfold  my  ioy, 
A  wondring  silence  onely  sbowes  my  mind : 
But  when  againe  thou  dost  «EteDd  thy  rifn>ur, 
And  wilt  not  daigne  to  grace  me  wtth  thy  sight, 
Thou  kiPst  my  comibrt,  and  so  spoirst  my  miąht, 
Tbat  sciirce  my  corps  retaines  the  Titall  Tigoor. 
ny  presence  thiw  a  great  oonientment  brings. 
And  if  my  soules  inestimable  trcature : 
Bot  6, 1  drowne  in  tb'  ocean  of  displeasure, 
When  T  in  absence  thioke  vpon  those  thtngs. 
Tho8  would  to  God  that  I  had  seene  thee  neaer, 
Or  would  to  God  that  I  might  see  thee  euer. 


SONET  xxxvr. 

Lora,  witneaie  tbon  what  was  my  apotlesse  part, 
WhiFst  thou  amaeM  to  see  thy  Nymphes  so  iaire, 
As  loth  to  part  thence  where  tbey  did  repaire, 
Still  murmYing  did  thy  plaints  t*eacb  stone  impart: 
Hien  did  minę  eyes  betake  them  to  my  łiart, 
Ab  scoming  to  behold  all  those,  tbough  rare. 
And  gaz*d  vpon  ber  beauties  image  tbere, 
Whose  eyes  haue  fumish'd  Cupid  many  a  dart : 
And  as  deaoted  only  ▼nto  ber, 
Tbey  did  disdaine  for  to  bestow  tbeir  light. 
For  to  be  ent^rtain'd  with  any  sight,  '  " 

Saue  onely  that  which  madę  them  6rst  to  erre. 
Then,  famous  riuer,  through  the  ocean  glide. 
And  tell  my  loae  how  oonstant  I  abide. 


SONET  XXXVII. 

I  cAimoT  oomprehend  how  this  doth  oome, 
Thoo  whose  affections  neuer  yet  were  warnie, 
Which  Qo\ó  disdainewithleaden  thoughtsdotfaarme: 
Thongh  m  thy  selfe  stiii  co)d,  yet  bum'Kt  thou  some. 
Enen  as  the  Snnne  (as  th*  astrplogian  dreames) 
In  th'  airie  region  where  it  selfe  doth  moue,^ 
Is  neuer  hote,  yet,  darting  from  abone, 
Doth  parch  all  thitfgs  that  repercusse  his  beames: 
So  thou  that  in  thy  seHe  from  fires  art  free, 
Who  eye^s  indifferent  still,  as  Titan's  stayes, 
Whiist  I  am  th*  obiect  that  reflect  thy  rayes : 
That  which  thou  neaer  hadst,  thou  workst  in  me. 
Since  but  below  thou  show'st  that  power  of  thine, 
I  would  the  zodiacke  be  whence  thou  dost  shine. 


SONET  XXXVIII. 

Mr  teares  might  all  the   parched  sands  haue 

drenchM, 
Tbough  Phaeton  had  vndone  the  liquide  frame : 
I'le  fumish  Vulcan's  fomace  with  a  flame, 
That  like  the  Vestals* flre  wasneoer  qiiench'd. 
And  though  th*  iafected  aire  turmoi^d  remaine, 
It  by  my  sighes  and  cries  may  be  refinM : 
And  if  the  bodie  answer  to  the  mind, 
If  no  Earth  were,  minę  might  make  th'  Earth  againe : 
Though  all  the  sauage  flockes  lay  dead  in  heapes, 
With  which  th*  Arabian  desarts  ars  best  stor'd, 
My  brest  might  many  a  fiercer  beast  afibord, 
If  like  themselues  all  cloath'd  with  monstrous  shapes: 
Aod  thuB  within  my  selfe  I  create  so, 
A  worid  with  all  the  elemcnts  of  wo. 


SONET  XXX]X. 


MrsT  I  attend  an  mrelenting  will, 

WhicK  neuer  any  signe  of  fauour  shew  ? 

A]%  why  should'8t  thou,  Aurora,  thos  puma 

An  innocpnt,  that  neuer  did  thee  i!l  ? 

I  did  not  wi^  the  Greeke  conspire  to  kill 

Thy  sonne,  for  whom  thou  shed  'st  such  flonds  of  dew ; 

But  I  as  one  tbat  yet  bis  destine  me. 

For  to  condole  with  thee,  huge  teares  distill ; 

And  like  the  louing  birds  tbal  came  each  yeare, 

Vpon  his  tombe  to  offer  vp  tbeir  bloud : 

So  s^all  I  too  powre  foorth  a  skarlet  flond, 

And  saerifize  a  heart  that  holds  thee  deare : 

Tbat  sińce  my  life  to  make  thee  loue  lackes  foroe^ 

At  least  my  death  may  Aioue  thee  to  remoroe. 


/ 


SONET  XL. 

Thy  cruelties  (fierce  faire)  may  be,excn8'd : 

For  it  was  I  that  gaue  thy  beautie  powre. 

And  taught  thee  wben  to  smile,  and  when  to  lowre^ 

Which  thou  hast  sińce  stili  to  my  ruinę  vs'd: 

As  he  that  others  purpo8*d  was  (o  pine, 

And  for  his  brasen  buli  a  guerdou  claim'd9 

Was  tortur'd  first  with  that  which  he  had  fram'd. 

And  madę  th'  experience  of  his  curst  engine : 

So  in  thi«  manner  dost  thou  me  toanent, 

Who  tołd  thee  first  the  force  of  thy  disdaines: 

But  ab,  I  suffer  many  greater  paines, 

Then  the  Sicilian  tyrańts  could  innęnt : 

And  yet  this  grieues  me  most  that  thou  disgrac^d, 

Art  in  the  rancke  with  such  like  (yrants  plac^d. 


SO;^ET  XŁŁ 

Ir  that  so  many  braue  men  leauing  Greece, 

Durst  earst  adueifter  through  the  raging  depth. 

And  all  to  get  the  spoiles  of  a  poj^re  she^M, 

That  had  bene  famous  for  his  golden  fleece. 

O  then  for  that  porę  gold  what  should  be  sought^ 

Of  which  each  haire  is  worth  a  thousand  such  ! 

No  doubt  for  it  one  cannot  do  too  much- 

Why  should  not  precious  things  be  dearely  boogbtł 

And  so  tbey  are,  for  in  the  Colchik  guise, 

This  treasure  many  a  danger  doth  defend : 

Of  which,  when  I  haue  brought  some  one  to  end, 

Straight  out  of  that  a  number  doth  arise : 

Euen  as  the  dragons  teeth  bred  men  at  armes, 

Which, 'ab  I  t'  orethrow,  I  want  Medea^s  chaiÓMs. 


SONET  XLn. 

Opt  with  that  mirror  would  I  change  my  shape, 
From  which  my  faire  askes  counsell  euery  day, 
How  she  th'  vntainted  beauties^should  array, 
To  th'  end  their  fierce  assaults  no  soule  may  scape. 
Theu  in  my  bosome  I  beboooM  t*  embrace 
Tbat  whioh  I  loue,  and  whiist  on  me  she  gaiz'd, 
In  ber  sweet  eyes  I  many  a  time  amaz'd, 
Would  woo  my  selfe,  and  borrow  tbence  a  grace. 
But  ab,  Fseeke  tbat  which  I  haue, -and  morę, 
She  bot  too  oft  in  me  ber  picture  spies,    '' 
And  I  bot  gazę  too  oft  on  those  faire  eyes, 
Whence  I  the  hnmour  drawthat  makes  minę  son* 
Weil  may  my  loue  oome  glasse  ber  selfe  in  m^ 
^n  whom  all  what  ilie  ii,  the  worid  may  §•«• 
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SONET  XU[Ł 

■ 

Mów  «li€n  tbe  Syren  siogs,  as  one  dismaid, 

I  ftnu^ht  with  waxe  begin  to  stop  minę  earei ;    , 

And  when  the  crocadile  doth  sbed  foorth  tearet, 

lilie  mwmjy  lor  feare  to  be  betraid. 

I  know  wben  as  tbon  seeni'st  to  waile  my  ttate, 

11qr  tmce  is  no  tnie  table  of  tby  mind : 

And  thou  wooldat  oener  sbow  thy  ielfe  so  kind, 

Wert  not  thy  thoaghta  are  batching  aome  decett : 

Whiiat  wHb  raine  bopei  tbon  go*8t  about  to  fiil  me. 

I  «ot  wbereto  thóie  drama  of  fiaaoar  tend ; 

Łaat  by  my  death  thy  emelties  should  end, 

Thou  thłnk^st  by  giuing  life  againe  to  kill  me : 

No^  Do^  tbon  ihalt  not  thoa  thy  greatne«e  raise, 

rie  bmlM  the  trumpet  tbat  proelaim'd  thy  praise. 


SONET  XLIV. 

O  NOiw  I  thinke,  and  do  not  tbinke  amisse, 
Tbet  th'  old  phikMophers  were  all  bot  ibolei, 
Wbo  vs'd  auch  carioos  ąneeciona  in  their  tchooles, 
Yet  oouU  not  apprehend  the  higbeit  blisM. 
Uh  i  hane  leam*d  m  th'  academe  of  Joue, 
A  mmmime  which  they  neur  vnderBtood : 
Tb  looe  and  be  bełoaU  thia  ii  the  good, 
Which  lor  moit  8oa'raigne  all  the  iporld  will  proue, 
That  which  delighta  ys  most  moat  be  our  treaame : 
And  to  wbat  greater  ioy  can  one  aspiTe»  ' 
Then  to  powieme  all  that  be  doth  deńre, 
WhiPst  two  vnited  aonlet  do  melt  in  pleaanie^ 
Thia  is  tb^  great«t  good  can  be  inuented, 
Thnt  If  io  gieat  it  cannot  be  eagmented. 


SONET  XLV. 

I  iraiiDBi  not  at  Procris  raging  flts, 
Wbo  waa  aliiaid  of  thy  entangling  grace : 
O  there  be  many  aorceren  in  thy  face, 
Wboae  magicke  may  eochaunt  the  rarest  witSi 
To  Cepbalus  what  would  thy  lookes  haue  bred, 
When  thou  while  as  tbe  world  thy  sight  punodę, 
As  blnshing  of  so  many  to  be  Yiew^d, 
A  Tale  of  roses  ore  thy  beauties  sprói : 
Then  eoer  gasing  on  thioe  yuorie  browei, 
He  wonnded  wiih  thy  christaD-pointed  eyes^ 
Had  re8r*d  a  trophee  to  the  moming  skies. 
Not  mindfiill  of  his  Hymetaean  ▼owes. 
Bot  I  mm  glad  it  cfaanc*d  not  to  be  so, 
Lsost  I  had  partner  bene  of  Procris*  wo. 


SONET  XLVL 

Łoom  swore  by  Styx,  whilst  all  thedepths  did  tremble, 
Tbat  be  would  be  aoeng'd  of  my  proud  hart, 
Wbo  to  bis  deitie  durst  base  styles  impart. 
And  would  ia  tbat  Latona'8  impe  resemble : 
Then  stmigbt  denoanc'd  his  rebell,  in  a  ragę 
He  labonr'd  by  all  meanes  lor  to  faŃetray  me, 
And  gnue  fuli  leaoe  to  aoy  lor  to  słay  me, 
Tbat  ha  might  by  my  wraeke  his  wrath  astwage: 
A  nymph,  that  long*d  to  finish  Cnpid's  toyies, 
Ghaiic'd  oDCe  to  spie  me  come  in  beaatie^s  boonda^ 
Aod  straight  oiethrew  me  with  a  world  of  woondi, 
Then  mto  Paphos  did  transport  my  spolles. 
Thos,  thoa  1  see,  that  all  mott  lali  in  end, 
Tbat  with  a  gieater  thea  thcmseliftm  cootend. 
VOL.V. 


SONO  F. 

ALomin  the  borders  of  a  pleaaant  plaine,,    ' 
The  sad  AJiexis  did  hb  garmems  teaie. 

And  though  ałone,  yet  fearing  to  be  plaina^ 
Did  maime  his  words  with  many  a  sigfaandteaie; 

Por  whilst  be  lean'd  bim  doi|ne  vpon  a  gfReoe^ 

His  wounds  againe  began  for  to  grow  greene. 

At  last  in  show  as  one  wbose  hopęs  were  li^it, 
From  Iminting  breath  be  forc^  tbose  worda  to 

'*  O  deare  Aorora,  dearer  then  the  light,     [part: 
Of  ajl  the  worid's  delights  minę  onely  part: 

How  long  śhall  I  in  barren  lields  thns  eare, 

Whil'te  to  my  sad  laments  thoo  lend'it  no  eaie ! 

**  O  what  a  ragę  doth  boyle  in  euery  mina, 
Which  sbowes  the  worid  my  better  part  li  not 
sound: 
And  yet  thoo  let'st  me  spend  tbose  plaints  invmine, 
T*  amaze  tbe  World  with  many  a  moomftili 
aoond: 
And  whilst  that  I  to  griefe  eniatge  tbe  rainei^ 
A  shoore  of  sorrow  ora  my  Tisage  raioci. 

**  Ab,  what  haoe  I  wbereon  my  hopea  to  lband» 
That  hopM  t*  haoe  had  repose  witbin  thine  arma^ 

Yet  baue  not  any  signe  of  &aoar  found, 
Thy  marble  mind  soch  irosen  Iknctes  arme  ? 

For  wben  in  bombie  sort  for  grace  I  pray, 

Tbon  triumph'st  ore  me^  as  thy  beautie's  pray« 

*'  I  that  transported  once  waa  neare  gooe  wood, 
Now  with  long  traueb  growing  fisint  and  leam^ 

Włiile  as  I  wander  througb  the  desert  wood. 
My  wearied  bodie  on  each  tree  must  leane ; 

And  whil'st  my  heart  is  with  strange  harpies  renl^ 

I  pay  to  sorrow  th«  aocustom'd  renu 

**  And  whiPst  I  wander  like  tbe  woonded  deere, 
That  seekes  for  dictmmne  to  recore  hia  scarra^ 

And  come  to  thee  wbom  I  hołd  onely  deere, 
Thou  dost  (fierce  latre)  at  my  disaster  scam : 

And  mak*st  me  from  all  kind  of  comlbrt  barr'd, 

Lioe  in  the  deaerta  like  a  raging  bard. 

"  Ahy  be  there  now  no  meanes  t*  ^ndo  tbe  baod^ 
That  thou  hast  lram*d  of  tbose  tby  golden  Ipckąs  I 

rie  rangę  my  lancies  in  a  desperata  band, 
And  burst  asunder  all  thy  tM!aatie'8  lockes : 

Then  to  thy  brest  those  firie  troopes  will  lead, 

There  from  about  tby  heart  to  melt  the  lead, 

"  But  ah,  I  boast  in  Taine^  thia  caonot  ba^ 
Altboogh  my  selfe  to  many  shapcs  I  torne,: 

I  onely  labour  like  tbe  restlesse  bee, 
That  toyies  in  Tamę  to  sanie  another^  torne. 

My  bopes,  which  onoe  wing'd  with  thy  fbooori  roae, 

Are  Imlling  now,  as  doth  tbe  blastad  rosa. 

I  "<  That  these  my  torments  camiot  loAg  time  laa^ 

In  my  declining  eyes  the  world  may  reada^ 
to,  wounded  with  tby  pride  Tfall  at  last, 
Aa  doth  belbre  tbe  winds  a  beaten  reed : 
I  And  this  my  death  with  shame  thy  cfaeekca  mty  di% 
Sinee  sacrific*d  to  thy  diadftint  I  dte.** 
*        X 
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SONET  XLVIL 


Whin  whiłes  I  heare  some  galłants  to  giue  forth, 
Tbat  those  whom  they  adore  are  onely  iaire, 
Witb  wboB'  tbey  tbiiike  nonę  other  can  oompftrt ; 
The  beautie  of  beautie,  an4  the  heigbt  of  worth, 
Tben  lealoańe  doth  all  my  ioyes  controule. 
For  6 1  tfainke,  vho  can  aocompKsbM  be, 
(Tbere  is  oo  Siinne  bat  one)  taue  onely  she 
Wbom  I  hane  madę  tbe  idole  of  my  wale ; 
And  this  snspition  Younds  my  better  partś : 
I  ragę  to  baue  a  riuall  in  my  ligbt^ 
And  yet  would  ragę  Hm  morę,  if  any  migbt 
Oiue  ber  iheir  eyes,  and  yet  bold  backe  theirbeartę 
Too  great  affectkm  dotb  thoae  fianionf  raoye, 
I  may  not  trust  my  sbadow  with  my  lone. 


Me, 


SONET  XLVin. 

Whsh  as  I  come  to  thy  respected  sigbt, 
Tby  lookes  are  all  so  chast,  tby  woids  so  grane, 
Tbat  my  afiectioos  do  the  (bile  receaue. 
And  like  to  darknes  yeeld  Tnto  the  light ; 
Still  yertue  bolds  tbe  balłance  of  thy  wit, 
In  wbich  great  reaaon  ponders  euery  thougbt. 
And  thou,  deare  ladie,  nener  staind  in  ooght, 
Thns  ore  thy  selfe  dost  as  an  empresse  sit. 
O  wbat  is  beaiitie  if  not  free  from  blame, 
It  bath  tbe  soule  as  wbite  as  is  the  skinne, 
Tbe  firotb  of  vlinitie,  tbe  dregs  of  stnne, 
A  wraoke  to  others,  to  it  selfe  a  sbame^ 
And  as  it  i&  most  preeious  if  kept  pure, 
It  is  as  mach  abborr^d  if  once  impare. 


aOJN&  VI. 

Wbim  sttence  tnis  tbe  worTd  asleepe, 

Andstarres  do  glance  tn  tA'  aznre  field, 

Tbe  mountaines  ma^^ing  sbadowes  ore  tbe  plaines, 

All  creatures  tben  betake  themselues  to  rest. 

And  to  tbe  law  of  natan;  yeeld, 

Saae  I,  wbo  no  good  order  keepe, 

Thąt  tben  begin  to  feele  my  paines ; 

For  in  the  aodiacke  of  my  bicst, 

Tbe  snnne  tbat  I  adore  ber  light  reuiiies, 

Whiist  wearied  Fhcabna  in  tbe  oceata  diues. 

Tbe  world's  deare  day  was  nigfat  to  m^, 
Wbo  seemM  asleepe  still  Id  a  trance, 
And  all  my  words  were  spokcn  tbrougb  a  dreame : 
But  tben  wben  th'  earth  puts  on  th'  vmbragioas 
My  pasttons  do  themselues  aduance,  [maskę, 

i^d  from  tbose  outward  lets  set  free, 
Tbat  taad  tbem  eant  restrain'd  with  shame, 
.  l>o  set  me  to  my  wofull  taske : 
Tben  from  the  nigbtiher  priuilege  I  take, 
And  in  dispight  of  Morpbens  I  will  wake. 

But  atraight  tbe  Snnne  tbat  giaes  me  light, 
Ynth  many  doskisb  ▼apors.cied, 
Both  seeme  to  boast  me  with  some  f earefiil  stórane ; 
,  And  wbilst  I  gazę  ^pon  the  glorions  beames, 
Ło,.  metamorpboa'd  in  my  bed, 
I  lose  at  onoe  my  sbapher  sigbt ; 
And  takiog  on  anotber  formę, 
Am  all  diaso]u*d  in  bitter  streames, 
"Where  many  monsters  bathe  themselues  anone, 
At  wbich^strangeaighttlie  Jannes  and  Satyres  monę. 


Bot  whiist  I  seeke  mo  ąpńngs  t! 

My  waters  are  dride  rp  agńne. 

And  as  the  mightie  giant  tbat  loue 

I  wot  not  wbetber,  if  thundred  or  tbundrio^^ 

Against  tbe  Heau>os  smokes  forth  disdabe. 

And  makes  mount  ^Sftna  trem\)le. 

So  I  send  forth  a  ikx>d  of  flames, 

Wbich  makes  the  world  for  to  stand  wondring* 

And  neuer  did  the  Lemnian  fomace  bume, 

As  then  my  brest,  wbilst  all  to  fire  I  tume. 

At  lasl  na  con^tancie  below,     « 

Thos  plagued  m  two  diuers  sbapcs, 

I*m  tam*d  into  my  selfe,  and  tben  I  qaake. 

For  this  I  baue  by  proofe  found  worst  of  aB : 

Then  do  my  hopes  fali  dead  in  beapei^ 

And  to  b*  aneng*d  of  their  orethrow, 

Strange  troupes  of  tboaght&  their  musters  make^ 

Wbich  tosse  my  foncie  like  a  bali : 

Tbus  one  mishap  doth  come  as  tV  otber^s  past. 

And  still  tbe  greatest  crosse  comes  eiier  laat. 

To  tell  tbe  starres  my  nigbt  I  paase. 

And  much  oondude,  yet  qaestioaa  do  anae  i 

I  barrengues  make  Uiongh  dnmbe,  and  aee  thongli 

blind. 
And  though  alone,  am  hem'd  abo«t  with  bands: 
I  build  great  castels  in  tbe  skies, 
Wbose  tender  turrets  bnt  of  glaoe, 
Are  straigbt  oretnm'd  with  enery  wind. 
And  rear^d  and  raz'd,  yet  wttbont  banda; 
I  in  this  State,  atramgo  nuseries  detect. 
And  morę  deniae  tben  thowwndff  enn  effeet. 

My  Snnne  wbilst  thuf  I  stand  perples'd9 
Tbe  darknesse  doth  againe  contronle. 
And  then  I  gazę  vpOn  tbat  diniife  grace, 
Wbich  as  tbat  I  had  Tiew^d  Medasae*s  hend,  ' 
Transfonn*d  me  once ;  and  my  sad  sonie, 
Tbat  thui  bath  benc  so  strangely  Text, 
Dotb  from  ber  seate  tbose  troubles  cbase, 
Tbe  wbich  before^dispaire  bad  madę. 
And  alt  ber  pow'r  vpon  contentment  feeds,  ^ 
No  ioy  to  tbat  wbich  after  wo  sueceeds. 

And  yet  tbose  dainties  of  my  ioyes, 
Are  still  confected  with  some  fińres, 
Tbat  well  accostomM  with  my  cmell  fote, 
Can  n?uer  trust  the  gift  tbat  th'  enemie  giaes. 
And  onely  th'  end  trae  witnessn  beares : 
For  whiist  my  soule  ber  pow'r  imployes. 
To  surfet  in  this  bappie  state, 
Tbe  Heau'n  ągaine  my  wracke  oontriues. 
And  tbe  world's  Sunne  ennying  this  of  minę. 
To  darken  my  loue's  world  be^ns  to  shine. 


SONET  XLIX. 

I  TBiNU  tbat  Gipris  in  a  high  disdaine^ 
Barr'd  by  tbe  barł/rousTorkes  tbat  oowpiei^d  leate^ 
To  re-erect  the  ruines  of  ber  state» 
Comes  ore  their  bounds  t'  estaUisb  beautie^  nigne; 
And  whiist  ber  greatnesse  doth  begin  to  rise, 
As  sdainiB*  temples  bailt  of  baser  frnae, 
Sheintboae  rosie  saowest'  cnstaU  bernama^ 
Rearei  stntely  altan  ta  tby  stanie  eyo. 
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Befere  whose  smcred|hriiie  dioinety  faire, 
Bresta,  boyfiug  stifl  with  geDerons  desires. 
Fali  stfQrii0*d  witlrmemonble  ilies ; 
The  iDC«B0e  of  whoae  lighes  endeers  the  aire, 
Ib  which  Diy  fiune  vn|tsngon*d  doth  flee, 
WbSgt  tbott  by  beatitiey  b«uitie  liuet  by  thae. 


SONET  L. 

Okcb  Capid  bad  oompaauon  of  my  state. 
And,  wounded  with  a  wonderfull  remorce, 
Vow'd  tkat  he  would  my  cruell  faire  enforce,   ' 
To  melt  the  rigoor  of  her  cold  cooceit : 
But  wben  be  came  hi?  purpose  to  fulfill. 
And  shot'  at  her  a  volly  from  the  skies, 
She  did  seceiae  the  darta  wtthin  ber  eyes ; 
Then  ki  those  cristall  quiaers  kept  them  stiU. 
Wbo  Taunt  before  tbey  win,  oft  loee  the  gamę ; 
And  tbe  presiimptaons  mind  gets  maniest  fioiles. 
to,  he  that  thoiigbt  t'  haue  triumph*dore  her  fipoiles. 
Bot  come  with  pride,  and  went  away  with  shame : 
And  wfaere  be  bop'd  t'  haue  help'd  me  by  tbis  atrife, 
He  brottght  her  armeg  wberewitb  to  take  my  life. 


fiONET  II. 


I  sBCĄM^n,  the  i^mpb  tbat  ore  my  &ncie  nignes, 

Came'  to  a  paft  wbereas  I  paus^d  alone ; 

Thąi  itaid,  "  Whatneads  you  in  such  sort  to  mooe  ł 

Hane  I  not  power  to  reeompenae  your  paines  ? 

Ło,  I  coDiiire  you  by  tbat  loyall  loue, 

Wbicb  you  professe,  to  cast  those  griefes  apart, 

It  's  long,  deare  loue,  siaee  tbat  you  bad  my  hart, 

Yet  I  was  coy  yonj-  coostancie  to  proae. 

Bat  hauing  bad  aproofe,  Tle  now  be  free: 

I  am  ihp  eccbo  that  your  sighes  resounds, 

Your  woes  are  minę,  I  soffer  in  your  wounds,    ^ 

"Your  passioos  all  tbey  sympathbEe  in  me :" 

Thos  whilst  for  kindnesse  both  began  to  weepe, 

My  hapiHnesse  eoanishM  with  tbe^sl«e|»e. 


flONET  |JI. 

•       '^ 

-  Som  nen  deligfat  hoge  buildings  to  befaold. 
Borne*  tbeaters,  monutaines,  floods,  and  lanoas 

springs; 
fiome  monuments  of  monaikes,  and  such  tbings 
As  in  tbe  -boofces  «f  famę  haue  bene.  inroFd : 
Those  stately  townes  that  io  the  starrcs  were  rais'd, 
Some  woold  their  ruincs  see  (their  beaotie  *8  gone) 
Of  whieb  tbe  world'$  tbree  parts,  each  bosts  of  one, 
For  C«sary  Hannibali,  and  Hector  prais*d : 
Thoagb  nonie  of  those,  I  loue  a  sigbt  as  ral«, 
Enen  b|er  tbat  ore  my  life  as  gueene  doth  sit, 
Ipno  ia  maiestie,  Pallas  in  wit ; 
Aa  Phcsbectaast,  tben  Yewis  farre  morę  Uatei 
And  tbongh  ber  lookes  enep  tbreaten  deatb  to  fDe, 
Tlieir  tbMtniiijgs  areso«weet  I  iwmot  ^, 


^p* 


SONET  un.   ^ 

ir  now,  eleare  Pd,  tbat  pittie  be  not  spent, 
Whieh  for  to  ąnenćh  Ms^ames  did  oace  tbee  fnoue, 
Wbom  the  great  thonderer  thundred  from  aboue^ 
And  to  tby  vMt  boaott^  borabg  umut^ 


To  pitie  his  coecpiall  be  content; 

T^at  in  effect  doth  tbe  like  fortane  proue, 

Tbrowne  headlong  from   the  highest  Heau^ns  <jf 

ioue : 
Herę  buming  on  tby  borders  I  lament, 
The  successe  did  not  second  my  diasigne,  - 
Yet  must  I  like  my  generons  intent, 
Which  cannot  be  condemn'd  by  the  euent, 
That  fJBiuIt  was  fortone^s,  tbongh  the  łosse  be  minę; 
And  by  my  fali  I  shall  be  honoar'd  cit, 
My  fali  doth  witnesse  I  was  ooec  aloft. 


SONET  uy. 

GasAT  god  that  gnides  the  doipfain  throagb  the 

deepe, 
Looke  now  as  thou  didst  then  with  smiling  graoe^ 
When,  seeking  once  her  beauties  to  embrac^ 
Thou  fbrc^d  the  fiiire  Amimone  to  weepe : 
The  liquid  monarchie  thou  eaost  not  keepe, 
If  thus  the  blustring  god  vsurp  thy  place  ^ 
Rłse  and  against  his  blasts  erect  thy  face ; 
Let  Triton-s  tnimpet  soond  the  seas  asleepe, 
With  thine  owne  armes  the  wind  thy  boiome  wounds. 
And  whilst  that  it  thy  folk>w«rs'  fiall  contriues, 
Thy  trident  to  indanger  dayly  striues, 
And  dcaolate  would  render  all  thy  bounds : 
Tben  if  thou  think'st  for  to  preserue  thy  state, 
Let  not  soch  itonnes  disturb  tby  watńe  seatSt 


«ON£T  LV. 

I  iKuiB  Neptune  oft,  not  tbat  his  banda 
Did  buiki  that  loftie  Ilion's  stately  towers, 
Nor  tbat  he,  emperour  of  the  liquid  pQ:w'rp, 
Doth  brooke  a  place  aroongst  tbe  immortaU  bandi« 
But  that  embracing  her  wbom  1  loue  beat, 
As  Achilons  with  Alcides  once, 
StiU  wreatling  with  the  riaaU  earth  he  grones. 
For  eamestnes  t'  oreflow  her  happie  nest : 
Thus  would  he  barre  meirom  ber  presence  still. 
For  when  I  oome  afleld,  he  faan'd  my  sailes, 
With  mild  Zephires  fatre  yet  proaprous  gaile^ 
And,  like  t'  Ylysses,  gaae  me  wind  at  will : 
But  when  I  would  returne,  O  wbat  decdt, 
With  tumblio^  waues  thou  barr'st  tbe  glamtgatf  J 


■I* 


Lo,  now  reainmg  my  disasfroot  stik^ 

I  proaecnte  the  tenour  of  my  fate, 

And  follow-fbrth  at  daiiger's  highest  ratę, 

In  forraiiie  realmes  my  fbitnne  for  a  while : 

I  might  hane  leam'd  this  by  my  last  exile^ 

That  chang^  of  eountries  imonot  cbangie  my  atate: 

Whera  ener  that  my  bodie  seeke  ą  seate, 

I  leaue  my  beart  in  Albion's  glorióaa  yle; 

And  sinoe  then  banisht  fn>m  a  looaly  Sigbt> 

I  maried  baoe  my  mind  to  sad  conceits, 

Thougb  to  the  furthest  part  that  fsme  ditatea, 

I  might  on  Pegasus  addreaie  my  (light; 

Yet  should  I  still  whilst  1  might  breath  or  monę, 

Bamaine.-llis  maotCfr  0i  miabAp  and  loue* 
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SONET  LVir. 

Waiurth'  Apefiin  seems  ckUhM  with  snowstoTaunt, 
As  if  tfaat  their  pure  wbite  ml^  hues  did  staine, 
I  match  them  with  thy  matcbłesse  foire  agaioe, 
Whose  lillies  haae  a  luster,  that  they  want : 
But  when  some  die,  trainM  witb  a  pTeasant  show, 
In  their  plaine-seemiog  depths,  as  many  do, 
Then  I  remerobef  how  Aurora  too, 
With  lonely  rigour  tbousands  doth  orethrow. 
Thus  fs  it  fatall  by  th'  effects  we  know, 
,That  beautie  must  do  harme,  morę  then  delight : 
For  1o  tbe  snów,  the  wbitest  of  tbe  wbite, 
Comes  from  tbe  clouds,  t*  eogender  yce  below : 
So  she  with  whom  for  beautie  nonę  compares, 
From  clouds  of  cold  disdaine,  raines  downe  dcspaires. 


SONET  LVIIL 

FsAaa  not,  my  faire,  tbat  euer  any  chaiuee 
So  shake  (be  resolntions  of  my  mind, 
Tbat,  Hke  Demophon,  changing  with  the  wind, 
I  thy  fame's  rent  not  łabour  to  enhaunce : 
Tbe  ring  which  thoti  in  signe  of  fsuour  gaue, 
Shałl  from  flne  gold  transforme  rt  selfe  in  glasse : 
The  diamond  which  then  so  soTid  was, 
$oft  like  Che  waae,  each  image  sball  receiue: 
First  sball  eaeh  riuer  tume  vnto  the  spring, 
Tbe  tallest  oke  stand  trembling  like  a  reed, 
Harts  in  tbe  aire,  whales  on  tbe  mountajntis  feed. 
And  foule  confusions  seaze  on  euery  thing  j 
Before  that  I  begin  to  change  in  ougbt, 
Cr  oo  aoother  bot  be^toif  one  thoughu 


SONET  UX. 

WuiŁST  enery  youth  to  entertaine  bis  loue, 
Did  straine  bis  wits  as  farre  as  they  might  reacht 
And  arming  pasśions  witb  a  pow^rfuH  speach, 
Ysde  each  pathetioke  phrase  that  seru'd  to  moue: 
Then  to  some  comer  still  retir*d  alone, 
I,  whom  melancholly  from  mirth  did  leade, 
As  hauing  view'd  Medusae^s  snakie  bead,  / 

$«6m*d  metamorphosM  tn  a  marble  stone : 
And  as  that  wretched  mirrour  of  mischiefe, 
Whom  earst  Apollo  spoiPd,  doth  still  shed  teares. 
And  in  a  stone  the  badge  of  sorrow  beares, 
While  as  a  humid  va|K)ur  showes  her  griefe : 
So  whiist  transform*d  as  in  a  stone  I  stay,  . 
A  flrie  smoke  doth  blow  my  griefe  away.     ^ 


SONET  LX. 

Ths  Heauens  beheld  that  all  raeo  did  despise, 
Tbat  which  the  owner  fiom  the  grane  acquites, 
That  sleepe,  the  beliy,  and  aome  base  delights, 
Had  banish^d  ▼ertue  from  beneatb  tbe  skies ; 
Which  to  tbe  world  againe  for  to  restora, 
Tbe  gods  did  one  of  theirs  to  th'  Earth  tnuisferre, 
And  with  as  many  blessings  following  ber, 
As  earst  Pandora  kept  of  plagues  in  storę. 
She,  sińce  she  came  within  this  wretched  Tale, 
Both  in  each  mind  a  loue  of  glorie  breed ; 
Betteńng  the  better  parts  tbat  baue  most  need. 
And  showes  how  worldliags  to  the  clouds  may-scale : 
She  dcarcs  tbe  worhł,  but  ab,  batn  darkaed  me, 
Madę  biind  by  her,  my  lelffi.  i  cnaot  see. 


SONET  ŁXL 

How  long  sball  I  bestow  my  tiiiie  in  ^ime. 

And  sound  tbe  pranes  of  tbat  spitsAiU  boy  s 

Wbo,  whiist  that  I  for  him  my  paines  imploy* 

Doth  guerdon  me  witb  bondage  and  disdaioe  } 

O,  but  for  this  I  must  bis  glorie  raise, 

Since  one  that  's  worthie  triumphi  of  my  fisO ; 

Where  great  men  oft  to  sucb  haae  bene  madę  tfand^ 

Wbose  birth  was  base,  whose  beautie  witlioat  pońie. 

And  yet  in  this  his  batred  doth  appeaie. 

Por  otherwise  I  might  my  losse  repaire. 

But  being,  afc  she  is,  escceeding  faire, 

I  'm  forc'd  to  hołd  one  that  *s  Tngratefnll  deare : 

Tbese  euerchanging  thongbts  wh  ich  nougfat  can  bind, 

May  weU  beare  witnesse  of  a  troobled  mind. 


SONET  i^n. 

Wnem  as  tbe  Sunne  doth  dńnke  yp  all  tbe  atreamei, 
And  with  a  feruent  heate  the  flowres  doth  kill; 
The  shadow  of  a  wood,  or  of  a  bill, 
Doth  serue  ts  for  a  targe  against  his  beames : 
But  ab,  those  eyes  that  bume  fne  with  dcstre. 
And  seeke  to  parch  the  substance  of  my  floule, 
The  ardour  of  their  rayes  for  to  controule, 
I  wot  not  where  my  selfe  for  to  retire : 
Twist  them  and  me,  to  haae  procurM  some 
I  interpo8'd  the  seas,  woods,  hils,  and  riuen ; 
And  yet  ai^  of  those  neuer  emptied  ąuiuen 
The  obiect  still,  and  bume,  be  where  I  pic 
Bat  of  the  cause  I  need  not  for  to  doabt, 
Witbin  my  brest  1  beare  the  i&re  abonu 


SONET  LKtlt 

Oft  baue  I  beard,  which  now  I  mott  deny, 
That  ttougbt  can  last  if  tbat  it  b«  estreame  ; 
Times  dayly  change,  and  we  likewise  in  them, 
Things  out  of  sight  do  straight  forgotten  die : 
There  nothing  is  morę  Tebement  then  loue. 
And  yet  I  bume,  and  bume  still  with  one  flame. 
Times  oft  baue  chang^d,  yet  I  remaine  tbe  same^ 
Nougbt  from  my  mind  her  image  can  remooe : 
The  greatnesse  of  my  loue  aspires  to  nith» 
Time  yowes  to  crowne  my  constanete  in  th'  end. 
And  absence  doth  my  fancies  bat  ezteml ; 
Thus  I  peroeiue  the  poet  spake  tbe  troth, 
That  wbo  to  see  strange  csountries  were  inclioM, 
Might  change  the  aire,  but  neuer  chanft  the  miodk 


SONET  L3?IV. 

I  WOT  not  what  stFsnge  thingś  I  haae  dengii'd. 
But  all  my  gestures  do  presage  no  good ; 
My  lookes  are  gastly4ike,  tbougbu  are  my  food, 
A  sileot  paoilng  showes  my  troubled  mind : 
Hoge  hosts  of  thougbts  are  mustring  in  my  brest, 
Whose  8tT0ng«st  are  condoeted  by  despaire, 
Which  baue  inuolu'd  my  hopes  in  sucb  a  nwre, 
That  I  by  death  would  aeeka  au  endies  rest. 
What  furie  in  my  brest  stnnge  cares  enroules, 
And  in  the  same  would  reftresteme  Platoe  sseate! 
Go  get  you  hence  to  the  Tartarian  gate. 
And  bretjd  such  terrours  in  the  damned  soules : 
Too  many  grieoous  plagues  my-  state  esctorse, 
Thoogh  apprebeoded  borrours  bost  not  worse. 


AYRORA. 
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0  MSM^BAtu  ómy,  that  ebaiie*d  to  wee 

A  world  of  looing  woudera  stmngely  wrought, 

Deepa  in  my  brest  eDgrai>'d  by  many  a  tbought, 

Tbdu  shalt  be  oelebrated  still  by  me : 

And  if  tbat  Phcebus  ao  benigne  will  be, 

Tbat  bappie  happie  place, 

Whereaa  tbat  diabe  ftuse 

iKd  diatribute  aocb  gmoe. 

By  pilgrims  ooee  as  sacred  sball  be  ioughu 

When  she  whom  I  a  long  time  bane  affected, 
AmoDgstthe  flowres  went  forth  to  take  the  aire; 
Tbey  being  proud  uf  sucb  a  guesfs  repaire, 
Tboagh  by  ber  garments  dioecs  times  deiected. 
To  gazę  on  ber  againe  themaelaes  erected ; 
Tben  aoftly  i eem^d  to  say : 
"  O  happie  we  thia  day ; 
Omr  worthlesse  dew  it  may, 
Waihing  her  feete,  with  nectar  now  oompare.*' 

Tbe  roses  dld  tbe  rosie  hne  eniiy 

Of  those'  sweet  lips  that  did  tbe  bees  deceaue, 

Tbat  colour  ofl  the  lillies  wi8h'd  to  haue, 

Wbicb  dtd  the  alablaster  pitler  die, 

Od  which  all  beautie*s  glorie  did  rely ; 

Her  breath  so  sweetly  smellM, 

The  yiolets,  as  exceird. 

To  looke  downe  were  compelPd ; 

And  so  oomfest  what  fbile  they  did  receaue. 

1  hcard  at  lest,  kme  madę  it  ao  appeare, 

Tbe  fethered  flockes  ber  praises  did  proclaime : 

She  whom  the  t3nrant  Tereos  put  to  sbame, 

Did  leane  sad  plaints,  and  Ieam*d  to  praise  my  deare: 

To  ioyne  with  ber  sweet  breath  the  winds  drew  neare  ; 

They  were  in  lone  n>  doubt. 

For  circli^g  her  about, 

Their  fiindes  barsted  ont, 

Whiist  all  their  soands  seem'd  but  to  soand  ber  name. 
^^  • 

There  I  minę  eyes  with  pleasant  sights  did  cloy, 
Whoee  seuerall  parts  in  vaine  I  striae  t'  vnfold  ^ 
My  faire  was  fairer  many  a  tboosand  fołd 
Tben  Yenns,  when  she  woo^d  the  bashfull  boy : 
This  I  remember  both  with  griefe  and  ioy, 
Each  of  ber  lookes  a  dart, 
]irigbt%ell  bane  kiU'd  a  hart: 
Mine  fram  my  brest  did  part. 
And  thenoe  retir'd  it  to  a  sweeter  hołd. 

Whłtat  in  her  botome  whiles  she  plac*d  a  florwre, 
Straiglit  oC  tbe  sAme  I  enny  would  the  case. 
And  wish*d  my  band  a  flowre  t'  haue  found  like 

grace; 
Tben  when  on  her  it  sain'd  some  hapning  howre, 
I  wishM  like  loue  t'  bauefalne  downe  in  a  showre: 
But  when  the  flowres  she  spred, 
To  make  ber  selfe  a  bed. 
And  with  her  gowne  tb«m  cled, 
A  tfaoosand  times  I  wishM  t'  haue  had  their  place. 

Thws  whibt  tb«t  scnslesse  thingstbat  blisse  atUin*d, 
Whicb  vBto  me  good  iiittioe  would  adiudge, 
Behjnd  a  littie  bush,  (O  poore  refnge) 
Fed  with  ber  &ce,  I  liyard-like  remain^d : 
Then  froin  her  eyes  so  sweet  a  poison  fatn'd, 
That  gladly  drinkłog  death, 
T  was  not  aioa'd  to  wrath, 
Though  like  i*  hane  loą(  my  breath, 
DrownMwłUitheftreamesaf  that  most  sw€Ctdelugc; 


And  might  that  happinesse  continua  still/ 
^Ikich  dld  eontent  me  with  so  plea.^nt  sights. 
My  soule  then  raaish'd  with  most  rare  delighta, 
With  ambrosie  and  nectar  1  might  fili  t 
Which  ah,  I  feare,  I  surfeiting  would  kilt. 
Who  would  leaue  off  to  tbinke. 
To  moue,  to  breathe,  or  winkę, 
Bot  neuer  irke  to  drinke 
The  sogred  liqi^r  that  transports  my  sprites  ? 


SONET  LXV. 

Mr  face  the  colonrs  whiles  of  death  displayes. 
And  I  who  at  my  wretched  state  repine, 
ThIs  mortall  vaile  would  willingly  resigne. 
And  end  my  dole  together  with  my  dayes; 
But  Cupid,  whom  my  danger  most  dismayes, 
As  loth  to  lose  one  that  decores  his  shrine, 
Straight  in  my  brest  doth  make  Aurora  shine. 
And  by  this  stsatageme  my  dying  stayet.       v 
Then  in  mine  eares  be  sonnds  th'  angelike-roice. 
And  to  my  sight  presents  the  beauteous  face. 
And  cals  to  min^  that  morę  then  djuine  grace, 
Which  madę  me  first  Ibr  to  conflrme  my  choice: 
And  I  who  all  those  slights  haue  oft  perceiu*d, 
Yet  thus  eontent  my  selfe  to  be  decetu^d. 


SONET  LXVL 

B.  Go  get  tbee  heart  from  hence,  for  thou  hast  prou*d 

The  batefttll  traitor  that  prt>cur*d  my  ialL 

M.  May  I  not  yet  once  satisfle  fbr  all, 

Whose  lojaltie  may  make  thee  to  be  lon^d  ł 

B,  V\e  neuer  trust  oue  that  hath  once  betraid  me : 

For  ooee  a  traitor,  and  tben  neuer  true. 

H,  Yet  would  my  wracke  but  make  thee  first  to  me, 

That  conld  trust  nonę  if  tbou  hadstonce  dismaidme. 

B.  How  euer  othen  make  me  for  to  smart, 

I  scome  to  haue  an  enemie  in  my  brest 

if.  Weil,  If  that  tbon  spoile  me,  Ile  spolle  thy  rest. 

Want  I  a  bodie,  thou  shalt  want  a  heart : 

Thus  do  th'  vnhappie  still  augment  their  barmes. 

And  thou  hast  kild  thy  selfe  with  thin^  owne  krmes. 


SONET  LXVIIL 

A,  WitAT  art  jHiou,  in  sucb  sort  that  waiFst  thy  iall, 
And  comes  surcbarg*d  with  an  excesslue  griefe  ? 
H.  A.wofull  wretch,  that  comes  to  craue  releefe. 
And  was  his  heart  that  now  hath  nonę  at  all. 
A,  Why  dost  thoi>thus  to- me  Tnibld  thy  state, 
As  if  with  thy  misbaps  1  would  Imbroilp  me  ? 
H.  Because  tbe  lotie  I  bare  to  yoą  dtd  spoile  me^ 
And  was  tbe-instniment  of  my  bard  fetę : 
A.  And  dare  so  base  a  wretch  so  high  aspire, 
As  for  to  pleade  for  interest  in  my  grace  ? 
Go  get  thee  hence ;  or  if  thou  do  not  oease,     • 
I  vow  to  bnme  thee  with  a  greater  fire : 
Hn  lAj  ah,  this  great  vnkindnes  stops  my  breath, 
Since  these  tbat  I  loue  best  procare  my  death. 


SONET  LKYIII. 

I  Bon,  rfieare,,resolo'd,  and  yet  I  dpubt, 
I  'm  eoM  as  yce,  and  yet  I  bume  as  fire; 
I  wot  iiot  what,  ai)d  yet  I  much  desire. 
And  trembliag  too,  am  desperatly  stout: 
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STIRŁINO^S  P0EM9. 


Tbough  iptlaadMUeui  wodms  I  dtum^ 

And  compatM.mucb,  yet  nothing  can  embracc ; 

And  wmlke  ore  all,  yet  stand  still  in  one  place, 

And  boand  on  tb*  Eartb,  do  aoare  aboue  the  skies : 

I  beg  for  life,  and  yet  I  bray  for  deatb» 

And  baae  a  mightie  courage,  yet  diąpaire; 

I  euer  muie,  yet  am  without  all  cara. 

And  sbont  aloud,  yet  neuer  straine  my  breath :  , 

I  cbange  as  oft  as  aoy  wind  can  do, 

Yet  for  all  'this  am  euer  constant  too. 


SONET  ŁXIS. 

WBATwonderthough  mycount'nanoabe  notbrightt 
And  tbat  I  looke  as  one  with  clouds  indosM  ? 
A  great  part  of  tbe  ISartb  is  enterpos*d 
Betwtxt  tbe  Sannę  and  me  Ihat  giucs  me  ligbt : 
Aby  sińce  8eq\iestred  from  tbat  diuine  hce, 
I  find  my  selfe  morę  sluggishiy  disposM : 
Nor  whilst  on  tbat  cleare  patteme  1  reposM, 
Tbat  put  my  inward  darknesse  to  tbe  fligbt 
No  raore  then  can  tbe  Sunne  shide  witbout  beames, 
.Can  sbe  rncompasM  with  ber  vertue$  liue, 
Wbicb  to  tbe  world  an  euidence  do  giue  ' 
Of  thatrareworth  which  maoy  a  moutb  proclajoies: 
And  which  sometime  did  purifie  my  mind, 
Tbat  by  tbe  want  thereof  is  now  madę  biind. 


SONET  LXX. 

SoME  gallant  spritei,  wbose  waies  nonę  yet  dare 

tracę, 
To  show  the  world  the  wonders^of  their  wit, 
Did  (as  their  tosted  fancies  thought  most  fit) 
^rme  rare  ideas  of  adinine  face. 
Yet  nsner  art  to  tbat  true  worth  attainM, 
Which  Naturę,  now  grownc  prodigall,  imparts 
To  one  deare  one,  whose  sacred  seuerall  parts 
Are  ior>re  admir^d  then  all  tbat  poets  fain'd. 
Those  bordring  dimes  tbat  boast  of  beautie*s  shrinc, 
If  once  thy  sight  eorich^d  tbetr  toiłes  (my  loue) 
Then  all  with  one  consent  behou'd  t'  approue, 
Tbat  Calidoo  doth  beauties  best  confine. 
Bat  ab,  tbe  HeauYi  on  tbis  my' ruinę  sounds, 
Tbe  morę  hor  wortb,  the  deeper  jpre  ipy  wonnds. 


SONfiT  ŁJĆilt. 


O  MV  desire,  if  thou  took0t  time  to  ttA.riMr» 
When  I  against  my  will  thy  sight  forsookes 
Uow  thM  minę  ayes  wiCh  many  an  estneit  look^ 
Did  in  thy  beantie^s  depth  tbemsetnes  enabarkei 
And  wheniror  lippes  did  seale  the  last  far^wi^, 
How  bth  were  minę  finom  tbose  delights  to  part. 
For  what  was  pnrpo6'd  by  the  panting  beart. 
My  toung  cleaa'^  to  the  throat,  and  oonid  not  tcH. 
Then  when  to  sortów  I  the  raines  enlarg'd, 
Whirst  being  spoilM  of  comfort  and  of  might, 
As  forc'd  for  to  forgo  thy  beautie's  ligbt, 
Of  buming  sigjis  a  volley  I  dtscharg'd : 
No  doubt  then  when  thou  8pid'8t  wbat  I  did  prooc, 
Thou  saidst  within  tby  selfe,  Thit  num  doth  knt*. 


MADRIGAL  IL 

Bunu>*ffr  thou  me  looke  backe  at  onr  good  nigbft: 

O  no  good  nighty 

Dismall,  obscure,  and  blacke : 

Minę  eyes  then  in  theit  langnage  spake. 

And  would  haue  tbi|s  comp1ain'd : 

Thou  leau*8t  the  bart,  makes  vs  depart ; 

Curst  is  our  part. 

And  bard  to  be  sustain'd. 

O  happie  heart  tbat  was  retainM : 

Alas,  to  leane  vs  too,  therc  is  no  art:  ^^^ 

It  in  ber  bosome  now  shoold  nigbtly  sleep^ 

And  we  exil»d,  still  for  ber  absence  wecpe. 


SONET  ŁXXt 

poa  eyei  tbat  are  deliuer^d  of  their  bintb* 

And  bearts  tbat  can  complaine,  nonę  needs  to 

care: 
I  pitie  not  their  sighes  that  pierce  tbe  ayre. 
To  weepe  at  will  were  a  dogree  of  mirth : 
But  be  (ay  me)  is  to  be  pitied  most, 
'Wbose  sorrowes  hai^e  attain'd  to  that  degree, 
That  they  are  past  expressing»  and  oan  be 
Onely  imagin*d  by  a  man  thafs  lost. 
The  teares  tbat  wonld  burst  out  yet  ore  restrain'd, 
Th*  imprison'd  plsints  tbat  perish  witbout  iame, 
Sighs  form*d  and  smoother'^  ere  they  get  a  name, 
Tbose  to  be  pitied  are  (d  griefe  vn{ain'd) 
Whiist  sighes  the  Toice,  the  voice  the  sighs  eon- 

founds,  ' 

Then  teajres  m^ne  boUi,  and  all  are  pat  of  bounds. 


SONET  LXXXII. 

Whbh  whiles  thy  daintie  hand  doth  crossc  my  li|^ 

It  seemes  an  yuorie  taWć  for  Loae's  storic, 

Ob  which  th'  impearled  pillars,  beautie'8  gloń^ 

Are  rcai'd  betvixt  tbe  Sunne  and  m^  wcake  sigfct. 

Though  this  would  great  bumanitie  appeare, 

Which  for  a  litle  while  my  flame  allayes. 

And  saucs  me  tmconsum'd  with  beautie*8  cayes» 

I  rather  dic,  then  boy  my  life  so  deare. 

Oft  haue  I  wisbM  wbiPst  in  this  state  I  was, 

That  tb'  alablaster  bulwarke  might  transparą, 

And  tbat  the  pillars  rarer  then  they  are, 

Might  whiles  permit  some  hapning  raycs  to  passe: 

Bot  if  eclipsM  tby  beau^e'8  Sonne  mnst  atand, 

Then  be  it  with  the  Moone  of  thine  ownc  band. 


SONET  LXXIV. 

Ło,  in  my  faire  each  of  the  planeti  raigoes : 

Sbe  is  as  Satnme,  euer  graue  and  wise. 

And  as  loue^s  thunderbolts,  ber  tbundiing  eyes 

Do  plague  tbe  pride  of  men  with  endksse  pain«: 

Her  Toyce  is  as  Apollo'8,  and  ber  head 

Is  euer  gamishM  "with  his  golden  beames. 

And  6  ber  beart,  which  nencr  fanc^ie  tames : 

Morę  fierce  then  Mars  makes  thoosands  to  łie  dead. 

From  Mercurie  her  eloqnenęe  procee^ 

Of  Venus  she  the  sweetnesse  doth  retaine, 

Her  face  sUU  fiill  doth  Pbcebe^s  HgfatnesM  staine, 

Whom  likewiseshe  in  chastitie  escaeds. 

No  wonder  then  thongb  tlys  in  me  doth  monę,    ^ 

To  snch  a  t^inine  sonle^  ą  dinine  lone. 
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Mt  fiiithlun  thoughts  no  dutie  do  omit ; 

But  beiog  fraoghted  with  most  zealous  cares, 

Are  eoer  bosied  for  my  1otie'8  afl^ires. 

And  in  my  brest  as  senators  do  sit, 

To  my  heart*8  famiae  yeelding  pleasant  food. 

Tbey  sugred  fancies  in  my  bosome  breed, 

And  woald  haue  alt  so  well  for  to  succeed, 

That  tbrougb  exces8iae  care  tbey  noogbt  cooclude : 

Bttt  ab,  I  feare  tbat  their  affections  trie 

In  end  like  th'  ape's,  tbat  whiPst  be  seekes  to  proue 

The  powrefuU  motions  of  a  parenf  s  loue, 

Doth  oft  embrace  bis  young  ones  till  tbey  die : 

So  to  my  beart  my  tbougbts  dó  cleaue  so  fiist, 

That  6, 1  feare  tb^y  make  it  burst  at  last 


SONET  UDCYL 

Wbat  fortunę  strange,  vbat  strange  misfoitune  erst 
Did  toese  me  with  a  thoasand  thiogs  in  ▼aine, 
Wbiles  sad  despaires  confounded  did  remaioe  ? 
Whilcs  all  my  bopes  were  to  tbe  włnds  disperst? 
Erected  whiles;  and  wbiles  ag^ine  reauerst  f 
Whiles  nurc'd  with  smiles,  wbiles  martber^d  with 

disdain^ 
Whiles  borne  aloft,  wbiles  isid  as  Iow  againe  ? 
And  with  what  state  bane  I  not  once  bene  Terst  ? 
Bat  yet  my  constant  mind  wfaicb  vertue  binds, 
From  the  first  course  no  new  oceurrence  dmwes : 
StUl  like  a  roć|pe  by  sea  against  tbe  waues, 
Or  like  a  bill  by  land  against  the  wiods : 
So  all  tbe  world  tbat  viewe8  tbat  which  I  fiod, 
May  damne  my  destinie,  bnt  not  my  mind. 


SONET  LXXVrL 

I  ŁONO  to  see  tbla  pilgrimage  expire, 

That  makes  the  eyes  for  to  enuie  the  mind, 

Whoie  sigbt  with  absence  cannot  be  caatu^d, 

Bot  warmes  it  selfe  still  at  thy  beautie*8  fire. 

Lone  in  my  bosome  did  tby  image  sinke 

So  deepely  once,  it  cannot  be  wome  out : 

Yet  once  tb^yes  may  haue  tbeir  course  about. 

And  see  iarre  morę,  tben  now  tbe  m1ud  can  thinke. 

I'le  ooce  letire  in  time  before  I  die, 

There  where  tbou  first  my  libertie  didst  spoile : 

For  otherwise  dead  in  a  forraine  aoile, 

Still  with  my  selfe  entomb*d  my  faith  sball  lie. 

No^  no,  Ple  rather  die  once  in  thy  sigbt, 

Tben  in  this  state  die  ten  times  in  one  nigbt 


SONET  LXXVIII. 

I  CBAHc^D,  my  deare,  to  oome  Tpon  a  day, 
Whil'st  tbou  wast  but  arising  lirom  thy  bed. 
And  tbe  warme  soowes  with  comeły  gannents  cled^ 
Morę  rich  tben  glorious,  and  morę  flne  then  gay : 
Then  bloshing  to  be  seene  in  such  a  cą^, 
O  how  thy  curled  bćkes  minę  eyes  did  please, 
And  well  beoome  tbose  waues,  thy  beaotie's  seas, 
Which  by  thy  haires  were  fram*d  vpon  thy  iace : 
Soch  was  Diana  once  when,  being  spide 
By  rasb  Acteon,  she  was  much  commou'd : 
Yet  mo^  discreet  then  A'  angrie  goddesse  prou'd, 
Thon  knew^st  I  canie  througb  errour,  not  of  pride : 
And  thongbt  the  woonds  I  got  by  tby  wreet  sigbt, 
Weie  too  gieat  scourges  for  a  fault  so  light. 


MAinUOAŁ  nŁ 


I  sAw  my  looe  like  Cupid^s  mother,  ^  * 

Her  tresses  sporting  with  ber  £soe, 
Which  being  proud  of  such  a  gFaee,- 
Whiles  kist  th'  one  cbefte,  aod^whiles  theethert 
Her  eyes  glad  snob  a  meanes  t'  embrace, 
Whereby  tbey  migbt  haue  me  bebraid, 
Themselues  tbey  in  ambusbment  łaid, 
Behind  tbe  treasnret  of  ber  baire, 
And  wounded  me  so  deadly  there, 
i  That  doubtlesse  I  bad  dead  remainV], 
Were  ąot  tbe  treaaon  she  disdaińM ;  [car^d : 

And  with  ber  lippes*  sweet  balme  my  heałth  pro^ 
I  would  be  wounded  oH  to  be  so  cur'd. 


MADRIGAL  lY. 

OnĆb  for  ber  face,  I  saw  my  faire 
Did  of  ber  haires  a  sbadow  make : 
Or  rather  wandring  hearts  to  take. 
She  stented  bad  tbose  nets  of  gold. 
Surę  by  this  meanes  all  men  t'  ensnave, 
Sbe  toss'd  the  streamers  with  ber  brieatb. 
And  8eem'd  to  boast  a  world  with  death : 
But  when  T  did  tbe  sleigbt  bebold^ 
I  to  tbe  sbadow  did  repaire. 
To  flie  tiie  buming  of  tbine  eyes ;  , 
O  happie  hę,  by  such  a  sleigbt  that  dies. 


SONET  LXX£X. 

l^s  most  refreshing  waters  come  from  rockes, 
Some  bitter  rootes  oft  send  foortb  daintie  flowres, 
Tbe.growing  gs^nes  a^B  cberisbed  wttb  sbowres, 
And  pleasant  stemmes  spring  from  deformed  stockes: 
The  -hardest  hils  dO  feea  tbe  fairest  flockes : 
All  greatest  sweetes  were  sugred  first  with  sOw^^, 
The  beadlesse  course  of  vncontrolIed  boores, 
To  all  difficulties  a  way  ynlockes. 
I  bope  to  haue  a  Heauen  within  tbine  armes. 
And  quiet  calmes  when  all  tbese  stormes  ar^past^ 
Which  coming  TncKpected  at  tbe  last, 
May  burie  in  obliuion  by-gone  harmes. 
To  sufler  first,  to  sorrow,  sigh,  aod  smart, 
Endeeres  the  conquest  oif  a  cruell  bart. 


SONET  LXXX. 

Whem  Loue  spide  Death  like  to'triumpb  ore  m^ 
Tbat  bad  bene  soch  a  pillar  of  his  tbrone ; 
And  that  all  .SscńlapittB^  hopeTwere  gone, 
Whose  drugs  bad  not  the  force  to  set  me  free, 
He  labouT^d  to  reduce  tbe  Fates'  decree. 
And  tbus  bespake  the  tyrant  that  spares  nonę : 
*'  Tbou  tbat  wastneuermou^d with  worldlings  monę. 
To  saue  this  man  for  my  reąuest  agree ; 
And  I  protest  that  be  sball  dearely  buy 
The  short  prołooging  of  a  wretched  life : 
For  it  sball  be  inuoluM  in  such  9  strife, 
That  be  sball  neuer  liue,  but  euer  die." 
O  what  a  a  cruell  kindnesse  Cupid  crau'd, 
Who  for  to  kill  me  oft,  my  lifo  once  tau^d.     • .  ^ 
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OpT  baue  T  ▼owM  of  nonę  t*  attend  releefis, 
WhoM  afdoar  was  not  eąuall  vato  minę. 
And  in  whose  iace  there  did  not  clearely  ihiiie 
The  very  image  of  my  mward  greefe : 
But  80  tbe  deBt*me«  do  my  thonghts  di^KWe  j 
I  wot  not  what  a  fi^tall  force  ordaines, 
Tbat  I  abase  my  selfe  to  beare  ditdaines, 
And  hODOur  one  tbat  nifnes  my  repose. 
Oft  baue  I  vo»^d  no  morę  to  be  oretbrowoe, 
Bnt  still  retaining  my  aflbctions  free, 
To  &ncie  nonę,  bat  them  tbat  &ncied  me : 
Bat  now  I  see  my  will  ii  not  minę  owne. 
Then  ab,  may  you  bewitefa  my  iudgement  «o, 
Tbat  I  most  loue,  altbongb  my  hcart  lay  no ! 


SONET  ŁXXXU. 

J  tAGB  to  tee  tome  in  tbe  scnniles  of  famę, 
Wbose  louen'  wits,  morę  rare  then  tbeir  deseris, 
Do  make  them  praisM  for  many  gallant  parts, 
Tbe  which  dotb  makethemseluestoblusb  for  fhame: 
Wbere  thon  whoro  euen  thine  enemies  cannot  blame, 
7*bough  famous  in  tbe  center  of  all  bearts ; 
Yet  to  tbe  World  tby  wórth  no  pen  imparts : 
Which  iustly  might    those   wrong-spent  praises 

daime.^ 
But  what  Taine  pen  90  fondly  darst  aspire. 
Ta  paint  tbat  worth  which  eoarcs  aboue  eacb  wit, 
Which  hardly  bigbest  apprebensions  bit, 
Not  to  be  told.but  tbought  of  with  desira: 
For  wbere  tbe  subiect  dotb  snrmount  the 
We  beat  by  sileoce  show  a  great  pretence. 


SONG  niL 


1  wocŁn  tby  beautie's  wonders  show, 
Which  nooe  can  tell,  yet  all  do  know : 
Thon  borrowst  noaght  to  moue  delight, 
Tby  beaaties  (deare)  are  all  perfite. 
And  at  the  head  Tle  first  begin, 
Most  rich  witbout,  morę  rich  within : 
Within,  a  place  Minerua  daimes, 
Witbout,  Apollo's  golden  beames, 
Wbose  smiKng  waues  those  seas  may  seome^ 
Wbere  beautie'8  goddesse  earst  was  borne: 
And  yet  do  boast  a  world  with  deatb, 
If  tos8*d  with  gales  of  tby  sweet  breath. 
I  for  two  .crescents  take  tby  browes, 
Or  rather  for  two  bended  bowes, 
Wbose  arcber  lone,  whose  wbite  men*s  harts, 
Tby  frownes,  no,  smiles,  smiles  are  tby  darts; 
Which  to  my  ruhie  eaer  bent, 
Are  oft  dłscharg^d  but  nener  spent. 
Tby  sunnes,  I  dare  not.  say,  thine  eyes, 
Whicb  oft  do  set,  and  oft  do  rise : 
Whiist  in  tby  face's  hean*n  ibey  moue, 
Giue  light  to  all  the  world  of  loue: 
And  yet  do  wbiles  defirand  oiir  sight, 
Whirst  two  wbite  clouds  eciipse  tbeir  light 
The  laborintbes  of  thine  eares, 
Wbere  Beautie  both  bor  colours  reai^  • 
Are  lawde  laid  on  a  scarłet  gronnd, 
t  Whereas  IxKie's  eochoes  eoer  souiid : 
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Tby  cbeekes,  itimwberrict  dipi  in  nulkc^ 
As  wbite  as  soow,  as  ioft  aa  silke  ; 
Oardens  of  lillies  and  of  roses, 
Wbere  Capid  still  bimseUe  reposes. 
And  on  tbeir  daintie  ronnds  be  sits, 
When  be  wonld  ćharme  the  rarest  wits. 
Those  swelUng  Tales  which  beautie  owes, 
Are  parted  with  a  dike  of  snowes : 
Tbe  linę  that  still  is  stretch^d  out  euen. 
And  dotb  diuide  tby  foce's  heauen: 
It  bath  tbe  prospect  of  those  lippea, 
From  which  no  word  ▼nbaUancM  slippes: 
There  is  a  grot  by  'Naturę  fram'dy 
Which  Art  to  follow  is  asham*d : 
All  those  wbom  fąme  for  rare  gioes  foorthy 
Gompar*d  with  tbis  are  litle  woorth, 
T  is  all  with  pearles  and  mbies  tot ; 
But  I  tbe  best  almost  forgat* 
There  do  the  gods  (as  I  bane  tride) 
Tb^  ambrosie  and  nectar  bidę. 
Tbe  daintie  pit  that  *8  in  tby  chin. 
Makes  many  a  beart  for  to  fiall  in, 
Whereas  they  boyle  with  pleasaat  firet. 
Wbose  fuell  is  enflam^d  desires. 
'T  is  eminent  in  beaatie's  field, 
M  that  which  threatenB  all  to  yeeld. 
T'  ypbold  those  treasores  Tndefisc*d» 
There  is  an  yuorie  pillar  płacM, 
Which  like  to  Maia'8  sonne  doth  prone. 
For  to  beare  Tp  tbis  world  of  looe: 
In  it  some  brancbed  veines  arise, 
As  th'  azure  porę  would  brane  the  duei. 
I  see  wbiles  as  1  downward  moac, 
Two  litls  globes,  two  worlds  of  loue, 
Which  ▼ndisootter*d,  Yodistreased, 
Werę  neuer  with  no  burden  pressed: 
Nor  will  for  lord  acknowledge  ncoe^ 
To  be  enstaFd  in  beaaties  thron : 
As  barren  yet  so  were  they  bare, 

0  happie  be  that  might  dwell  thereb 
And  now  my  Muse  we  must  make  hast. 
To  it  that  *s  iustly  cal'd  the  wast, 
That  wasts  my  beart  with  hopes  and  feares. 
My  breath  with  sigbes,  młne  eyes  with  tearea: 
Yet  I  to  it,  for  all  those  barmes, 
Would  make  a  girdle  of  minę  armes. 
There  is  below  which  no  man  knowes, 
A  monntaine  madę  of  naked  snowes ; 
Amidstthe  which  is  Lone's  great  seale. 
To  which  for  helpe  I  oft  appeale. 
And  if  by  it  my  rigbt  were  past, 

1  sbould  brooke  beanUe  still  at  last. 
But  ab,  my  Muse  will  lose  the  crowne, 
I  dare  not  go  no  fiirtber  downe, 
Wbtch  dotb  discourage  me  so  much, 
Tbat  I  no  other  thing  will  touch. 
No,  not  thoae  litle  daintie  feet, 
Which  Tbctis  sUine,  for  V«nus  meet : 
Thus  wading  throogh  the  depths  of  beantiey 
I  would  baue  faioe  discharg^d  my  dutie : 
Yet  dotb  tby  worth  so  passe  my  skill, 
That  I  show  notbing  but  good  wilL 


SONET  1XXXIIL 

That  fanit  on  me  (my  UAn)  no  further  Vtg«, 
Nor  wrest  it  not  Tnto  a  crooked  sence, 
The  ponishment  eise  paaseth  tbe  offence : 
Tbis  fsolt  wa»  in  it  selfe  too  great  a  seontge. 


AYROItA* 
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Slnee  I  bafaoMM  tu  gine  th'  oeeadon  pl«(!«» 
And  €spa\d  not  hauethe  neaiiM  to  ^ifite  tlMC^ 
Omld  there  haue  come  a  greater  croise  to  me, 
Tben  io  to  be  ieqtieftred  from  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  I  tfainke  tbat  Portone  for  my  fest, 
Thottgh  for  tbe  time  it  did  turmoile  my  mind 
Admitshe  be  (as  mliny  cali  her)  blind, 
INd  for  tbe  time  thea  stamble  od  tbe  best 
To  looke  rpoD  thme  eyes  bad  I  pfesttm'd, 
1  mifbt  haue  retted  by  tbeir  rayes  0Qosam'd* 


SONET  ŁXXXIV. 

Ah,  tlion  (my  loae)  wilt  lose  tby  selfe  at  last, 
Who  can  to  mateb  tby  selfe  with  noae  agree : 
Tbou  ow'st  thy  father  nephewes,  and  to  me 
A  reoompence  for  all  my  passious  past 
Aby  why  8boii]d'sttbon  tby  beautiei'8  tieasnrewast, 
'Whicb  will  begin  for  to  decay  I  see  ? 
Earat  Dapbne  did  become  a  Uarren  tree, 
Becanae  die  was  not  balfe  so  wise  as  chast: 
And  all  tbe  fairest  things  do  soonest  fade, 
"Whicb  O,  I  feare,  tboa  witb  repentance  trie ; 
The  roaes  blasted  are,  tbe  lillies  dye. 
And  all  do  languisb  in  tbe  sommer^s  sbade: 
Yet  will  I  grieue  to  see  tbose  flowers  fatl  downe, 
Which  for  my  templessbould  haue  fram'd  acrowne. 


SONET  LXXXV. 


SoMB  yet  not  borne  sonieying  lines  of  mme, 
Shall  eonie  witb  a  sigb,  tbe  eyes  tbat  Tiew^d 
Tbose  beanties  witb  my  bload  so  oft  imbrudę,  ' 
Tbe  wbicb  by  me  ia  many  a  part  do  sbine. 
Tbose  reliqoes  tben  of  tbis  turmoird  engine, 
Wbicb  for  tby  fanonr  haae  so  long  punode, 
Tben  alter  death  will  make  my  fortunę  rued. 
And  tbee  despited  tbat  didst  make  me  pine. 
Ab,  tbat  tbou  shouId'st,  to  wracke  so  many  bearts, 
Esceed  in  all  esceUencies,  but  loue ! 
Tbat  maskę  of  ńgour  from  tby  mind  remone. 
And  tben  thou  art  accomplisbM  in  all  parts : 
Tben  shall  thy  fome  ore  all  vntainted  flie, 
Thoo  m  my  lines,  and  I  shall  liue  in  thea. 


SONG  IX. 


O  BArrr  Titbon,  if  tbou  know'st  thy  hap. 

And  ralue  tby  wealth,  bot  a(s  1  do  my  want, 

Tben  nced^sttbon  not  (which,  ab,  I  grieue  to  grant) 

Repine  at  I  one,  lulPd  in  his.  iemman'8  lap: 

Tbat  goldenshower  io  which  be  did  repose^ 

One  dewie  drop  it  staines, 

Wbicb  tby  Aurora  raincs 

V  pon  tbe  Turall  plaines, 

Wben  from  thy  bed  she  passionatfy  goes. 

Tben  wakened  witb  tbe  moetcke  of  tbe  mearles, 
She  not  remembers  Memnon  wben  she  mourm^ : 
Tbat  foitbfoll  ilame  wbicb  in  ber  bosorae  bumes, 
Fromcbnstall  eooduits  throwes  those  liquid«  pearles. 
Sad  from  thy  sight  to  soon  to  be  remonM, 
She  so  bergffiefe  delates, 
O  foiior*d  by  tbe  fatos, 
Aboue  tbe  bappiest  states, 
imio  art  of  one  so  wuthie  well  bekm'd. 


Tbis  it  not  sbe  tbat  oneły  sbines  by  mgbt. 
No  borrow'd'  beame  doth  beautifip  thy  fai  re :     ■ 
But  tbis  18  she,  wbose  beanties,  morę  then  rare^ 
Come  crown'd  witb  roses  to  restore  the  light, 
Wben  Pboebe  piich*d  her  pitchie  pauilion  out, 
Tbe  #orid  witb  weeptng  told, 
How  bappie  ilwould  hołd 
It  selfe,  but  to  bebold 
The  asore  pale  tbat  compas*d  ber  abouŁ 

Wbirst  like  a  palide  balf-imprisooM  rosę, 
Wbose  naked  wbito  doth  bot  to  blush  begin, 
A  litle  scarlet  deckes  the  yiiorie  skinne, 
Which  still  doth  glance  transparent  as  sbe  goea: 
The  beamie  god  oomes  buming  with  desire; 
And  wben  be  finds  her  gone, 
Witb  many  a  grieuous  grooe^ 
RnragM,  temounts  anone. 
And  threatneth  all  our  benu-spbere  with  Are. 

Lift  rp  thine  eyes  and  bot  bebeid  tby  bllsse, 

Tb'  Hean*ns  raine  their  riches  on  tbee  wbil*st  thon 

8leep'8t : 
Thinke  what  a  matcblesse  treasnre  that  thoo  ktep^ 
Wben  thou  hast  all' that  any  else  can  wish. 
Tbose  Sunnes  which  daiiy  dazle  tky  dim  eyes,    .. 
Might  witb  one  beame  or  so, 
Which  thou  mightst  well  forgo, 
Straight  banish  all  my  wo, 
And  make  me  all  the  world  for  to  despise.         " 

But  Sun-parch'd  people  loath  tbe  precioas  ttonó, 

And  through  abundance  ńlifie  tbe  gold ; 

All  dis-e<»teeme  tbe  treasures  tbat  they  bold. 

And  thinke  not  things  possest  (asthey  tboogbt)OQoe. 

Who  sarfet  ofl  on  snch  eicesiiae  lo^FCt^ 

Can  neuer  pleasure  prize, 

But  building  on  the  skies, 

All  present  thiogs  despise. 

And  like  tbeir  treasure  lesse,  tben  otben*  toyes. 

I  enuie  not  thy  blisse,  so  Heau*n  bath  doom'd ; 

And  yet  I  cannot  but  lament  minę  owne, 

Whose  hopes  bard  at  the  haruest  were  orethrowne. 

And  blisse  halfo  rip^,  with  frostsof  feare  consumM : 

Faire  blossomes,  which  of  fiiirer  fruites  did  boast, 

Were  blasted  in  the  floweri, 

With  eye-exacted  showersi, 

Whose  sweet-sopposed  sowers 

Of  preconceited  pleasureft  grieu*d  me  most 

And  what  a  griefe  is  this  (as  chance  effects) 
To  see  the  rarest  beauties  worst  bestow^d  ł 
Ab,  why  sboułd  halting  Yulcan  be  madę  proud 
Of  that  great  beautie  which  stesne  Mars  afiects^ 
And  why  shou  Id  Tithoo  thus,  whose  day  growes  late^ 
Eiiioy  the  morning*8  lone  } 
Which  though  tbat  I  disproue, 
Yet  will  I  tuo  approoe, 
Sinctf  tbat  it  is  her  will,  and  my  bard  fote. 


AN  ECCHO. 

Alf,  will  no  Muie  giue  eare  mto  my  monę  ? 
Who  answers  thus  so  kindly  wben  I  crie  ? 
What  fostred  tbee  that  pities  my  despaire  ? 
Tbou  blabbing  gtiest,  what  know'st  tbou  of 

my  fali } 
Wtast  did  I  when  I  first  myfoirediscIosM  ? 
Wbere  was  my  reason,  tbat  it  wouki  not 

doubt  ? 
What  canst  tboit  te)!  me  of  my  ladie*!  will  ? 
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Wberewiih  ctD  she  Aoaoit  loy  Joyoll  p»rt  \ . 
Wbat  hath  slie  thenWith  me  to  disagutae  > 
What  baue  I  dooe,  sińce  she  gainst  loue 

'.  .  repio'd? 
What  did  I  wheo  I  her  to  life  prefer'd? 
What  did  minc  eyes,  whirst  tbe  my  heart 

restrain^d  ? 
What  dtd  she  whiPst  my  Masę  her  prane 

proclaim^d  ? 
And  what  ?  and  how  ?  this  doth  me  most 

affright. 
What  tf  I  neuer  sae  to  her  againe  ? 
JUidwhatwhenallmypasifionsare  repfest  ? 
But  what  thing  witl  best  serae  t*  aaswage 

^esire  ? 
And  what  will  seme  to  roitigate  my  ragę? 
I  see  the  Snnne  begins  for  to  descend. 


STIBUN(»'S  POEMS. 
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SONET  Mxxvn. 

No  wonder,  thou  eiidang^rest  lines  with  lookes. 
And  dost  bewitch  the  booome  by  the  eare : 
Wbat  hostes  of  hearts,  thac  no  such  sleight  did  feare, 
Are  now  entangled  by  thy  beautie*s  hookes  ? 
Bat  if  so  many  to  the  world  approue, 
Those  princely  rertues  that  enrich  my  mind. 
And  hołd  thee  iór  the  honour  of  thy  kind ; 
Yea  thongfa  di>dain*d,  yet  desperatly  loue: 
O  what  a  world  of  haplesse  loaers  liue, 
Thai  like  a  treasure  entertaine  their  thought, 
And  seeme  in  show  as  if  effecting  notight,- 
And  in  their  brestt'  entombe  their  faneies  stńoe : 
Yet  let  not  this  wift  pride  thy  heart  poss«»8e; 
The  Sim  being  mointcd  high,  doth  seeme  the  lesse. 


soiwr  LXXS:viiL 

Thok  beanties  (deare)  which  all  thy  sexe  enuies, 
As  grieuM  men  should  such  sacred  wonders  riew : 
For  pompę  apparćl*d  in  a  purple  hue. 
Do  whiles  disdaiue  the  pride  of  mortall  eyes, 
Which,  ah,  attemptine  farre  aboue  their  might. 
Do  gazę  Tpon  the  glone  of  those  Sunnes,  [runnes, 
Whiist  many  a  ray  that  froni  their  brightnesse 
Doth  dazte  all  that  dare  looke  on  their  light: 
Or  was  it  this,  which  d  I  feare  me  most, 
That  cled  with  scarlet,  so  thy  purest  parts,  « 
Thy  ^e  it  haning  wonnded  worids  oif  harts, 
Would  die  her  lillies  with  the  bloudthey  loet: 
Thus  ere  thy  cmelties  were  long  conceard, 
Tbey  by  thy  guiky  blush  would  be  reueal'd. 


SONET  LXXXIX.     » 

SifAŁŁ  comfott  might  my  banish'd  hope»««eall, 
Wiien  whiles  my  daintie  faire  I  sighing  see; 
If  I  could  thinkie  that  one  were  sbed  for  me, 
Tt  were  a  guerdon  gieat  enongh  ibr  all : 
Or  would  she  let  one  teare  of  pittie  fali, 
That  seem'd  dismist  from  a  remoiioefiiU  eye, 
I  could  content  my  selfe  yngrieuM  ta  die, 
Ąnd  nothing  might  my  constancie  appalł, 
The  onely  sound  of  that  sweet  word  of  loae, 
Prest  twist  those  lips  that  do  my  doome  containe. 
Were  I  imbarkM,  might  bring  me  backe  againe 
prom  death  to  life,  and  make  me  breathę  a^  moae. 
Strange  crueltie,  that  neuer  can  aiibrd 
"&>  much  as  once  one  sigb,  one  teare>  onę  word. 


SONCtXC 


I  woT  not  what  tran^po^^ted  hath  my  mind, 
That  I  in  amMf  against  a  goddesse stand; 
Yet  tJu^gh  I  sue  f  one  of  th'  immortall  band,^ 
The  iike  hefore  was  p(rosp*rously  design'd. 
To  loue  Ąnchises  Veaas  tbought  no  sconae. 
And  Thetis  earat  was  with  a  mortalJ  match*d, 
Whoqł  if  Łh*  aspiriąg  Peleus  had  not  catch^d,       , 
The  great  Achilles  neuer  had  bene  boni& 
Thus  flatter  I  my  selfs  wbilit  nought  oonfiaes 
My  wandringfancies  tha^  strange  wayes  do  tracę, 
He  that  embrac*d  a  cloud  in  Tunoe's  p]ac<^, 
May  be  a  terrour  to  the  like  designes : 
But  fiune  in  end  th'  aduentrer  euer  crownes, 
Whom  either  th'  issue  or  th'  attempt  renoi^nes.     • 


SONET  XCŁ 

And  must  I  lose  in  ^aine  so  great  a  lone. 

And  build  thy  glorie  on  my  ruin*d  state  ? 

And  can  a  heauenly  brest  contract  such  hate  ? 

And  is  the  mildest  sexe  só'  hard  to  moue  ? 

Haue  all  my  offrings  had  no  greater  force, 

The  which  so  oft  haue  madę  thine  ahars  smoke? 

Weil,  if  that  thou  haue  yow'd  not  to  reuokc 

The  &tall  doome  that  's  farre  from  all  remorce. 

For  the  last  sacrifice  my  selfe  shall  smart. 

My  blond  must  ąueńch  my  vehement  desires  ; 

And  let  thine  eyes  drinke  vp  my  funerall  fires. 

And  with  my  ashes  glut  thy  tygrish  heart : 

So  thoiągh  thou  at  my  wooted  flameardidst  apnnM^ 

Thou  must  trusC  thoaa,  when  as  tho«  aeeit  me  bnne. 


SONET  XCIL 

I  WOT  not  which  to  cbalenge  for  my  deatbt 

Of  those  thy  beautics  that  my  ruinę  seekes, 

The  piire  wbite  flngers  or  the  daintie  cheeket, 

The  goklen  tresses,  or  the  nectar'd  breath  : 

Ah,  they  be  all  too  guiltie  of  my  fali, 

All  wounded  me  tbough  I  their  glorie  rais*d ; 

Aithough  I  graant  tbey  need  not  to  be  prais'd, 

It  may  suffise  they  be  Aun>ra's  all : 

Yet  for  all  this,  O  most  ungratefuU  woraan, 

Thou  sbalt  not  scape  the  scourge  of  iust  disdaiue ; 

I  gaue  thee  gifts  thou  shooldst  haue  giuen  agaioe, 

It  's  shame  to  be  in  thy  inferiors  oommon  i 

I  gaue  all  what  I  beld  most  deare  to  thee, 

Yet  to  this  houre  thou  nener  guerdon'd  m«. . 


SONET  XCIII. 

Whiłst  carelesse  swimming  in  thy  beautie*s  seaa». 
I  wondring  was  at  that  bewitching  grace, 
Thou  painted  pitie  on  a  eruell  iś[oe. 
And  angled  so  my  iudgement  by  minę  eyes : 
But  now  begun  to  tńumph  in  my  scome, 
When  I  cannot  retire  my  iteps  agaiiMk 
Thou  um*at  thutt  eyes  with  enny  and  diadaine* 
To  murther  my  abcntiue  hopes  halfe  borne: 
Whiist  like  to  end  this  k»g  ooafemued  atńfe. 
My  palenease  showes  I  periab  in  dią|»ife ; 
Thou  loth  to  lose  one  that  eateemes  thee  hire, 
With  some  sweeteword  orlootkapsoloogat  my  Ule: 
And  so  each  day  m  doiibt  redacfst  my  ftate^ 
Deare.  do  ittt  ao»  onoe  either  lone  or  hiate. 


AYROftA. 
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SÓKET  XCI^. ' 


Mt  HM  ejres  would  euer  on  tby  beanties  g«2e, , 
M oie  eariB  are  euer  grtedie  of  tby  Cum, 
My  heart  is  euer  musing  od  tbe  same. 
My  tongiie  Yoakl  atiU  be  busied  with  tby  praite : 
i  wofuld  minis  eyes  were  bliod  and  coald  not  see, 
I  would  minę  eares  were  deafe  and  woald  nolheare ; 
1  would  my  heait  would  neuer  bold  tbee  d^are, 
I  wooid  my  toogue  ałł  silcb  reporls  would  llee: 
Th'  eyes  ia  tbetr  clrcles  do  tby  picture  bold, 
Tłk^earet'  oooductikeepettill  eccboes  of  tby  itortb, 
The  beari  can  neuer  barre  sweet  teacies  ftirtb, 
The  toogue  thal  wbich  I  thinke  must  stiU  vttfoid : 
Thy  beanties  tben  fram  wbich  I  wonld  rebelia 
Th*  eyes  see,  tb'  eares  heare,  th'  heart  thinks,  and 
tongne  must  telL 


SONET  XCV. 

Whiłb  as  th'  undanted  squadroDS  of  m^  mind. 
On  mountaines  of  deserts  rear*d  high  desires, 
And  my  proud  b*eart,  that  enermore  aspires. 
To  scalę  tbe  Heauen  of  beaaUe  had  de8ign'd : 
The  foire-Aic'd  goddesse  of  that  stately  frame 
lookM  on  my  haughtie  thougbts  with  scorpe  a  space; 
Then  thuddred  all  tbat  prond  gigantik^race, 
Andfrom  ber  ligbtning  lightatbrowM  olany  a  flame. 
Tben  quite  ibr  to  confound  my  loftie  cares, 
Kuen  at  the  first  enoounter  as  it  cbanc*d, 
Th'  ore-dańo^  heart  that  to  th*  asMult  adaanc*d, 
"Was  coo*ted  with  a  weigbt  of  buge  dispaires, 
Beneath  the  wbich  tbe.wretcb  doth  still  remaine, 
Casting  ibrth  flames  of  furie  and  disdaine. 


SONET  XCVI. 

FAias  tygcesM*  tell,  contents  it  not  tby  sight. 
To  see  me  ^  eaob  day  a  thousand  times  ł 
O  bow  eould  I  commit  such  monstrous  ciimes, 
As  merit  tathis  maitirdome  by  nigbt  ? 
Kot  <m]y  hath  tby  wratb  adłiidg*d  to  pAine, 
Tbia  eartUy  prison  tbat  tby  pietute  keepes. 
But  doth  the  aoułe  while  ee  the  bodie  sleepes, 
With  many  fearefall  dreames  from  rest  restraine. 
lo,  tbus  I  waste  to  worke  a  tyranfs  will, 
My  dayes  in  torment,  and  my  nights  in  terrour. 
And  here  confioM  within  an  endleą^.  errour, 
WithoAt  repentance  do  perseuer  still : 
That  it  is  bard  to  iudge  thougl^  botb  be  lost, 
"Wliose  constańcte  or  cmeltie  is  most' 


SONET  XCVIL 

ŁooKi  to  a  tyrant  what  it  is  to  yeeld, 
Wbo  printing  still  to  pnblish  my  disgnoe» 
Hie  storie  of  my  orelbrow  in  my  laee^ 
Erects  pale  tropfaees  in  tbat  Uoudłesse  field: 
Tbe  world  that  views  this  strange  triumpball  arkę, 
Reades  in  my  lodkes  aa  lines  tby  beautie'i  deeds, 
Wbich  in  eacb  miód  so  great  araasemeat  bceeds, 
That  I  am  madę  of  many  eyes  the  markę : 
But  what  auailes  this  tygresse  triumph,  O 
And  oould'st  thou  not  be  cmeU  if  not  knowne. 
But  in  this  meagre  map  it  must  be  shoane, 
That  tbou  iosnltst  to  see  thy  subiects  so } 
And  my  disgrace.it  g^eues  me  not  so  much, 
As  that  it  sbould  be  said  that  thou  art  such. 


SONKT  ZCVIII. 


Lkt  otberi  oPfhe  world*s  decayiog  teH, 
I  enoy  not  those  of  tbe  golden  age,  ^ 
Tbatdid  theircarelesse  thougbts  for  nougbt  engage^ 
But  cloy'd  with  all  deligfats,  fin*d  fong  imd  weli : 
And  as  for  me,  I  mind  t'  applaud  my  fkte ; 
Tbougb  1  was  long  in  comming  to  the  Ught, 
Yet  may  I  mount  to  fortone*s  highest  height, 
So  great  a  good  eould  neuer  come  too  late ; 
I  'm  glad  that  it  was  not  my  chance  to  iiue, 
Till  as  that  heanealy  creature  first  was  borne, 
Wbo  as  an  angell  doth  the  Eartb  adome. 
And  buńed  vertue  in  the  tombe  reniue ; 
For  Tice  ouerflowes  tbe  worid  with  such  a  flood, 
That  in  it  all,  sanę  she,  tbere  is  no  good. 


SONET  XCIX. 

Wbiłst  cońously  I  gaz*d  on  beautie*s  skiei, 
My  soule  in  liŁle  liquid  ruslets  runne, 
Lłke  snowie  mountaioea  melted  with  the  Sunne, 
Was  Itąulfied  through  force  of  two  faire  eyes, 
Theoce    sprapg  pure  springs   and  neuer-yiinted 
In  which  a  nymph  ber  image  did  bebold,  [streames. 
And  cruell  ^e  (ab,  that  it  shonld  be  told) 
Whiles  daign'd  tp  grace  them  with  some  cbearfuU 
Till  once  beholding  that  ber  shadow  so,     [beame^ 
Madę  those  poore  waters  partners  of  ber  praise^ 
She  by  abstracting  of  ber  beautje*s  rayes, 
With  griefe  cong^'d  thesourcefroni  whence  they 
But  through  the  yce  of  that  vniust  disdaine,  [flow: 
Yet  still  transpares  ber  picture  and  my  paine. 


SONET  C. 


AvitoaA,  now  baue  I  not  canse  to  ragę, 
Since  all  thy  fishmg  but  a  firog  hath  catch'd  ? 
May  I  not  monme  to  see  the  moming  match*d, 
With  one  that  's  in  tbe  euening  of  his  age  ? 
Should  boary  lockes,  sad  messengers  of  death, 
Sport  with  thy  golden  baires  in  beantie's  inne  ?     * 
And  shontd  that  furrow'd  face  foyle  thy  Anooth 

skinne. 
And  hath  it  selfe  in  th*  ambrosie  of  thy  breath  ? 
Morę  then  minę  owne  I  lament  thy  mishaps; 
Most  be  who,  iealous  through  his  owne  defects, 
Tby  beautie*s  vnstain*d  treasura  still  suspects, 
Sleepe  on  tbe  snow-swolne  pillowes  of  thy  paps, 
While  as  a  lotbed  burtben  in  tbine  armes, 
Doth  maketbeeootof  time  waile  cureiesseharmes. 


SONET  CT. 


All  tbat  bebold  me  on  thy  beautie*s  sheife. 
To  caat  my  selfe  away  t06e*d  witb  conceit, 
Since  thou  wili  baue  no  pitie  of  my  state, 
Would  tbat  I  tooke  some  pitie  of  my  selfe : 
''For  what,'*  say  thej,  *'  thougb  she  disdaine  to  bow. 
And  takes  a  pleasure  for  to  see  tbee  sad, 
Yet  there  be  many  a  one  tbat  would  be  glad* 
Tobost  themseWesof  such  a  one  as  thou." 
But,  ah,  their  oounsell  of  smali  knowledge  sauours. 
For  O,  poore  fooles,  tbey  see  not  what  I  see, 
Thy  frownes  are  sweeter  tben  their  smiles  can  be, 
Tbe  worst  of  thy  disdaines  worth  all  their  fauours : 
I  rather  (deare)^of  tbine  ooe  looke  to  haue, 
Then  of  another  all  tbat  I  would  craue. 
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SONET  €n. 


W0ix  M  that  kmely  tent  of  bemntie  dies, 
Aad  that  thoa  as  thioe  enemie  fleest  tby  gUaae, 
Aod  doesŁ  wjtb  griefe  remember  wbat  it  was, 
That  to  betray  my  heart  allur^d  minę  eyes : 
Then  haulng  bought  expericnce  witb  great  pames, 
ThOu  sbalt  (although  too  late)  tbine  errour  find, 
Whilst  tbou  reuolu'st  in  a  digested  mind,     , 
My  Caitbfull  loue,  and  tby  vnktnd  disdaines: 
And  if  that  former  times  migbt  be  reca^d, 
While  as  tbou  aadly  sitst  retir*d  alone, 
Then  thoo  wouldst  satisfie  for  all  that  's  gone, 
And  I  inthy  heart's  throne  would  be  instal'd: 
Deare,  if  I  know  tbee  of  tbis  mind  at  last, 
rie  thinke  my  selfe  aaeng'd  of  all  that  's  p«st 


ELEGIE  III. 

In  silent  honronrs  here,  where  neuer  mirtb  remaines, 
I  do  retire  my  selfe  apart,  as  nge  and  griefe  con- 

straines : 
So  may  [  sią^h  vnknowne,  whilst  otbercomfort  failes, 
An  tnfrancbised  citizen  of  soliiarie  yales  j  [please, 
Her  priuiledge  to  plain,  sińce  nongbt  but  plaints  can 
My  sad  conceptions  I  disclose,  diseased  at  my  ease. 
No  barren  pitie  here  my  passions  doth  increase. 
Nor  no  detncter  here  resoru, deriding  my  distresse: 
Bot  wandriog  througb  the  world,  a  vagabonding 

gnest,  frest 

Aoquiring  most  contentment  then  when  I  am  reft  of 
Agpainst  those  frowmrd  ftites,  that  did  my  blisse  con- 

troule,  [<my  sonie. 

I  thnnder  foH^  a  thousand  threats  in  tb*  anguisb  of 
And  lo,  lonattcke-like  do  dash  on  euery  shelfe, 
And  oonno<^te  a  court  pf  cares  for  to  condemne  my 

seKe: 
My  fiuicies,  which  in  end  time  doth  fsntasticke  try, 
I  figurę  Iforth  eyentialiy  ia  all  the  obiects  by: 
In  euery  conier  where  my  recklesse  eye  repaires, 
I  reade  great  voIumes  of  mishaps,  memorials  of 

despaires: 
AU  tbings  that  I  t)ehold  vpbraid  me  my  estate^ 
And  oft  I  blush.  within  my  brest,  asbam*d  of  my 

conceit  [winds, 

Those  branches  broken  downe  witb  mercie^anting 
Obiect  me  my  deiected  state,  that  greater  fury  finds: 
Hieir  winter-beaten  weed  disperst  rpon  the  plaine, 
Are  like  to  my  renoanced  hopes,  all  scattred  with 

disdaine. 
Łoywondringat  my  itate,  thestrongest  torcentstayes, 
And  tuming  and  retnming  oft»  would  soome  my 

crooked  wayes. 
In  end  I  find  my  fate  oner  all  before  my  fiiee, 
Enregistred  etemally  in  th*  annales  of  disgrace. 
Those  ćrosses  out  of  count  might  make  the  roekes 

to  riue,  [striue: 

That  this  smali  remanent  of  life  for  to  extinguish 
And  yet  my  rockie  heart  so  hardned  with  mishaps, 
Now  by  no  meanes  can  be  commouM,  not  with  Ioue*s 

tbunder  claps : 
But  in  buge  woes  inuołuM  with  intricattng  art, 
Surcharg^d  with  sorrowes  I  succomb  and  senslesly 

do  sniart ; 
And  in  this  Iab3rrinth  eKiPd  from  all  repose, 
I  conseerate  this  cursed  corpes  a  saerifice  to  woes: 
Whilst  many  a  fnrious  plaint  my  smoaking  breast 

shall  breatb, 
Ecclips*d  with  many  a  cloadie  thotlght,  aggrien^d 

▼nto  the  death : 


With  th'  eodio  plac^d  betide  wme  solHary  toaiM; 
Disaskrons  aocidents  shall  be  the  gronnd  of  our  dis* 

ooune. 
Ber  maim^  words  shal  showhow  my  hnrt  hcait 

halfdies, 
Consam*d  with  corrosiues  of  eare^  caractrad  in  mina 

eyes.  \  [speci% 

My  Mnse  shall  now  no  morę,  transported  with  re- 
£xalt  that  eoill  deseming  one  as  fancie  sdll  dirsels: 
Nor  yet  no  paitiall  pen  s^U  spot  her  spotlesae  famę, 
Ynbonestly  disbonoring  ao  bonorable  name. 
Bnt  Ishall  sadly  sing,  tootragickly  łnełin'd«  [mind. 
Some  subiect  sympathizing  with  my  melancholioua 
Nor  will  I  mora  describe  my  dayly  deadly  itrife. 
My  pnbHke  wrongs,  my  prioate  woes,  mnlnelci  in 

loos  and  life:  [toiles, 

That  would  but  vexe  the  world  fibr  to  estaid  my 
In  painting  forth  particularly  my  many  formes  of 

ibiles. 
No,  nonę  in  speciąll  I  pmrpose  to  bewray,        [ay. 
But  one  as  all,  and  all  as  one,  1  mind  to  mounie  for 
For  being  iustly  weigh'd,  the  least  that  I  lament* 
Deseroes  indeed  to  be  bewaird,  til  th*  Tse  of  th' 

eyes  ]>e  spent;  ' 
And  sińce  I  should  the  least  perpetnaUy  deplore, 
The  most  again  tbough  maiueltous,  can  be  bemoa^d 

no  morę. 


SONET  CUL 

To  yeeld  io  those  I  cannot  but  disdaine, 
Wbose  face  doth  but  entangle  ibolish  hńrts; 
It  is  the  beautie  of  the  bett<;r  parts, 
With  which  I  mind  my  fancies  for  to  chaine. 
Those  that  haue  nought  wherewith  men*s  minds  to 
But  onely  cnried  lockes  and  wanton  lookes,    [gaine^ 
Are  but  like  fleeting  baites  that  haue  no  bookes^ 
Which  may  well  tidce,  but  cannot  well  retatne: 
He  that  began  to  yeeld  to  th*  outward  giace. 
And  then  the  treasnres  of  the  mind  doth  proue: 
He,  who  as  *t  were  was  with  the  maskę  in  loue^ 
What  doth  he  thinke  when  as  he  seei  the  hiee  ? 
No  dottbt  being  lim*d  by  th'  outward  eoloars  io^ 
That  inward  worth  would  nener  let  biffl  go. 


SONET  CIV. 

LoHO  time  I  did  tby  craelties  detest. 
And  blaz'd  thy  rigour  in  a  thousand  lincs : 
Bnt  now  througb  my  complaints  thy  Tertue  shiaea, 
That  was  but  workińg  all  things  lor  the  best : 
Thou  of  my  rash  affections  held*st  the  raines. 
And  spying  dangerous  sparkes  come  from  my  firea, 
Didst  wisely  temper  my  enflam*d-desires, 
With  somechastfisuoors,  mistwith  swoetdisdmiMs: 
And  when  thou  saw*st  1  did  «H  hope  despiee. 
And  k>ok'd  like  one  that  wreskled  with  despaire* 
Then  of  my  safetio  thy  exceeding  care, 
Show*d  that  I  keptthine  heart,  thoo  but  thiot  ey«s: 
For  whilst  thy  reasoo  did  thy  fancies  tamę, 
I  saw  tke  smoke,  althoogh  thou  hidst  the  fiame. 


SONET  CV. 

Shoułd  i  the  treasure  of  my  life  betake,     [marre. 
To  thooght-to8s*d  breatb  whoae  babling  might  it 
Woids  with  affisctiun  wingM  might  flee  too  fiure. 
And  once  sent  forth  can  neuer  be  bnmght  bnc^e^: 


ENCOMIUM  ON  DOOMES-DAT. 


317 


Nor  «ai  I  tmt  OHM  eycik  wKoie  pMtian  lookm 
Haoe  oft  ooofpir^d  for  to  betrajr  my  mind. 
And  would  tbeir  li; ht  still  to  one  obiect  bind* 
Whiie  as  the  fctaMca of  my  botome  ii^iobet: 
H%M»fJIKf  loiMi,  and  that  which  makeB  me  thraU, 
Shafl^oaeły  beantniited  to  my  aoule, 
Sb'may  I  stiay,  yet  nooe  my  coune  oontroole, 
Wbikt  tliongh  orelbroim«,iioiie  tńumpbtfor  myłbU : 
My  tlioiigbt%  wbile  as  oaiiifio'd  withm  my  br«t» 
Shall  onely  priuie  tu  my  passioos  rest. 


SONET  CVI. 

AwAKMt  my  Mose,  and  leane  to  dreame  of  kfom, 

Shake  off  soft  (ancie's  cbaines,  I  mnst  be  free, 

I'le  perch  oo  morę;  Tpon  tbe  mirtle  trae, 

Nor  glide  tbrough  tfa*  aire  with  beautie^  sacred  dooa 

Bat  with  Ioue'8  stately  bird  Ple  leaae  my  nett,' 

And  trie  my  sight  agahist  Apolloe's  raies : 

Tben  if  that  oaght  tay  Tentroos  coone 

Vpoa  the  olhie^s  bougbes  Ile  light  and  rett: 

I*le  trnie  my  accentt  to  a  tnimpet  now, 

And  seeke  tbe  latirdl  in  aaother  field, 

Thns  I  thatonce,  as  beantie  meanes  did  yeeld, 

Did  diaen  gannents  on  my  thoaghts  bestow: 

Like  Icanu  I  feare,  ynwisely  bol^ 

Am  pnrpoB'd  others'  passions  now  t'  mfold. 


SONO  X. 


Sauwuł  sweet  fancies,  and  once  deare  delights, 
The  tieasures  of  my  life,  wbich  madę  me  proue 

ThatvnaccomplishM  ioy  that  charm*dtbe  spright«» 
And  wbilst  by  it  I  onely  seemM  to  moue^ 

]>id  hołd  my  rauish'd  soule»  big  with  desire, 

That  tasting  those,  to  greater  did  aspira. 

Farewell  free  tbraldome,  fireedome  that  was  thrall, 

While  as  I  led  a  solitary  life, 
Tet  oeoer  lesse  alone,  whiist  arm'd  for  aH, 

My  thoaghu  were  busied  with  an  eadlcsse  strifo : 


Por  tben  not  hauing  boond  my  lelfe  to  any» 
I  being  bound  to  nonę,  was  bound  to  many. 


Oreat  gdd,  that  tam'8t  the  gods*  old-witted  child, 
Whose  temples  brests,  whose  altars  are  men'B 

From  my  heaitfs  fort  thy  legions  are  exil'd,  [hearts. 
And  Hymea's  torch  hath  burn^d  out  all  thy darts : 

Sinee  I  in  end  haoe  bound  my  selfe  to  one, 

That  by  this  meanes  I  may  be  bound  io  nonę. 

Thou  daintie  goddesse  with  tbe  soft  wbite  skinne. 
To  whom  so  many  offrings  dayly  smoke, 

Were  beatttie*8  proceaśe  yet  for  to  begin, 
That  sentence  I  would  laboitr  to  reuoke: 

Which  on  mount  Ida  as  thy  smiles  did  cbarme^ 

Tbe  Phrigian  shepheard  gaue  to  his  owne  banna. 

And  if  the  <|aeitioo  were  refer'd  to  mae. 
On  whom  I  would  bestow  the  hall  of  gold» 

I  feare  me  Yenos  should  be  last  of  thrae, 
For  with  the  thnnderaes  sister  I  wonld  hoid,  ' 

Whose  honest  flames  pent  in  a  lawftill  boonds» 

No  feare  distoibs,  nor  yet  no  shame  oonfounds. 

I  mind  to  speake  notnore  of  beaatie*8  dooe, 
The  peacocke  is  the  bird  whow  fome  I*le  raise ; 

Not  that  I  Argos  need  to  watch  my  tonę. 
Bot  so  his  mtstris  luno  for  to  praise: 

And  if  I  wish  bis  eyes,  then  it  shall  ba, 

That  I  with  many  eyes  my  kme  may  see. 

Then  farewell  croning  loyes,  and  ioyfoll  croases. 
Most  bitter  sweets,  and  yet  most  sogred  sowen^ 

Most  hurtfoll  gaines,  yet  mostoommodioas  losses, 
That  madę  my  yeares  to  flee  away  like  bowen. 

And  spent  the  spring-time  of  minę  age  in  Yaine, 

Which  now  my  summer  most  rqdeeme  againe* 

O  welcome  eaśe  yoke,  sweet  bondage  come, 
I  seeke  not  from  thy  tmles  for  to  be  shieldedy 

Bot  I  am  well  oootent  to  be  oreoome, 
Since  that  I  must  commaund  when I  hane yeelded: 

Then  here  I  qait  both  Cupid  and  his  mother. 

And  do  resigne  my  sdfe  t'  obtaine  another. 


BOOMES-BAY ; 


Ol, 


"THE  6REAT  DAY  OF  THE  LORD'S  lYDOEMENT. 


tWCOMItlM  9Y  DRUMirOND. 

LiKt  Sophocles  (the  hearen  in  a  trance) 
With  cńmson  Cothome,  on  a  stately  stage,  [glance) 
If  thou  march  forth  (where  all  with  pomp  doth 
To  monę  the  niooarchs  of  the  world's  first  age: 
Or  if  like  Phoebus  thou  thy  teife  advance  \  [badge, 
AU  bright  with  lacred  flames,  known  by  HeaTen's 
To  make  a  day,  of  dayes  which  scomes  the  ragę : 
Whil»t,  wbcD  they  eod,  it,  what  should  come,  doth 
9cance.  ' 


Thy  Phoenix-Mu8e  still  włng*d  with  wondets  flyes, 
Praise  of    our   brookes,    suine   to   old    Pindus 

•prings, 
And  who  thee  follow  would,  scarce  with  tbeir  eyes 
Can  reach  the  spheare  where  tiiou  most  sweetly 

siogs. 
Thoogh  9tring'd  with  starres,  HeaTens,  Orpheuą 

harpe  enrolle. 
Morę  worthy  thine  to  blace  about  the  pole. 
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STiRLlKG'S  POCMS. 


DOOMES-DAY; 


0%t 


'THE  6KEAT  OAT   OF  THE  Ł0R0*8  ITDGESIBNT. 


THZ  FIRST  UOOU. 


THE  ARGUMBHT. 

OoD  by  liit  workes  demoiutratiTely  prov'd ; 
His  {iróyideiioe  (tis|łognmg  Atheiime)  nrg^d ; 
TbediTels  from  Hea?eii,  ftóm  Eden  man  remoT^d; 
Of  gttilty  guesU  tbe  wmtM  by  water  purgM ; 
Who  ne^er  sinaM  tó  dye  for  ńime  b€hov'd ; 
ThoM  wbo  bim  loooTg^d  in  God^s  great  wrath  are 
icoorg'd  i  [past, 

Soma  tomporall  plagnea  and  ^lbat«ftill  jodgements 
Are  citod  bare  aa  figuras  df  tbe  last 


Tfloo,  of  wh<MepoirBr(not  reacb'd  by  reasoD^sbeigbt} 
The  sea  a  drop,  we  th'  eaith  a  mote  may  calł : 
And  for  whose  t^pophees,  stately  to  the  aigbt, 
The  azure  arkę  was  reac^d  (ałthoogh  too  smali) 
And  fiom  <he  lampę  of  whose  most  głorioos  light 
Tbe  San  (a  sparke)  weake,  for  weake  eyes  did  fal], 
Breath  tbott  a  heaven]y  fnry  in  my  brest: 
"  I  sing  tbe  sabbath  of  eteraall  rest. 

Thongb  erery  wbere  discem*d,  no  where  coafin'd, 

0  tbon,  wboae  feet  tbe  cloods  (as  dast)  aflbrd, 
Whose  Toyce  the  thirader,  and  whose  breath  tbe 

windę,  [thy  word, 

Whose  foot-stoole  tb>  Earth,  seate  Heaven,  works  of 
X    Ouaids,  bosts  of  angels  moTing  by  thy  minde, 
Wbose  weapons,  famine,  tempest,  pest,  and  swoi^ ; 
My  etoudy  knowledge  by  thy  wisdome  cleare, 
And  by  my  weakenesse  make  thy  power  appeare. 

"^Łoe,  raTisbM  (L9rd)  with  pleasure  of  thy  loTe, 
Jjt  feele'my  soule  enflam'd  with  sacred  flres, 
-^Thy  judgements,  and  tby  mercies,  whir«t  I  morę. 
To  oelebrate,  my  Miise  with  zeale  aspires ; 
Lord,  by  thy  belpe  tbis  eoterprise  approre^ 
Tbat  sncoesse  so  may  second  my  desires. 
Make  Satban*s  race  to  tremble  at  my  lines, 
An^  tbine  rgoyce  wbile  as  thy  glory  shines. 

Ye  blJnded  soales,  who  even  in  frailty  trust, 
fiy  moment*s  pleasures  eaming  eodlesse  pajne, 
Whłl%t  cbarg'd  with  h«[ivy  cbaines,vileslaTes  to  lust, 
Of  eąrth,  and  earthly,  till  en-earth'd  againe; 
Heare,  hołd,  and  weigh  my  words,  for  once  ye  must 
The  strange  effects  of  what  I  tell  sostaine : 

1  goe  to  sing  (or  thunder)  in  5^ur  eares, 
A  Heaven  of  comfort,  or  a  Heli  of  feares. 

Ali  my  transported  thoughts  at  randome  flye. 
And  wbere  to  fixe,  no  sOlid  ground  can  finde, 
WbiPst  stlent  wondring  makes  a  setled  eye, 
Wbathugeamazementhath  o*rewheImM  my  minde? 
How  some  dare  soome  (as  tf  a  fabuk>us  lye) 
Tbat  they  sbould  rise  whom  death  to  duist  doth  binde. 
And  like  to  beasts,  a  beastly  life  they  leade, 
Who  nought  attend  save  deatb  whra  they  are  dead. 


Biit  yet  what  I  admir'd,  not  sirmnge  Mb  itetiut, 
When  as  I  heare  (O  Heavens  sbould  sucb  hafe 

breath:) 
Tbat  tbere  be  men  (if  men  we  may  esteeme 
Trunkes  tbat  are  void  of  soales,  soales  Toid  of  Ijikb,^ 
Wbo  all  tbis  world  tbe  wofke  óf  fortunę  deeme. 
Not  boping  mercy,  nor  yet  feanng  wrsth, 
Therp  is  no  God,  fooles  in  their  hrarts  doe  say, 
Yet  make  tbeir  hearts  their  gods,  and  &em  obey. 

The  stately  Hea^ens  which'  glory  doth  array, 
Are  miiTOurs  of  God's V)mirable  might;  [tbe  day, 
There,  whence  forth  spreads  t^e  night,  forth  springs 
He  fixM  the  fountaines  of  this  temporalt  iigbt, 
Wbere  stately  stars  enstalPd,  some  stand,  soine  sfray, 
Ali  sparks  of  bis  great  power  (thoii^h  smali  yet 

brigbt) 
By  what  nonę  uttercan,  no,  not  cooceire, 
AU  of  his  greatnesse,  shadowes  may  percdve. 

What  gloriotis  lights  througb  cfaristall  lantemes 

glance, 
( Asalwaies  buming  with  their  Maker's  Ioto)    . 
,  Spheaies  keepe  one  musicke,  they  one  measnre 
Like  influence  below,  like  courK  aboye^      [dance« 
And  all  by  order  led,  not  drawne  by  chance, 
With^ajestie  (as  still  in  tHumph)  move. 
And  (liberall  of  tbeir  storę)  seeme  shouting  thos; 
"  Looke  up  all  soules,  and  gazę  on  God  tbroo^  os." 

This  pondYous  masse  (tboagh  oft  defonn'd)still  faire, 
Great  in  oar  sight,  yet  tben  a  starre  morę  smali, 
Is  ballanc'd  (as  a  mote)  amid*st  the  ayre; 
Nonę  knowes  what  way,  yet  to  no  side  doth  fali, 
And  yeareiy  springs,  growes  ripe,  fodes,  foUes,  ricb, 

bare, 
Men's  mother  first,  still  mistresse,  yet  tbeir  thralt 
it  centers  Hea^ens,  Heavens  compasse  it,  both  be 
Bookes  wbere  God*s  pow'r  tbe  ignorant  may  see. 

Wha^  ebbcB,  Aowes,  swels,  and  sinks,  who  firmę  doth 

keep? 
WhiPst  flouds  finom  tb'  earth  bur9t  in  abondanoe  oo^ 
As  she  ber  brood  did  wash«  or  for  them  weepe : 
Who  (baving  life)wbat dead  things  proYe,dare  doobt;  . 
Who  fint  did  found  tbe  dungeons  of  tbe  deepe } 
But  one  in  all,  ore  all,  above,  aboot: 
The  flouds  for  our  deligbt,  first  calme  were  set, 
But  storme  and  rOare,  sińce  men  did  God  foi^get. 

Who  parts  the  swelling  spouta  tbat  sift  the  raine? 
Wbo  reines  the  winds,  the  waters  doth  cmpale  ? 
Whofrownes  in  stormes,then  smi  ies  ih  calmes  s^aine^ 
And  doth  dispense  tbe  treasures  of  the  haile? 
Wbose  bow  doth  bended  in  the  clonds  remaine  ? 
Whose  darts  (dread  thunder-bolts)  make  men  iook 

pale? 
£ven  tbus  tbese  things  to  sbow  bis  power  aspire, 
As  shadowes  doe  the  Sonne,  as  smoke  doth  fire. 

God  yisibly  in^isible  wbo  raignes, 
Soule  of  all  soules,  wboae  light  eacb.light  directs;, 
AU  first  did  fireely  make,  and  still  maintaines, 
The  greatest  rules,  the  meanest  not  neglects ; 
Fore-knowes  the  end  of  all  tbat  be  ordaine^ 
His  will  each  cause,  each  cause  breeds  fit  eflfectSy 
Who  did  make  all,  all  tbus  could  onely  leade. 
Nonę  oonld  make  aU,  bot  wbo  was  newr  madę. 
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Vłie  dogge,  iA»  wońldst  the  grouad  ol  trtfh  ore- 1  That  wben  th'Earfb  is  his  próspećtfroin  the  skies, 


thrcWy 

TI17  telfe  to  markę  thy  darkened  jndgefiient  leade. 
For  (if  thy  saHe)  thoa  nMttt  thy  Maker  know, 
Who  all  thy  mendiera  proTidently  madę, 
Tby  fset  tread  tV  ewib  (to  be  cootema*d)  łaid  Iow, 
To  iooke  00  Hea^eii  esalted  wa9  thy  head. 
That  therethbu  raighfst  the  stately  mamioD  lee,  [be« 
From  whcneo  tiiou  art,  where  thon  should^M  seeke  to 

The  world  in  aoules,  God'8  inwge  oleare  may  see, 
Tboagh  mirroura  brusM  wheu  faliie,  sparks  dim'd 

fkr  flowiie^ 
They  in  itńct  boiinds,  strictboodSjkeptcaptiFebe, 
Yet  walkę  ore  all  this  all,  and  know  not  koown ; 
Yea aoare to HeaTen,  as from theirburden free, 
"And  there  see  things  which  cannot  weil  be  sbowne. 
Kone  can  conceiTe,  all  must  admire  his  might, 
Of  wbom  each  atome  gtTe»  so  great  a  light. 

HHieo  tronbled  conscience  reads  accusing  scroules, 
Which  witnesi'd  are  eren  by  thebreasfs  own  brood ;' 
O  what  a  terrour  woiinds  remording  soales, 
Who  poyson  flnde  what  seemM  a  pleasant  food.! 
A  secret  pow*r  their  wand*ńng  tboughts  controules, 
And  (damning  erill)  an  antbor  proves  of  good. 
Thas  hcre  some  mindes  a  map  of  Heli  doe  lend, . 
To  show  what  horrours  damned  soules  attend. 

To  grant  a  God,  the  Divel  may  make  men  wise^ 
Whose  apparitioos  atheists  must  npbreid, 
Who  borrowing  bodies,  doth  bimselfe  dis^goise, 
Les^  some  his  uglinesse  might  make  afraid  : 
Yet  oft  in  monstrons  formes  dotli  roaring  rise, 
Tm  even  (as  charm*d)  the  cbarmer  stands  dismaid. 
He  beUowing  fprth  abbominable  lyes, 
Blond  in  his  mouth,  and  terrour  in  his  eye^ 

Who  sa^es  the  world  lest  tbat  it  ruin*^  be 

By  him  whose  thoughts  (as  arrowes)  ayme  at  iii, 

Sarę  one  that  rules  the  world  by  his  decree; 

Who  makes  bis  power  not  eqaalk  with  his  wili  ? 

Of  which  (not  left  to  plague  at  pleasure  Iree) 

He  (forcM)  affoids  a  testimony  stiU. 

From  every  thing  thua  springs  to  God  some  praise, 

Hei^  angels,  divels,  all  must  his  glory  raise* 

Aongh  tmsting  morę,  yet  some  transgresse  as  much 
As  tbose  who  tinto  God  draw  never  neare : 
For  what  tbe  first  not  see,  the  last  not  toacb, 
Th'  ones'  eyes  are  blinde,  the  otbers'  are  not  cleare : 
Their  mindes  (false  mirrours)  frame  a  god,  fbrsuch 
M  waters  ttnujgfat  tbii^  crooked'make  appeare. 
Tlkeir  faitb  is  asrer  firmę,  tbeir-lo^e  not  bright, 
As  ankers  witboat  holds,  fires  without  light. 

Hieirjodgementsfond,  by  frailty  alloonfinde,    . 
Whose  sgule  (aa  water)  vanity  de^oures ; 
Doe  faine  in  God  what  in  themselTea  they  finde. 
And  by  their  weaknesse  jndge  the  pow'r  of  pow'rs ; 
Then  (the  onbounded  boundiog  by  their  minde) 
Would  staine  Heaven's  garden   with   terrestriall 
"  Men  still  imagine  otbers  as  they  are,     [flowres. 
And  measure  all  things  by  corrttption's  square." 

Tbey  thinkethat  God  soft  pleasure  doth  affect. 
And  jocund,  lofty.  luIlM  in  ease,  as  great, 
Both  soorne,  contehine,  or  at  the  least  neglect 
Man^s  fickle,  abject,  and  laborious  state, 
Th£t  he  disdaines  to  gnefdon,  or  correct 
Man^i  90od  or  euśU^  as  free  from  kive,  or  hate. 


As  men  on  beasts,  ok  men  he  casts  his  eyes. 

Nc^  high  in  Hea?en  firomwhence  he  bindea,and  frees, 
He  in  voluptnous  ease  not  wallowing  lyes ; 
Wbat  was,  what  is,  what  shall  be,  all  he  sees, 
Weighs  eyery  worke,  cach  heart  tn  secret  tryes, 
Doth  all  record,  then  daily  by  degrees 
GiTcs,  or  abstracts  his  grace,  canse,  end,hotfa8pies. 
His  contemplation  farre  transcends  onr  reach, 
Yet  wbat  fits  os  to  know,  his  word  dóth  teacb* 

Then  to  confirme  what  was  aifirm^d  be^pre, 
That  no  God  is,  or  God  dotb  not  regard, 
Who  doe  blaspheme  (say  fooles)  or  who  adore, 
This  oft  due  Tengeanoe  wants,  and  that  rewaid, 
Then  godly  men  the  wicked  prosper  morę, 
Who  seeme  at  freedome,  and  the  otbers  snar'd. 
Such(as  they  thinke)feelepaine,an4  dreame  but  joy, 
Whil*st  they  what  can  be  wish^d,  doe  all  enj[oy. 

The  Snnne  in  all  Hke  oomfort  doth  infuse,* 
The  raine  to  all  by  equall  portioos  parts, 
Heayen^s  treasures  all  alike  both  hare,  and  osc, 
Which  God  to  all  (as  loT'd  alike)  imparts; 
Each  minde^s  free  state  like  passions  doe  abuse, 
Each  biird'nous  body  by  like  sieknesse  smarts. 
Thus  all  aItTe  alike  all  fortones  try. 
And  as  the  bad,  even  so  the  best  doe  dye. 

O  men  most  simple,  and  yet  morę  then  mad, 
Whose  foolisb  hearts  simie  wholy  hath  sobdnM, 
Whil'8t  good  men  now  are  grier^dythoogb  you  be  glad, 
Tliey^eake,  (yetpure)  yoastrong,-(yetstain*d,  and 
Huge  are  tbe  oddes  betwizt  the  best  and  bad  [leWd) 
Which  darkeiy  here,  henee  shall  be  cleerely  TieWdl 
When  of  God'8  wrath  the  windę  sifts  soules  at  last» 
They  shall  ablde,  you  Yanisb  at  a  blast 

God's  benefits  thougb  like  to  both  design'd, 
WhiPst  judgemsnt  doth  upoo  weake  sigbt  depeod* 
Yet  tb'  inward  eyes  a  mighty  difference  finde, 
To  ballance  them  whiPst  spirituall  thoughts  ascend^ 
Tbe  gift  is  one,  but  not  the'  gt7er's  minde, 
The  use  is  one,  bot  not  the  n8er's  end. 
God  so  wonid  dogge  the  one,  the  otber  raise, 
Those  take  themselves  to  please,  they  him  tb  prais^. 

The  godly  ill,  the  wicked  good  may  haTe, 

And  both  may  be  whil'st  here,  pleas'd,  or  annoy^t 

Bot  as  they  are,  all  ipake  what  they  recei^e, 

Not  real  of  it  selfe,  but  as  imploy*d ; 

TbMe  tem^wrali  treasures  monuments  doe  lea^e, 

As  by  a  bkssing,  or  a  ennę  ooikvoy'd. 

But  this  is  swe,  what  ever  God  doth  scnd. 

To  good  men's  good,  to  evill  men's  ill  dothtend. 

Ged^  soules  to  cure,  doth  divers  balmes  apply, 
WhiPst  his  iotent  tbe  successe  sUU  doth  crowne ; 
Some  are  pressM  downe,  lest  they  should  swell  too 
high,  [downe : 

Sóme  are  raisM  high,  lest  that  they  should  sinke 
Some  must  bare  wealtb,  their  charity  to  try, 
Some  poverty,  their  patience  to  renowne. 
**  li,e  who  madę  all,  knowes  all,  and  as  they  neede 
Not  as  they  wish,  makes  things  with  his  succeed.'* 

Since  worldly  things,  God  makes  both  sorts  possesse, 
Whose  use  in  them  a  gratefulnesse  should  move: 
Let  us  seeke  greater  things  (thougb  seeming  lesse) 
Which  ibr  one  sort  doe  onely  proper  prove, 
Tbat  heaven]y  grace,wh06e  power  nonę  can  espresse, 
Whose  fruits  are  verttie,.zeale,  faitb,  hope,  and  love. 
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*  Tbe  godly  nay  tbe  wiekod's  treatoiies  gama. 

Bat  thoin  the  wicked  nerer  can  attaine." 

Aht  wbjr  thonld  loales  for  seaselcme  ricbes  care ! 
Th«y  mercy  neede,  it  it  a  way  to  wrath : 
Tbe  fint  raan  he  was  mada,  the  rest  borne  bare; 
Those  flotmi^  treasares  come,  and  goe  with  breath. 
Not  morUU'  goods,  no,  mortalb'  evil«  tbey  arc, 
Which  (sińce  bot  dead)  can  noOiing  giTeSaTedc«th. 
Their  seed  base  eare,  their  frait  is  tortunng  paine, 
A  losse  when  found,  oft  lost,  tbe  looser*B  gaine. 

Tbe  greatest  good  tbatby  sucb  wealtb  is  songbt, 
Are  fiattering  pleasnres,  wbich  (wbiPst  fawuing) 

stayne, 
A  smoke,  a  shadow,  frotb,  a  dreame,  a  thougbt, 
ligbt,  sliding,  fraile,  abusing,  ftmd,  all  vaine ; 
Which  (wbiKst  tbey  last,  but  sbowes)  to  end  soon 
Of  bravest  tbonghts,  the  liberty  restraine.  [brought, 
As  of  Hea ven'6  beauties,  cloilids  would  make  ns  doubt, 
Through  inists  of  miudes,  tbespńte  peepsfaintly  oat. 

Tbat  king  (of  men  admir'd,  of  God  belov'd,) 
Whom  sucb  nonę  did  preceede,  nor  yet  succeede, 
Who  wisetlotpe^s  ininion,  virtue»B  patterne  prov»d, 
Dłd  show  wbaŁ  heighth  of  blisSie  tbis  Eartb  could 

breed, 
Wbose  minde  and  fortunę  in  Uke  measure  mov'd, 
Whirst  wealth  and  wit  striv'd  which  should  most 

€xceed, 
Even  be  was  cmssM  alive,  and  8COcn*d  wben  dead, 
By  too  mncb  bappinesse,  nnbappy  madę. 

Her  storę,  frankę  Naturę  prodigally  spent, 
To  make  tbat  prince  more.than  a  prince  esteemM, 
Whilst  Art  to  emntate  ber  mistresse  bent,  [seem'd, 
Though  borrowing  strength  from  ber,  yet  stronger 
He  notbing  lack'd,  which  might  a  minde  content, 
What  once  he  wisb'd,  or  but  to  wish  was  deemM. 
For,  thou^hts  of  thousands  rested  on  \in  wili, 
**  Oreat  fortiines  finde  obseąuious  folio  wers  still." 

With  God  tbe  Father,  be  who  did  oonfcrre. 
And  of  tbe  sonne  ptac'd  for  a  figurę  stood, 
He  to  God's  law  did  bis  vile  hist  preferre. 
His  lust  as  boundłesse  as  a  raging  flond; 
^Who  would  have  thoujcht  he  could  so  grosly  errc, 
Evcn  to  serre  idols,  soome  a  God  so  good  ? 
^  The  strong  in  fiiith  (wben  destitute  of  grace) 
Uke  men  disarm^d,  fali  fisintly  from  their  plaee. 

God's.  way  cannot  be  found,  bis  oourse  not  knowne, 

As  bearts  h(^  did  enlarge»  or  else  restraine, 

Some  were  madn  saints,  wbo  saints  had  onoe  ora- 

tbrowne, 
Some  once  thought  holy,  tam'd  to  be  propbane, 
To  mockc  men'8  judgement,  justifie  his  owne» 
Wh:r:st  God  by  both  d  d  magnifi^d  remaioe. 
Let  nonę  presume,  nor  yet  all  hope  despise; 
When  standing,  feare,  wben  falne,  stiii  strŁve  to  risei 

Through  Heli  to  H*!avcn  sińce  our  Redeemer  past. 
Tbinke  tbat  all  plcasure  purchasM  is  with  paine, 
Thou^  the  first  death,  noneshall  tbesecondtaste, 
Wbo  are  with  God  etemalły  to  raigne ; 
ChuisM,  caird,  roade  boly,  just  and  glortons  last, 
Twixt  Ueavei^  and  Eartb  tbey  bare  a  spirituall 

chaine, 
Wbose  fastening  iaitb,  wbose  linkes  are  all  of  love, 
Tbrgugb  clouda  by  GÓd*s  own  hand  stretcb^d  from 

abo?e. 
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Let  not  tbe  godly  mmx  aflictkm  tera» 

God  wrestle  may  witb  some,  but  now 

Who  giTea  tbe  burden,  give8  thettrengtfatDbeara^ 

And  best  reward  the  greatest  senrice  owes, 

Tbose  wbo  would  reape,  they  at  tbe  fint  mutt  cai«  j 

God's  love,  his  faith,  a  good  iiian'b  tioable  showes. 

'*  Tbose  whom  God  iryei,  he  gi^ea  them  power  ta 

stand, 
He  laoob  toas'd,  and  help^d»  both  by  ODahnad.** 

Loe,  sińce  firrt  chuaM  are  madę,  muofa  morę  en 
Tb*  electod  are  not  lost  wben  as  tbey  stray,  £prov'd. 
And  let  nonę  aske  what  so  to  doe  God  mov'd : 
His  will  his  word,  bis  word  our  will  should  away  ; 
He  hated  Esau,  and  he  lacob  loT'd, 
Hatb  not  the  potter  power  to  usejthe  clay  ł 
And  thoogb  bis  yesselscoold,  why  should  they  plead, 
if  to  dishoDonr,  or  to  honour  madeł 

Some  dare  tempt  God,  presuming  of  his  grace, 
And  proudły  sinne,  (as  sav'd  assur*d  to  be)     • 
Nor  care  not  much  what  coune  they  doe  imbrace^ 
Since  nougbt  (tbey  say )  can  cbange  God's  first  de- 
cree:  £tfacc: 

No,  nonę  findes  Heaven,  but  beaven1y  wayes  musi 
The  badge  tbe  bearer  sbowes,  tbe  firuits  tbe  tree. 
Who  doubt,  doe  good,  as  tbose  wbo  would  desenn^ 
Wbo  trust,  be  tbankefuU,  both  God  better 


With  gifb  fit  for  their  stale,  all  are  enduM ; 
Grace  mercy  still,  wrath  justice  doth  convoy ; 
God  cieares  thebr  sigbt  of  wbom  he  will  be  Tiew'd, 
And  blindes  them  berę,  wbom  bence  he  will  destroyi 
Tbose  wbom  be  did  elect,  them  be  renew'd,  \}(Sf : 
Tbose  wbom  he  Icates,  they  sinne,  and  ainne  with 
Sucb  liTe  like  beasts,  but  worse  (wfaeo  dead)  re- 
maine,  [paine: 

Beasts  dead,  k>se  sense,  death  gites  them  seose  wiih 

Tbis  froward  race  tbat  to  toofosion  nmnes, 
Through  seifo-presumption,  or  distrast  of  God, 
Sball  once  disgoigetbe  snifet  of  thetr  ańmes, 
Whirst  what  seems  ligbt,  thea  proves  a  burd*noas 

lode,   ' 
With  them  in  judgement  once  when  Gqd  beginnes 
To  beat,  to  bruise  them  with  an  iron  rod: 
"  WbiPst  aiery  pleasures,  leaden  angoSsh  bring, 
Esbausted  hooey  leares  a  bitter  sting.** 

Yet  wicked  men,  ^bom  foule  afieetiooa  blinde, 
Dare  say  (O  now  tbat  HeaTen  not  brimstone  rayaes ! ) 
Let  us  alive  bave  wbat  contents  the  minde. 
And  dread  (wben  dead)  threats  of  iroagin'd  paines; 
Tbe  debt  we  sweet,  tbe  interest  easie  finde, 
At  least  tbe  payment  long  deferr^d  remaines : 
Wboabadowesfeare  whilst  they  tbe  subsUnce  keq)e, 
But  sUrt  at  dreames,  wben  tbey  securely  slaepe. 

Ab,  filtby  wretcb,  morc  high  thy  fancics  lift, 
(Thatdotb  encroach  which  thou  would^sttbusdelay) 
TT)en  eagle,  arrow,  shippe,  or  windę,  morę  swilt, 
(Matob'd  onely  by  jt  selfe)  time  posts  away, 
Straight  of  all  soules,  God  shall  tbe  lecrets  sift. 
And  private  thoughts,  with  pubKkb  shouts  display. 
Then  wheą  time'8  glasse  (not  to  be  turnM)  is  mnoe, 
Their  griefe  still  growes^wbósejoyas  werc  scarce 
begun. 


DOOMES-DAY.    THE  FIRST  HOURE. 


WhU*st  ni8'd  iq  haste,  when  soules  from  him  rebell, 

By  inuiMlations  of  iropetuous  monę, 

The  flonds  of  God*s  deep  indignatii^  swell, 

1111  tonneiit'8  torrents  ^riously  come  in, 

Duiuiation^B  mirrours,  models  of  the  Heli, 

To  show  what  hence  not  ends,  rnay  here  begimie. 

Tben  let  me  »mg  some  of  God*b  judgemeots  past, 

Hiat  who  ihem  heare,  may  tremble  at  tbe  last. 

Tbat  gUwKMM  angell  bearer  of  tbe  light, 
The  iDorDiag's  eyc,  tbe  meneoger  of  day, 
Of  all  tbe  banda  above  esteemM  most  bright» 
(As  ia  arooDgst  tbe  rest  tbe  mooth  of  May) 
Ue  wbom  thoae  giits  abould  hombled  hare  of  rigbt, 
Did  (fwolne  witb  pride)  from  him  who  ga^e  them 
Aa4  aought  (alraitour)  to  oanrpe  bis  seate,  [stray, 
Yea  wone  (if  worse  may  be)  did  piove  iflgrate* 

Their  starry  tailes  tbe  pompous  peacocks  spreade^ 
As  of  all  birds  tbe  basenesse  thus  to  prore, 
60  Lucifer  who  dul  Heirs  legions  leade, 
Was  witb  bimselfe  preposterously  in  lore ; 
But  better  angels,  scorning  sucb  a  head. 
Ko  flattering  bopc  to  leav«  tbeir  Lord  could  move« 
"  Those  wbo  gro  w  profłd,  presumtng  of  tbeir  state, 
They  otbers  doe  contemoe,  them  otben  bate." 

The  DiTell  to  all  ao  easie  way  afibrds, 
•That  strife  which,  one  devis*d,  all  did  conctnde, 
llielr  annour  maltce,  blasphemy  their  swords, 
Parts  sharp*d  by  en^y,  onely  aym*d  at  good : 
They  when  tbey  met,  did  need  to  use  no  words,   , 
The  thoaghtś  of  otbers,  who  soone  understood. 
By  bodies  groase  when  tbey  no  hindrance  have, 
Porę  sprites  (aMi'eedome)aii  tbings  may  conceiTe. 

As  wbere  nncleannesse  is,  tbe  rarens  repaire, 
The  spotted  band  8warm'd  wbere  be  spuM  bis  gali, 
Who  fondly  durst  with  Ood  (foule  fbole)  compare, 
And  his  apostasie  applaoded  all; 
Then  to  usarpe  Heaven's  thronedid  bend  their  catc, 
80  basting  on  tbe  horrour  of  their  fali,       [strayes) 
Whose  trayterous  bead  madę  (like  a  whore  that 
Hit  flaming  beanties  prodigall  of  rayes. 

Whil^st  vaineiy  pnft  up  witb  preposterous  aymes, 
He  even  from  God  bis  treasure  striT'd  to  steale, 
The  angels  good  (those  not  deserriifg  names) 
With  sacred  ardoar,  boldly  did  appeaie;    [dames, 
Their  eyes  shot  lightning,  and  their  breath  smok*d 
As  ravish'd  with  Ood's  ]ove,  bumt  up  with  zeale. 
Ali  lifted  up  tbeir  flight,  their  voyce,  their  hands, 
Then  sang  €lod*s  praise,  rebak*d  rebetlious  batids. 

This  motiny  a  monstroas  tumult  bwd, 
Tbe  plaoa  of  peace  all  plenishM  thus  with  armes ; 
Bngfat  Michael  forth  a  glorious  sąuadron  led, 
I     Wfaich  forc*d  the  fiends  to  apprebend  their  harmes, 
,     The  ligfau  of  Hearen  look*d  pale,  clouds  (thundring) 
shed, 
Wifli&s  (roarłng  tnimpets)  bellowM  loud  alarmes : 
Thiake  what  was  fainM  to  be  at  Pblegra  bounds, 
Of  this  a  shadow,  ecchoes  but  of  sounds. 

O  damned  dog,  who  in  a  happy  state, 
Coold  not  thyselfe,  would  noe  bare  others  bidę ; 
Of  simie,  death.  Heli,  thou  open  didst  the  gate, 
Amhition*s  bellowes,  fountaine  of  all  pride, 
Who  force  m  Heayen,  in  Paradice  deceit,  ^  ' 
On  earth  usM  botb,  a  traitour  alwaies  try'd. 
,   O  irst  tbe  ground,  still  jpuilty  of  all  eyils.  [direls. 
Since  wbom  Ood  angels  madę,  tboa  min^fk  them 
VOJ^  V. 
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When  them  be  Tiew^d,  whose  power  nooght  can  ez- 

presse. 
To  whose  least  nod  tbe  greatest  tbings  are  thrall, 
Althottgb  his  word,  bis  looke,  bis  tfaougbt,  or  lesse, 
Migbt  tbem  have  madę  dnst,  ayre,  or  what  morę 

smal], 
Vet  he  (their  pride  thongb  paip06'd  to  represse) 
Grac'd  by  a  blow,  diidain*d  to  let  them  fiall. 
Bat  them  resenr^d  fot  morę  opprobrious  stripes, 
As  flrtt  of  sinoe,  still  of  his  judgement  types. 

I 

Those  scomed  rivals,  God  would  judge,  not  fight. 
And  then  themseWes  nonę  else,  morę  fit  could  finde, 
Brands  for  bis  ragę,  (whil'st  flaming  at  the  beight) 
To  cleare  their  kiiowledge  it  witb  terroor  shinM ; 
Whose  gnilty  wenkeueoe  matchM  with  his  pure 
Did  at  an  instant  vanish  like  a  windę.  [migbt, 

"  Tbeir  conscłence  fir'd,  who  doe  from  God  rebell, 
Heli  first  is  placM  in  them,  then  tbey  in  Helir 

That  damned  cnie,  God  having  spy*d  a  space, 
First,  lightning  lookes,  then  tbundred  forth  thoie 

words,  I 

"  Baites  for  my  wrath,  that  have  abusM  my  grace, 
As  once  of  Ught,  of  darkenesse  now  be  lorda, 
Where  order  is,  sińce  forfeiting  yonr  place. 
Passe  wbere  confosion  erery  thing  aflbrds.    , 
And  use  your  spight  to  ptne,  and  to  be  pin'd. 
Not  angels,  no,  doe  evils  as  diveUi  design'd." 

If  we  great  thiogs  with  smali  tbings  may  compare, 
Or  with  tbeir  Maker,  tbings  tbat  have  been  made^ 
Markę  when  tbefalcon  fierce soares  tbrough  the  ayre, 
Tbe  łittle  featbered  flockus  fali  downe  as  dead; 
As  darkenesse  flyes,  Hearen  (like  a  bride)  lookes 

faire, 
When  Phmbus  forth  doth  fiery  courser;  leade, 
Like  some  bride^groome  bentfor  his  weddiogplace, 
Or  like  a  .mighty  man  to  ranne  hit  race. 

£ven  80  as  lightning  (flashing  from  the  sky) 
Doth  dye  as  it  descends,  scarce  sjeen  when  gone,   ^ 
Morę  fast  then  follow  could  a  thought,  or  eye, 
Heaven's  bani8h*d  rebels  fell  downe  every  onej 
Then  abject  runnagates  over  all  did  flye, 
As  seeking  deserts  wbere  to  howle  and  moane* 
O  what  a  deadly  storme  did  then  begia, 
When  Heaven  rain'd  direto  to  drown  tha  worid  with 
sin! 

That  ft^ge  of  fraud,  eirils  centrc,  spheare  of  pride. 
Prom  blisse  above,  wbom  God's  owne  breath  had 

blowne; 
He,  who  bis  streugth  in  Hearen  in  Taine  had  try*d, 
(As  dogahite  Stones  for  him  wbo bath  them  thnywne) 
Did  bunt  Gód's  image,  when  in  Adam  spy'd. 
And  (gprudging  at  bis  state)  despis^d  hit  owne : 
It  never  ended  yet,  which  tben  began. 
Hit  hate  to  God,  his  ehTy  nnto 


Ere  tainte4  fissl  with  that  most  fktall  crime, 
Then  Adam  liv'd  mpre  blest  tben  can  be  thongfat: 
Babę,  infont,  childe,  youth,  man,  all  at  one  time, 
FormM  in  perfection,  ha^ing  need  of  nooght. 
To  Paradice  preferr^d  from  abject  slime, 
A  graine  of  th'  eaith  to  rule  it  all  was  broagfat 
With  him  wbom  to  conteot,  all  did  oontend, 
God  walk'd,  and  talk'd,  at  a  familiur  fHand, 
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Then  of  hi«  pleuares  to  heajie  np  the  storę, 
God  £vah  did  croate  witb  beauties  rare, 
Such  as  no  woinen  had  sińce;  nonę  before, 
Thinke  what  it  is  to  be  dirinely  ftire, 
And  thieD  imagine  ber  a  great  deale  morę  ^ 
She,  principall,  tbe  rest  but  copies  are. 
No  beigbt  of  wotds  can  ber  peHebtions  bit^ 
Tbe  worke  was  matcUesse,  aa  tbe  Jvorkeoian*s- wK. 

I  I 

The  vorTd's  first  fatber  wbaŁ  great  joyes  did  fili, 
Whil*tt  prince  of  Paradice  from  trouble  free^ 
The  fairest  creature  entertainM  him  still; 
No  ńrall  was,  be  coiild  not  jealoas  be, 
But  wretcbed  prov'd,  iu  baving  all  bis  «iU, 
And  yet  discbarg'd  tbe  tasting  of  one  tree. 
**  Łet  one  b«Ve  all  things  good,  abstrac^  some  toy, 
That  want  morę  griefea,  then  all  be  batb  giYesjoy." 

Tbrough  EdeD*9  garden,  stately  Evah  stray'd, 
Wbere  beauteoos  flowers  ber  beauties  backe  re- 
By  natare*8  selfe,  and  not  by  art  arrayM,  [glanc*d 
Whicb  pure  (not  blusbing)  boldly  were  adnmcM ; 
Witb  dangling  batres  tbe  waoton  Zepbyres  play*d, 
Aiłd  in  rich  rings  their  flotiog  gold  eobaaoc*d. 
AU  things  coocurr'd,  whicb  pieasare  could  incite, 
So  that  sbe  seem*d  tbe  centrę  of  delłghf. 

Then  conld  sbe  not  well  thinke,  wbo  dow  can  tell 
What  banąuettecTber  sight  witb  objects  rare  f 
Biids8triT'dfbrber  whose  soogsshould  onostezcell, 
The  odoriferous  flowres  perfiimM  tbe  ayre : 
Yet  did  ber  brealh  of  all  most  sweetly  smell,     ' 
Not  then  distemperM  witb  intemperote  farę. 
No  mixtures  strange  composM  comipting  fbod, 
All  naturally  was  sweet,  all  simply  good. 

Bat  ab !  when  sbe  tbe  apples  faire  did  spy, 
Wbich  (snice  resenr'd)  were  tbooght  to  be  tbe  besŁ; 
Their  ftiined  pretioosnesse  enflam'd  to  try, 
Because  discbarg*d,  sbe  look*d  wbere  they  did  rest, 
lJaxuriously  abandon*d  to  tbe  eye, 
Swólne,  tanguisbing  (like  tbem  upon  ber  brest) 
*''  Ah  cfiriousnesse,  firrt  cause  of  all  our  ill. 
And  yet  the  plague  whicb  most  torments  os  still  !*' 

On  tbem  tfue  (doabtfuU)  eamestly  did  gazę, 
Tbe  band  oft  times  advanc!d,  aud  oft  drawne  backe, 
WhiPst  Sathan  cunningly  ber  parts  did  praise, 
And  in  a  serpent  thos  bis  coane  did  take : 
9**  Yoiłr  State  is  high,  grou  may  morę  high  it  raise^ 
And  may  (witb  ease)  your  seWes  immortall  make. 
This  precioos  fruit  God  you  forbids  to  eate, 
lest  (knowing  good  and  eriH)  yoii  match  bis  state." 

Those  falall  fnuts  wbich  poisonM  were  with  sinne, 
Sbe  (baTing  tasted)  madę  her  basband  prove; 
What  could. not  i^cirds  of  sacb  a  Sirene  winne  ł 
O  woe  to  man,  tbat  woman  thas  can  move! 
He  bim  to  bidę  (his  &irs  first  markę)  did  rinne^ 
Wbom  knowledge  now  had  leam'd  to  loath  and 
love.  [darke, 

Beath  from  tihat  tree  did  sboot  through  shadowes 
llis  rest  an  apple,  Ueauty  Was  bis  markę. 


'  A.SootiscismforrKff|  whicb  freqiieiit)y  occnif 
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Tbos  good  and  erill  they  łeamM  to  know  by  thii^ 
But  ab,  tbe  good  was  gotae,  tbe  tfritl  to  be» 
Tbus  moostrously  when  ba^ing  done  amisie, 
They  cloatbing  songbt,  (of  boodage  a  decree) 
**  Loe,  tbe  first  fruits  of  morCats  knowledge  is^ 
Their  nakednesse,  and  hard  estate  to  see : 
Tbus  cońousnesse  to  knowledge  is  tbe  gr^ide. 
And  it  to  misery,  all  toiles  when  tryjie,^ 

Markę  Adamus  answer  when  his  Maker  craT*d, 
If  that  bis  will  had  beene  by  him  tran^gve«'d ; 
«  'lliewoman  (Lord)  wbom  I  from  thee  receiY^d, 
Did"  make  me  eate,  as  wbo  my  soule  posaesB*d  :**  ' 
The  woman  said,  *<  the  serpent  me  deeeiT*d:" 
Botb  tnirdeb^d-otbers,  nonę  the  fisult  oonfiesi^d* 
Which  cnstome  still  their  faulty  race  doth  uae, 
*'  All  finSt  doe  ranne  to  hide,  nezt  to  escoae.'* 

But  be  wbo  tryes  tbe  reynes,  and  ^iews  the  heart, 
(As  thraugh  tbe  cloads)  doth  through  fraile  bodiea 
And  is  not  mock'd  by  meA*s  ridicoloas  art,      \9ce. 
By  which  their  crimes  encreast,  morę  odious  be :    . 
Wbo  proudly  sinde,  they  must  siibmiasely  smart, 
Loe,  Óod  craves  count  of  what  be  did  decree. 
And  those  wlio  jojmM  in  sinne,  are  puilish'd  all, 
All  Adamus  paithers  crashM  were  with  his  falŁ 

* 

Tbus  God  first  danm'd  the  Ibantaine  of  deceit, 
*'  O  most  aocurst  of  all  the  beasts  wfaich  brecńd, 
Still  wallowing  in  the  dust  (a  loathaome  state) 
Drawn  ob  tfay  beUy  basely  shalt  thou  leed; 
The  woman  thee,  thou  shalt  the  woman  hate; 
Whicb  batred  still  inherit  shall  her  seed. 
Whose  fierce  efibcts  botb  mutualb^^ll  feele, 
WhiPst  be  shall  breake  thy  bead,  thou  bnuse  hit 
heeie. 

**  And  woman  weake,  whose  tbooght  each  fimcy 

blowes, 
I  will  encrease  thy  griefe,  thy  joyee  restraioe^ 
And  sińce  thy  judgement  doth  depend  on  showes 
Thou  to  thy  bosband  sobjeet  shalt  remaine  i 
And  (bringing  ibrth  thy  brood  with  bittertbnnres) 
What  was  thy  pleasore  sown,  shalt  reape  with  paine. 
Theae 'beauties  now  which  mostred  are  with  pride, 
In  withered  wrinckles,  niinoos  age  shall  hide^ 

*'  Fond  Adam,  thou  (obeying  thos  thy  wife) 
What  I  Gommanded  Tiolate  that  durst : 
Cares  shall  eidiaust  thy  dayes,  painea  ead  thy  life^ 
Whirst  for  thy  cause  tbe  earth  becomes  accurs^- 
Włth  thomes  aod  thistles,  guerdooang  thy  ^rifie, 
Wbo  sweating  for  thy  Ibod,  art  like  to  burst. 
And  looke  na  morę  fyr  rest,  for  toile  tbon  must, 
TiU  whenoe  first  oom'd,  thon  be  taniM  back  to  dust.* 

By  angels  arm*d  barr'd  from  the  pleasaot  płace- 
When  wretcbed  Adam's  pilgrimage  was  past, 
The  tree  of  sinne  o*re-shadowing  all  his  race, 
They  fn>m  their  minds  all  love  of  God  did  cast, 
Tbem  to  reclaime  who  did  contemoe  his  grace, 
Wbo  weary  was  with  stń^ing  at  the  last. 
And  of  the  world  a  banrest  madę  by  raine, 
Did  straight  redolfe  to  try  new  seede  agaiae. 

Yet  sińce  that  Noah  nprightly  had  UtM, 

He  and  his  race  stood  sate  on  borroiu^s  heigfat, 

And  chen  all  cieatures'  ryine  was  contńv'd, 

Did  lire  secure  the  forty-day-long  night: . 

To  make  the  world  repeot,  that  good  ioan  strirNI, 

His  swęlling^eogine  buikUng  in  their  light 
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**  But  with  the  wicked  what  can  well  sdoceed, 
Id  wbom  fMrtwaikitis  obftinacy  bre^d." 

WbiPst  ain  ore-flow'd  the  world,  God*  swrath  ore- 
flam'd,  [pours, 

Wbic'h  Vbeii  rais*d  high,  downe  floads  of  Teng^nce 
As  Noah's  preafibiDg  oh  limes  bad  proclaimM, 
(HeaTens  Uireatnidg  straigbt  to  drown  the  bighest 
towers.)  [streaiii'd, 

CUmdi   duatred   daitenesM,   ligbtoings    teirour 
And  nimbliDg  tbnndeiB  usher'd  ugly  sfaoores ; 
WhiKit  rayenoin  tampestt  swa1Iow'd  np  the  light, 
Bay  (dead  for  feare)  btoogbt  forth  abortHre  nigbu 

From  gacata  prophaae'  tbat  th*  £arth  might  be  re- 

deem'd, 
The  ligbtsof  Heayen  qaendb'd  in  tbeir  laDternes  lay, 
Tba  clondy  ccnidaita  W  one  cistenie  seemM, 
Whii*8t  faaY8  the  waten)  all  things  did  deeay  i     > 
Thefire  drowoM  out,  Heareos  all  dis8f>lv'd  were 

deem'd, 
'  Jlyre  water  grear,  the  eaith  as  wasb*d  away : 
By  monatrons  stomu^  irhił'8t  all  things  were  ore- 

tani'd9  [bum'd. 

'fhok  (saTe  God^ą  wrath)  in  all  the  worid  noagbt 

Men  to  tbe  mountaines  did  for  helpe  repaire, 
Wbeoce  tbem  the  waves  did  Tiolently  cbase; 
In  Batme^s  scomey  came  scaly  9quadroas  tbere, 
The  forrest^i  gnests  inberittng  their  place: 
By  too  mocb  water,  no,  ibr  lacke  of  ayre, 
AU  were  confounded  in  a  little  space. 
'.'  One  cfeatare  ^eeds  all  th'  elements  to  liye. 
Bot  deacth  to  all  one  element  can  giye.** 

Tbat  moying  maase  against  the  stonne  did  stn^e, 
Wbich  all  tbe  cieatmcs  of  the  worki  contaynM ; 
Asthrooghthedeepes  it  throngh  tbecfeodsdiddńTe, 
Not  by  tbe  oompaise,  nor  the  mdder  rayn'd : 
No  port,  no  land  was,  where  it  could  arrive, 
Whil'8i  th'  earth  with  waters  lerell  all  remainM. 
Tlie  watea  (tbe  world  all  eise  as  hQsh*d)  at  once, 
Roard  forth  a  consort  with  meB's  dying  grooes. 

Bot  when  ore  all  God^s  breath  did  raine  blow, 
Ule  arkę  with  others  sinne  from  death  did  save : 
Him  wbom  the  raging  flonds  did  not  orethrow, 
Wbo  (of  God's  judgements  judge)  did  all  perceive 
A  little  liąodr  did  at  last  o*retbrow, 
Wbich  to  his  sonne  to  mocke  occasion  ga^e. 
**  Thos  drankennesse  disdainefall  scome  dotb  breed, 
A  fertile  yice  wbich  othen  still  succeed.'' 

As  tbe  first  world  did  fint  by  pride  offend, 
Wfaose  boraing  ragę  tO  sucb  a  beight  did  ranne, 
h  Tbat  it  to  qnencb,  God  did  tbe  waters  bend: 
I    O  dronkaonease,  tbe  secood  world's  first  sione, 
I   The  course  of  yice  tbat  element  muat  end, 
Which  is  oppQB*d  to  tbat  wbich  did  begin. 
b  CTory  thing  God^s  jnstice  we  may  spy,      [dry.'' 
*'  As  iloadsdrown'd  pride,  fiames  drankennesse  most 

The  peopled  world  soone  left  the  Lord  to  feare, 
And  Satban  iiAhcir  soales  did  raise  bis  throne; 
O  what  a  burden,  Naturę,  do'st  tbou  beare, 
Snoe  that  to  sinne  and  live  seeme  both  bot  one  I 
Men  Babei's  towen  against  the  starres  did  rebre, 
Sace  like  desenring,  fearrag  what  was  gone, 
As  thoogb  tbat  God  could  but  one  plague  oommand  j 
(Ab,  fooles)  what  strength  against  his  strengtb  can 
stand  ? 


WbiPst  fondly  tbey  prond  weaknesse  did  bewray, 
( Wbo  can  the  deeps  of  his  high  judgements  soood  ł ) 
•By  makiiig  their  owne  tongues  their  bearts  betray, 
The  thand'rer  straight  those  Titans  did  confonnd : 
Herę  dirers  tongues  tbe  worke  of  men  did  stay, 
Which  afterwards  tbe  worke  of  God  did  ground. 
"  One  meanes  madę  Christians  joyne,  and  Ethnicks 

i«rre, 
Did  helpe  th'  apo0tles,.Babel's  builders  mane." 

Wben  purposM  to  dissolye  quicke  clouds  of  dust, 
6od's  wrath  (as  stubbie)  sinaers  dotb  deroure; 
Tbat  towne  to  sacke,  which  had  not  ten  men  just, 
He  brimstooe  rąm*d  (O  most  prodigioas  shoute  1) 
ThuT  bodies  bnm'd,  whote  sooles  were  bomM  with 

lust,    - 
What  fayre  was,  ugly,  what  was  sweet,  grew  sowre, 
Yet  of  tbat  fire.  Lot  8cap'd  the  great  delage, 
"  God^h  holy  mountsdne  is  a  surę  refiige." 

I  thinke  not  of  the  nńne  of  those  states, 
Which  sinoe  bot  strangers  to  the  groand  of  gfsce, 
Werecarried  head-łoog  with  their  owne  oonceits. 
And  even  (tbough  brightiy)  blindely  ran  their  race : 
God's  firmę  decrees,  wbich  fondly  tbey  calFd  fates» 
Did  bound  their  glory  in  a  little  space.      [mindes, 
Whjrst   tempests  hoge  to8s'd  tiietr  tumultuoaa 
Like  reeds  by  ńrefs  wayMng  with  all  windes. 

Soch  raisM  not  for  their  good,  but  for  God*s  ends, . 
When  bent  his  owne  to  punish,  or  support, 
Doe  (as  his  arrowes)  bit  but  where  he  tends, 
'  Elsę  of  themsekes  their  power  dotb  nót  import ; 
His  spotted  fiocke,  when  he  to  purge  intends, 
Tbey  are  but  tooles  ns'd  in  a  ser? ile  sort, 
To  fonne  or  cleanse,  such  faunes  or  besomes  are, 
Wbich  afterwards  he  not  in  wrath  doth  spare. 

Prood  Ashnr  first  did  daunt  all  otber  seiles, 
Till  batbaroos  Tania  did  beoome  ber  bead  i 
Tbe  Oreekes  did  glory  in  tbe  Penian>a  spoiies, 
Wbo^p  prince  at  last,  Romę  did  in  triumpfa  leade; 
Romę  (rarisbing  the  earth)  bred  bloudy  brołles» 
Yet  was  by  wbom  she  soornM  a  widdow  madę. 
*'  The  world  a  teonia-court,  the  rackets  fotes, 
Great  king^  are  balls,  when  God  will  tosse  thalr 
sUtes." 

To  tbem  whom  God  to  doe  great  things  doCh  chuse, 
He  generous  mindes,  and  noble  thoughts  imparts^ 
And  dotb  in  tbem  all.qualities  infuse, 
Tbat  are  reqair*d  to  act  heroicke  parts ; 
Of  matters  base,  then  making  others  muse, 
He  breaks  tbeir  spriteSy^uid  riłiftes  their  bearts. 
*<  As  greatnesse  still  a  gallant  minde  preceeds,  ^ 
A  stag^ring  courage  roine  still  sooceeds." 

Of  Ghreece  and  Romę,  tbe  glory  mounting  high, 
Did  minds  amaze,  (madę  all  the  Muses  song) 
On  both  tbe  wings  of  worth,  whiPst  it  did  flye. 
By  yabur  rais*d,  borne  up  on  leaming  long ; 
But  (k)e)  both  base  in  abject  bobdage  lye,  [stroog. 
Wbose  brood  prores  now  as  £aiint,  as  ouue  thoogbt 
Tbat  with  their  empires(made  their  enemies'  spoilc^) 
Their  sprites  seeme  too  traoBferr'd  to  forraine  soiles.  • 

For,  nations  once  which  strangers  were  to  famę, 
On  whom  (as  monstera)  civill  lands  did  gazę ; 
Those  wbo  in  scome  did  them  barbarians  name, 
Doe  now  farre  passe  in  all  which  merits  praise : 
Thus  g1orie'8  throne  is  madę  the  seate  of  shame* 
Wbo  wera  obscure,  doe  honour  bigllbst  raise. 


5^4 

"  Nougfat  constADt  it  bdfow,  no,  not  true  wortb, 
It  metted  souŁh,  and  fręezes  in  the  ooith." 

What  heart  not  ąuaket  to  thinke  what  icroules  re-* 


7*h6  ▼engeance  huge  iaflicted  oft  below  ? 
NbC  onely  OeutHes  thus  ai  tben  abhorr^d. 
High  iodtgnation  jusUy  did  orethrow ; 
That  heritage  long  labour'd  by  the  Lord, 
Wbićh  (as  his  portion)  he  would  onely  owe. 
As  loathM*ibr  sinne,  or  for  repentance  )ov'd, 
Ood^s  minJOD  stilf,  or  slave  to  strangers  prov'd 


STIRLING^S  POEMS- 

The  word  was  flesh,  the  Ck>d-head  dwelt  wHh  men, 
Invisible,  yet  subject  to  the  sigbt, 
Hewhom  no  boimds  could  Dound,  was  bonndedthen, 
Whirst  th'  eartbly  darkenease  cloaded  heavenlyligbt : 
Birds  had  their  nests,  and  every  beast  a  den, 
Yet  had  be  nougbt  who  did  owe  al)  of  rigbt. 
No  kiiide  of  thing  the  wicked  world  coald  mora. 
Not  wonders  done  below,  words  from  above. 


[cord. 


By  monstrous  plagaes,  God  did  his  power  espretse 
In  Nilos'  boiinds,  wbich  yet  admirM  remaines, 
The  subŁiłe  sorcerera  forctng  to  confesse, 
That  his  owne  finger  pointed  out  tbeir  paines ; 
The  seas  retir'd  woold  not  bis  will  transgresse, 
Till  squadions  marchM  upon  tbeir  virgin  playnes. 
He  gioriously  tńumph'd  ore  Pharaoh's  bost, 
What  Israel  tav'd,  that  the  Egyptiikns  łost. 

God  madę  not  wonders  strange  to  Tacob^s  brood, 
When  their  great  journey  botdly  was  begun, 
Over  Łbem  a  cloud  by  day,  by  night  fire  stood, 
A  guide,  a  guard,  a  shadow,  and  a  sunne, 
Kockes  Yomited  a  floud,  Hearens  rain*d  down  food, 
Ganaan  was  miraculonsły  wonne. 
Their  armes  did  armies  spoile,  huge  gyants  kill, 
Weake  blasts  breachM  walls,  the  San  (as  charm'd) 
stood  still. 

But  wbo  can  thinke  and  trust,  trust,  not  admire, 
That  those  ingrate  to  ftuch  a  Gód  could  prove$ 
Wbo  oft  had  seen  (above  their  owne  desire) 
His  power  by  wdnders,  and  by  gifts  his  love  } 
Yet  they  prorok'd  the  holy  one  to  ire, 
And  did  tiie  mightie^s  indignation  niove. 
Till  as  abhorr^d,  tbe  land  did  spue  tbem  forth. 
And  Buphrates  did  swmilow  lordan^s  worth. 

That  realme,  the  world^s  first  froth,  and  now  thelee^ 
Of,#hich  for  Israel,  angels  bosts  had  slaine; 
The  Lord  transplantiog  men  (as  men  doc  trees) 
It  Israel  madę  a  captive  to  remaiuc : 
The  stately  tomple  nought  from  ruinę  frees, 
Wbote  sacred  yessels,  Etbntcks  did  prophane. 
Yet  (when  repentiog)  ałl  tam*d  backe  by  faith : 
Sole  mortars  teares  doe  qaench  th*  imjnortals 
wrath.** 


Cl 


Of  all  tbe  workes,  whicb  God  for  ns  bath  wrought, 
Nonę  morc  to  stray  opinion^s  course  permits, 
Tben  onr  salvation,  offred,  urg'd,  not  sought. 
And  curious  nature^s  .course  the  truth  worst  bita : 
What  was  contenm'd,  a  pretious  treasure  bought, 
A  mystory  surmounting  vulgar  wits. 
"  The  worker,  not  tbe  worke,  mustmo^eour  mindes: 
Celestiall  aecreU,  faith  (not  reason)  findea." 

O !  who  oould  looke  for  glory  from  the  duit  ? 

Or  for  a  Sa^ioor  fettred  in  the  gra^e  ?  [trust, 

The  power  wbich  wrought  it,  must  giTe  power  to 

Elsę  nature*8  strength  will  but  make  wit  to  ra?e  : 

O  jostice  mercifull,  O  mercy  jost ! 

He  gave  his  best  bełov*d  hiś  foes  to  sare. 

An^  even  to  sufler,  suffer  did  bis  Sonne, 

'*  The  Tictory  oTer  Heli  is  bardly  wonne.*' 


Tboae  wonders  tben  which  sacred  writa  reoord, 
Did  some  conrert,  a  roultitude  amase, 
What  did  nqt  God*s  owne  woid  doe  ;by  a  wofd  ? 
Łame  ranne,  deafe  heardy  dumb  spaice.  diTels  fled, 

dead  raiae, 
Of  serrants  senrant,  whiPst  of  lorda  theLocd, 
Did  seeke  but  bia  awne  paine,  man*8  good,  God*s 

praise. 
To  manry  Hearen  with  Earth  whirst  be  begMi» 
God  witbout  mother,  witbont  father  mas. 

Who  never  did  begin,  he  woold  begin, 
That  lifcTk  cbiefe  fountiune  might  of  life  bęrea^^  ; 
Tlie  Innocent  would  beare  tbe  weight  of  sinne, 
That  by  his  sufferings,  sinners  might  be  sarM, 
Yet  that  which  God  must  gi^e,  and  nooe  can  wime, 
(Thougb  oflPred  freely)  many  not  receir^d. 
WbiPst  on  a  tree  Christ  gain*d  (when  torttnr^d  most) 
What  by  a  tree  for  pleasure  Adam  lost 

The  world*s  great  ludge  was  judg*d,  and  worldlings 

stood, 
Even  glorieta  glory,  glory ing  to  disgrace; 
They  damn*d  as  evill  tbe  author  of  all  good, 
(Tboogh  death  of  deaih)  who  unto  death  ga  ve  place: 
Ab»  for  oar  ransome  offering  up  his  bloud, 
Great  waa  the  warre  he  bad  to  make  oor  peaoe ! 
Tbe  beire  of  Hea^en  daignM  to  deacend  to  Heil, 
That  ja  tbe  HeaTen,  hell-wortby  men  might  dwelL 


The  Father  saw  the  Sonne  surebarg*d  with 
Yet  woold  to  calme  his  griefe,  no  Cbtoot  show ; 
For  man  ooold  not  repay,  nor  God  forgoe, 
That  debt  which  .tbe  fint  man  did  justly  owe: 
Christ  (as  a  God)  could  not  hare  soffered  ao^ 
Nor  have  as  man  prevail*d,  but  both  below. 
He  men  most  grac*d,  wben  men  him  most  diagTac'd: 
lustice  and  mercy  mutually  imbrac*d. 

Wben  God  confirm'd  with  mapy  fearefoU  wooder, 
The  great  worke  which  waa  wronght  for  tbem  be 

lov»d, 
Heaven  (clad  with  darkneaae  moiim'd)  th*  Butk 

8ob'd  asunder: 
Thus  creatures  wanting  sense,  where  highly  mot^f 
Who  ahould  have  had,  had  nonę,  nor  could  mH 

ponder, 
What  did  import  the  anguiah  that  he  pror^d. 
But  of  bis  tormenta  strange  which  did  aboomi^ 
Ab,  man's  ingratitude  did  deepest  woond. 

O !  wicked  off-spring  of  a  godly  sire, 
Wbo  saw  the  SaTiour  of  the  world  ariae, 
That  which  your  fathers  did  so  oft  desire, 
Yet  could  not  get  that  which  you  did  despiae : 
Who  mercy  mock*d,  prepare  your  selves  for  łre. 
He  Iives.  he  liyes,  whose  death  you  did  derise. 
His  bloud  (not  spent  in  vaine)  must  wasb,  or  drowne; 
Those  whom  it  doth  not  save,  it  shall  sinke  ddwne. 
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To  rest  on  them  and  theirs,  lewes  wbo  did  ery, 
TorChrisfS  cootemned  bloud»  had  what  they  sought; 
**  Then  blottd,no  burden  witb  inore  weight  dotb  lye," 
ETon  as  tbey  his,  ao  wat  their  oreChrow  wroaght: 
Tbey  by  the  Koman  power  did  make  him  dye, 
And  them  the  Roman  power  to  ruinę  brought: 
Whil'8t  for  their  eanae,  God  erery  thing  had  cnnt, 
Rome's  nuldest  emperour  proY^d  for  them  the  wont 

leraialem  the  fkire,  IehovBh^  lorę, 

Repudiated  by  difdajneftiU  wrath, 

A  bastard  ritce  did  beare,  whom  nonght  coald  move ; 

A  Tile  adoltretae  Yiolating  faith; 

Then  did  the  world'g  delight  her  terrour  proye. 

And  harmes  perform'd  fore-told  by  sacred  breatb: 

Nonght  rerted  wbere  the  stately  city  stood, 

SaTe  beapes  oi  honour  rais*d  of  duat  and  blond. 

Bnt  (mvrd*ring  Minta)  in  wickednette  grown  bold, 
That  town  wh^h  long  was  drunk,  lastdrown'd  witb 

blond; 
That  town  by  which  who  bougbt  the  world  was  sold, 
Sold  witb  disgrace,  bebeld  ber  scorned  birood : 
Them  lov*d  by  God,  men  did  in  honoar  hołd. 
And  Ioath*d  by  God,  witb  them  in  horrour  stood. 
Then  lewes  whom  God  high  raisM,  and  Iow  dotb  bow, 
Wbat  name  morę  glorioos  once,  morę  odioos  now  ? 

Wben  of  salration,  joyfull  newes  were  spread, 
With  spritnall  grace,  al  I  nations  to  bedew, 
WhiPst  fsmiśh'd  soules  that  sacred  nectar  fed, 
The  Lord  strange  judgements,  miilious  madę  to  yiew. 
And  thoie  who  fint  fierce  persecutiontf  bred, 
A  jeaious  God  with  Tengeance  did  puraue. 
The  wrath  that  be  against  his  senrants  beares, 
Is  kindled  by  their  sinne,  quench'd  by  their  teares. 

By  him  who  flrst  'gainst  Christ  did  ensignes  piteh, 
Hit  brotber,  motber,  wife,  and  selfe  was  slaine ; 
The  great  apostato  wounded  in  a  ditch, 
Did  grant  with  griefe  the  Galileans  raigne ; 
Of  him  whose  erronrs  did  whole  realmes  bewitob, 
T^e  death  most  Ttie,  did  yiler  doctrine  staine. 
"  A  monstrous  death  doth  monstrons  Iives  atteud. 
And  what  all  is>  is  judged  by  the  end.'V 

Be  who  madę  Himen's  toreb  drop  blond,  and  teares, 
(The  nation  most  bumane,  growne  inhumane) 
Did  bloud  (wben  dead)  at  mouth,  nose,  eyes,  and 
Aji  Tomiting  his  surfet  so  againe:  [eares, 

In  crime,  and  crownie  like  charge  his  brotber  beares; 
The  bloody  band  by  mutnall  blowes  was  slaine. 
Ule  king*  the  doke,  the  fryer,  derisM  that  ill, 
The  king,  the  doke,  the  fryer,  the  king  did  kUL 


Whoaa  sight  is  so  eclłps'd  which  now  not  sees* 
In  erery  kingdome,  proYtnce,  towne,  and  race, 
On  princei,  sabyects,  men  of  all  degrees,  [tracę  2 
What  weighty  judgements,  sinners*  steppes  doe 
Whicb  not  the  crowne,  morę  then  the  cottage  frees  ? 
The  wicked  man  (sayes  God)  shall  have  no  peace« 
"  A  oounteoance  calmt:  may  maskę  a  stormy  minde, 
Bot  guiltinesse  no  perfect  ease  can  flnde." 

Thoae  temporall  plaguesarc  bnt  smali  smokesof  ire, 
To  breach  a  breast  which  is  not  arm^d  with  faith. 
And  are  wben  God  due  reogeance  doth  reąuire, 
Of  indignation  diops,  weakc  sparkes  of  wrath ; 
Aa  ligbtning  is  to  HelPs  eternall  fire, 
Or  to  a  tcmpest  huge,  a  little  breath. 


So  are  all  tbose  of  this  #bieh  I  proehiime, 
A  puffs;  a  glanoe,  a  shadow,  or  a  dreame. 


As  weigh'dby  God,  still  ballanc^d  hangsthisronnd^ 
Which  sinne  (grown  heavy)  now  quite  downward 

beareSy 
Ezhaustcjd  courage,  horrour  shall  coofouud, 
THl  Hope*s  high  towers  rest  all  oreflowM  with  fearest 
All  shall  together  fali,  as  by  one  wound, 
Not  having  time  to  flye;  no,  not  fbr  teares. 
On  day  as  night  (as  on  the  wearied  sleepe) 
Death  steales  on  life,  and  judgemenfs  way  doth 

swcep. 

All  dearely  see  who  Iife*s  short  race  doe  rinne, 

Thoagh  this  last  jndgement  they  wonld  not  admit^ 

That  fetall  doome  inflioted  first  for  sinne, 

Which  (whil^ftt  not1ook'd  for)doth  most  certainehit. 

And  of  all  aoules  the  processe  doth  beginne ; 

For  straight  wben  death  arrests,  the  ludgedoth  siŁ 

To  beate  this  charge,  all  fortifie  the  minde, 

"  As  death  us  leaves,  so  judgemeot  shall  us  flnde>'' 

Death  each  man  daily  sees,  but  nonę  fore-sees, 

The  wagę  of  sinne,  tbe  iabilee'of  cares, 

First  judgement  threatned  base  corruption'8  lees, 

Inheritance  that  senres  all  Adam's  heires. 

And  marshalling  (not  partiall)  all  degreea, 

The  charge  enjoyn'd  for  no  respect  that  spares; 

Whatagues,  wounds,  thoughts,  pains,  all  breacbing 

breatb, 
Are  heraulds,  scrjeants,  Yshers,  posts  of  Death. 

Death  dores  to  enter  at,  and  darts  to  wound, 
Hath  as  the  Heaven  hath  starres,  or  sea  hath  sands; 
What  though  not  sicke,  not  sUb'd,  not  choak'd, 

burnt,  drown'd, 
Age,  matehlesse  enemy,  all  at  last  commands? 
O  what  designes  the  emperour  pale  doth  bonnd, 
Built  of  bare  bońes,  whose  arch  triumphall  stands ! 
Ab,  for  one*s  errour,  all  the  world  hath  wept, 
-The  golden  firoit,  a  leaden  dragon  kept. 

Then  sińce  Sinne'8  hang-man,  nature^s  utter  foe, 
By  whom  tme  life  is  found,  life^s  shadow  lost, 
A  thoosand  iancies  interrupting  so, 
When  least  expectod,  doth  importnne  most  s 
Hasto,  hasto  your  reck'niogs,  all  must  pay,  and  go^ 
Guests  of  the  world,  poore  passengers  that  post, 
"  And  let  us  striye  (a  change  thus  wisely  madę) 
To  dye  alire,  that  we  may  live  when  dead.'* 

All  thinke  whiPst8oood,what  sickdkssenay  suoeeed, 
How  in  the  bed  imprison'd  ye  may  be, 
Wben  erery  ofeject  loathsomnesie  doth  breedy 
Within,  without,  that  sonie,  or  eyes  can  see, 
To  trembHng  ńatnre,  wbkih  still  death  dolb  dre«d« 
WhiPst  griefe  paints  borronr  in  a  high  degrse, 
The  body  in  the  bed,  thoughts  in  ie  roole^ . 
The  conscience  casting  np  a  bitter  scroole. 

But  when  th'  extemall  powers  begin  tofiule, 
That  neither  tongoe  can  give,  nor  eares  reoei^ 
Friends  (wretohed  eomforters)  retir'd  to 
To  agonize  the  sonie  alone  doe  leare^ 
Which  Sathan  straight  with  squadronsdOtb 
Then  bent  to  force  whom  first  be  did  deceiTe; 
Who  once  entic'd,  then  to  acense  beginnes, 
To  wakened  soules  upbniding  buried  sinnesb 
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Tbat  f atall  conAiot  whieh  all  iledi  doth  fearoy 

By  helpes  from  Heayen,  which  fougbten  out,  and 

wonne, 
WhiPst  foules  to  HoaTen  triumphioguigeb  beara^ 
Tbis  mortall  race  magDammousIy  ranne: 
Of  them  tbat  are  to  decke  the  higbest  spbere, 
,    The  sonie  shall  abine  morę  glorioat  Łben  tbe  Sonne. 
Wbirit  e1oatb'd  witb  rigbteonraeste,  a  Priest,  a 

King. 
Heli,  wbjtn  *b  thy  Tiotory,  Diefath,  w^ere  ,tby  Sting  ? 

O !  wben  to  part,  6od  dotb  tbfl  loale  parmtt, 
IUlB'd  from  ber  shell,  a  pearle  for  Sion  chu8'd, 
Sbe  reoollects  (accompUsh*d  ere  she  flit) 
Her  iaculties  amidst  fraile  flesb  diffa8'd ; 
As  judgement,  reason,  memory,  and  wit, 
Then  all  refin^d,  no  mofie  to  be  abasM. 
And  parta  in  triomph,  ^ree  from  earthly  toiles, 
Yet  longs  percbance  to  gather  up  ber  spoilea. 

Le(  tbose  great  plagnea  (smę^ea  of  our  ^ftaker^s  ire) 
Make  all  in  time  tbelr  inward  stąte  fipforme, 
Tboae  plagues  of  whicb,  loe,  eren  to  sing  I  tyre, 
Ab,  wbat  doe  tbose  wbo  beare  tbeir  ugly  formę  1 
Yet  th«y  but  kindltngs  are  of  endlesaie  irp^ 
And  litile  drops  whicb  doe  foregoe  a  stońne^ 
Look,  look,  witb  clouds  Heaven's  bosome  now  dotb 
Tp  blow  ,the  wicked  to  the  loweat  Heli.         [swell. 


DOOMES-DAYi 

oa, 
jąE  GRKAT  DAT  OP  THK  ŁORD's  ITDGEMĘNT. 

TBB  sicoMD  Bouaa. 


,      TTHE  ARGUMENT. 

Tbat  tbreatnCd  time  which  must  the  world  appall, 
la  (that  all  may  amend)  by  signcs  foie-sbowne, 
Warres  ramonr^d  are,  the  goapell  preach*d  oVe  all, 
Some  lewes  cónvert^  the  antichriat  growea  knowne: 
DiTeU  ragę,  Tice  raigoea,  aeale  oooles,  faitbfailM, 

stars  fiiU, 
AU  sorts  of  plagues  baare  tbe  last  tnimpet  blowne : 
Ąnd  by  prodigioos  signes  it  may  appeare, 
That  oi  the  Sonne  of  man  the  ^ignjs  dr^wes  neare. 


Tboooh  thnndring  down  thoae  wbo  tranagresse  bis 
And  witb  disdaine  bb  bonnty  do  abnae :      [lawaa, 
Aa  adamanta  doe  iron«  repentance  drawea 
Tbe  Lord  to  love  them  whom  be  fint  did  ehuse; 
A  tpBcę  vetiT'd  from  the  tempaatuoua  wa^ea^ 
The  port pf  mercy  most  refreah  my  Mnae  $ 
Whoae  ventn>as  flight  all  loftinesse  mnat  leaTe, 
And  plainly  atng  wbat  all  men  abonld  oonceive. 

The  Lord  defighta  not  in  a  8inner*s  deatb,     ^ 
But  sheepe  which  stray,  toiles  to  recorer  still ; 
To  please  a  sonne,  wbo  had  deserv>d  his  wratb, 
tlis  calfe  (long  fed)  tbe  faihtźr  straight  did  kill : 
Kot  for  the  best  wbose  tboughtB(swajrM  bybisbreath) 
^ad  sguar'd  his  actioos  one  1y  to  iuM  wiU  i 


calie,  God's  lamb,  wera  ghren  the  kyt  ftio 
His  best  sonne  griev'd,  God%  onely  Sonne  was 


Wbo  can  espresso,  oonsider,  or  conceiTey 

Onr  Maker^  merpyi  our  Redeemer's  love, 

Or  of  tbat  sprke  tbe  powcr,  which  wbo  rebeiva. 

By  sacred-ardonr  ravish'd  are  above  ; 

O!  to create, tp sanctifie, to sare, 

Ingratitude  to  gratefuloesse  may  morę : 

Wbo  weighs  tbose  worka  (else^amned  wera  hisstste) 

Most  (if  no  morę)  be  gri^r^d  to  be  ingrate. 

Firat,  ere  by  ends  beg^nnings  oonld  be  pimr^d, 
WbirśC  tiiUe  nor  place,  to  limit  nought^attain^d, 
All  wKoly  boly,  wboly  to  be  lo^^d, 
God  in  himselfe,  and  all  in  bim  remain*d : 
Whtl'at  botb  the  Siinne,  and  apheare  in  which  fae 

mov'd, 
Tbat  which  contain'd,  acd  that  whicb  waa  contain^d; 
Truth  ligbtned  light,  atl  in  p^Kcction  atood,    ' 
Morę  high  thentbooghtacan  reach,alł  God,  all  good. 

All  tbia  alone  the  Lord  would  not  posaesae, 
Bnt  would  bare  some  wbo  taste  his  goodnesse  migfa^ 
Which  (wben  bestow'd)  in  no  degree  growes  lote; 
W^ąt  darker  growes  tbe  Sannę  by  giring  light? 
Yet,  not  that  grace  oreflow'd,  as  in  exces8e: 
All  was  (uf  purpose)  protidently  right. 
His  gk>rie's  witoesses  God  men  did  raise, 
That  ^ey  might  it  admire^  bim  serve,  and  pniie. 

Whrn  God  in  us  no  kinda  of  good  could  s^, 
Save  that  whieh  bis,  we' not  onr  owne  could  cali, 
Great  waa  his  farour,  making  us  to  be 
Erefi  ere  we  w^na,  mnch  lesse  desem'4  at  all; 
Wbat  ?  sińce  in  us  affection  mnst  be  free, 
Whó  dare  preaume  tó  miake  óor  Maker^s  tbrall? 
He  firat' tts  fredy  madę,  wben  noogbt,  of  nougfat, 
And  (wben  8inne's  s1aves)  with  hia  own  bloi^  si 
bottgbt.-  -* 

Though  aoroetime  some,  inspir*d  by  Gód,  we  ate, 
Do  grstefult,  yea,  not  meritorious  deeds  j*^ 
The  fhiit,  not  root  of  mercic's  saring  treć^  [ceedf  j 
Which  was  Christ^s  crosse  whence  all  ourrest  pr^ 
As  owing  most,  they  should  most  humble  be, 
To  him  wbose  grace  in  them  such  mptions  breedi; 
From  whom  so  good  a  mindc,  and  means,  they  had, 
Where  otbers  were  abandaD*d  to  be  had. 


The  Lord  to  tboae  whoae  aoola  prodooe  his  leale, 
Dotfa  (^ve  good  things,  as  wbo  them  jastły<^ak 
Bound  by  his  promise,  pleaded  with  trne  ześle; 
Which  all  the  argnments  of  wrath  orethion, 
WbiPst  they  from  it  to  mercy  do  appeal^ 
Which  juatbSea  All  tha|;  rapentąpce  abowa; 
God  ainnea  conleaa'd  with  grielb^  with  joy  kqjifei, 
Tbat  which  fsith  bnmbly  ^eeka,  power  fredy 


n 


He  who  (wben  pilgiima)  all  thelr  trouble  see^ 
The  faithfull  souls  ftmn  danger  dotb  secnre; 
And  them  finom  fettere  of  corruptioo  free% 
As  griev'd  that  mortals  ahould  soch  griefeendaiei 
But  now  for  them  (whom  he  to  saye  decreei} 
He  ahall  tme  reat  perpetually  aasure, ' 
At  that  great  eourt  which  knnst  detenaioe  sH^ 
ETen  till  Christ  rise  aa  lodge^  firom  Adam'i  ftlŁ 


DOO*ffiS-DAY.    THE  SECOND  flOfJM;. 


327 


Thcir-b!oad,  which  tynnts  0>y  evill  aogels  Icd) 
Łike  worthlese  wmtertf  la^ishM  on  the  dust. 
Prom  oat  the  altar  cries,  all  thut  was  shed, 
From  Abel  till  (and  sińce)  Zachary  the  jaft» 
To  aee  the  wicked  with  confusion  cled, 
Wben  judg'd  by  him  id  whom  tbey  wou)d,not  trust 
"  1*he  sorrow  of  his  saints  dotb  move  God  ;nuch: 
No  sweeter  iocense  tfaen  the  sighs  of  soch/' 

Ood  U  HMt  sktok  as  woridinf^s  do  suppote^ 
Bat  (mely  patient,  wiUtng  all  to  wiiiqe ; 
Tlme'8  coDsummatioo  quickly  shall  disckiie 
The  period  of  mortality  and  sinDe, 
Aad  for  the  same  his  serrafita  to  dispose, 
EUe  chfirg'd^  signes  the  proccsse  doth  begtn» 
Signes  which  each  day  upbraid  ns  with  the  last, 
Few  are  to  come,  iome  preseat,  many  past 

What  fatall  warntngs  do  that  time  presage, 
Ą  dae  attendance  in  the  wprid  to  breed : 
(Tbough  oftner  oow)  tome  usM  in  erery  age. 
And  some  morę  monstrous,  straight  the  day  preceed: 
Ah  !   flie  the  flames  of  that  encroaching  ragę, 
And  arme  agaiost  these  teiroun  that  succeed : 
For  whom  the  first  not  frights,  the  last  confound8> 
As  wbilst  the  lightning  shiues,  the  thunder  wounds. 

Wbilst  threataing  worldlings  witii  the  last  deluge, 
X>ld  Noah  scorne  acąair^d^  but  never  trust : 
Thoogh  building  in  their  sight  ^his  owne  refiige, 
So  were  the  people  blinde  with  pride  and  lust ; 
And  ere  the  comiog  of  the  generall  łodge. 
To  daome  the  bad,  and  justifie  the  just, 
Etcd  whenihe  tokens  oome,  which  Ohrist  adyis>d, 
As  Noah's  then,  Chrisfs  words  are  now  despis'd. 

* 
As  life^s  last  day  hath  unto  nonę  beene  showne, 
That  still  (attending  death)  all  might  łire  right: 
So  that  great  iudgemenfs  day  is  ł^t  unknowne. 
To  make  os  watch,  as  Christ  were  still  in  sight  $ 
like  ▼irgins  wise  with  oyle  ttill  of  our  owne, 
That  when  thebńdegroomeoomes,  we  want  not  Itght 
.•*  Lhw  stlll,  as  ktoking  death  thoaM  us  surprise, 
Aad  go  to  bads,  and  graTes,  as  we  would  rise." 


Lo,  as  the  saered  register  rebords, 
Stirife  is  (still  boyling  mortall  men*8  desires) 
The  thing  most  fertile  that  the  world  afibrds, 
Of  which  each  littłe  sparke  may  breed  great  fires. 
YetthatportentuouswarrewhichChrisfs  owne  words 
Cites  as  a  signe  wjien  judgementth'  Earth  require6, 
It  is  not  that  wbićh  Taine  ambition  bends, 
By  partiaii  passioiis  rais^d  for  private  ends. 

Sucfa  was  the.warre  which  in  each  nge  was  mov'd, 
When  by  preposterous  cares  from  rest  restrain'd : 
Bent  to  be  morę  then  men,  men  monsters  prov'd, 
Who  (tords  (»f  otheri)  slares  themselves  remainM. 
For,  wfailest  adTancement.Taine  they  foridly  lov*d, 
The  pevi|l  theirsouls,  whikst  they  butbodiesgaiń*d; 
So  with  tbetr  owne  disturbing  evęry  state, 
They  hought  HelPs  horrors  at  too  high  a  ratę. 

Christ  came  below,  that  souls  might  be  releerM, 
Not  to  breed  peace,  but  worse  then  civill  warres : 
Broyk  amongst  brethen,  scarce  to  be  beleey'd ; 
EveD  twixt  the  sonne  and  sjrre  engendring  jarres. 
*'  God  most  be  pleas'd  who  erer  else  be  grieyM ; 
The  gospePs  growth  no  tyranfs  malice  marres. 
As  Mgypx*t  burdens  IsraePs  strength  did  crowne^ 
Thetnith  most  raouiits  when  nuen  would  presse  |t 
downe.^ 

lliose  warres  that  come  befbre  that  fatall  day, 
End  things  hegun,  and  endlesse  tbings  begin : 
Are  not  usM  broils  which  states  with  steele  array* 
Whilest  worldlings  would  but  worldly  treasures 

winne. 
No»  eTcn.  religion  shall  m^ke  peace  decay ; 
And  ggdlipesse  be  jcaade  the  ground  of  sinoe. 
Then  letthe  world  expect  no  peace  againe, 
When  saered  causes  breed  effects  prophane. 


Such  warres  hare  beene»  some  such  are  yet  to  be» 
What  must  m^  once  plague  Adam's  cursed  brood? 
Ab,  that  the  world  so  oft  thcse  flames  did  see, 
Which  zeale  had  kindled  to  bequench'd  with  bbud, 
Whilst  disagreemg  tbougbts  in  deeds  agree, 
Some  bent  ^r  sprituall,  some  lor  tempąr^dl  good^ 
O  what  great  wonder  that  so  few  are  fomid,      ^     I  "  ?^^'  Are-bnmds  ragę,  wbilst  z«le  doth  wea^ 
Whom  those  strange  signes  make  grieVd>  g\ld,    ^^  P^*"^  P"*»  ^°  ^«^^  ""^^^         tBmoki^ 

Th««-K^?Ti®Ju    *     v.vu    ,^^.      If^^*    All  iiations  once  the  gospel's  light  Shall  see, 
Though  that  day  hastę  which  shouldtheirtouls  eon-    That  ignorance  no  jurt  iScuse  may  breed/ 


Or  from  corruption  make  them  erer  deare. 
If  holy  lerome  thougbt  be  heard  the  souud 
Of  that  great  trumpet  thundring  in  his  eare, 
Whatiealous  cares  shouid  in  our  brests  be  Iodg'd, 
Since  greater  sinners^  nearer  to  be  judg'd  ? 

Wben  will  to  man,  or  rather  man  to  will. 
Was  freely  giren,  straight  discoid  did  begin : 
Though  brethren  borne,  th'  o6e  did  the  other  kill, 
Of  those  who  first  were  madę  life^s  jace  to  runne. 
J>us  striying  (as  it  seemM)  who  did  most  ill, 
The  father  fell,  the  sonne  did  sin^  in  sinne. 
U)Te  Adam  lost,  but  Cain  did  kind^e  wrath, 
The  author  breeding,  th»  actor  bringing  death. 

Thos  at  the  first  contentious  worldlings  jarr'd, 
Of  all  the  world  when  onely  two  were  heires ; 
And  when  that  natious  werę,  then  nations  warr'd, 
Oft  sowing  hopes,  and  reaping  but  despaires  -, 
Base  aTasice,  pride,  and  ambition  marr'd 
All  coocord  first,  and  fram'd  death  divers  snares : 
*'  Though  as  a  windę  soone  vanish  do^h  our  breath ', 
We  furnidt  feathen  for  tiie  wings  of  death." 


Truth  spreads  in  spite  of  perseciition  firee : 
The  bloud  of  martyrs  is  thąchurche's  seed, 
That  it  receiT'd,  or  they  coiidemn'd  may  be, 
All  on  the  word  their  sonies  may  sometime  f^ed, 
The  word  hy  which  all  help,  or  hanne  must  have, 
"  Those  knowledge  danmes,  whom  conscience  caa- 
not  save.'* 

When  bent  to  mitigate  his  Fathei^  wjnath, 
Man^s  JDortall  iteile  the  God-head  did  disguise, 
The  world'8  fiedeemer  was  engag'd  to  death. 
And  rais'd  himself  to  show  how  we  shoułd  rise; 
These  tweWewhose  doctrine  bullded  on  his  breath. 
To  beare^is  yoke  all  nations  did  advise, 
They  tenours  fint,  *nd  then  did  comfort  sound. 
For,  ere  the  gospell  heale,  the  law  must  wound. 

In  simple  men  who  sennie  trades  had  ns*ds,        * 
(The  wisest  of  the  irorld  are  greatest  fools) 
The  Hojy  Ghust  one  truth,  all  tongues  infn8*de. 
And  madę  them  teach  who  ne^er  knew  the  schools ; 
Yea,  with  morę  pówer  the  souls  of  men  they  brus^, 
Then  ihctorick.could  do  with  golden  rules, 


su 


tt 


The  tpriie(wlieii  God  the  soalf  of  men  cooTerts) 
Dotb  move  tbe  teachera'  toDgueg|the  haaren*  bearts," 


The  south  was  fint  of  aoreraigntie  the  seat, 
From  wheuoe  it  springingi  spread  to  iieighlx>aring 

parts, 
Attd  then  eome  states  did  striv6  how  to  be  great. 
By  morall  vertoes,  and  hf  tnartiall  arts, 
Till  colder  climats  did  controll  tbat  beat, 
Both  sbowing  strooger  banda,  and  atouter  haarts. 
And  whilst  eacb  prince  was  ooely  prais'd  as  stiong, 
Tbe  way  to  greatnesse,  went  by  ruinę  loog* 

Tbe  light  of  Heaven  first  in  tbe  east  did  sbine, 
Then  ranne  the  oonrse  kept  by  ibe  eartbly  ligbt. 
And  did  (as  zeale  in  realmes)  rise,  and  decline, 
Still  gjiy\n%  day  to  some,  to  others  nigbt, 
The  faitb  of  man  jret  toił'd  it  to  refiue, 
And  left  no  land  till  loath^d,  not  forc'd,  no  fligbt, 
Christ'8  ligbt  did  still  amongst  tbe  Gadarens  sbine, 
TiU  to  bis  presence  tbey  preferr'd  tbcir  swine. 

Where  are  these  cburcbes  sev«n,  those  lantems 

seTen, 
Once  A8ła's  glory,  gracM  by  sacred  scroulefc  ? 
With  mbosters  now,  as  then  with  mattyrs  eveii, 
Tbe  Turke  their  bodies,  Sathan  rułes  tiieir  souiea, 
Łands  then  obscare  are  lifted  up  to  Hearen, 
Wboae  soula  Uke  ltnxes  look,  wbtlst  tbeiri  like  owies, 
Those  whom  the  woid  reiiown'd,  are  knowne  no  morę, 
Thoae  know  Godbest,  whoscarce  knew  meo  before. 

The  world*s  cbiefe  state  old  Borne  with  glery  gain^d, 
Of  wbich  tbe  loise  ber  nepbew*s  sbame  did  sealc, 
The  gospers  trutb  at  Romę  long  taught  remain*d ; 
But  now  she  would  tbe  same  too  much  conceale, 
Tbns  temp'rall  power,  and  spiritual,  botb  ftome 

stain'd, 
Orowne  cold  in  courage  first,  and  last  in  2eale, 
Tbe  cbnrch  flrst  stood  by  toib,  wbirst  poore,  still 

pure. 
And  straigbt  whilst  ricb  then  tent,  fell  when  secure. 

From  ofTring  grace  no  storme  the  word  €an  stay, 
Ere  judgemedt  come  to  those  who  will  reociv«, 
In  this  last  ago  time  dotb  new  worłds  display ; 
That  Christ  a  cbarch  otrer  all  tbe  Earth  roay  bare. 
His  ngbteousnesie  shall  barbarons  realmes  array, 
If  thetr  first  1ove  morę  ciTill  lands  will  !eave, 
America  to  Europę  may  sncoeed, 
God  may  of  stones  raise  up  to  Abram  seed. 

Tbe  gospel!  ctearly  preachM  in  erery  place. 
To  lands  of  whieb  our  fethers  could  not  tell. 
And  when  tbe  Gentiles  all  are  drawne  to  gprace, 
Wbich  in  the  new  lerusalem  sbould  dwell, 
Then  hhall  tbe  stubbome  I«W8  tbat  trutb  imbrace, 
From  wbich  with  such  disdaine  tbey  did  rebell ; 
Who  first  the  law,  sball  last  Ibe  gospell  bare, 
Christ  whom  be  first  did  cali,  sbałi  Itot  receire. 

When  God  wottM  but  be  serv*d  by  Iacob's  brood 
(By  his  owne  mercy,  not  theif  merits  mov*d) 
The  Gentiles  did  what  to  their  eyes  seemM  good, 
And,  Sathan*8  s]ave%the  works  of  darknesaelo^M: 
They  uuto  idols  offred  up  their  bloud, 

Yea  (bow*d  tobeaste)Łhenbeasts  morę  beastly  prov*d, 
l*hose  whom  God  did  not  chose,  a  god  did  chuse, 
And  wbat  they  made^  did  fbr  their  maker  ns& 
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But  when  that  onely  soile  too  nonrow  seenM^ 
To  bouud  God'8  glory,  or  to  bound  bis  grace; 
The  Gentiles'  soules  from  Sathan  he  rcdeem'd« 
And  unto  Sbem*s  did  joyne  of  laphefs  race : 
The  Uastard  bands  as  lawfull  we-^e  esteem'd; 
The  strangers  entred  in  the  children*s  place. 
Who  bad  beene  Infidels  imbrac*d  tbe  faitb, 
Whilst  mercie*s  manious  Tessels  were  of  wrath* 


Tbat  cbosen  ilock  whom  to  himaelf  he  drew, 
Who  saw  not  lacob'8  iault,  nor  IsraePs  simie ; 
When  we  regencr*d,  tbey  degener^d  grew ; 
To  lend  us  light  their  darknesse  did  begin.    [siew. 
Yea,  worse  then  we  when  worst,  God's  saints  they 
And  when  tbat  his  wtne-yard  tbey  entred  in, 
They  first  his  scnraots  kird,  and  then  his  aoone^ 
**  Nought  grows  morę  fest  then  mischiefe  when 
begun." 

Sonnes  of  tbe  seoond  matcb  whom  Christ  sbould 
Ab,  brag  not  jrou  as  beritours  of  grace :     [crowne^ 
llie  naturall  branches  tbey  were  broken  downe. 
And  we  (wilde  oltycs)  planted  in  tbenr  place. 
Feare,  feare,  Icst  seasc^sinnesour  sonies  do  drowne^ 
Shall  be  spare  us  who  spar'd  not  Abram*s  race  ? 
As  they  for  lack  of  foitb,  so  may  we  fali ; 
<*  What  springa  in  some,  is  rooted  in  us  alU* 

Tłll  ours  be  MX  thougfa  Israel's  light  lyea  spent, 
Our  light  shall  once  them  to  saWation  leade ; 
b  God  like  man  that  he  shonld  now  repent, 
Tbat  promise  whicb  to  Abram'8  seed  was  madę  \ 
For  bis  great  banrest  ere  that  Christ  be  bent, 
The  lewB  sball  bave  a  church,  and  htm  their  head. 
Botb  Tews  and  Gentiles  once,  one  church  sball  prove» 
We  feare  their  law,  they  sball  our  gospell  lorę. 

This  signe  it  seemes  migbt  aoone  acoomplish*d  be^ 
Were  not  where  now  remaines  that  raoe  of  Sbems^ 
Tbe  Gentileft'  dregges,  and  idols  which  tbey  see, 
Makes  them  loatb  all,  for  wbat  their  law  condemnes; 
Tobebaptisdeyetsomeofthamagree,  [iemnes; 
WhłPst  them  their  mates,  their  matea  the  wwid  oott- 
Aud  wby  should  we  not  seek  to  bave  them  saT^d, 
Sjnce  first  from  tham  MlYąlion  we  Tecei7'd  ? 

When  the  e^angell  most  toilM  sonls  to  winne; 

Even  then  there  was  a  falling  from  the  ftdth  t 

Tbe  antiehrist  bis  kingdome  did  begin 

To  poyson  souls,  yet,  ert  the  day  of  wrath, 

Once  shall  p'erdition>8  cbilde,  that  man  of  simie, 

Be  to  the  worid  reTeaPd,  a  prey  to  death. 

God  may  by  ty  rants  sceurge  his  church  when  grief^d, 

Yet  sball  tbe  scourge  be  scourg'd,  the  church  relłev'd* 

Tbe  antiehrist  sbould  come  with  power  and  migbt, 
By  signes  and  won^ers  to  delude  tbe  eyes : 
Thus  Sathan  seen^es  an  angell  oft  of  light, 
Tbat  who  tbe  trutb  contemn'd,  may  trust  in  lyes: 
And  this  with  justice  stands,  e^en  in  God's  sight, 
Tbat  be  in  darknesse  fali,  tbe  light  who  flyes: 
«  And,  oh  !  this  is  tbe  uttermost  of  ill, 
When  God  abandons  woridlings  to  their  wilL** 

This  adrersary  of  Chrisfs  heaveoly  word, 
Sbould  straigbt  himselfe  extoll  by  Sathan'8  wit, 
Over  all  that  it  call'd  God,  or  is  ador'd  $ 
And  of  ittiquity  no  meanes  omtt, 
Though  worthy  of  the  world  to  be  abbon^d  j 
He  ia  the  cbarch  of  God,  aa  God,  sball  Bit  I 
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This  hypoerite  hnge  i^tMhiefes  borne  to  br«ed,       I  "  Churob-angels  all,  all  for  enusplet  me, 
ShoaJd  look  Uke  <M,  yet  pioTc  a  deviU  indeecL      I  So  tbat  their  fali  doth  many  tboosaikU  braiie." 


This  mysterie  of  siane  whicb  Qod  doth  bate, 
BveD  in  PauPs  time  beg^an,  and  liDce  endoi^d : 
Yet  cottld  not  then  be  kaoirne,  till  from  tbe  gate^ 
That  whicb  tben  stop*d,  was  razde,  aad  it  assui^d; 
The  Romanc  power  was  at  tbat  time  so  great, 
That  of  lesse. States  tbe  luster  it  obscur'd ; 
Tbe  let  whicb  tben  remain'd,  wbile  as  remov'd, 
This  anticbrist,  tbe  next  aspirer  prov'd. 

That  spiritnall  pla|^e  wbicb  poysons  many  laads, 
Is  not  tbe  Turke,  nor  Mahomet  bis  sałnt ; 
Hor  nonę  wbo  Christ  to  crosse  direcŁly  stauds; 
He  whom  tbe  sprite  takes  sncb  great  pains  to  paint, 
It  must  be  one  wbo  io  tbe  cburcb  commanda. 
No  foe  confess^d,  but  a  professor  ftiint. 
Por  if  all  did  him  know,  nonę  woold  bim  know, 
A  foe  (tbottghtfriend)  gires  tbe  most  dangeroos  bloif . 

£re  that  day  come  wbicb  sb<^ld  the  just  adome, 
And  sball  dłscover  erery  secret  thougbt, 
The  anticbrist  wbose  badge  wbole  lands  have  borne, 
The  propbet  ialse  whicb  lyiog  wonders  wrought, 
Tfae  beast  with  tbe  blaspbemous  mouth  and  borne 
Shall  be  reveal'd,  and  to  coofusioo  brougbt. 
**  Por  caoses  bid  tbough  God  a  space  spare  some, 
Their  judgements  are  morę  beavy  wben  they  come." 

Th'  effronted  wbore  propbetically  sbowne       ^ 
Hy  holy  lohn  in  bis  mysterious  scrouls, 
"Wbom  kings  andnations  to  their  shameshoald  owne, 
Tbe  Devil'8  cbiefe  bawd  adoiterating  soołs ; 
Though  scandaliz*d,  and  to  tbe  world  madę  knowne, 
"By  mingling  poyson  with  ber  pleasant  bouls, 
Yet  sbalt  ber  cousening  beauties  courted  be, 
Tfll  all  at  last  ber  fali  with  borroor  see. 

Tbe  part  whcre  tbat  .great  wbore  ber  conrt  riionld 
Vile  Babylon»  abbominable  towne,  [bdd, 

Where  every  tbing>  eren  sools  of  men,  are  sold, 
Ii>w  in  tbe  dust  io  lya,  Bhall  bebronght  downe  s 
Hernakednesse  all  nations  sball  behoU, 
And  hoftd  tbat  odiont  whtch  had  once  renowne ; 
Bat  ber  diacorery,  and  ber  roine^s  way, 
Are  bid  tiil  tbat  dne  time  tfae  same  display. 

Flie,  faitbfuU  Cbtistians,  from  that  sea  of  sinne, 
Who  bate  tbe  wbore,  and  from  tbe  bomed  beast 
Flie,  flje  in  time,  before  their  gńefe  begin, 
Lett  as  their  pleasures^  so  their  plagues  you  taste; 
Wben  as  the  lambe  tbe  victory  doth  winne, 
He  of  (at  tbings  will  make  bis  flock  a  feast.  [bright, 
This  cfoud  dispers^d,  the  Sunne  shall  sibine  roore 
Whirst  darknesse  past  endęeres  tbe  present  light 

Now  in  tbe  dangerons  dayes  of  this  last  age, 
Wben  as  be  knowes  Christ  doth  to  come  prepare, 
Tbe  Diytll  shall  like  a  roaring  lyon  ragę, 
Still  catching  soales  with  many  a  subtile  snare, 
Whil*iit  bis  fierce  wrath  no  mischieie  can  asswage, 
Some  by  presumptioo  fall^  some  by  despanre. 
And  if  this  time  not  sbortened  were,  deceiT'd, 
God's  chosen  children  hardly  coald  be  say^d. 

Some  for  a  glorious  ute  wbo  once  did  senre, 
As  starrea  to  tb'  eyes,  deare'  Ugbts  of  sonl^  es- 
teemM*  [swerre, 

hoe  (stiiimbbng  Uoekes)  from  tbeir  first  course  did 
-Kot  what  they  were,  else  were  not  what  they  seem*d. 
And  jnaUy  damn'd  (Hgbt*s  foes)  aa  tbey  desenre, 
9rom  daiknene  morę  sbaU  narer  be  ledeeiii^d : 


Men  so  tbe  wcnrłd  sball  love^  religion  ha|^ 
That  all  tme  zeale  sball  in  oontempt  be  brangfat, 
Tbe  spiritnall  lii^ht^s  eciipse  sball  grow  so  great, 
Tbat  lyes  the  imth,  tmth  sball  a  lye  be  thought: 
Yet  some  sball  weigb  tbeir  worfcea  at  such  a  ratę, 
As  they  themseUes,  not  Christ,  tbeir  soules  had 

bought: 
All  jost  to  seeme,  not  be,  their  wits  sball  wrest, 
Not  bent  to*edifie,  hut  to  contest 

1 

Some  signes  are  gooe,  whicb  registred  were  fbund^ 
To  ronzt  tbe  world  before  tbat  dreadfull  blast  j 
Bot,  ab !  what  all  no  w  see,  and  I  most  sound, 
I  wish  they  were  to  como;  or  else  were  past ; 
Those  signes,  tbose  sinnes  I  sing,  doe  warne,  shall 
This  age,  too  ag'd,  and  worthy  to  be  last   [wonnd 
It  signes  that  sbadow*d  were,  doth  so  designer 
I  must  bistorifie,  and  not  divine. 

Tbat  his  should  warie  be,  Christ  gave  ad^ioe, 
Since  tbousands  were  to  be  sedacM  by  ]y<«; 
The  DŁvell  (whirst  all  adore  their  owne  derice)    * 
Doth  taint  men*s  hearts,  or  else  upbraid  thehraya^ 
Tbe  frotb  of  Tertne,  and  the  dregs  of  vice, 
Whicb  ooely  last,  the  worldls  last  time  implyea. 
Not  griev'd,  no,  not  ashamM,  of  sinne  some  Tanatf 
Impiety  doth  so  vaine  mindes  supp|ant4 

Men  with  themaekes  so  mnch  in  k>ve  remaine, 
They  poore  within,  without  themseires  adome. 
And  (if  not  gorgeous)  garm^ts  doe  disdaine, 
Tbough  the  first  badge  \ofbondage  that  was  borne, 
Yet  pamprud  bodies,  famish^d  sonles  retaine, 
Which  seeke  tbe  shadow,  and  thesubstance  scoma. 
"  Ere  high  advanc*d,  all  once  mott  bumbłe  proTC, 
Those  fint  themseWes  most  loatb,  whóm  Ood  will 
love." 


The  greatest  nomber  now  propbanely  sweares. 
And  dare  to  brawie,  or  jest,  name  6od  in  raine, 
Yet  tbat  Heayen  thunder,  or  tb*  Eartł]i  burst,  not 

feares, 
Lest  80  they  crush'd  or  swallowed  ibonldreaiaine : 
Some  vomit  forth  (poUuting  purer  eares) 
Words  whicb  tbem  fint,  and  othetB  after  staine^ 
*'  A  filthy  tougue,  and  a  blaspbemous  montb, 
Of  Satban's  seed  doe  show  a  migfaty  growth." 

That  a^arice  wbicb  tbe  apostle  told,  [*v>y» 

Wben  as  the  world  declines,  men's  mindes  should 
Doth  ragę  so  now,  that  cveo  their  Ood  ibr  gold. 
Not  onely  men,  men  in  our  time  betray  $ 
To  Satbao  some  for  gaine  tbeir  aoulea  hare  sold, 
Whirst  what  tbeir  hearts  bold  trutb,  tbeir  words 

gaiae-say. 
'*  By  EtbDick«»  once  those  must  oondemoM  remaine, 
Wbo  change  religion,  worldly  thii^  to  gaine.' 


n 


What  age  ere  this  so  many  children  saw,  ■ 
Who  with  tbeir  parents  (O  unbappy  stńie) 
Doe  plead  at  law,  tbough  wronging  nature's  law. 
And  heipe  to  hastę  their  death,  wbo  gave  tbem  life  r 
Now  rertuous  words  to  Titious  deeds  doe  draw : 
The  love  of  God  is  rare,  of  pleasure  rifc :     [night, 
*'  Thu  daritnesse  showes  tbat  it  drawes  neare  the 
Sinne  then  must  ihortly  Imll,  sińce  at  the  height. " 
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Then  e^en  tiie  noft  of  mkery  to  make,* 
The  tottles  of  sonie  wbich  (alwaies  ill)  grow  wone, 
(Ali  aense  quite  lost)  in  simie  such  pleasore  take, 
That  'froo^n  mindes  can  meK  io  no  remone  ; 
Ho  threalBed  teirooTs  can  their  oonscience  wake, 
Smae  hath  so  much,  tbe  sprit;e  so  little  lorce. 
**  No  physicke  for  the  sicke,  wjiiob  \We  as  sound, 
▲  aore  past  sense  doth  show  a  deadly  wound." 

As  soch  a  barden  it  did  bant  to  beąre,       [shake, 
(Through  hoKTOur  of  oar  simes)  tbe  Earth  doth 
And  shall  it  selfe  ofttimes  asunder  teare,    • 
Ere  Gl^ist  His  iudgement  manifest  dotli  (nake  i 
Or  else  I  know  not,  if  it  quake  for  feare' 
•Of  that  great  fyre  wbich  sbonld  it  sbortlj  take; 
The  living  Earth  to  morę,  dead  Earth  doth  morę, 
Yet  eazthly  men  tl^en  th'  Earth  morę  eartbly  prOTe. 

In  forraine  parts  wfaose  ruines  fiime  renownes, 
In  indignation  of  ber  sinfull  seed, 
(As  men  should  doe  their  eyes)  the  Earth  God 
drowąesy  [freede) 

Whicb  (that  some  captiv*d  aire  ipay  straight  be 
Doth  Tomtt  monotaines,  and  doth  swallow  townes ; 
The  world's  ibundation  brandish^d,  like  a  reed, 
'Whil^St  witfa  palebearts  tbe  pantang  people  thinke» 
Hiat  Heli  will  rysę,  ór  that  the  Heaven  will  sinke. 

One  earth-qaake  toisM  the  Torke*s  imperiall  bead, 

Ciayes  senstble,  but  Tiolent  sonę  howe^^ 
ill  in  that  towne  a.  monstrons  breacfa  was  madę, 
(As  cbarg*d  at  once  by  all  tbe  damned  powers) 
I  know  not  whetber  buried  first,  or  dead, 
Troupes  seem'd  to  striue  in  fiUliog  witb  their  towers, 
WhiUt  those  who  stoode  long  tn^mbling  did  attend, 
That  all  t]^e  ^rorld  (at  least  tbemselyes)  sboold  end. 

Twixt  Romę  and  Naples  once  (in  Envie'8  eye) 
What  stately  townes  did  the  world'8  cooąueroan 

ibund, 
Wbich.  now  wee  not  (noe,  not  their  ruines)  spie, 
Since  layde  morę  Iow  then  leveU  witb  tbe  ground? 
They  with  all  theirs  en-earth'd  by  e;|rth-quakes  lye, 
MTbose  Stones  (drawne  down  where  darkenes  doth 
like  Sisiphus  percbancea  number  rouWs,  [abound) 
Else  Dis  builds  dungeons  for  the  damned  sooles. 

-  lAte  neaie  those  parts  wfaose  ruines  men  admire, 
Whe^  wealth  superflaons  idle  wonders  wrougbt, 
An  eartb-qtiake  strange  amazement  did  acquire, 
A  plaine  conceav*d,  and  forth  a  mountaine  broagbt, 
Wbich  diuers  dayes  dbgorged  flames  offyre, 
And  Stones  wbose  substance  was  ooasum*d  to  nougbt; 
lleirs  fyre  it  seem'd  which  (as  Gbd's  wratb)  did  rise, 
.Growne^reat,  flam*d  fortbj  upbrąidingsinners*  eyes. 

Łast  in  this  land  our  eyes  saw  one  of  late, 

Wbose  terroorfrom  some  mynds  rests  not  remooT^d, 

Then  any  eTse  as  strange,  tbotigh  not  soe  great. 

Not  Yiolent,  bat  nnirersall  prov'd, 

As  if  of  Natare*s  course  tbe  tbreatned  datę, 

All  at  one  houre  this  kingdome  trembling  moov*d ; 

The  old  State  lothing»  longing  for  a  new, 

Th'  Earth  leapes  for  joy,  as  straight  to  have  ber  due. 

Bat  ab  i  who  walkes,  wben  rockM  is  all  this  roand, 
Orstry res  to  stand  ihough  even  the  Earth  tbusstarts? 
Thoagh  God  doth  tosse  this  bali  till  it  rebound, 
Who,  lest  it  part,  from  his  corraption  parts  ? 
Ąh !  that  the  world  soe  sencelesse  should  be  found, 
Botfa  tleaTen  and  Earth  doe  shake^  but  not  meo*s 
faearts; 


Since  Ibr  his  word  the  world -disdayaes  to  bow, 
Dumbe  cieatures  doe  denounce  God*s  iadgments 


now. 


I  thinke  the  Earth  by  soch  strai^  throwes  would 

tell, 
How  ;nuch  she  doth  her  present  state  despise  ) 
Or  else  all  those  who  in  her  boweJs  dwell, 
Doe  rouze  tbemselres,  as  ready  now  to  rysę : 
Her  belly  thns  growne  big  doth  seeme  to  swell, 
As  one  wbose  traTell  soone  should  her  surprise ; 
And  yet  her  broode  she  Tiper-Hke  must  fiee^ 
Whoae  course  must  endwhen  tbein  beginnestobe. 

As  God  that  dsiy  of  doome  stri^es  to  make  knowne, 
By  n^onstrous  signes  wbich  may  amase  tbe  mynde, 
That  judgment  great  by  judgements  is  foresbowne, 
WhiPst  all  the  weapoos  of  his  wratb  hare  8hin'd, 
That  others  may(whirst  some  rest  thus  o'retbrowne) 
Stand  in  the  furoace  of  affliction  finM; 
"  For  still  the  wretched  most  religious  proye. 
And  oft  ejcamples  morę  tben  doctrine  morę.** 

TbiR  sword  of  God  shall  onoebedrnnke  with  bloode^ 
And  surfet  oo  the  ilesb  of  tboosands  slaine 
Of  tbOse.4rbo  (folłowing  erill)  doe  flie  from  good. 
And  (sćoming  Christ)  professe  to  be  prophane, 
-from  God*s  wine-presse  of  wratb  shall  flowe  a  floode, 
Wbich  shall  with  blood  th^r  horses'bridles  staine^ 
Nonę  may  abide,  nqr  yet  can  flie  his  sigbt, 
When  arm'd  with  vengeanoe  God  doth  tfaondring 
fight, 

« 

When,  father-like,  God  ch^stising  bis  chiłde, 
Plagtt*d  all  the  subjects  for  their  soveraigne*s  crime, 
What  thousands  then  were  from  the  world  ezird? 
Even  in  three  dayes  (so  soon  turoes  flesh  to  slime) 
The  Earth  madę  waste,  men  bad  no  morę  deUrd,' 
Had  but  one  angell  warr^d  n  little  time: 
SiiMce  by  Ood*s  word  tbe  world  did  madę  remaine, 
LeMe  then-hk  kwk  may  niine  it  againe. 

The  pestilenoe  of  wrath  chiefe  weapoo  tbougbt, 
Which  of  all  plagues,  the  plagoe  is  eneły  calP«i, 
As  if  alł  else  (raspactang  it)  wara  nooght, 
ft  hath  so  much  tbe  minides  of  men  appall*d  ; 
Tliat  wouod  by  Godkowu  band  seemsonelywrought, 
Wbose  medJate  meanes  scaroe  rest  to  reasqn  thrall'd: 
That  which  we  not  oonceive,  admirie  we  must. 
And  in  God's  power  aboTe  our  knowle^ge  trust. 
•-  « 

Tbat  poyson'd  dart,  wbose  strength  nonę  can  gain^ 

stand, 
God  us*4  hut  rarely  (wben  enflam'd  with  wratb) 
And  b^  it  once  been  brandishM  in  his  band,  . 
All  trembling  stood  (as  'twin  tłi|5  jawes  of  deatb) 
Then  now  it  selfe,  the  fome  morę  mpT*d  this  land, 
Of  that  great  fnpzy  wbich  infects  the  breath : 
*'  A  thing  tbougbt  strange,  by  babite  homely  prorei. 
What  first  all  griefe,  at  last  all  sense  removes." 

Once  in  one  age,  few  dayes,  and  in  few  paiti» 
The  pest  some  people  to  repentance  uig^d. 
And  did  witb  terrour  strike  tbe  strongest  bearts, 
WhiPst  his  Tineyard  the  HeaTon^s  great  husbśnd 

purg'd, 
The  quiTer  of  wbose  wratb  did  raine  dowae  daits. 
By  which  of  lata  what  kingdome  was  not  seourg*dł 
Sp  tbat  men  now  not  fieare  that  whip  of  God, 
Like  boyes  cft  beateo,  tbat  contemne  tbe  rod. 
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Łoe,  in  Uus  ttotelj  ile,  ai^ir^d  so  pnucb, 
What  inroTince,  no,  wbat  towne  hath  not  been  pyn*d 
By  that  abhoit^d  diseiue,  whicb  strikes  who  toucb, 
Wbifst  b^\n  tbe  body,  madnesse  swels  tfare  mipde  ? 
Ah,  of  loine  towfies,'&e  angiiisb  hath  been  aocfa, 
That  all,  alt  hope  oifeafety  had  resignM : 
Wbil'8t  friends  no  cońłfort  ga^e,  no,  no  reliefe, 
Th«  siekncne  onely  (not  tłie  death)  bred  griefe. 

Thlfl  jrmging  agae  bnnts  so  ngly  out, 
"Ini  men  of  those  whom  they  lorę  best,  are  dread ; 
Whirst  danger  all  in  erery  thing  doe  donbt,  [fled, 
Men  .by  the  plague  (madę  piagues)  aa  piagues  are 
And  are  with  h<MTour  compass^d  roond  abont, 
When  that  contagioo  tkrough  the  ayre  is  spread ; 
Tbe  ayre  whieh  fint  our  breath  (abut^d)  doth  stainę, 
It  potton^dflo,  bat  poisoos  va  a^^aine. 

What  tliipg  morę  wretched  can  imagin'd  be, 
Tbeu  is  a'iowne'ichere  bnce  the  pett  abounds  ? 
There  not  one  sense  rests  firom  some  trouble  free; 
Three  doe  infect,  and  two  (though  pure)  beare 

Younds ; 
Oft  in  one  bole  beapes  thrówne  at  once  we  see, 
jLa  where  to  bnry  fear^d  for  want  of  bomids : 
Yęa,  whiPst  in  plaints  they  spend  their  plagny 

breath, 
pf  all  thioigs  that  are  feaHd,  the  least  is  death. 

Death  (whiPst  no  dragge  this  fea^en  force  ore- 
Oft,  ere  the  patient  the  physitian  dames,  [throwes) 
The  ayre  they  draw  their  heate  inore  high  still 

blowes,- 
Till  even  what  should  refresh,  then  nostenflames; 
Of  damned  sooles  the  state  their  torment  showes, 
W|iO  gnash  their  teeth  aa  cold,  whil^st  fryM  with 

dames: 
And  'twist  their  paines  this  diffsrenoe  but  comes  in, 
Dealh  ends  the  one,  the  other  doth  beginne. 

To  plagne  those  parts  where  Cbrisfs  ówne  troops 

do  dwell, 
The  angell  that  destroyes  hath  most  been  bent, 
That  whom  words  coutd  not  move,  woands  might 
Ere  rnine  come,  in  time  now  to  repeot,    [compell, 
By  paine  on  Earth,^made  thinke  of  paine  in  Heli, 
As  this  they  flye,  that  that  they  inay  prevent    « 
"  What  can  discourage  those  whom  Christ  doth  love. 
To  whom  erill  good,  griefe  Joy,  death  life  doth 

proye  ?'* 

Where  we  should  alwąies  strive  the  Hearen  togaine. 
By  prayers,  plaints,  and  chąritahle  deeds, 
*ro  raise  np  earth  on  eartb,  óar  atiength  we  stratnej 
So  base  a  conrage,  woridly  honoar  breads ; 
This  doth  provAe  the  darts  of  Gtod*s  diadaine^ 
By  which*of  some  the  wounded  conscience  bleeds: 
'*  AU  head-long  ranne  to  Heli,  whose  way  is  eren ; 
But  by  a  narrow  path  are  drawn  to  HeaTen." 

Of  rengeance  now  the  store-housa  opened  stands, 
O  what  a  weight  of  wratl)  the  worłd  (ah)  beares  1 
Throoiih  terrour  stralght,  why  tirembfe  not  all  lands, 
Wben  God  in  ragę  a  throne  of  justice  reates  ? 
'  And  jpoures  downe  piagues  whirst  brandishing  his 
brands, 
Tbe pest now  past,  fitraightfiuninebreeds new feares. 
f '  JWIl  £hinke  thait  miśchiefe  never  comes  alone, 
Who  ^ne  preikge  the  preaent  lene  bemone." 


Since  that  the  world  doth  loath  oeleitiaU  Ibod, 
That  sprituall  manna  which  8oale's  nectar  proyes. 
By  grace  drawne  forth  firom  tbe  Redeemer'^  ł>loudy 
A  gift  (and  no  reward)  giyen  where  he  loyęs, 
Those  who  terrestriAll  things  thinke  onely  cood, 
Them  want  shall  tiy,  whom  no  abandance  móyes : 
*'  For,  ah,  of  some  so  fat  the  bodies  be, 
That  of  their  soules  they  not  the  leannessesee. 

God's  creatures  (oft  condenm'd)  shall  once  aocase 
Tho^  who  in  wantonnefte  them  yainely  spent, 
And  iostly,  what  unjastly  they  abuse, 
Shall  unto  them  morę  aparingly  be  lent, 
That  which  they  now  supejrflijonsly  use, 
Shaill  (madę  a  cane)  not  nature^s  need  content 
"  A  barren  soule  should  haye  a  barren  earth^ 
Oft  temporall  plenty  breeds  a  spirituAll  dearth.*' 

Those  in  the  d«st  who  stiN  prophanely  roule^ 
Whose  thoray  thoughts  doe  choake  that  hearenly 


Which  by  the  word  was  sown  in  eyery  sonie, 
Shall  likewiae  waot  what  should  thehr  bodies  feed  t 
What  most  they  trust,  shall  once  their  bopes  coo- 

tn>ule. 
By  earthly  hunger,  heayenly  thirst  to  breed. 
Thus  those  (like  babes)  whose  jadgement  ig  not 

deepe, 
Who  scorn^d  a  trcasure,  shall  for  trifles  weepCi 

What  sauces  śtrange  (a'  fault  which  cnstome  cloakes) 
To  ui^e  the  bodies s  appetite  are  madę, ' 
Which  naturę^  selfe  sufBeiently  proyokes  ? 
iBut  of  the  soule,  when  pamall  caim  it  leade, 
The' appetite  which  (ah)  eyen  naturę  choakes, 
Wbat  art  is  us'd  to  quickeo  it  when  dead  T 
Whirst  bodies  doe  too  much,  soules  nought  disgest. 
But  when  the  others'  fast,  are  fit  to  feast. 

Base  belly-gods,  whose  food  is  Sathan's  bate, 
Whose  judgements  to  your  taste  rest  oneb^  thrall, 
The  loid  in  wrath  shall  cut  a  way  yourmeate. 
And  for  your  hooey,  fumish  yoii  with  gali, 
Like  loathsome  t»easts  sińce  ytm  the  acomes  eate, 
Yet  looke  not  u^  to  see  from  whence  they  lali ; 
Sonnes  prodigall,  who  finom  your  father  swerye, 
Yoa  keeping  worse  then  swine,  shall  justly  sterye* 

To  waken  some  which  sleepe  in  siane  as  dead, 
The  Lord  ere  Christ  doe  come  all*  states  to  try, 
Sńsce  but  abos*d^  shall  breake  the  staffe  of  bread, 
Aad  as  we  him,  make  th'  earŁ&  us  fraFta  deny ; 
Tbe  oome  shall  wither,  and  the  grasse  shall  fede, 
Then  men  to  nurse,  sińce  rather  bent  to  dye ; 
As  dutifull  to  him  by  whom  they  brecd, 
Ood's  creatures  pure,  his  rebels  scome  to  feed.  ' 

Now  in  this  time,  which  is  the  last  esteem'd, 
The  sprites  impure  doe  all  in  one  congpire,     ' 
Ańd  worke  that  God  by  men  may  be  blasphem'd. 
To  purchase  partnera  of  etemall  fire, 
That  who  should  themcondemne,  hath  us  redeem^d, 
Mąkes  envy  blow  the  bellowes  of  their  ire, 
TiU  wicked  angels  irritated  thus. 
Not  seeke  their  sai^y,  bat  to  ruinę  us. 

Morę  neare  doth  draw  salyation  to  the  just, 
The  morę  the  dragoa's  minde  doth  enyy  wound, 
That  men  (the  slayes  of  death,  the  sonnes  of  dast) 
Aa  heires  of  Heayen,  with  glory  słK>ulci  be  crowh*d. 
And  that  perpetuall  paines  they  suffer  must, 
Though  (all  immortall)  to  no  bodies  bound : 
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Heartf  galPd  trith  eofj  giortne  at  eyery  thmg, 
Whom  still  thteir  harme,  or  lome  one*8  sood  most 
•tmg." 

MaD'8.ibe  who  fint  ocmfusion  did  deTise, 
(By  long  experience  growne  proiband  ia  ikiU) 
Throogh  streogtb  oft  ti7'd  our  weakncwe  doth  de^ 

ąpise. 
And  knowes  whaŁ  best  ouy  senre  each  soulć  to  kill : 
He  UBCiNues  onr  (wsrons  doth  rarpriie, 
And  to  betray  our  wit,  corrupts  our  will.        [win, 
**  Whom  God  not  gnards,  thoee  Satban  soon  may 
WhiPst  force  doth  charge  wHboot,  and  fraud  within." 

That  beire  of  Heli,  whom  jastly  God  rcjects, 
(Who sougbt  by  sabtilty  allsoules  to  bliode) 
Not  onely  sbafto  in  secret  now  directs, 
By  inspiratioDs  poysoning  the  minde, 
But  even  a  baoner  boldly  be  erects, 
A»  thii  worid's  prince  by  publikę  power  design*ds 
From  shape  to  ihape,  tbis  Proteat  thus  removes, 
Who  fint  a  foze,  aod  laat  a  lyoo  prores.  « 

He,  sinoe  his  klngdome  now  should  end  so  aoone, 
Doth  many  Circea  and  Medeas  make, 
Thatcanobacure  the  Suone,  and  channc  the  Moooe, 
Raiae  up  the  dead,  and  make  the  ItTing  quake, 
WhiPtt  they  by  pictofes,  peraoos  baye  aodone, 
Doe  giTO  to  some,  from  othen'  subatance  take : 
Tbree  elementi  their  tyraony  doth  thrall. 
Bat  oft  the  foaith  takeg  veogeance  of  them  all. 

WhiPst  in  hia  hand  the  bolts  of  death  he  beares, 
Still  waiching  toalea  the  crafty  hunter  lyes 
With  inward  faocies,  and  with  outwmrd  feares, 
Whom  he  may  tempt,  continually  he  tryes ; 
Whir8t(n]mbiing  horrour)Bounds  assault  the  eares, 
And-monttroua  fónnes  paint  tenrour  in  the  eyes : 
He  who  with  God  even  in  the  Hea^en  durat  8trive, 
Tbinks  sooii  on  Earth  men'8  niine  to  cootrive. 

As. many  did  posBcaa^d  by  sprits  remaine, 
Wben  first  Christ  came,  8alvation  to  beginne, 
So  likewise  now  befoie  he  come  agaioe, 
Some  bodies  daily  which  they  enker  in. 
By  desp'fate  meanes  would  be  dispatchM  of  paine, 
Elsę  (boand  in  body)  loose  thetr  soulea  to  simie, 
Aod  if  tbat  God  not  interpas*a  his  power, 
HeU'8  tyrant  straight  woald  every  soule  deroure. 

In  some  whom  God  permits  bim  to  abase, 
The  prince  of  darknease  doth  at  dt^ers  houres. 
His  sabtile  sabstance  fcaudfblly  iofiise 
Till  they  his  sprite,  his  sprite  their  aoules  devoun: 
He  as  his  owne  doth  all  their  members  use. 
And  they  (ą^  babes  with  knives)  worke  with  his 
O  monstrous  union,  miracle  of  eviij,  [powers. 

Which  thus  with  men  incorporates  the  divels ! 

When  erst  in  Delphos,  after  ugly  cryes, 

The  priestresse  Pythia,  seeming  to  be  sagę, 

Big  by  the  Direll,  delivered  was  of  lyes, 

She  to  the  terrour  of  that  senselesse  age, 

Still  panting,  swolne,  Heli  flaming  through  ber  eyes, 

Roai^d  forth  responses  by  propheticke  ragę  j 

And  to  her  lord  whiPst  prostituted  thus, 

An  image  was  of  whom  he  fils  with  ns. 

Of  those  who  are  possessM  in  such  a  sort, 
Some  to  themseWe^i  whom  Satban  doth  accuse, 
They  mad  (or  he  in  them)  doe  bragge,  or  sport, 
And  whil'st  they  would  the  lookers  on  abuse; 
Ooetsecrets  (to  themselves  noŁknown)  report. 
And  of  all  tongues  the  eIoqi)ence  can  use : 


All  what  each  age  dcTisM  obserting  still,**^ 

"  The  DiTell  knowes  much,  but  bends  it  all  to  ilL** 

* 

O  HeaYens^  be  bid,  and  lose  thy  light,  O  Snime  ! 
Sinoe  in  the  world  (O  what  a  fear^il  tbing !) 
The  LirUl  of  some  so  great  a.  power  hath  womie, 
That  what  was  theirs,  he  doth  in  bondage  bring, 
Tben  from  their  body  speakes  (as  frx>m  a  tunne) 
As  sounds  from  befs,  or  fiouds  through  rockes  do 
Deare  Saviour  rise,  and  in  aj  ust  disdaine,     [ring. 
Tbis  serpent  broise,  this  leyiathan  reyne. 

The  Sunne  and  Moone  now  oftentimes  look  pale, 
( As  if  ashamM  the  shame  of  men  to  see) 
Or  else  grown  old,  their  force  beginnes  to  faile, 
Tbat  thus  so  oft  ecclipsM  their  beauties  be. 
And  ore  their  glory,  darknesse  doth  preraile, 
WhiPst  laint  for  griefe,  their  ruinę  they  fore^ee : 
For(as superfluous)  they  must  shortly  fali, 
Whoi  as  the  light  of  light  doth  ligbten  all. 

The  heaven1y  bodies  (as  growne  now  lesse  strong) 
Doe  seeme  morę  slacke  (as  weary  of  their  raoę) 
So  that  time  rests  reform*d  (as  quite  ninne  wroog) 
All  clymats  still  new  temperatures  embrace, 
What  strange  effects  must  follow  tben  ere  long  ? 
Some  starres  seem  new,  and  others  change  their 
So  altred  is  the  starry  coort^s  estate,  Q>lace ; 

Astrologues  want  intelligeoce  of  late. 

Each  element  by  diTers  aignet  hath  śhowne, 
That  shortly  eyiirmust  be  discem'd  from  good  ; 
The  ISarth  (ag'd  mo^er)  loe,  is  barreo  growne, 
Whoee  wombe  oft  wome,  now  toroe,  doth  faile  ia 

brood. 
And  may  (sinoe  staggeringeise)  be  soone  orethrown : 
Whatwouder?  weake  through  age,  and  drunk  with 

bloud, 
With  bloud,  which  still  to  God  for  vengeance  cryes, 
And  (as  ore>barden'd)  groning,  gnnreling  lyeir 

The  liąoid  l^ioos  by  tumultuous  bands 
(Wbose  bellowing  billowes  to  transcend  contcnd) 
Do  oft  osurpe,  and  sometime  ]eave  the  lands, 
Still  8tor'd  with  monstera,  which  a  stoime  porteod, 
Whirst,  crown'd  with  clou<b,  each  murmuriqg 

mountaine  standu, 
Which  acted  first,  but  suffer  must  in  end ; 
A  mighty  change,  Heaven's  Mooarch  oow  coododca, 
Fiouds  first  quench'd  flames,  flames  straight  sball 

Jdndle  fiouds. 

Theayre  wbose  power  impetuous  nought  canbooiid» 
Doth  cite  all  soules  to  God'8  great  piirllameDt, 
Whirst  thundring  tempeats  roare  anunblingsonnd. 
And  the  last  trompet*8  terrour  repiwent; 
Those  blasts  deaounce  the  ruinę  of  Uiis  round, 
Which  Hea^en  in  showres  seemes  weeping  to  lameDt : 
llius  waters  wash,  winds  wipe,  and  both  conspire, 
That  th'  Earth  (so  puig^d)  may  be  prepar'd  for  fire. 

The  water  th'  earth,  the  airre  would  it  o^rethrowy 
Wbose  ragę  by  ruinę  ooely  is  represt, 
The  high  tbings  still  insulting  ore  the  lo«r, 
Till  once  the  highest  have  consum*d  the  rest ; 
The  fourth  must  end  what  the  fimt  three  foi»ehow, 
Wbose  proofo  is  last  reserr^d,  as  thought  the  bcst : 
A  fyery  tryall  strłctly  tryes  eacb  thing» 
And  all  at  last  doth  to  perfectioo  bring. 
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Tben  Nature^s  selfe,  not  stroog  as  of  befóre, 
YeeMs  fhiits  deform'd,  as  from  a  bastard  seed, 
That  moDStrons  mindęs  may  be  admirM  no  morę, 
WhiPst  moostrous  bodies  morę  amazement  breed : 
Ali  tbe  portentuoas  brood  of  beasts  abhorre. 
And  (sińce  prodigioas)  ominously  dread. 
Since  all  things  cbange  from  what  they  fint  have 

been, 
Ali  (m  anotber  formę)  sball  soone  be  seen. 

Pew  słgnes,  or  nonę,  remaitie  men's  mindes  to  moTe, 
*  Tin  of  the  Sonne  of  man,  tbe  signe  crave  sigbt ; 
Tbat  glory  wbich  unspeakeable  doth  prore, 
Cbn8t*8  sabstance,  no,  bis  shadow,  yet  our  ligbt, 
Whoee  majesty,  and  beaaty,  from  above. 
.  ShalJ,  ere  be  >hine>  make  all  abont  be  brigbt : 
Tbe  commiog  of  the  lord,  that  signe  bewrajret, 
As  kghtning  thander,  as  the  Sannę  his  rayes. 

Yet  this  Yile  age  (wbat  ragę  ? )  some  mockert  breeds, 
Tbat  big  with  scome,  di«!ainfully  dare  say, 
**  Wbat  changemad  mindet  with  sach  fond  fiincies 
feeds,  [stray? 

F^m  formes  first  knowo,  sińce  noagbt  below  doth 
The  summer  harrest,  winter  spring  snoceeds, 
The  Moon  doth  shine  by  nigbt,  the  Sannę  by  day ; 
Males  procreate,  and  fomales  doe  conceive, 
Some  daily  life  doe  Iok,  some  it  TeceiYe." 

O  atheiflts  Tile,  eise  Chrittians  void  of  eare, 
From  God*8  tribonall  who  in  raine  appeale, 
That  Christ  to  jndge  the  world  doth  straight  prepare, 
YoH  thus  (contemning  signes)  a  agne  reTeale, 
Whoee  hearts  obdar*d,  tbe  nearenesse  doth  declare, 
Of  yoar  damnatioa'8,  our  «al  ^ationf s  seale : 
And  whil'8t  yoor  heartboth  Hearen  and  Heli  derides, 
Ycnir  jndgement  Heaven,  your  tormaat  Heli  pro- 
videfl. 

Yet  fooltsh  soales  their  pleasum  still  affect, 
(And  marryingwiTes)  wbat  mirtb  may  moTederise, 
Bot  whifst  asleep  their  safoty  they  neglect, 
Cbriat  (as  a  thiefe)  against  them  thaU  arite^ 
And  (in  a  ragę)  when  they  him  least  espectf 
Bhall  doatbfuU  servants  saddenly  raiprise^ 
Who  tben  shalf  wish  (whiłlrt  frighted  on  each  aide) 
Thatfrom  his  fue  them  hills,  them  hdla,  might  bidę. 

O  moltitnde,  O  mnititade  as  san^  t 
A  day  of  hononr  strange  thaU  straight  appeare, 
Come  down,  and  in  the  threshing  yalley  stand, 
The  threshing  vaUey,  loe^the  lord  drawes  neare, 
And  else  doth  take  (take  heed)  his  fanne  in  band ; 
Łight  soales»  aa  chaffe  with  windę,  doe  yanish  here: 
The  hanrest  ripc,  and  the  wine-presse  is  fuli, 
Yea,  wickedoesse  orte-flowes,  all  hearts  are  dali* 


But  ere  tbe  deepes  of  wrath  I  enter  in, 
Wl^en  as  repeatance  shall  no  morę  have  plaee^ 
As  God  a  time  defenres  some  soules  to  winne, 
I  will  sospend  my  furie  for  a  space, 
That  ere  tbe  height  of  borrour  doe  beginne,  <^ 
My  thougbts  may -bath  an^id'Kt  the  springs  of  gnM6^ 
To  cleare  some  soules  which  Sathan  seekes  to  Uinde, 
Lord  purge  my  sp^rit,  illuminate  my  minde. 
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Whłist  angels  him  convoy,  and  saints  atteiid, 
(The  Heayens  as  smoke  all  fled  before  his  face) 
Christ  through  the  clouds  with  glory  dotb  descead, 
With  majestie  and  terrour,  power  and  grace  i 
Wbat  flye,  walkę,  grpw,  swimme,  all  what  may 

end,  doe  end. 
Earth,  aire,  and  sea,  all  purgM  in  littlc  space  : 
Strange  preparations  that  great  court  preceedc, 
Where  all  must  meete  whom  any  age  did  breede. 


fieale,  ^iall,  trampet,   searentb,  opens,  powres, 

sounds, 
Wbat  doth  not  intimate  God*8  great  decree, 
Which  Natare's  ooarse*  man'8  faith,  Ood'B  mercy 

bouods, 
Ev*en  in  a  time,  when  time  noe  morę  sball  be ; 
The  fyre  is  kindling  else  which  all  confounds ; 
God*8  band  (k>e)  writes,  his  ballance  rais'd  we  see: 
When  sodles  are  weighM  (God'8  wondrous  workes 

to  crowne) 
The  wejghty  mnst  moont  np,  the  ligbt  fali  downa. 


Immobtałł  monarchy  mler  of  the  ronnds, 
Embalme  my  bosome  with  a  seciet  grace^ 
Wbilst,  łifted  up  aboTC  tbe  vulgar  bounda, 
A  path  not  paT'd  my  spirit  aspires  to  traoe, 
That  I  with  brazen  brnath  may  roare  Ibrth  sounds. 
To  shake  the  heart,  flxe  palenesse  iu  tbe  ftuse : 
Lord,  make  my  swelling  voice  (a  mighty  windę)    * 
£ift  up  the  Iow,  beate  downe  the  loftie  minde. 

What  dreadfull  sound  doth  thunder  in  myne  eares  } 
What  pompousspk^our doth  transport  myneeyesł 
I  wot  not  what  above  my  selfe  me  beares, 
He  oomes,  be  comes  who  all  hearts^  secreCatryei. 
^hout,  shout  for  joy  who  long  have  rayn'de  downn 
teares.  [priaes 

Houle,  houle  for  griefe  you  who  raine  ioyes  moit 
Now  shall  be  built,  and  on  etemall  grounds, 
The  height  of  borrour,  pleasure  passing  boundiu 

Now  (noe  morę  firmę)  the  firmament  doth  flie. 
Aa  leapea-the  deere  fled  from  the  hunter^s  lace  ; 
Łoe,  like  a  drunkard  reeles  the  cristall  skie ; 
A»  garments  old  degraded  from  their  grace, 
All  folded  up  HeaTen'8  blew  parilion  spie, 
Wbich  with  a  noyse  dotb  yanish  from  the  placem 
The  lanteme  bnmt,  ligbt  utters  utter  worth, 
Drawne  are  the  hangings,  majestie  comes  forth. 

Who  can  abide  the  glory  of  that  sight, 
Whipb  kills  tbe  Uring,  and  the  dead  doth  rayse, 
With  8qoadrons  compassMe,  angels  flaming  brigbt, 
Whom  thousands  serye,  ten  thousand  thpusands 

praise? 
My  soule  entranc'd  b  nivi8b*d  with  that  ligfat, 
Which  in  a  moment  shall  the  wOrld  amaze ; 
That  of  eur  spńte  which  doth  the  powers  condense, 
Of  muddy  mortalls  fbrrc  tranąpends  the  s^nse. 
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A  tftt  befbre  him  no  resisteoće^  findte, 
Fierce  mands  of  borrour  th^nder  in  each  eare^ 
The  Doyie  of  ttniiies,  tempetU,  ind  wfairiewindcs, 
A  weight  of  wratb,  morę  thao  ten  worlda  csn  beare ; 
Hiiake  wbat  %  tenoiir  ttings  disŁnrcted  mindes, 
Wben  mouDtaines  melt,  and  Yałlejrs  bortt  for  feare ; 
WhaŁ?  what  mnst  tbis  in  guilty  mortalls  breede, 
Wbile  atl  thi^  all  dotfa  tremble  like  a  reede? 

I  * 

The  God  of  battels  battell  doth  intend, 
To  dauBt  the  nations,  and  to  fetter  kings; 
He  with  all  fleth  in  judgmeot  to  contend, 
At  mid-night  comes  ai  on  the  moming  wingi. 
O!  tyme'8  łaat  period  e^pectations  e^d, 
Which  due  rewards  for  what  bath  past  then  bringt; 
The  Lord's  great  day,  a  day  of  wratb,  and*paiDe, 
Whose  night  of  darkene$se  ne^er  cleares  againe. 

Tbat  element  stillclearein  spigbt  of  nigbts, 
'  Whicb  (as  most  sobtle)  mounted  np  aboTe, 
To  kindle  there  perchance  tbosb  glorions  lights, 
Wbich  dy'd  by  it,  as  deck'd  by  beaaty,  moTe ; 
Ot  tlte  cif  ourious  tbooghts  too  ▼entrous  flights, 
(As  whicb  may  not  be  touch'd)  a  bounds  to  prore, 
Tbat  they  presume  not  bigber  tbings^to  see, 
Tban  are  the  elements  of  whicb  tbey  be. 

Muke  bow  th*  Eolian  bands  loosM  from  the  boondt, 
Wbeie  them  in  fetters  their  oommander  keepi» 
(As  if  the  angry  sprite  of  all  the  rounds) 
like  tyrants  rage,tiU  Heaven  to  quencb  them 
Wbose  nimbiing  ftiry,  wbiPst  it  all  conibunds, 
Doth  cleave  the  clouds,  and  part  the  deepest  deeps. 
By  noyse  abovę,  and  Tiolenoe  below, 
Th'  ewtbqaakes  and  tbundtr  both  at  onoc  to  show. 

Ef  eiMo  iire  which  was  madę  (noughi  to  annoy) 
To  iHfoad  limits  c]os*d  with  clouds  retire^ 
Lest  what  it  Ibstars;  it  might  else  destroy, 
O!  when  enlarg'd!  and  kindled  by  God*8  Ire, 
It  him  at  mid-mgfat  doth  as  toreb  oon^oy, 
All,  all  will  seeme  a  piramidę  of  fire: 
To  God  what  is  tbis  nnirertall  frmme  ? 
Now  bat  a  mote,  at  last  a  little  flame  ? 

■ 

The  axel-trees  on  wbich  HeaTen*s  roand  doth  raove, 
Shmnke  fnm  their  burden,  both  h\l  broken  down; 
Those  which  to  pilots  point  oat  irom  above, 
Their  wayes  through  waves  to  riches  or  renowne. 
And  so  (tbough  fiz'd)  the  stra^ers  belpers  prove, 
Nighfs  stately  lampes  borne  m  an  azure  crOwne: 
Those  guiding  starres,  may  (as  not  naedfoll)  ftdly 
When  worldlings*  wandrings  are  aooomplishM  alL 

The  Tagabonds  above,  lasci^ious  Ughti,  [mira, 

Wbich  from  ibod  mińdes  tbat  did  their  coune  ad- 
By  strange  effecti  obsenr^d  from  sevflrall  heightSy 
(As  deities)  idoPs  altars  did  aoqain!»  [ńgbts, 

Thfown  from  their  spheres^  ezpos*d  to  moitals* 
(As  abject  ashes,  escrements  of  fire:) 
They  (whiist  thos  niinM)  larre  from  what  before, 
Shall  damne  the  natiom  which  did  them  adore. 

With  kłdgiDgs  twelTe  dasignM  by  Skterall  signs, 
Now  frlls  that  bnilding  morę  tban  cristall  cleare, 
Wliiclnlaye1ibrightey«(thoagh  dreling  all)coiifiiies, 
8tUl  tempting  tiroes,  and  seasoning  the  yeare  ', 
AU  temporall  light  (no  morę  to  rise)  decUnes, 
That  flory  may  ctss^y  appeare: 


All  theo  madę  inftnite,  no  bounds  attend, 

and  balf  times  qaite  past,  time  take»an  end. 


As  slimy  rapours.wbiPst  like  starres  they  hAl, 

Sbot  lirom  their  place,  do  hurle  alongst  the  skte, 

Then  Pleiades,  Arcturus,  Orion,  all 

The  glistering  troupes  (lights  langubbing)doe  dye; 

Like  otber  creatnres  to  confusion  thrall, 

They  from  the  flames  (as  sparkes  from  firo)  doe  flye  ; 

The  Heavens  at  lasttgrier^d  finr  tbeirfainng  spbearea, 

(All  else  dry'd  np)  weep  down  their  stars  for  teares. 

As  leaves  from  trees,  the  stars  firomHeaTen  doesbake, 
Darke  clouds  ofsmoke,  exhausting  those  of  raine^ 
The  Moone  all  turnes  to  bloud,  the  Sunae  gfows 

biafike, 
Which  ( whil'st  prodigious  formes  they  doe  retaina) 
Of  Tcngeance  badges,  signs  of  minę  make. 
And  not  ecclipe'd  by  nsual  meanes  remainc : 
Those  common  lights  ob8car'd,  the  justsbine  brigfat, 
The  wicked  enter  in  etemall  night 

Whirst staggering reelstbis  umrenall  frame, 
The  Lord  doth  tr^  on  oloods,  ensta11'd  in  state. 
His  scepter  iron,  bis  throoe  a  fiery  flame, 
To  bruise  the  migbty,  and  to  fine  the  great; 
Who  of  his  glory  can  the  greatnesse  dreame, 
That  once  was  valued  at  a  little  ratę  ? 
He  by  his  word  did  first  make  all  of  nouglit. 
And  by  bis  word  shall  judge  all  of  each  thooght. 

Wben  God  his  paople  did  to^Mier  draw. 
On  Sion's  moont  to  register  his  will, 
He  (that  they  might  attend  with  le^fleimit  aw) 
Gune  clad  with  okrnds  (skeme  twipis  somdiog 
shriU)  [Uw) 

And  threatened  death  (whil'it  thandering  forth  hii 
To  all  that  dnrst  approach  the  trembling  bill: 
What  oompassed  with  death,  be  thos  did  givę. 
Ab,  who  can  keqp,  or  Tidlate,  and  lłve  } 

Sinotf  this  eoafbmidmg  formę  did,  mindes  to  tamę, 

(That  of  their  yoke  all  might  the  buiden  know) 

Those  dreadfoU  statuies  terribly  peoclaime  ; 

AU  IMi  for  fieare  shall  fade  away  below, 

How  they  were  kept  wben  God  a  coontdoth  daimę, 

A  time  of  terrour  morę  tban  words  can  show. 

He  gave  in  mercy,  shall  esact  with  ire,  * 

The  nooutaine  siDok^d,  the  world  shall  bom  oo  fire. 

In  ^tte  of  nature'8  powers,  which  then  expire, ' 
Through  Ii<laid  limits  breaking  from  abore, 
Loe,  downwAfds  tends  the  tempest  of  this  fire ; 
Ihe  airie  regkm  doth  a  (brnące  oroTe, 
To  boile  ber  gnests  (as  Tessell  cł  God*l  ire) 
Wbich  tortnr'd  there  can  no  wbere  else  remore: 
Flames  wbich  sfaonH  still  for  their  confusion  ragę, 
Thus  kindled  fint  perchance  noogbt  can  asswage. 

Ihe  growing  creatnres  which  do  moont  so  high. 
And  as  their  eartbiy  bounds  they  did  disdaine, 
Would  (whifst  their  tops  encroach  npon  the  skie) 
Base  men  upbraid,  who  not  their  strength  do  stniaa 
With  beaTCnly  belps  still  higher  up  to  flie, 
And  spnme  at  th'  Earkh  whero  rooted  they  remaine; 
Tboee  lea^ie  bands  while  as  they  fhnne  the  ayre, 
At  fittest  baiti  for  fire  first  kindle  tbcrcw 
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Wlio  can  imagiae  thii  and  y«t  not  moarAe'? 
WhaŁ  battell  nrayt  socceod  t]ńi.hiige.alaiine  ? 
Of  Lebonon  the  stately  cedan  borne, 
The  pines  of  Idoa  iall  witboat  an  anne ; 
The  fertile  forresta  all  to  aames  do  tunie* 
And  waate  the  worid  which  they  were  woatto  wannę. 
To  plagna^praad  sinnera  erery  thing  accords, 
What  oomrort  ODoe»  oooliision  ooir  afibrds. 

Tbe  smoking  moontaina  melt  like  waz  away* 
Elie  sink  for  feare  (O  moie  than  fearfiill  thingi !) 
Tbey  which  the  fielda  witb  ri?en  did  aitay, 
Aa  if  to  qaench  their  heat,  drink  up  their  spńngs; 
Like  faded  flowen,  their  drouping  tops  decay, 
Which  (crown'd  with  cbuds)  streŁch'd  tbroogh  the 

aire  their  wings, 
As  did  the  raioe,  whU'tt  iire  doth  seize  all  bounds, 
What  last  the  fint,  the  iast  at  first  coofotinds. 

Then  of  tbat  birth  hilis  shall  deljrered  be, 
Which  big  by  Naturę  they  so  long  hare  borne, 
Thoagh  it  fbnd  mortals  (slares  by  being  free) 
To  make  aborti^es  have  their  bellies  tome : 
Oold  (as  when  Midas  wish,  O  jast  decree !) 
Shall  ilow  snperflaoas  avarice  to  soorn. 
What  of  all  else  did  measure  once  the  worth, 
Shall^then  lye  Ioath*d  by  th^aguons  Earth  8pu'd.ferth. 

Tbe  godly  king'8  wise  sonne  from  Ophir  bronght, 
With  ethnicks  joyn*d  (all  welcome  are  for  gaines) 
What  Spaoyards  now  in  other  worlds  hare  sought, 
That  golden  fleece  still  wonne,  and  wome  with  paines: 
And  yet  at  last  what  all  this  tronble  wroaght, 
From  molten  mountains  shall  ore-f  ow  the  plains. 
Ąh,  ah  cnrst  gold,  what  mak'st  thou  men  not  do, 
Since  sought  over  all  the  Earth,  and  ha  it  too  ? 

Fond  cnrionsneise  madę  oar  fint  parants  fali. 
And  sińce  the  same  hath  still  beld  downe  their  race ; 
Whosejadgments  were  tg  senselesse  things  madę 

thnill, 
Which  Ood  most  Iow,  and  they  most  high  do  place; 
Nought  m  themselres,  to  us  by  ns  madę  all, 
The  which  we  first,  and  then  they  all  things  gprace; 
Bnt  (straight  dissolT^d)  they  shall  to  Heli  repaire. 
To hrarea maltitdde,  by  them drawne  there. 

At  Heaven  (when  hence)  if  certaine  to  arrire, 
Then  these  barbarians  what  coold  much  annoy, 
Who  naked  walkę,  eate  hearbes,  for  nothing  striTe, 
Bot  soome  oor  toyls,  whose  treasure  is  their  toy  ? 
As  Adam  fint  (when  innocent)  they  live,   . 
And  gołdlesse  thos  the  golden  age  enjoy ; ' 
We  barbarous  are  in  deeds,  and  they  io  show, 
Too  littJe  they,  and  ab,  too  much  we  know. 

What  hage  deluge  of  flames  enflames  my  minde, 
Whifst  inward  s^dour  that  without  endeeres } 
A  Iłght  (ore-flowing  light)  doth  make  me  blinde, 
The  sea  a  lanteme,  th'  earth  a  lampę  appeares: 
That  cristall  coTering  bum'd  which  it  confio^de^ 
The  way  to  ruin  latali  lightoing  cleares. 
Dast  equals  all  that  unto  it  retom : 
Ail  creatures  now  one  fonerall  fire  doth  borne* 

The  stately  birds  which  lacred  were  to  Iove, 
Whose  portraits  did  great  empen)un'powen.adome, 
Whirst  geaerously  thdr  race  they  strive  to  prove, 
Which  Tłtan*s  beames  with  bended  eyes  had  borne, 
Shall  fali  downe  headlongs  bumiog  from  abo?e, 
(As  Phneton  was  faynM)  ambitipn's  scome. 


"  4s  fit  to  fidl  who  of  themselres  presuoie, 
Tbose  raging  wrath  doth  at  the  first  consnotf/' 

The  soth  and  last  of  that  nnmatched  kinde, 
(If  each  of  them  doth  live  a  thoosand  yeares) 
Shall  sabbath  ha?e  in  ashes  still  confin^d, 
Whose  birth,  death,  nest,  and  tombe  all  one  appeares, 
That  only  bird  which  ore  all  othen  shinM, 
(As  ore  smali  lights  thai  which  nighfs  darknesse 
He  fiom  reoewing  of  his  age  by  fire,        £cleares.) 
Shall  be  prerented  ere  that  it  ezpire. 

The  salamander  which  still  Vulcan  loT^d, 
And  those  smali  wormes  which  in  hot  waten  dwell, 
They  lirę  by  fire,  or  dye,  if  thence  remov'de. 
Bot  those  last  flames  shall  bothfrom  breath  expe1I; 
TSose  creatures  thos  by  baming  heat  oft  prov'd, 
siknw  tortur*d  souls  may  pinę,  yet  breath  in  Heli : 
If  those  in  fire  (and  with  delight)  remaine, 
May  not  tbe  wicked  live  in  fire  with  paine. 

That  pompous  bird  which  still  in  triumph  beares, 
Bould  in  a  cifcle  his  ostentWe  taile^ 
With  starrss  (as  if  tohra^e  the  stany  Ipheares) 
Then  seepies  at  once  to  walk,  to  flie,  to  saile, 
Ks  flesh  (which  to  oorrapt  so  long  finbeares) 
Againat  destroction  shall  not  now  preraile. 
Those  painted  fowb  shall  then  be  baits  ibr  fire, 
As  paintcM  fools  be  now  for  endlesse  ire. 

The  Indian  griphoo,  terrour  of  all  eyes, 
That  flying  giant,  Nimiod  of  the  ayre, 
The  scalie  dragon  which  io  ambnsh  lyes 
To  watch  his  enemy  with  a  martiall  cara,      [dyu^ 
Tbough  breathing  fiames,  touch^  by  a  flame  stndght 
And  all  wing*d  monsten  madę  (sinoe  hurtlnll)  rare: 
"  Typesof  strong  ty  rantswhich  tbe  wMke  oppresse^ 
Those  ratenoos  great  ooes  pray  npon  the  lesse.'* 

I  Their  nimbie  feathen  then  shall  nooght  impo^ 
Which  with  their  wings  both  levell  sea  and  laad^ 
The  ialcon  fieroe,  and  all  that  actire  sort, 
Which  by  their  borden  grace  a  prince's  handr 
And  (they  fibr  pray,  their  bearen  bent  Ibr  aport) 
Do  thrall  great  monarchs  which  ereń  menooomiaad; 
Eae  lalne  on  earth  their  ashes  qaendied  be, 
Whom  Boar^d  of  late  aloft  men  scarce  oould  see. 


lliose  birds  (bot  tum^d  to  dost)  again  shall  rainę, 
Which  ifitlinoas  brael  with  a  curse  recei^^d ; 
And  those  for  sport  so  prodigally  slatne. 
For  which  (nhat  shame)  spme  belly-monsten  cra^d, 
Long  necks  (like  cranes)  their  tastes  to  entertaine^ 
From  wjiich  the  phenix  hardly  can  be  sav'd. 
*•  In  bodies  bue  whose  bellies  sttlkure  foli,    [dull.'» 
Tbe  souls  are  madę  (choak^d  with  grosse  Tapoun) 

The  feather^d  flocks  which  by  a  notion  strange, 
(I  know  not  how  inspir'd,  or  what  they  see) 
Or  iC  their  inward  following  outward  change, 
As  tnie  astrologoes  gathering  storAes  forsee, 
In  .quakiog  ckuds  their  murmuring'troup8  whicK 

rangę,. 
To  waile,  or  warne  the  world,  hiv*d  on  some  tree. 
Nought  unto  them  this  generall  wrack  foreshows. 
Men,  angels,  no,  not  Christ  (as  man)  foro-knows. 

The  ragę  of  time  these  changelings  io  appease, 
Like  fauied  fiiends  who  fortunę  onJy^roo :     [ease, 
Which  bauDt  each  soile  whiPst  there  they  fiode  their 
Though  I  confesse  this  shows  their  greatnesse  too, 
Who  at  their  will  use  kingdomes  as  they  please ; 
£f  en  morę  then  monarchs  with  great  hosts  can  do. 
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Bat  yet  where  ere  they  be,  they  then  shall  taW, 
GoA't  armie,  yea,  his  arme  doth  stretch  <m«  all. 

Those  whłch  themselTes  in  ciTill  warres  do  matcb^ 
Whose  soand  triumphall  lyons  pujta  to  flight, 
The  moraing  uihers,  arging  sleeps  dispatcb, 
Wboie  wings  applaud  ^lieir  Yoice  saloting  light, 
The  Iaboarer*8  horologe,  ordinary  watch, 
WhoM  coorse,  by  Naturę  rurd,  goes  alwayes  ńght. 
Those  trumpetten  disaoWing  mauy  dreame, 
May  then  not  see  the  day  which  they  proclaime. 

80  saddenty  all  shall  with  minę  mect, 
TbateTen  the  ib«1  which  still  doth  streames  panue, 
■At  if  to  wash,  or  hide,  her  Joatb'd  blaek  feet, 
Then  swimmes  in  state  proud  of  ber  snowie  hoe  c 
Who  us*d  with  tragick  notes  (tbough  sad,  y  et  sweet) 
Tb  make  Meauder^s  nymphs  ber  dying  me. 
ghe  then  8urpris*d,  not  dreaming  of  hcr  death, 
Shall  not  have  time  to  tune  her  plaintiye  breatb. 

The  winged  sąuadroos  which  by  feeltng  finde 

A  body  (tbough  invisible)  of  aire, 

Both  soUd,  Taste,  cloe'd,  opea,  free,  confin^de, 

Whil'st  weight  by  lightnesse,  stays  by  moTing  tbere; 

Af  swimmen  waves,  thoee  flyera  beśt  the  windę, 

Borne  by  their  bardeas,  miracles  if  rare. 

The  feathers  fir^d  wbil'st  stretched  armes  do  shrink, 

Thoughtbtts  madę  lighter,  they  morę  heayy  sink. 

That  sort  which  diving  deep,  and  toaring  high, 
(like  some  too  sabtle  tn^ng  double  wayes) 
Which  swimme  with  fishet,  aod  with  fowis  doflie; 
Wbtle  ^óii  their  coorse  the  present  fortunę  sways. 
At  laat  in  Taine  their  liqQid  fortrease  trie, 
Of  wrath  tbe  weapons  nought  sa^e  ruinę  stayes. 
To  flie  the  ayre  downe  in  the  deeps  they  bend. 
For  want  of  ayre  down  in  the  deeps  they  end. 

Wing*d  alchymists  that  ąuiaftessence  the  flowers, 
As  oft^times  dnMm'd  before,  now  bom'd  shall  be, 
Then  measuring  artists  by  their  numbrous  powers : 
Whoie  works'  proportions  better  do  agree, 
Which  do  by  colonies  uncharge  their  bowres, 
Kill  idłe  <iDes,  sting  foes,  what  needs  fbresee : 
Meu  talk  of  ^ertue,  bees.do  practise  it, 
Even  justice,  temperance,  fortitude,  apd  w^t. 

What.agony  doth  thus  my  ao«|l  inv«st?  r^ 

I  think  I  lee  HeaTcn bume,  Hel^i  gnlpbsall  gapę, 

My  pantmg  heart  doth  beat  opon  my  breast, 

As  utging  panage  that  it  thence  may  scape, 

Reft  from  my  sel^  yet  no  where  eise,  I  rest, 

Of  what  I  was,  icsenring  but  tbe  shape. 

My  haires  are  bendad  up,  swobe  are  mines  eyes, 

My  tongue  in  silence  miiiid's  amajeement  tyee. 

Who  can  but  dreame  what  furies  plague  thy  soule, 
Pooresinfull  wretch  who  then  art  toss*d  with  breath  ? 
Whil'8t  desp'rate  anguisb  no  way  can  controule 
The  raging  torrent  of  consttming  wrath, 
In  every  comer  where  thy  eyes  can  roule, 
Their  sweeteat  shows  morę  b'Kter  are  than  death. 
Who  csn  eapresse  thy  feelings,  or  thy  fieares, 
Which  eveo  repentance  cannot  help  with  teares  ? 

To  look  akft  if  thou  dar*st  raise  thy  sight, 
Weigh*d  downe  (atdamn'd  by  guilty  actioos  gone) 
What  borrour,  tenour,  erranr,  all  aAright 
Thee ;  trambling  tbee,  who  out  of  time  do^st  grone  ? 
Oft  shalt  Iboo  wiab  that  thee  fislne  mountains  might 
Hide  firooi  bii  fiute  wbo  sits  opon  the  throne. 


But,  ah  1  in  Taine  a  luiliittg  place  is  soagbt, 
Nought  can  be  covered  now,  no,  not  ooe  tboogM^* 

The  dreadfnll  mme  which  that  great  day  proclaim«s» 
Wben  mix'd  with  sighs  and  shoufis  from  ■nrtfla 

here; 
O  how  deform'd  a  formę  confosion  frames  t 
Nonę  can  weil  think  till  that  it  selib  appeare : 
Whil'st  douds  of  smoke  deliTcred  are  of  flamea, 
They  darken  would  their  birtb,  it  tfaem  woułd  cleare^ 
Bt4t  whiPst  both  stri^e,  nene  yictory  atuines; 
Tbis  endlesse  darknesse  bodes,  thatendłessepsii 


If  seeking  help  from  thy  first  parenfs  sljrme, 
Loe  Plutoe*s  pałace,  dungeons  of  despaire, 
(As  fir^de  by  furies)  kiodled  by  thy  crime, 
Bent  to  encroach  upon  fbrbidden  ayre. 
Do  gapę  to  swallow  tbee  before  the  time, 
Whom  tbey  fore>see  damn^d  for  a  dweller  there : 
Hearen  over  thy  head,  Hel!  bums  beoeath  thy  fec^ 
Ae  both  in  ragę,  to  fight  with  flames  would  meet* 

With  owlie  eyes  which  horrid  lightnings  blinde^ 
This  to  admire  the  reprobate  not  need^ 
Match'd  with  the  horruurs  of  a  guilty  minde, 
Nought  from  without  but  plcasure  can  proceed : 
Sinke  in  their  bosomes*  Helis  and  they  shall  Budę 
Morę  ugly  tbings  a  greater  fieara  to  breed. 
"  Of  all  most  loath'd  sińce  first  tbe  world  begao. 
No  greater  monster  than  a  wioked  man." 

Ali  sorts  of  creatures  soone  consnm'd  remaine, 
Cnish^d  by  thei^  death  wfaoae  iivea  on  tbem  dqpeiid  j 
(Their  jbreasons  partners  whom  they  eutertaine) 
Man's  forfeiture  doth  too  to  tbem  eztend, 
Whom  Since  they  can  no  further  serve  againe, 
(True  yassals  thus)  then  with  their  lords  will  end, 
TlKMigh  oft  they  them  like  tyrants  did  abuse, 
Whom  aa  ingrate  their  dusts  tbat  day  accuscb 

Ere  it  we  can  cali  com'd,  that  which  is  past, 

Cbai^M  with  corruption  slowly  I  pursue, 

Since  without  hope  to  reach,  tbough  followin^  fiul» 

That  which  (like  ligbtning)  qoickly  scapea  the  Tiew? 

I,  where  I  cannot  walk»  a  compasse  cast, 

And  must  seek  wayes  to  conunoo  knowledge  dnes 

For  mortals'  eares  my  Muse  tunes  what  sba  aiAga^ 

With  earthly  colours  painting  heaTenly  thin^^ 

When  that  great  dduge  of  a  generall  wrath* 

To  pnr^e  the  Earth  (which  ainne  had  8tain*d)  did 

tend, 
So  to  proloog  their  little  puffes  of  breatb. 
High  mountains'  tops  both  sexes  did  ascend : 
But  what  strong  fort  can  hołd  oot  agalnst  demib  ł 
Them  (where  they  runne  for  help)  it  did  attend : 
With  paine  and  feare,  cboak'd,  dash'd,  (ere  dying 

dead) 
Death  doubled  so  was  but  morę  grierous  madę. 

« 

So  when  the  flaming  wares  of  wasting  fire    . 

Oyer  all  the  world  do  riotously  ragę, 

Some  to  the  deeps  for  safety  shall  retyre, 

As  Tbetis  kisse  conld  Vulcaii's  wrath  as^wage; 

But  that  lieutenant  of  his  maker's  ire, 

Makes  all  the  elements  straight  bearc  his  badge: 

Scorch'd  earth,  madę  open,  swaliows  thouaands 

downe, 
Aire  thicknad  choaks  withamoke,  and  watendionnie. 
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ThoihiMD;  Łenaian  Mglilyslmll  iwMge 
The  ancient  wcont  of  otber  eąagll  powen :  [rtraosre) 
Betb  strong  and  swift,  tfaough  lamę,  (what  wonder 
Ce  Cfaen  (tani*d  tarioas)  aJI  i^€  rttt  deroorM, 
Wbote  fierceqefle  flfst  )itt  moth^  toiłs  to  chaog<e, 
But  (hatiog  htin  enibrac*d)  she  likeirlse  locnres. 
And  with  h«r  lornie  doth  ftiriously  conspire, 
Stnuf ht  from  pure  ayre,  theo  al  1  transformM  in  flre. 

Thb  h^  wHh  borroarmay  ooiifeałe  all  bearts, 
lihH  bellofrs  t068'd  by  breath  wbicb  ttill  do  morę; 
That  famie  whtcb  doth  refresh  tbe  inward  parta, 
ETen  it  sball  make  the  breatt  a  ibniaoe  prove. 
That  ńgoe  of  life*which  oh  arriTet  and  partSy 
Boib  all  witbfn,  ebebarsea  tt  telle  abo^e. 
At  timX  4tmd  day  óm»noc\tę  eadlene  nif  bt, 
Ali  amoke,  not  bieath,  wbiPst  flanw»give  oi^y  Ugbt 

ThatstornMe  ty  mat  wbicb  osttrpea  the  ayre, 
WbtPatwooil  (nun*d  domi  from  Hea^eii)  doth  htm 
A  liqnid  pillar  bangfaig  at  eaeb  babe»        [enfold ; 
Snee**d  fiereely  fofth  wben  ifaakiiig  all  łoi  coldi 
He  dad  with  flamet  a  fieńe  leader  there, 
Makee  freUe  Ynlcaii  by  hisaid  moie  bohi; 
WboM  bdlows,  fratred  by  tbe  other'8  blaat, 
May  aooaa  forfe  ruine^  matnunenti  to  waate. 

Hm  iaad%  gnat  eraatiiiep  Moceriąg  ef  tbe  eaat, 
Whioh  kwnea  EMtieawjły,  and  with  aeale  admet, 
In  ^pnte  and  natnre  both  abore  a  beast,     [roaret: 
Wbil*A  obBig'd  with  men  be  thiongb  tbe  battell 
And  his  arm'd  matcb  (pf  monaters  not  the  leaat) 
Wlwae  seales  deienshrcy  home  iaTatiTe  gaśteś, 
Whi1'st  fomiog  flames,  (as  otber  to  proi^ke) 
amiglit  joyii'd  in  dost,  tfaeir  battell  enda  in  smete. 

Ihm  cnitie  in,  wbidh  numbers  do  deceiYe, 
To  get,  not  be»  a  piey,  ihaU  be  a  pny; 
The  embrion's  enemy,  women'B  that  oenoeive, 
Aa  who  migbt  give  hkn  dmOk,  their  birth  to  ttay  ^ 
That  nYenDot  woolfe  which  bhrod  wonld  always 
All  then  a  thougbt  morę  qaickiy  sball  decay.  [baye, 
Nb^aengtfa  Ihen  atands,  such  weakneise  went  befcire, 
And  AbtiH  tricks  etta  tbcn  decciTe  no  moret 


Tbe  baitwfaese  bomea  (as  greatneaseb  to  all) 
DosMmntoginee^areborieBitolbeheaiiy  [pall, 
With  swHI  (tbongb  slender)  l^gee^wben  wmmds  ap- 
Whieli  enafeibimaelfe  wbefwaataam  doth  bim  Icade; 
TheK«ithgiiealey«s,weakeb«ii^oftdnBgtr'sthrBll, 
Tbe  warie  bare  (wbose  feare  aft  sport  bntb  madę) 
Dotb  seek  by  swiftnesse  death  in  vaine  to  sbunne* 
Aft  if  n  flfgbt  of  iaads  tfnołd  bB  ont^ranne. 

The  pnbited  pnatbtr  wbicb  not  fBnr»d  dotb  gore, 
like  some  wheae  benoteoas  laee  Ibulemhidcs  de- 
The  tyger  tygnsli,  past  espiessińg  mort^     [famę; 
ShMecfoeh^  te  noted  b^  his  name^ 
Theabfca onnce»  stroog boare,  anśioming  boaiw, - 
(Man*^  rsbeU,  sińce  God  did  man  hisproelaime) 
Thpi^#ireaai«ldiit,  and  knnimatwbe»etotnnM: 
Th^  see  the  ibrrests,  their  old  refu^  bume. 

Tbe  miideMi  beasts  iaipaiting  gceatest  gaine, 
WIMiethearerittesmttde  ałtartenely  toneb, 
By  wtean  tbmr  etocbe,  aod  feed^  noletying  aTaine, 
Tbe  dnistiaila  image  onely  tMc  wben  sochy 
Tbirir  gmwb^inoiwswbiob  art^fholecokMmalBin^ 
Wete  wYMgf d,  whe*  MM  bCgold,  ahR  riroitb  inolpe 


VOL.V. 


Bat  preiions  thhgs  tbe  e«men^  bnrm^  oft  bra^, 
The  fleeces'  flames  the  bodies*  doe  sucoeed. 

•r 

The  floolM  for  praflt  ns'd  in.  every  part, 

Thotgb  them  to  eerre  tbey  nkake  their  ntaslenbtfw. 

And  are  the  idols  of  a  gteedy  beart, 

Which  (like  old  Egfpt)  doth  adore  a  oo«r,. 

lilke  Hannibal'?,  whieb  FhbiuB  moek'd  by  ait»    ' 

As  walkftig  totches,  all  nimM  madding  now :  - 

By  Phebus  ticUed  they  to  startle  os*d, 

Bat  Vulcan  rader  ^akes  them  ragę  confmM. 

Their  martiall  chieftan  mestive's  ragef  to  stay,  ', 
(Pasiphae*8  laver,  Yenus'  daily  slaTCj)  .  [sŁragr, 
With  bnmdishM  horoes  (as  mastennr)  flrst  doth 
Then  tbrowes  them  down  tn  guard  a  matcb  to  crat^; 
Straigbt  (like  the  Colchiao  bnls,  efe  laeotłS  prey) 
He  flames  (not  ftiia'd)  doth  breatb,  bnt  not  to  brave  | 
like  that  of  Phalaris,  whom  one  did  fili,  . 

He  tortiir'd  (bellowing)  doth  lye  bullering  stilt.  ' 


Of  all  the  beasta  by  men  donesticke  nrade» 
Tbe  most  obseipnottsy  and  obedieatstłUy      ri-. 
The  fbwning  dog,  wbicb  wbere  we  llai*e  bndeb 
And  wants  bot  irordi  to  doe  all  that  we  ińll» 
Wbłeb  loves  his  iwń  CKtnmely,  even  wben  defid#  • 
And  on  bis  tombe,  Ibr  griefe,  bimseMe  doth  kiU, 
He  doth  with  tongne  stretcb*dforth,  to  pantbegin, 
Which  sfralgbt  wben  firM  dmwn back,  bunmdll 
witbul. 

Tbe  generous  borse,  tlie  gallant^s  grenieit  fHendi 
In  peace  for  ease,  smd  in  ellect  for  wśfre, 
Wbicb  to  his  lord  (wben  weary)  leg^  deth  lendi 
To  flye,  or  cbase,  in  sport,  6r  eąmest  fbnre, 
A  Pegasus  be  throngb  the  ayre  wenM  bend, 
Till  that  his  couise  (tum'd  Centaura)  man  dotb 

marre; 
His  waving  treasores  firM,  to  flye  from  deuth, 
He  first  the  winde  out-runnes,  and  then  his  breath. 

Tbis  Bquadionsr  king  that  dotb  ibr  figbt  prepare. 
(As  threatning  all  the  worłd)  doth  raging  goe. 
His  fooi  doth  beat  the  earth,  his  Uyle  the  ayre^ 
Mad  to  be  hurt,  and  yet  not  flnde  a  foe. 
Bat  soone  his  sbooMers  reogb  the  ftre  makei  baw. 
And  melts  bis  strenfŁh wbidh  was  admimd  sos 
Death  dotb  to  repit,  arresk  bis  inwlintf  ey«s( 
Łoe,  bi  a  littlednst  tbe  lyoo  kye^ 

Those  poy^nons  traopes  fa  AiHók*ś  Mds  wbićh 

stray, 
In  death  all  fertile,  as  tbe  tkrst  begntt, 
By  looke,  by  toach,  bjr  «ound,  and  every  way, 
True  serpenf  s  heires  m  batred  unto  man, 
Wbieb  God.  (still  good)  in  deserts  makes  ió  stay. 
To  waste  the  worfd,  tboagh  doing  what  they  den : 
Bat  whil'st  they  houle,  scritcb,  barkę,  bmy,  hurle^ 

hisse,  spout, 
Their  inward  fire  soon  meets  with  that  witboąt* 

Tbe  crooodile  with  mnntng  deepes  ju  1ovc^ 
By  land  and  water  of  tyrannicke  pow*r, 
With  npaibstiiE«etwliifibOafidneneelee>do«iev<e| 
Wbcse  cieansiEg  fiiat  te  sweet,  eftaltersow>t 
And  oftbiriciisiinbte  puntebMeot  dotb  pm<ve, 
Wbif*  n  dwranring  bate  twi^d  to  deroare  i 
He  «eitliei0  nsnr  can  flgfr tp  nor  yet  ratir^ 
I^  icaly  amonir  te  00  l^BMifo  fev  Are. 
Z 
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The  beast  (tlMMi^h  hftinAiDg  deeiiB)  not  there  oon-t 
.  fin^d,  £heąd, 

Whose  haires  as  pretious  decke  eacK  great  mao'9 
Before  Iłkft  ett^ta^^  like  a  8wan'8  behhide^ 
Whoie  feeŁ(as  oaw8)(o  manage  streames  are  madn* 
To  waste  the  liq«id  wsyaa  not  neediog  mw^e, 
Whoie  tayle  hit  eoane  dbth  as  a  ruddcr  leade, 
A  tpsrke  (iUne  from  a  tree)  may  tben  confouBd, 
Him  wkh  his  teeth  that  nów  stńkes  treas-to'  gwoad. 

The  oCter  black  where  fione-wiogM  troops  repaiie, 
Ptesh  river8*  robber,  wbich  his  prey  dbtb  c&use. 
And  a]l  that  kinde,  nor  fish»  nor  teah  that  are. 
But  do  two  elements  (amphibigos)  use, 
Kot  abłe  to  tooch  th'  earth,  nor  to  draw  th'  aiie 
In  waters  they  their  kindfedf  skinnes  infiise : 
But  yet  can  refuge  finde  iu  neither  soile, 
They  burne  oa  the  eartb,  and  in  the  deeps  do  boile. 

Floods  seeme  to  groane  which  beast^'  ineunioD 

maymesy 
Ali  altered  thiqi  which  look*t  of  late  like  glass^ 
And  mttinnar  at  the  stayning  of  their  rtrsuttes. 
By  caritaMca  flot^dot^ng  in  a  maase, 
A  morińg  biidge  whłl*M  erery  chaimell  finames^ 
When  aa  there  are  no  passcngers  to  passe. 
Witfa  beasts  all  bnriod  waters  are  pressM  downe, 
Wlńl%t  both  Sit  onoertheir  burdens  bani,  and  drowne. 

The  erystals  ąoicke  wbich  slowly  ^'d  to  go, 
And  otfaers'  heat  by  coldoesse  did  aUay, 
(As  if  then  grier^d  to  be  pollated  só) 
OroWM  rad  with  ragę,  boii*d  np^  pop-popling  atay, 
And  tread  in  tńimph  on  their  breathtesse  foe^ 
Wbose  aahea  with  their  sauds  they  levell  lay^ 
But  Yulcan  now  a  victor  in  ea<:h  plaoe, 
By  Tiolence  doth  all  tbese  nyni[łhs  embrace^ 

The  dwelłcrs  of  the  deeps  not  harm*d  in  odgbt; 
Wbe»  fint  Tice  all,  and  nest  the  waters  drown^d, 
80  sinoe  by  some  more  sacred  still  are  thonght, 
As  wbomi  sinne'8  scourge  did  onely  not  confoond, 
The  elements  not  pnre  to  purge  now  brougfat, 
Ate  likewise  rainM  by  thift  generall  woond. 
The  fishes  then  are  boil'd  in  every  flood, 
Yet^de  no  eater  that  can  relSsh  food. 

Ali  which  cormptiM  onely  serve8  to  fefd, 
"Wbeki  ii  doth  end,  doth  end,  so  HeaTen  designes: 
Noagbtsave  the  aonle  which  doth  fromGod  praoeed, 
Orer  death  triumphs,  and  still  is  p]eas'd«  else  pynes, 
Death  not  man*s  essence,  bat  his  sinne  did  breed» 
And  it  with  it,  theend  of  time  oonfinea. 
Then  death  and  Kfe  shall  nerer  meet  againe, 
The  State  theo^takea  aiways  doth  remaine. 

Sali  seas,  fresh  streames,  tlie'  fish  which  lores  to 

change, 
(Tiie  riTers'  prince  esteem^d  by  dainty  tastes) 
Which  through  the  ocean  though  at  large  he  rangę, 
The  bounds  him  bred  to  see  yet  yearly  hastes ; 
Ah,  oua  ott  wants  (O  monster  morę  then  straiige) 
This  kinde  affeetion  commoo  e^en  to  beasts. 
That  salmood  fresh  ior  which  so  many  striTe, 
May  th^  be  had,  boiPd  where  it  liv'd  alive. 

The  trout,  the  eele,  and  all  that  watrie  brood, 
Which  witfaoatfeet  or  wings  can  make  much  way, 
Then  leape  aloft,  ibrc'd  by  the  ragiag  flood, 
Notastheyns^before,  for  sport,  or  prey:  [stood, 
That  which (oDCefreai^d)  their  gla«e  to  gase  in 
Mow  (tun'd  loiaiDca)  Makat  what  it  bMddioay. 


Those  which  to  take  men  did  all  snares  sUow^ 
AU  withoot  b^ts,  or  nets,  are  taken  now. 


Tbese  doads  wbich  fint  did  fields  with 

array, 
The  rivers  foure  by  sacred  writ  madę  knowne, 
Which  (sińce  ferre  suodry)  make  their  wita  to 

«tray, 
WboParadise  drawne  by  their  dreames  baresbowne^ 
As  tum'd  from  it,  or  it  from  them  away  i 
In  all  tiie  earth  their  strength  shall  be  ore-thrownob 
Whom  first  high  pleasures,  horrours  hngelast  bounds 
(As  if  for  griefe)  they  vanish  from  the  ground. 

• 

The  fertile  Niloa  nevlr  rashły  mov'd, 

Which  (ag^d  in  tranell)  many  coantrey  kuomm, 

Wbosejnondation  by  the  kboaier  loVd, 

As  barrennesse  or  plenty  it  ibre-abows^ 

From  diven  meanes  (but  doubtfirii  ali)  is  pr0v'd; 

•"  Oft  aature*s  woriiall  reaaQn*s  power  mw^thiuwas" 

The  ancients  woadrad  not  to  finde  his  hoad» 

But  it  shall  all  invisible  he  madę.   . 

Heaven*a  indignation  aeisnig  on  all  things^ 
The  greatest  wateta  langmdi  ni  their  way ; 
The  httle  biooks,  eshansted  in  their  apringSr 
For  poTerty  cannot  their  tribute  pay : 
Of  moistorespoflMtheeaith  craves  help» 
«  The  mighty  thoa  left  to  themsel«es  deeay  ; 
Oreat  powera  oompos^d  make  bot  of  many 
Whose  ^eaknesae  shows  it  aelfe  when  left 

That  flood  wbose  famę  morę  greai  thasi  wadeim 
strayd,  [o»a» 

Wbose  raoe  (like  it)  morę  then  thehr  own  wanld 
Which  finom  the  Appenaines  oft  gathering  ayde, 
Would  tteseorethrow,  who  did  the  World  oretlnwry 
Which  thoo^  uBstable,  only  atabfeaUy^d, 
In  that  graat  eity  whera  all  else  fell  lo^» 
It  which  so  long  fiimiliar  was  with  &me, 
Shall  be  (dry'd  np)  an  imregarded  streanso. 

The  8heep-heard's  mirrours,  all  like  iilTer  pwc, 
Which.  curiona  eyes  ddighted  were  to  see,    [dun^ 
When  flames  fkom  Heaven  their  beauties  mnst  ec^ 
No  creatore  then  left  firom  oonfasioa  irae, 
Eren  they  shall  gńm  morę  ugly  and  obaenra^ 
Then  the  infisroall  floods  ara  fain'd  to  be  :  -  . 
Of  their  long  conrse,  there  shall  no  signe  leBmoe^ 
Wone  then  that  laka  whare  brimatone  onoe  did 


Whil>stTbetiabentloooart,thosa8treames(aaTaiaa) 
That  on  themselTes  to  gazę,  strite  time  to  winne» 
And  Ikjuid  seiitents  winding  through  the  plamę,    ' 
(As  if  to  Sting  the  earth  oft  gafhered  in) 
Seeme  to  attond  the  remoant  of  their  traine^ 
Them  to  out-goe,  diat  neaiisr  wayes  woold  roaae  s 
EYen  in  that  poMpe   snrpris^d  d^'d  are  thor 

deepp, 
Whoae  widow^d  bed  scaroe  their  impicamm  koeps. 


That  floud  which  doth  his  name  from  siher  take, 
The  sea-like  Obbe,  and  othars  of  the  lades  $ 
Over  which  a  bńdge  men  by  no  meaneacaB-mak^ 
Whil'Bt  one  bom  there  (amazing  strangera*  mindes) 
On  straw  or  reeda,  with  one  behinde  ms  baoke, 
Gan  oraose  them  all,  both  aoorniog  wateaaiid  windkest 
Their  empty  ohaonals  jBagr  ba  tnad  on  dry, 
(Tliongh  paT'd  with  pearles)  then  ptetioos  ui  ao  eya. 


} 


DOOMES-DAY.    THE  THIRD  HOURE. 


359 


The  ftekt  which  change  befinne  they  end  their  mce, 
Salt  flodds,  fceth  seas,  lyy  matual  banda  as  |>ait, 
Which  Łh'oceaQ  charge,  and  though  repulsM  a  space^ 
Tet  make  a  breach  and  eoter  at  the  last, 
Which  from  the  earth  (that  strives  them  to  embrace) 
Now  hastę  with  speed,  and  straigbt  a  compaaie  east : 
They  then  for  bełpe  to  Neptuna  aeeke  in  nune. 
By  Yulcan  TaTis^d  ere  his  wares  they  gaine. 

The  raging  rampire  which  doth  allraiet  move, 
Wbose  floting  wayes  entiench  the  solid  rotind» 
And  (whil^st  by  Titan*B  kiise  dntwne  up  ablyre) 
From  HeaTen's  alembicke  dropt  upon  the  ground, 
Of  Irnitfi  and  plants,  the  ▼itall  bloud  doe  prove, 
And  fbatef  aH  that  on  the  Earth  are  fonnd : 
It  like«ise  yeeldt  to  the  EtemaPt  ire, 
lioe,  all  the  sea  not  serres  to  qneneh  tbis  ftre. 

Yet  did,the  sea  presage  this  tbresitned  ill, 
With  ngly  roańngs  ere  that  it  aTTiv*d, 
As  if  contending  all  HeIPs  llres  to  kin, 
By  Tioleilte  to  burrt,  whilM  thnMigh  it  driv*d, 
Which  must  make  monstrons  sounds  jar-jaring  8til!» 
As  heate  with  cold,  with  moisture  dr^mcsse  stTiv*d: 
Wl^iPsC  I6?e-like  thnndring,  Plato  doth  grow  proud, 
ETcn  as  wben  fires  Ibiee  passage  through  a  clood* 

O  what  strange  sight,  not  to  be  borne  with  eyes ! 
That  tenirisK^nft  where  oft  tiie  windes  too  bold, 
What  still  rebonndfld  toes'd  nnto  the  śkies, 
Aad  to  the  groond  fitmi  thence  haTe  head-tongs  lolM, 
Doth  now  in  raging  roands/not  funrowes  rise, 
Then  hosts  of  heate,  as  ns*d  to  be  of  cołd : 
All  gove#Bicnt  the  liq«id  state  negleets, 
WtuPit  Yolcan^i  hammer,  Neptane*s  trident  breks. 

When  this  h^ge  Tessell  doth  to  boyle  begin,  - 
What  can  it  lUI  with  matfeer  fit  to  pnrge  ? 
The  Earth  as  ebe  withoat,  if  throwne  within, 
With  all  h«r  creatores  kept  but  for  a  scoarge, 
To  wash  away  the  foulenesse  of 'thafshme, 
Which  on  fraile  Aesh,  strong  naturę  oft  doth  uige : 
Bot  ah,  my  thonghts  fue  Taine,  this  cannot  be, 
Seaa  deanse  not  sinne,  sinne  doth  deflle  the  sea. 

O  feule  oontagion,  spreading  still  to  deatfa, 
What  pest  most  odious  can  with  thee  oompare  ? 
Whtch  first  by  thonghts  ooacei^^d,  then  bon  with 
'         '  breath, 

Doth  ttrught  mfect  tbe  sea,  the  earth,  the  ayre, 
Which,  damn'd  in  justice,  and  chastis^d  in  wrath, 
Both  show  that  Crod  no  ereatore^s  spots  will  spare : 
All  śoourges  must  be  scourg^d,  and  even  the  fire, 
As  but  impure,  must  Ibele  th'  efibcts  of  ire. 

That  resUesse  element  which  never  sleepes. 
Bat  by  it  seUfe,  when  by  nought  eise,  is  wrongbt, 
Which  joynes  all  lands,  yet  them  asnnder  keepes, 
It  (niine^s  rdcke)  for  refnge  last  is  sought. 
For  troiapes  doe  throw  tbemselTCs  amłdst  the  deepe, 
As  if  death  reft,  then  gi^eu,  lessegriefe  werethought: 
**  Thuś  is  despaire  hot  soone  of  fother  cold, 
Rash  without  hope,  and  without  eoonge  bold.** 

The  lovifig  alelofif  trusty  to  ber  matę, 

The  which  (sare  this)  no  otber  storme  coold  catch, 

Whose arkę  not  erfes  amid'st tbegofaig  gs^ 

Tbough  nonę  in  it  with  art  the  waTes  doth  watch, 

Tomany  moniteri,'as  expos'd  a  bait, 

Wfiieh  moTing  sits,  and  in  the'4«*p9S  doth  hatoh : 


She  of  ber  nest,  against  the  ware*  presomes. 
But  nerer  look't  for  Are  which  all  consumes* 


The  greatest  monster  of  the  ocean'8  brood, 
Which  lodg^dgrieyM  lonasharmelessein  his  wombe, 
Aod  did  disgest  (yet  to  be  fed)  a  food. 
A  baried  quicke  mau  in  a  liring  tombe,       [floud, 
Doth  (monstrous  masse)  now  tumbie  through  the 
As  tcoining  force  oould  make  him  to  sucoumbe } 
Bot  straight  his  finnes  all  fir^d,  «a  forre  doe  shiuet 
As  if  some  Pharos,  but  a  deathfull  signe. 

That  little  wonder  decking  Thetis  bowre, 
Whose  adamantioe  touch  theire  stiongly  bindes 
(Tbough  both  it  saile  and  swimjtfe)  a  wdoden  towre, 
For  which  man*s  wit  no  show  of  reason  findes ; 
O  matcbleSBc  Yertue,  admirable  power,      [winds  1 
Which  fights  and  foile^  alone,  sailes,  oares^  waTos, 
Of  all  whtch  live  it  that  moststrength  hath  shown^ 
Pms^d  down  by  vulgar  bapds  doth  dye  unkąown,' 

That  mo^iag  mountaine  in  a  fearefuU  fonne, 
Which  compassing  a  ship,  it  downewards  flings. 
And  even  in  calmes  doth  romit  forth  a  storme, 
Whose  bloud  (all  poison)  where  it  touches  stiogs, 
That  monstrous  masse,  if  serpent,  eele,^r  worme^ 
To  hastie  ruinę  his  owne  greatnesse  brings : 
"  The  greatest  sought  for  harmes  are  sooDestspy*d| 
Where  little  ooes  a  Uttle  thiog  will  hide.*' 


Of  all  the  hnmid  hoet,  ttie  most  esteem'd, 
The  gentle  dolphins  (Wh^^re  the  deeptbs^doe  roate) 
Whieh  (oot  ingrate)  who  them  redeemM,  redeem*dy^ 
Him  heip'd  aliTe,  and  did  when  dead  deplore ; 
Of  which  one  once  with  musicke  ravish*d  seem^d, 
When  carryiog  Arion  safely  Ło  the  shore : 
Tbose  which  delight  so  mnch  in  pleasaut  sounds, 
The  contrary  prerentiog  fire  confounds. 

The  foirest  nymph  which  hannts  the  floting  state^' 
To  whose  great  beauty,  The:tis  enyy  bęares^ 
The  oceao*s  Muse,  from  whose  sweet  sounds  (sonle*ą 
The  lord  of  Ithapa  did  stop  his  eąres,  [bate) 

Of  what  she  was  most  proud,  that  hastes  her  ^te ; 
The  golden  haires  which  she  disherelM  weares : 
Then  wfairst  they  bnme,  her  head  seeioes  crown'd 

with  light : 
Thus  showes  maskę  misery,  and  moche  the  słght* 

Those  which  fit>m  slight,  by  slight  tbeir  lives  oft 
The  angler  drawing  scomed  lines  to  land,    [ wione^ 
Whi1*st  9ome  do  cast  forth  hooks,  some  draw  them  in; 
And  some  benumme  the  gazing  holder's  band ; 
They  can  finde  belpe  in  neither  force,  nor  finne, 
In  scate,  in  shell,  on  rocke,  in  mudde,  or  sapd ;   ' 
Whirst  Triton's  sonnds  to  tragtck  uotes  dpe  tume, 
They  in  the  deeps  are  bmlM,  or  QP  the  banl^s  do 
buroe. 

The  floting  lodgłngs  that  all  solles  doa  try,  [stray, 
Which  whiPat  they  walkę  on  wa¥es,  and  binrdcn*d 
Seemeswimming  mountaines,  aaatles  that  doe  flye^ 
Whioh  eannons  arme,  and  ensigncsdoe  anay, 
At  first  for  smoke  they  nooght  about  them  ^y, 
Till  aU  their  saylas  (on  fire)  doe  oleartftheir  way : 
Whirst  fiouds  and  flames  doe  all  their  force  imploy, 
Am  if  thay  itii^ad*  which  sho«kl  thathip  deatioy. 
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The  limiid  ldbyri«th,  Chor  wbo  fint  dia»ft  piofe,      |  Which  iMibarout  co#o»eB  ftmndol  tv  remo*^ 
Noi  doubt  tby  despYate  hetit  was  arm'd  with  rteele,  j  Moit  cmU  fiJWt,  most  aubtile  Ust  did  pnwe. 
Did  not  tbe  wares  and  cloads  wbicb  alwaics  moro, 
(Firmę  objects  waDting)'ffiake  tby  eyes  to  reele  ? 
Then  be  wbo  first  did  steale  fire  from  above, 
Tbou  greater  tonnents  do^st  desenre  to  feele : 
He  onc;Iy  sougbt  the  fire  to  ąoickeo  breatb, 
^nd  tbou  tbe  water,  as  a  way  to  deatb. 


O  T  batef uli  moDBCer,  sinee  tbe  world  began, 
Which  wttb  thine  owne  coułd  never  yet  be  |ileaB'd, 
For  lacke  of  rayment  ooldy  for  hiąpger  waD» 
With  wbat  th^Ki  haftt,  ttaongh  many  migbt  be  eas*d, 
Tbou  poi80Q'at  fifst  tbe  ąuiet  minde  of  man* 
Wboae  fitry  sińce  cąo  never  be  appeas'd : 
Bat  ąeekes  botb  sea  and  land  with  endlesse  care. 
And  wants  but  wiogs  to  violate  tbe  aire. 

That  which  encroacbM  on  erery  bordering  sbore^ 
By  oft  renuM  assaults  usurping  myles, 
Sball  tben  all  ebbe,  not  flowing  as  before, 
WbiPst  tra^elling  Tbetis  doŁh  brłng  fbrtb  new  iłes, 
Which  birth  soone  old,  to  be  embrac'd  no  morę, 
She  loth  to  kave,  oft  turaes,  and  kissiąg  smiles: 
HU  all  tbe  world  ont  witbered  masse  appeares, 
Spoird  of  all  moisture,  saYe  man'sfruitie8i6  teares. 

Wbat  bideoos  ofaject !  wbat  a  horńd  sigfat ! 

0  terrom*  straoge  which  even  I  quake  to  thioke !  - 
Where  all  of  łatę  was  terell  at  one  heigbt,   [sinke, 
llieir  momitaine*s  momit,  and  fields  fiarre  down  do 
All  pavM  with  monslen,  which  if  painting  rtgbt, 
Feare  would  make  paper  blacke,  and  pale  my  inkei 
The  seas  with  bobrowe  ao  arreat  my  band, 

1  «aat  «ma«'d  retire  dm  to  tlw  land.  / 

Tbe  land  where  pleasure  lodą^d,  where  rest  did  res^ 
Which  did  abound  in  fruits,  m  Ibwles,  and  beasts, 
Of  which.  (all  good)  nonę  couM  disceme  the  best, 
In  number  morę  (thpugb  many)  tbeo  men'8  tastei^ 
Which  should  refresb  fraile  naturę  when  dl3tress*d, 
Though  them  fond  man  snperfluoosly  wastes: 
Till  tbat  tbe  Eartb  doth  to  a  chaos  tmne,   [bnme. 
Whkb  ainea  bis  tearca  not  w«sli.  hia  ^naas  sball 


Tboae  which  great  monarcha  stronny  stńY^d  t# 


owe, 
(As  which  oft  timoa  a  kiogdóme^s  keyesdoeprorc) 
By  mittos  like  aaitb-<|uakes  sbaken  finom  balów. 
By  salpharoos  thander  baltored  from  above, 
Yet  (asorethrown)  them  bopelease  to  ore-throw, 
With  acorned  sąnadroos  did  disdaitfd  cemove: 
ThoBc  which  at  powersof  armad  emperoan  qmnra» 
Are   at  aa  iwtaot  tb«i,  cbai^d,   sack*d,   waA 

bon^d* 

BraTe  eitisans  wbicb  hvr%  resiated  lopg, 
nu  tbeir  dismabtied  towae  all  nakad 
And  are  by  weakeactfe  left  imto  tba  stfoog* 
All  taken,  kilPd,  or  sold  (like  beasts)  in  bands^ 
As  bound  of  rigbt  lo  aoiinr  all  the  wraog» 
Of  ratltng  tongues^  or  of  oatragiont  haods : 
They  of  tbis  iaflt  assanlt  no  type  oan  aaa  i 
£ven  worw  tbea  was,  or  oaa  iaugin'd  bOi 


Where  are  tbe  flowry  flelds,  tbe  fisby  streames, 
Tbe  pasturing  moantaines,  and  tbe  fintile  plaines^ 
With  abadowes  oft,  oft  clad  with  lltan^s  beames, 
As  of  Heavco'8  pleaśures  typea,  and  of  HelPs  paines  } 
(Thus  in  oor  bresty  some  tboughts  each  n^omont 

claimes. 
To  cnrbe  nuh  joy  with  contemplation^s  raines: ) 
Where  are  all  tbose  deligbts  ia  league  with  sense, 
Which  make  a  Heaven  when  berę,  a  Heli  when 

beooeł 

Tboa  wbo  tby  tboughts  from  no  fi»d  cootm  ro> 

claimes, 
Bnt  dp'>t  tby  eyes  with  pleasant  objects  cloy. 
And  lisfst  tby  heart  have  all  at  which  it  aymes, 
Bent  q(  tbe  sonnes  of  men  to  want  do  joy ;  * 
'nuose  to  thy  sleeping  soule  are  all  but  dreames, 
Which  wakmg  findes  this  treasure  bot  a  toy ; 
Thinke,  thinke,  when  all  confbandedtbu^remaines, 
If  tempprall  joy  be  wortb  etemall  paines. 

TboBoatately  towoes,  whoie  torres  did  bnure  Hea- 

Tbeir  Ua^dome^s  cfiwibBRseBee  for  weaith  aad  skill, 
A  stol^s  abridgoment  dimws  m  Ifttle  boonds, 
Whidi  aro  (wbih*  them  gnesUof  all  lands  doe  fili) 
MappoB  of  the  world,  dedac'd  ftiom  dilera  grounds 
WboK  oll  liM  paits  «e  aced,  botb  good  tiid  ąi, 


Ah!  ifoBelMNisawbaionelyfif'db7obaiioet 
Doth  strańgbt  ooofiNiBd  a  ckty  all  with  feare, 
Wbat  niade  oan  tbiak,  thoiigh  thoogbM  th« 

entraooe, 
How  tboie  aohibitMfts  <liemseivet  sball  baafe. 
Wbose  townas  (iihe  ligfataiag)  Yoniib  with  a  ^uc^ 
WhiPst  tbem  a  moment  dolb  m  pieces  teare  ł 
This  with  amatiBmnBt  may  boBamrae  the 
But  will  seeoBe  amall^  a  graaler  tbea  divia'4. 


Base  miser,  tboa  wbo  by  aU  meanea  hast  oaM, 
To  bnńe  tbe  pdore,  and  on  tbeir  ąpoiles  Ip  feod, 
In  measure,  weight,  and  qaality  abiis^d, 
Wbil'st  of  all  evtl«,  deaith  is  tbe  least  th^  dieAd* 
That  weaith  by  tbee  Oipen  to  tby  selfe  rsfiis'4» 
Wbicb  migbt  of  tboptaaAi  bave  ffcleev'd   tbe 

nead: 
Sball  all^  flawBS  upbiaid  «bM  wHii  HeU*8  fiio, 
Wbose  nse  thaaat  tby  baads  God  will  nąaiia. 

» 
Tboa  wbo  to  ffidicB  wasi  pceferi^d  firom  noogbt* 
Though  onoe  but  pooie,  contemnM,of  base  degre^ 
For  wbott  at  lenglb  aU  lealmaa  by  tUppet  weta 

gotaght, 
80  tbat  uo  wiade  ooiild  Uow  bat  senring  tbee, 
Yet  would  not  comfbrt  tbose  wbo  starT'd  m^oogtit, 
Notmindefull  wbat  tboa  wart,  aor  wbat  to  be: 
Aa  aaked  boto,  tbou  aaked  Bbak  aetaifacb 
Elaa  kept  to  see  thy  weakb,  tby  aoife  aeat  bmae. 

Those  stafcely  atataes  wbiab  0roait  towaes  doegiao^b 
And  monnments(as  rare)  wbicb  mindes  amaze» 
The  irorld*aasv€Bii«ideiii,wQDdrad  at  a  ąpace^ 
WbiTft  fltmagestf  loBg  did  on  tbek  retivK9  8«s«» 
If  tbat  ere  tboa  limę  doe  the»aet  de^oo. 
A  little  flasb  sbaU  e^a  tbeir  raii)earas% 
Wbiob  onaly  aarre  to  mtaesse  to  cacb  si^bt^ 
Tbeir  idie  b«ildei*s  vaaity  aaduiight. 

Those  palaoea  aoioagst  rare  tbingi  eoml^d, 
Which  architectors'  numbrous  art  bewray, 
With  interlaced  loofes,  emboaa^d  with  cold. 
On  marbled  walka  wbiob  coatly  weikes.array> 
Thottgb  rich  witboal,  yet  %ortby  bot  to  bold, 
A  ricfaer  ńohca,  nbkh  wttłun  doth  suy, 
Vuśt  emulation,  adnuiation*s  lanske ; 
All  UMir  gieat  po«ve  dotb  p^rith  wtb  a  spaiko. 
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ThoM  jecond  fóeu^  t^^*»  of  deli^t, 
Where  time'»  Dii^t  potrop  jttstly  parts  the  faourei^ 
Where  men  to  gazę,  all  ol^acU  di>e  invite, 
In  ahraics  lyiog  walkes,  and  growing  bofrre$, 
In  smetliog  bras  wHb  pleasure  rarish^d  qaite, 
Whifst  irandring  in  a  labyrinth  of  Aowers, 
Wkare  ait  with  naturę  itUl  lok-  praiM  contends, 
A  tUiie  Uumgh  oft  timea  judgM,  whjcb  nerer  end»: 

Where  Flora^dfreasnres  with  Pomona^s  8triv£, 
liow  thining  giOvei  with  sbadoWd  lights  above, 
WhłlliŁ  art  (by  engines  rais*d,)  dotb  water  driTe^ 
Borne  throngb  the  ayre  an  uncooth  way  to'proi!e, 
Aod  by  ałt  KMindi  wbicb  creatuces  can  contńre, 
To  meh  in  nuitii,  woold  melancboly  move : 
Thoee  pleasantpartsahailstraight  abborr^d  remaine, 
As  where  salt  sowne,  or  sbowres  of  brimstoneraiDe. 

Thoee^ralhing  woma,  which  (wit^  wonus*  spoiles 

*xrfcy'd) 
Wonld  iniichafle  homage  from  eacb  credulo^s  eye. 
And  yet  (as  aMev)  worth  an  aaw  not  weighM, 
Whifst  having  noóght  of  worth,  but  #hat  they  buy, 
Tbey  shah  see  tbat  Which  «0  their  Cuiciet  sway*d, 
Tbe  Tyrif  n  puiple,  and  th*  Aasyrian  dye : 
Of  pride  the  badges^  and  the  baits  of  luat, 
Tbongh  k^  with  toiłe  from  dntt,  alt  turn'd  todust. 

Those  glorious  ndomes  of  darkenes8e,robbing  night, 
Where  eren  the  Walu  rich  ganncnts  doe  inrest, 
Where  ifory  beds,  with  gold  al)  glancing  bright, 
Are  nade  for  show,  a^  others  are  for  reat,   . 
Aad  db}ects  need  to  entertaine  tbe  stght, 
Whioh  lodge  (sińce  great)  a  seldome  sleeping  guest: 
Now  at  liiis  last  IkUmne  to  them  who  liTe, 
They  thtoo  a  ostlage  no  mora  eoirtforjk  giye. 

Tbose  pretloos  stoMS  which  most  in  worth  eic^ 
Tor  ^ertue  leMt,  for  Tanity  mwA  songht, 
Pearles,,  mWesy  diamsnds,  from  roeke^  fiom  sheO, 
From  depths  of  ioods^  from  mdantnins'  enMls 

bnngbi. 
Madę  gods  with  men,  whose  Heaven is  hatohiog  Hell^ 
Prys^d  by  apinioo,  bat  by  iqbstanoe  boegtat  s 
The  sweet  perfnmes*  aad  nil  whieh  is  estemPd, 
Wnet  (by  the  ewners*  wish)  not  gnce  radeem*d. 

Tbat  dreadfull  storme  ss  striring  to  begin, 
Monnt  iEtoa*f  damcB,  which  roare  wbile  as  suppresly 
And  tbat  which  swąllowing  Natare's  stndient  in. 
Bid  htm  digest,  who  could  it  not  digest. 
And  aU  tbose  billt  whence  streames  of  snlphur  ran, 
Sball  with  their  firea,  then  fortifte  the  rest : 
Whose  generall  flond^  whiPst  it  tbe  worid  ore-ooines» 
Nooe  hnowcs^hciclpndled  ilnt,nor  whence  itcomes. 

The  ltier9qs  ooel  (thoogh  bleck)  a  pfetious  stone* 
yhose  foree  as  Vnican  will,  makes  Mars  to  band, 
^  AlbiDn's  jewels  second  nnto  nonę. 
art  and  natore  both  a  speeiafl  friend, 
n  when  of  it  the  needfbll  ose  is  gone; 
t  k  maintain^d,  it  likewise  helps  to  end. 
yoB  the  Bartb  (tbongh  cold)with  fire  then  ptoi^d, 
«e  ii  selie  matenals  dolh  aAnd. 

^hing  springs  which  free  physitiansppo?e^ 
M  eTils  one  onsly  eoce  oaą  ihow, 
may  seeme  whil^it  boylmg  np  abore, 
'^hlegeton  ore-Aow*d  helów : 
^  heahh  nonght  can  from  thence  nmaf^ 
\  dwtU  who  wonld  the  world  oretbrwf  • 


-  Then  eirąry  one  of  them  to  Heli  xq^ras, 
Or  elae  a  greater  he^t  doth  drink  np  thor«. 


Great  monarcha,  wfaom  ambitions  hopes  do  driTc;^ 
To  raiio  their  owoe  by  ruiog  otheei'  throoss, 
Who  spare  no  wayes  that  tbere  they  may  arriTe, 
Tbrougherpban^s  teares,  man'8  bkwd,  and  wom$n% 
gsonesb  [strive. 

And  all  those  earthlf  mindes  whieh  for  th'  eartb 
By  passing  bounda,  and  altering  setled  sŁonea ; 
All  soch  tbat  day  not  lordsof  then-  owne  grave,  . 
ShaU  hn?e  no  eertb,  nor  thetn  no  etf^  8h»U  h»ve. 

The  Eaith,  as  glorying  inlier  chnoged  stscte, 
With  foce  all  bóght  with  flanies»  seemes  hghtoiąg 

smiles, 
WhiPst  firee  frcm  wounds  and  toils^  iodur^d  of  late» 
Oft  b«m'd,  oft  fireen'd,  whkh  everv  day  defiles, 
Thoogh  foce*d  she  mnst  conceiTe  ^ąfertile  flinto) 
Her  husbnnd'8  hopea  wbo  often  timea  b<^gailea» 
And  aa  sbe  would  fOKrenge  aH  tioublo^past, 
She  yeełds  up  man  whem  she  b»d  bid  ftt  last. 

That  element  wl^ch,  onely  neediiig  aU^ 
Bfey  be  madę  morę,  and  dolb  on  othera  feed, 
Whose  piercing  powen  can  in  no  bouods  be  staid; 
Sueh  bodlea  smali  that  tfałokned  larencsse  breed, 
The  csiely  esaenoe*  which  can  not  be  weigh*)^ 
And  void  of  weight,  doth  alwnyes  npward  apeed. 
That  aoone  mity  aeieeon  all  when  coce  set  fkee» 
infouUy  mult^'d  omy  be. 


Byt  leat  my  fhrie  be  too  forre  deelisf d» 

That  with  the  dames  to  flie  haTe  atiw'd  in  ▼aiae^ 

I  most  a  spnee  withi»my  telfe  oonfoi'di 

Freah  ancoours  seek  te  charge  of  new  agatne  ; 

So  great  amsoement  hath  oie-wbelm^d  my  mi 

That  now  I  in  aa  agony  jwaains^ 

Bnt  be  who  did  in  fterie  tongnes  descend^ 

As  throagh  the  fix^  wil»  Isfde  g[»  to  the  eo^ 
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oa, 
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A  fanteons  tinmpet  horriblie  dotti  soond; 

Wbo  aleep  in  gravea  a  mighty  voyce  doth  wake; 
By  angeb  (measengers)  charg^d  from  each  ground^ 
Att  ftesh  eomes  forth  that  ever  aonle  did  Uke ; 
Seaa  give  accoant  of  all  whom  they  have  drown'd  ; 
The  Barth  her  guesta  tong  bid  in  haate  gives  baclo : 
Those  who  then  liye  are  at  an  instant  chang'd, 
Thoogh  not  fidm  lifjs^  yetatiH  fin^m  deaUi  cstrang^. 


So  great  a  power  my  sacred  gnidę  impait^ 
That  stitt  my  Masę  doth  raiae  her  iMnt*roua  iight» 
Thotigb  with  confuaioo  oompass'd  on  all  parts» 
My  tronbled  thonghts  dare  on  no  olgect  lighti 

I'  The  world  by  flnmes  (a  charmer)  juatly  amarts, 
Wboie  ashes  dpw  aeei|ie  to  npbraid  my  sight  ^ 
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When  €ti»  cnooanter  faaA  mada  many  ■mait, 
A  fltately  meeting,  terrible  to  thmke, 
Ships  wkhout  kiadnesw  kin^,  yet  IcMth  to  part, 
Stood  strugliDg  long  which  shoold  the  other  siake, 
Till  0ome  oft  pisrCd,  aiid  past  all  hope  of  art. 
For  peywm  last  (as  desperat)  floads  did  drinke; 
And  that  nonę  mighttbdr  conqiier'd  eneignea  claime^ 
Slipt  under  a€«a,  as  if  to  bide  thńr  shaaie. 

• 

.But  bangfatie  Romans  8tonn*d  to  be  with-stood. 
And  mPd  to  conąner,  marrePd  to  be  match'd ; 
From  doods  in  Taine  some  drinking  back  tbeir  bkx>d, 
Halfe  kiU'd«  hałib  drown'd,  death  by  iwo  dam  dis- 
pateh'd;  [flood, 

Tben;  wbere  tbey  fbo^t  wUPst  bodica  par^d  tbe 
Till  emptie  first,  do  woodeo  caTeiaas  catcb*d:  [books, 
'*  O  bow  that  life  seemes  foule  which  blots  fame*s 
In  glorie's  glasse  whil'8t  gcnerous  oonrage  looks !" 

Whil'st  Mars  as  yet  a  doubtfal  iudge  did  proTe^ 
Tbe  barbarous  queene  fled  4nth  Petosian  slaves, 
And  wfao  lov'd  ber,  did  straigbt  with  ber  removą  ■ 
Not  fearing,  no,  as  who  io  feairerB  raves : 
He  fled  not  foes,  but  ibUo«'d  on  his  love^ 
For  whom  the  hope  of  all  the  worid  he  lea^es : 
Who  ▼aDqQish'd  armias  oft,  a  woman  foił'd, 
Who  ali  of  ail,  him  of  himselfe  she  spoil*d. 

Theseas  sorrender.at  tbat  dreadiiill  blast, 
Troaps  of  all  Unds  which  in  tbeir  deeps  did  fali, 
In  discoid  theo,  but  rise  in  leagne  at  last, 
TbecausegrowneoemmoD  which  doth  joyne  them  all; 
Not  only  ancients  famons  in  times  past, 
Bat  Turks  and  Cbristians  thence  a  voice  dotk  cali, 
Whom  eren  when  lagiog,  nging  floods  sapprest, 
T^t  waves  raigtat  toate  them  stiU  who  would  not  rest 

What  tuifoand  band  abandons  Thetis'  bowres, 
By  tbeir  misibctune  loctunate  to  lame^ 
Who  by  a  loynil  pen's  etanall  powen,    [dańne  ? 
Reft  back  from  deatb»  life,  wbil*st  men  breath  do 
How  those  (still  Turks)  were  bnptizM  in  few  houres, 
Where  azure  fi^lds  lbam'd  ibrth  a  boariestreame  : 
Tbis  mygraat  Pbosbos  tmi*d  Io  tmmpets'  sonnds, 
Whosestataly  aoceatseachstmnge  tongue  reboimds. 

Not  onely  thos  by  baibanms  hands  ore-4browne, 
Some  whom  Christ  bought  a  ftotmg  tombe  coofines. 
But  by  themselves  (Uke  Pagans  spoiPd)  tbongh 
In  liouid  pUinesanumber  breath  resignes,  [knowne, 
Whil'st  thoM  who  toile  to  make  the  world  their  owne, 
Bo  with  defotion  paint  most  damn'd  designesi 
Tha^  they  when  all  thuł|8  eise  baye  feiPd  for  baits, 
May  supeistitiott  use  to  angle  states. 

Vben  haughtie  Philip  with  tbis  isle  in  love, 
Whose  ragc  to  raigne  no  reason  oould  appease ; 
As  oft  by  iraud,  it  last  by  force  would  pn>ve,> 
To  banen  Spaine  whose  fertile  flelds  did  pleęse ; 
He  sent  huge  hulks  which  did  like  moontains  move, 
As>  townes  for  trafne,  palaces  for  ease ; 
And  of  all  sorts  did  fami«h  forth  a  band, 
As  if  to  people,  not  to  win,  a  land. 

To  brave  the  Hearens  whil>t  giants  would  assay, 
1^  Lord  their  power  would  wonderfuUy  bouad ; 
One  little  bark  their  na^y  did  dismay, 
A  wcunan  did  the  mighty  man  confoond; 
All  elemei^ts  did  arme  their  oourse  to  stay, 
That  wicked  men  might  not  pollute  oar  gronnd : 


For  pride  diidaia'd,  for  cnel^  abbonM, 
Spaine  beg^d  (a  slaTe)  where  lodkhig  to  be  lord* 

« 

O  happie  those  for  whom  the  Heavens.w31  fight* 
Of  angels  armies  campe  about  them  still,     [light, 
Whil'st  haile  and  thunder  from  Heaven's  store-honsa 
Arm'd  wintera  are  poui^d  out,  steme  tempests  kill; 
Tbe  stormy  winds  coDJur*d  in  time  charge  right. 
Ab  train^d  in  warra  to  spend  their  power  with  dcilL 
"  StiU  to  th^  author  mischiefe  doth  return. 
And  in  the  fires  they  make  the  wickad  barn." 

The  tnmid  region  numbers  dotb  afbid, 

Who  onely  thete  oonki  ąnench  ambitiQo*B  fire| 

Ax^  aTaiice  hath  |t  with  many  stor^d.  * 

Who  Onely  tbere  oonhl  boond  their  Taste  deaira  $ 

Thoogh  each  of  them  had  of  mu^h  wealth  berae  lorid, 

Who  by  no  meanes  contentment  conid  aoąnire, 

Till  (like  themselyts)  still  taking,  filPd  with  nonght, 

The  sea  and  Heli  them  tó  abundsnoebrougbt. 

What  heary  thooghts  their  quaking  hearts  do  marę, 
When  with  each  wave  a  woundDeath  seemes  to  gi^e; 
Which  rais'd  op  high  like  batteiing  engines  pnrre, 
That  so  to  charge  do  for  advantage  striTe, 
(Sarę  sudden  lightoings  flash  out  from  abore) 
Cloods  masking  Hea^en,  ore  all  do  daikneiae  diiwa. 
That  whilst  tbey  nothing  see,  imd  too  much  hear^ 
Falne  on  the  deeps  HelPs  shadoow  doth  appearew 

Some  flcapM  soch  sfeonnes,  whirsetbey  saenre  re> 
SurprisM  by  pirata  suddenly  despaire^         [maine, 
Wboae  cruell  aTarioe  to  render  nune, 
They  yeeld  (as  foiot)  till  they  to  them  repaire, 
Tben  powder  kindled  by  a  lingriog  traine, 
Straigbt  all  at  once  are  thundred  tbrotigh  the  ayre: 
In  water  buro^d,  weake  thralb  kill  Tictors  strong,. 
And  suffring,  act,  rerenge  prerenting  wrong. 

Tbus  by  the.8aa  a  nnmbćr  is  bewray'd, 
Whose  dying  eyes  a  fiiend  did  nerer  close. 
Not  in  their  fothers\  no^  in  no  tombe  iay*d, 
Which  had  when  dead  no  part  where  to  repose, 
But  arei»y  waves  to  every  rocke  betray^d, 
Till  tbis  last  day  doe  of  all  flesh  dispoae, 
Which  as  woold  seeme  most  ready  those  may  finde;, 
Whom  th'  earth  not  boideas^  windi0g  sheots  not 
bmdoi 

The  face  of  th*  earth  like  those  a  nomber  yedds, 
Wbo  for  last  lodgings  oould  not  get  a  gnve, 
Yet  where  they  fell,  as  baTing  wonne  the  fleldi^ 
Them  (dead  a  time)  from  all  who  IitM  did  reare, ' 
Tbfowoe  in  the  dust,  drawne  lirom  their  bloudy 

shields, 
WhiFst  naked  tbere,  they  what  they  clad  did  save: 
Till  beasts  with  some  did  runne,  with  some  fowles  flye: 
As  bodies  first,  bones  bare  at  last  did  lye. 

The  bkmd  of  some  did  staine  that  golden  age^ 

To  strike  with  iron  ere  malioe  did  inTent, 

On  ruine's  altar  offiing  up  to  ragę,  0>ent  ;*' 

"  Wrath  wants  not  weapous  when  for  ntischiefe 

Then  indignation  morta^  did  asswage,  [rent, 

With  Stones,  sharpe  stings,  and  what  by  force  was 

From  gored  bellies,  bowds  did  gosh  out. 

And  houls  with  braines  were  oempassed  aboot. 
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Hot  wheB  mea*  ip7'd  wbil'st  Vfeiigłiig  wrong  by 

chtnce, 
Tbat  life  was  lodg'd  in  joeh  a^ibrtreflse  frailey^ 
To  cenit  Tune-glory  which  to  Ibolc*  did  glaoce, 
Some  (as  for  iport)  their  neigbbouri  did  asiaile; 
Tb«o  -laity  their  atate  of  parpose  to  adrance, 
Stray'd  nikMir  woald  by  Yiolence  preTaile: 
Alt  armies  flrit  were  by  ambition  lad, 
TiU  aTAfiee  a  greater  ftiry  bred. 

Wbo  fint  ftom  death  by  deeda  redeemM  tbeir 
Aod  emiDent  magnanimottsly  grew,  \pMmeB, 

(Their  fimcltt  fryiftg  ia  ambitioD's  flames) 
Tliey  ooely  praise,  oot  proBt  did  pursne ; 
And  as  ibr  glory,  «ho  cooteod  at  ^mea, 
Sooght  oCheiB  to  ezc«ell,  not  to  rabdae : 
Siich  Scythia  ODe,  another  Egjrpt  gave, 
¥rom  codąuer^d  landa  who  did  bot  hoootir  crave. 

Thoae  waapoos  finrt  weie  found,  which  pierc*d  or 

bmts^df 
Ere  dreadfiil  Cyclopa  madę  their  hammen  reele ; 
Of  Btart  ohiefe  nunlcNM,  aword  and  lannce  wera  ai^d, 
Bre  men  did  march  (as  statoes)  all  of  itoele*; 
Whnt  ftiry  m  proud  mindes  this  ragę  infosM, 
Thmt  they  wonld  suffiBr  tp  make  othen  feele^ 
And  strire  to  furtber,  ere  to  binder  ill^ 
lliensatethemseltes,  mofe  bent  their  matas  to  bill? 

Wbat  monntaiDs  were  of  mord^fed  bodiea  madę,  , 
Which  till  Ibhie  dott,  the  dost  did  not  reoaif«, 
Of  Asbur,  PMwa,  Greekes  and  Romans  dead,  [haTe, 
Who  wbirst  that  they  morę  earth,  them  earth  woald 
WfaU*st  of  the  world  each  striWng-to  be  head,  • 
Those  members  mairnM  which  it  to  rttle  did  craTe  ? 
Then  Chough  all  lands  one  onely  did  adore. 
Aa  peat  in  too  strict  boands,  yet  one  sooght  morę. 

Of  bones  unbaried^  what  huge  heaps  were  Tear*d 
By  TeotoDs,  Cimbers.Gaa  les^  great  by  doing  harmes, 
By  YandalSy  ^lans,  Hannes,  and  Goths  loog  fear*d, 
Danes,  Longdbaids,  and  Sarazens  in  swarm^  ? 
For  whioh  loag  time  those  fields  eould  not  be  ear'd, 
Where  they  to  death  had  offired  np  their  armes : 
WhiPst  wbere  to  live,  to  winne  morę  lands  then  set, 
Where  they  might  dye,  who  onely  land  could  get. 

■Then  Natare  stnmg,  as  in  ber  perfect  age, 
As  bees  their  swttrmea,  lands  colonies  saot  fortb, 
Which  lbrc'd  by  wants,  ormov'd  by  generoos  ragę, 
In  tempests  huge  innnded  from  the  north; 
Etse  tbat  high  hopes  dream'd  rielies  might  asswage^ 
Th^  songht  the  aooth  as  held  of  greatest  worth: 
To  what  it  pleas'd,  whiUt  power  a  rigbtdid  claime, 
Oft  with  thar  dwellers,  countries  chaagM  the  name» 

That  heatbemsh  host  by  luda  so  abhorr'd, 
Whose  captaine*8  railings  Yengeance  to  contrive, 
A  godly  king  did  spread  before  the  lord, 
Whose  wrong  his  soule  did  most  of  peace  depriTe, 
Till  that  an  angell  witb  just  fury  stor^l, 
Did  kill  of  thousands  thrice  tbreesoore  and  five : 
Those  who  blaspheming  God  by  him  were  slaine^ 
Most  nsę  with  feare  to  looke  on  God  againe. 

Tbence  thonsands  rise  with  strangers,  or  their  owne, 
Where  still  to  broyles  the  Grectans  were  indinM, 
Where  all  the  world  at  fSortaoe'8  dice  was  throwne, 
Twist  sire  and  sonne  in  law,  not  love  combtnM ; 
By  yertues  clients  fali,  which  fields  were  knowne, 
Of  all,  who  onely  the  Btate*»  goed  designM : 


"  Nonę  vertoe  should  adore,  all  fćfwdDfla  must. 
Men  should  delight  in  it,  not  in  it  trust'' 

Tbence  (neyer  buried)  many  bodie  springs, 
Where  of  all  lands  oft  armies  did  conteod, 
Kiird  ^by  the  senate,  empenwrs,  or  kings, 
,  Bot  most  by  him  who  did  to  Carthage  send» 
(Reft  irom  Rome's  nobles)  bushels  fuli  of  riags, 
And  by  barbarians  lords  of  all  in  th'  end : 
Tfaus  Ittly  all  natioDS  did  dbt^,  . 
I  And  to  nil  natioos  was  expeB'd  a  prey. 

That  field  yeelds  thonsands,  where  wrong  sąnaring 

right, 
(For  famous  captaines  twise  a  latali  stage) 
Great  Pompey  did  with  Mithridates  fight. 
And  Tamberlaine  the  terrourof  thatage^ 
On  lightoing  Baiazet  did  thund'ring  łight» 
TamM  for  a  Ibot-stoole  in  an  iron  cage : 
Thus  tbai  great  monareh  was  mdde  w6ne  then 

.    thrall, 
*<  Pride  hated  stands,  and  doth  nnpittied  MV 

All  th^  most  march  at  this  last  trampef  s  sonnd, ' 
Who  fidds  entomb'd,  damn'd  fiooda,  and  ditehefe 

filPd, 
Wbirst  Ottoman  to  make  his  creaeent  nmnd. 
Blond  (as  bot  water)  prodigally  spill'd ; 
His  bamaes  now  rise  groning  ftnm  the  gronnd, 
Which  oft  by  him,  or  eise  for  him  were  kird : 
And  as  for  bondage  borne  (free  but  from  grayes)  , 
Did  live  to  htm,  and  dyed  to  Satan  slates. 

By  Yiolence,  death  dirers  did  snrprise, 
Still  Since  the  world  first  peopled  did  remaine, 
But  men  in  jńischiefe  fbndly  growne  morę  wise, 
,  By  bolts  unseene,  some  now  of  late  are  slaine, 
Since  some  new  Solmons,  no,  dive]s  did  devise, 
Those  sulphurous  engtnes  bragging  God  againe : 
Which  men,  yea  towres,  and  townes,  in  pieces  teare, 
Then  thunder  now,  men  morę  the  canon  feare. 

Those  soone  start  np  which  fell,  wbO^bt  as  lesse 

strong 
By  Yulcan  forcM  succumbing  Thetis  ror*d, 
And  thnndring  ibrth  the  fcorronr  of  ber  wrong, 
The  burden  arg*d,'straight  in  disdame  restor^d, 
The  ayery  region  raging  all  along, 
Which  death  to  them  did  suddenly  aflford : 
And  by  a  blow^most  strange,  no  scarre  then  found 
The  bones  aU  broken,  and  the  flesh  still  sound. 

Those  whom  of  th'  earth  the  superfice  as  forc*d, 
Did  beare,  not  bury,  sufier,  not  receire. 
By  men  ev€n  dead  (ąs  oft  alire)  extorc'd. 
To  ayarlce,  else  craelty,  still  slaTe, 
Those  shall  from  dust  no  sooner  be  dirorc^d, 
Then  they  who  sought  the  ceutre  for  a  gfave ; 
Whose  bodies  with  their  soules  did  seedke  to  striw, 
Which  first  at  Heli  shoald  with  most  haite  arńve. 

The  motinous  Hebrewes,  who  gainst  him  repinde, 
Whose  face  (as  glorie^s  rayes  leflecUng  still) 
Com'd  from  the  thunderer  like  eleara  lightoinf 

8hin*d, 
God^fe  secretary  wbo  first  penn*d  his  will ; 
As  soone  as  they  whose  dust  no  weigbt  confin'd, 
They  rise  whom  th*  earth  did  bury  first,  then  kill  \ 
To  cikt  bent  (pride  boming  in  their  breasts) 
As  like  himselfe^  whom  Pluto  tooke  for  priests. 
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Whirat  I  do  looke  about,  btkm,  on  high, 
Still  doodsof  peopic  4o  confiDe  mme  eye. 

Oft  thoumnds  were  in  popnloas  •qiiadnmi  set, 
WhiPst  hangbty  monarehs  othen'  empiKS  sougbt. 
But  nor  meń  nom,  raore  natioiia  la«t  are  met, 
Who  OBoe  in  sil,  bot  di£fer  tbcn  in  noagbt. 
No  se^ermll  cmtcnMfl,  woali  censores  get, 
A0  wben  fldme  cmle,  some  are  barfoaroos  tbougfat, 
Nd  gannents  marfc'd,  oor  signe  of  band,  nor  bead: 
AU  naked  jadg'd,  as  tbey  at  fint  were  made^ 

9 

What  storę  of  toogoes  oft  bongiy  earel  haTe  fed  ? 
Since  men  from  one,  did  morę  at  Babel  take, 
And  these  (lieentioas)  many  bastards  l^re^, 
Wbich  (mfact  like  moles)  did  strange  conjonctions 

make; 
Bot  now  at  bst  all  by  one  langnage  led, 
fOonfosion'!  cone  remov'd)  as  fint  tbme  backe, 
At  least  the  jodge  nooe  to  interpret  needs. 
No  beart  from  bim  bides  thoogbta,  tbe  toogne  lesie 

deeds. 

Tbe  spations  world  at  first  coold  scarce  contaioe 
liiem  wbom  one  age  by  commoo  coone  btought 

forth, 
Thoogb  botb  by  tte  aqd  land  morę  groond  to  gaine, 
With  oolonies  disper^st,  east,  west,  soutb,  north, 
Wbo  all  their  wits  for  wayes  to  liTe  did  strayne, 
Tet,  dreaming  glory,  Taonted  showes  of  wortb : 
Th*  Earth  wbirst  ber  entraiłs  erery  one  did  teare. 
Was  foreM  to  bory  wbom  sbe  coold  not  beare. 

Deatb  walkes  so  slowly  witb  bis  sleepy  pace, 
(Though  last  not  iook*d  for  oft  times  be  arrive} 
Tbat  even  to  hastę  man'8  never  resting  race, 
Botb  warre  and  sicknesse  riolently  strive  ^ 
What  Natore'8  selfe  would  bound  in  little  spaca^ 
Art  to  precipitate  dotb  meanes  contrif  e : 
Elsetb'  Earth  sorcharg^d  would  stanre  ber  out^Unga 

soon, 
Too  popotoos  mankinde  by  it  sel^  ondone. 

Bot  loe  all  these  who  bad  beepe  gucits  below, 
Since  first  an  apgelł  Eden  came  to  goard, 
Tbis  hiłge  asąembly  joinM  in  one,  doCh  show,     . 
From  whencć  nonę  can  esćape,  nor  can  be  spar^d, 
Yet  now  no  groond,  no,  not  no  grare  they  owe, 
No  striie  lor  marcb«s,  lands  alike  are  Bhar'd : 
Nonę  for  oki  claimes  then  doth  anotfaer  cite. 
Bot  even  of  them  all  memory  woold  ąoite. 

No  kiosman,  firiend,  nor  old  acquaintaBce  here^ 
ThougbJong  disjoynM,  andaoonepercbance  to  part, 
T)ot  meet  as  men  by  motuall  duties  deare, 
Witb  pteasant  ooattt'nance,  aad  affectiog  beart; 
1'hat  fatall  doome  to  be  pnmounc^d  ao  neere, 
(Wbich  joy  or  griefo  for  ever  must  impart) 
With  racking  cares  doth  so  distraćt  the  minde, 
That  thfia  no  other  thotkght  a  place  can  finde. 

No  tyrant  bera  (atteoded  kf  hk  tbrallcs) 
Dotb  terroor  give,  no,  but  doth  it  MeeiTe, 
And  now  impeńoosly  no  master  callSy 
A  humble  serrant,  nor  a  fawning  slare,  ., 
Tbat  beigbt  of  mipde  a  preteot  feare  «ppaUe% 
And  bieąkes  thai  swelling  which  madę  many  im^e  i 
Tbough  now  great  differeoce  be  of  mortałs  madę, 
•  <*  AU  sball  meet  cqoa]s,  bot  mott  fint  be  dM*"' 


Thoogb  some  whose  gresteesie  tbooialids  hnd  ciich 

thrown,    'V 
So  that  tbehr  fiune  (tracM  by  amasemeot)  tyea, 
Are  here  seanse  niaric^d,  tiU  for  confosiop  sbOTm, 
Wben  all  tfaeh*  deeds  the  HeaveB*s  great  Ceosor 

tryes;  .     • 
Yet  othen  are  thev  eant  madę  better  knonra, 
Wbo  wbU^st  aUiw  deloded  crfldadoos  6y«s,    ' 
And  8eem*d  in  show,  as  angels  once  of  light. 
Bot  are  the  cbildrsn  of  etornall  oigfat. 

Worst  at  that  time,  these  trembling  traopes  endore^ 
Who  know,  yeC  not  performe  tbeir  master^s  #Uł,    . 
Thoogb  judgements  threaten,  promiaes  allnre. 
To  follow  wbat  is  good,  and  flye  Ifrom  ill, 
Wbose  tenses  false  against  tbeir  sootes  oo^ore^ 
Tbat  spritoall  power  wbich  God  inspires  to  kiH : 
Who  doe  neglect,  I,  and  despise  tbat  mce, 
Wbich  eren  with  angels  porchase  mi^t  a  place. 

With  high  disdaine  of  soolesihe  sooeraigne  mtai^ó, 
A  kindled  coQnt*naace,  fiames  forth  terroor  tlia^  . 
At  them  who  seem^d  reUgion  to  ba^e  lov'd, 
Vile  hypocritei^-  corst  ezcrements  of  mel^ 
And  their  Tast  hearts  (thecosening  maskę  iwDOf<J) 
Show  eacb  tfaing  that  they  tbougbt,  both-  when^ 

and  wben: 
HU  moch  to  wonder,  godly  men  are  brongfat, 
Wbo  mark  them  monsten^  whom  they  saiiits  bad 

tbougbt 

Tbat  troupe  oo  Sathan's  coat  God's  badge  wbkh 

beare^ 
Who  hatcbing  mischiefe,  holinesse  preteod, 
Witb  wboorisb  sighs,  and  with  adfilterotis  teares^ 
Tbeir  actioos  all  to  court  opinion  tend ; 
Weigh^d  words,  schoord  looks,  aqQar'd  stepa^  £uB*d 

griefos,  and  fears, 
As  othen*  eant  betray  themselves  in  eod : 
"AU  judgements  then  from  errour's  mace  redoem'dp 
1>o  aee  tbingu  as  they  ware,- not  as  they  seflm*d«"  ^ 

Can  any  minde  concei«e  tbeir  great  distresse, 

Wbo  (wbU'st  amUtion  at  ▼aine  ends  doth  ayne) 

As  wit  ralM  all,  or  that  all  went  by  goesse^ 

So  for  tbeir  course  a  foction  stroog  to  frame, 

Ha^e  no  retigion,'  any  do  profease, 

A  lump  of  was,  a  show,  an  idie  name ; 

Hiey  then  sball  finde  thongb  once  nót  trosting  it^ 

Sligfat  ciaft  but  folty,  simple  goodnesse  wit. 

Some  (too  secore)  do  baUance  jostioe  ligbt, 

And  some  with  dreames  (whil*stdesp'rate)merciea 

rangę. 
Bot  soch  dissemUcn  moontmg  mischiefe'^  heigh^ 
Hien  botb  these  two  bred  blaq>bemie  mora  strange  i 
They  mock  God*s  wisedome,  providence,  and  mi^i^ 
As  who  not  kpows,  not  cares,  or  may  not  Yeage : 
Cbrist  of  the  worst  tbe  worst  sort  to  define, 
Their  portion  did  witb  bypocrites  aaigne. 

As  ooloun  (wben  compard)  best  knpinie  appeare^ 
Tbe  tmth  of  alt  esaćtly  to  " 


So  som^  may  make  faiien  they  are  matched  berę) 
On  morę  sore  gfoonda  the  j«dgem«nt  ta  lepose ; 
We  aea  Qod  dath  (that  thingsuaybe  madę  cieaie) 
To  persoos  panbns^  sinne  to  sinne  oppose,  [giree^ 
That  crinea  fonad  moastroos  tbengb  of  leme  de*' 
May 
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ThMt  qi 


wbote  niune  Hommi'*  r^jitter  still 


What  king  tlMy  bad  tba  Hdmwt  loto  toach, 
Wbo  eame  froni  fvnre  (wg^ectiiig  va]|gar  fsiurw) 
A  mortal*s  sigbt,  and  tamporall  ends  to  nacb. 
And  as  mcak  bappy  envy  did  tiieir  eares, 
Who  might  ayoy  the  traasurai  of  hia  j^ieecb, 
Sbe  (whiPst  ińfc*s  iN»den  did  ber  minde  amase) 
I)iuim'd  liberall  iame  as  njggard  of  his  praise. 

Sbe  may  that  day  be  parallelPd  with  some, 
Wbea  htiiDatiiz*d  oor  Savioar  did  remaine,    ^ 
Who  one  (morę  great  tben  Solomop)  at  home, 
Nol  soaght,  not  heard,  bat  did  wbea  foand  disdaine: 
What  monstroos  madnesse  did  tbeir  minds  ore- 
oome,  »    . 

Who  had,  like  swi|ib,  sncb  peariescspei^d  in  Taine  ? 
An  Etbnicke  tbns  may  damne  tbe  Hebrews  tben» 
A  stcanger  natiTei^  and  a  woman  men, 

Wo  to  Bethsaida,  and  Qora»n  biint» 
Whom  Ty  ras  atraighty  and  Sidon  may  appall ; 
They  (haid  they  seene  thy^ghts noBMie aocoTst) 
IndmtwkbsackelothhadlaB^Bntedall;  . 
AnyapDniinm,  wbo  noek  aerey  dmst, 
TboDgfa  bifh as  Heayeo,  Iow  downe  to  Heli  sball  fali : 
That  wbieh  tbon  saw*st  bad  lUtby  Sodom  seene, 
It  kmg  a  city  crown'd  with  bayes  bad  beene. 

That  stately  towne  wbence  hme  at  first  did  sound, 
Wbose  greatnesae  once  all  nations  did  admire, 
When  her  tbe  Lord  bad  threatned  to  confonnd, 
Straight  prostrated  to  pacifie  bis  ire, 
All  (wrapt  in  sackcioth)  grorelings  on  tbe  ground, 
Wbo  bnabled  foone  a  pardon  did  acqaire. 
fibe  may  oondemae  a  nnmbcr  of  tbis  age^ 
WbOf  when  rebidfd  for  sione,  not  griere  but  ragę. 

Tbose  wbo  of  old  witbodt  Uie  law  did  liya^ 
And  rto  tbemseWes  a  law)  lorM  good,  loatb^d  ill ; 
May  for  morę  blisse,  at  least  lesse  torment  striyę, 
With  tfaose  wbo  bad  it,  yetoootemn'd  it  stiH: 
For  them  firaile  gloiT,  or  plaine  good,  did  driye, 
Where  these  a  bop^j  reward,  paine  fear*d,  kńowne 

wiU: 
Tben  muse  some  of  the  Gentite'8  d^^ds  burst  fortb, 
"nil  Ckńtima  blosb  who  come  bebtnde  in  worth. 

Tboagb  God,  nor  wbat  be  cray*d  was  tben  not 

knowne, 
Yet  of  religion  a  degener^d  seed, 
Indastiioas  Natnre  in  eaoh  beart  had  sowen, 
Wluchiraits  (tbough  wilde)dtd  in  abundance  breed, 
And  tbeir  great  zeale  wbich  was  to  idols  sbowen, 
Sball  damne  tbeir  ooidnesse  wbo  tbe  scriptures 

reade: 
They  left,  did  ttray,  who  callM  were,  trutb  neglect, 
llieae  fbolish  are,  they  wicked  in  effect 

Learn'd  Atben'8  glory,  wisedome-lorets  light, 
Did  uttOF  thiaga  wbich  angels  ioognes  ml^  dec^ 
Thongb  surę  to  scape  God^stcoorge^  eaeh  eseatiire^ 

sighty 
Tet.  be  would  vioe  (loath*d  lor  it  selfe)  i^eot, 
Andas  his  da^non did  diract  him  right ; 
I^st,  whon  aa0ns*d,  a  mar^r  in  cifecty 
Liie*8  race  well  Kiipis,  gląd  innoeent  to  dys^ 
Did  (łdob  damn^d)  all  Gods  (sa? e  one)  dany*. 


Hia  scholar  nezt  Ibr  Toitne's  tnasora  h^^d, 
By  all  the  world  divine  was  jostly  caird: . 
Wbil*st  noogbt  by  faith,  by  naturę  too  much  nioy'd, 
The  third  (bis  master  wbo  all  Asia  thraird) 
Wbo  tbonght  of  God,  much  said,  but  little  pnw^d. 
Por  all  bis  knowledge»  said  as  quite  appalla,       « 
With  paine  be  ranne,  with  doubt  did  end  his  raoe^ 
Tben  did  the  tbing  of  tbings  entreat  for  grace. 

By  speculation  of  a'pregnant  minde, 
With  Naturę  wrestling,  thougb  by  her  ore-thiowne^ 
Those  did  of  force  by  dumbe  perswasions  finde    . 
A  power  supreame,  by  speaking  works  oft  sbowne; 
Whom  they  (tbough  tbus  in  time  and  state  borne 

blinde) 
Did  seek  not  calPd,  did  rerecence  thougb  not  knowne: 
Not  seeking  Hea^en,  the  way  to  it  they  trac'd, 
And(fiuthlesBetni8ting)  wbat  not  reach*d,  embrac'd. 


May  not  snch  men  damne  maoy  thonsands  now, 
Who  HA  cooftmnded  in  so  great  a  Ught  ł 
Thougb  leurnM  in  ail  wbich  reason  coth  allow, 
Iticy  ba^  God'a  will,  Hea^en^s  way,  directed  right, 
Yet  wotse  then  these  that  ta  basa  idols  bow, 
What  gf^*t  not  feele,  not  see  what  is  in  sigh^ 
Bot  albeists  Tile  abbominable  die^ 
Whoie  bearts,  wbose  deeds  the  Deity  do  deoy. 

These  eicremeots  of  th*  Earth,  tbe  Heaven*s  refute, 
Of  mankinde  monsters,  Naturę's  utter  staine, 
Who  do  religion  as  a  garment  use. 
And  think  both  Hea^en  and  Heli  names  wbich  some 

faine, 
O  when  they  finde  (who  now  of  tbis  doth  muse  ?) 
A  coórt,  a  iudge,  a  derill,  a  place  of  paine ; 
Since  neither  faith,  nor  argaments  oouJd  moYe^ 
ThedemoBstration  terrible  sball  prore. 

Tbe  sooles  of  such  implety  morę  spoils,  • 
Then  ibUowing  idols  Laban  who  did  stmy ; 
Then  fugitiTes  who  (iied  from  sundry  soils) 
Their  gods  as  goods  did  beare  with  them  away ; 
Then  that  saokt  towne  wbose  foe  (to  mock  tbeir 

fbtls) 
Said,  **  Let  their  angry  gods  with  them  still  stay :" 
Such  supentitions,  atheists  are  prophane, 
They  graot  no  God,  and  these  too  many  faine. 

The  idoPs  preUU  wbo  kng  eamest  stood, 

Bath'd  th*  earth  with  teares,  did  th*  aire  with  sigbs 

condense; 
And  calPd  on  Baal  all  deibrm'd  with  blood, 
As  Iłke  their  idols  haTing  lost  all  sense : 
They  may  npbraid  a  treupe  of  Łevłe*s  brood, 
Who  (wanting  ceale)  with  oogbt  but  painesdis- 

pense : 
Then  whiPst  (tboogfa  Yow^d  to  HeaTen)  they  Barth 

embraces 
But  for  meere  fonne  do  ooldly  use  their  plbce. 

Yoa  who  of  God  tbe  will  rereaPd  neglect» 
And  do  bis  law  not  labour  to  fulfiil, 
Mark  bow  the  Btbnicks  idols  did  alfeot, 
1^  dangerous  times  dependmg  on  tiieir  will. 
And  did  of  them  tbe  answers  mncb  i«i|»ect, 
Thougb  Bnigmaticfc»  and  ambiguous  stilU 
In  tb'  eod  whote  fhsiid,  or  Ignoranee  appeac'd, 
Which  saya  tb'  a^pnts  no  commentary  deat^d^.    ; 
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What  trust  from  nfteahad  tb«t1ioniVldetinproetiiM, 
Whose  oracie  (reiiownM  throagh  many  lands) 
By  labour  hnge,  paifie,  heat,  and  thirtt  endurM, 
Ma4e  Aany  haont  his  solttary  sands, 
And  ere  bis  banne  by  bim  could  be  proem^d, 
Did  ąaite  oonfoiind  Cambyses  and  bis  baods ; 
'^B^^ni  be  adoi^d  who  that  1ang's  kingdome  reft, 
Whom  Cato  scom'd,  and  uncodtalted  left. 

Wbo  batb  not  beard  by  famę  strange  tales  oft  tćild, 
Of  him  to  wbom  at  Delpbos  troups  did  tbrODgy 
Who  ftnely  could  aH]uivocate  of  old, 
Abhoniination  of  all  nations  loag, 
Wbom  to  accuse  tbe  Lydian  king  was  bold 
As  faise,  ingrate,  and  haring  done  him  wrong : 
Tbough  he  them  all  deceiv'd  who  him  ador'd, 
Tet  was  bis  tempie  with  ricb  treasures  stor'd. 

To  smooth  tbote  mindes  wbidi  wereofligbt  depri^d, 
Them  tbrough  all  paits  wbo  (still  triomphing)  went, 
(Wlul*st  Helll  Uaok  hals  to  guard  tbahr  altan 
striTM)  [and  rent, 

Storms,  thnfideif  9  earth-4|oakes,  swaUov'd,  bruis'd 
And  them  (as  theki)  tu  Siygian  darknesae  dńy^d, 
Who^good  deslgii'd,  bttt  of  «n  Ul  mtMit: 
**  Thas  saoriledge  it  pkgii'd  as-wont  of  evijs, 
Lei  nonę  rob  charebei^  tbougli  Łhey  be  tbe  De^il  V 

Not  onely  tbese  two  celebraled  be^ ,  [gaye, 

To  wbom  strange  sbapes,  aod  names;  as  soils,  they 
Bat  ftom  a  number  wfaat  Heaven  did  decree^ 
Tbe  simple  people  creduloos  did  craye : 
Who  did  not  trust  the  Dodonssan  tree, 
And  bpw  that  Ąpis  fbod  did  take,  or  leave  ? 
Thpngb  Plutoe^s  name  no  oracie  would  chuse^ 
TiU  at  Chrisfs  birtb  all  fiulM,  he  all  did  use. 

The  linnoafl  Sibylts  (adtohrabie  thopghtl 

By  times  and  pisoes  wbich  dlstingnishM  were. 

Of  which  one*s  books  twicc  sconi'd,  thrice  Tala'd, 

Home  strietły  kep(  with  a  retigioM  caie.  [bonght, 

From  which  hcr&tca  she  long  with  ievef«Boeioaght, 

As  all  charactred  mystically  ther^ 

The  great  regard  which  to  their  books  wat  bomti 

May  jitsUy  dapui*  them  who  thtScriptiMressooroe. 

Theae  iooDes  of  Rechab  <who  did  winę  coniemne, 
So  to  obey  their  eartbly  iather-still, 
If  that  obedience  ^emioent  in  them) 
Check'd  who  despis*d  their  spritoaU  pareot's  will ; 
May  not  they  ooce  the  i»tubbonini!«e  condemne, 
Of  carelesse  Chritti^ns  prane  to  noogfat  save  ill  ? 
Wbo  not  Hke  them  ftnile  pleatares  do  foibeare. 
But  evąi  Cbrisfs  easie  yoke  do  irke  to  beate  ? 

They  who  did  trust  all  that  wbich  was  diviB'd^ 
By  TĘ/riag  augows  drunk  with  sacred  boiUes, 
Sach  cif«umstaBce  commenting  to  their  minde* 
Of  eatings,  entrails,  cryes,  and  flights  of  fowte : 
JBcatiptes^  tfaundringi,  mateors  of  each  kiiide, 
As  snre  presages  thought,  poore  simpW  soules, 
Their  tcftimony  may  a  mmiber  grieve, 
Who  what  great  prophets  told  woald  not  beleere. 

Some  Gentilei  onee^hose  knowledge  was  not  cleare, 

Wbo  to  leligiorf  bUndly  did  aspire,  [deare. 

By  treasuraSy  toili^  and  what  they  thougbt  nost 

Of  idols  soaghc  to  paciie  tbe  ire! 

And  lesse  Itien  natimril,  bea^Aly  to  appeare, 

Did  ofler  up  tiiehr  ehiMren  im  Hie  llpe : 

Thas  at  we  iboald  (tbough  in  tite  gronnd  tbey  errM) 

What  they  thonglk  God  to  aH  fblogs  they  preferrM. 


For  Phrigian  wmre  tbe  OmeiMi  g«Mnll  bant, 
By  windes  ad?ene  whil'st  sUyM  on  AnIisP  cost, 
( Ai  bis  advioe  tbe  rigorons  augnr  tent) 
To  espiate  his  ciime,  and  free  tka  host^ 
He  (in  a  saerifiee)  before  be  w«Bt, , 
To  get  a  wbore  bis  ytrgin-dangbtsr  kiit. 
And  did  (in  show)  as  mndh  to  scape  a  rtorae^ 
As  Abraham  aymMor  Iptbee  did  pesfimon. 


No  man  can  think,  and  not  for  honoar  stac^ 
What  saerifiee  some  baibarons  Indiaps  Qs'd, 
Whirst  oft  of  men  bow'd  back  on  Stones  by  art» 
(A  meanes  to  bend  tbe  breast,  and  beOy  cbns^d) 
Tbe  smoking  entrails,  and  the  panting  heart* 
They  in  their  zeale  most  barbarously  abuf*d. 
Whose  ugly  priest  his  lord  resembl^  rigbt, 
In  cok>ttr,  foraw,  and  Ojiinde,  a  monstroua  sigbt, 

Religion^s  rererence  when  in  soules  infos^d, 
(Tbough  with  false  grounds)  doAh  absolotalysway, 
Rome*s  second  king  for  this  a  n3rtnphe*8  name  vsVI, 
And  Africk's  yktaś  oft  akne  did  slay  ; 
Long  with  his  Und  Sartorina  CnM^fia  skbaa^dy 
And  Mshonwt  toPoye  did  tmrt  betsay  t 
Where  sbowa  pteportYMis  did  pfev•U0a»aMBd^ 
What  wouhltbetnitiireweaPdkaTndniiawiilliąydi? 

That  for  his  glory  wbich  God  did  diract, 

Who  do  deayg  abetract,  or  wbo  impaires» 

And  bis  adopted  day  (propbane)  neglecŁ,    [thein, 

^bo  madę  all  dayes,  wrought  six,  and  nnmben 

"nien  unto  them  he  justly  may  object, 

How  Gentiles  long  with  soperstitioos  carea 

Their  idols'  foasts  solemniy  did  obserre. 

And  tbough  in  formę,  not  hi  intent  did  ~ 


What  thonsands  did  to  lore^  Olympteka  tbtmg, 
Which  (liept  precisely)tine*sgreeteoantdid  fonod; 
Tlie  Pytbian  sports  thebr  patron  pvaitM  na  «tmn& 
Who  the  great  serpent,  did  a  lesse  confound: 
Old  Saturn  (fiathaa)  he  wia  honoor^d  ka«^» 
Whera  slavc8  like  lords,  both  did  lika  F 
His  feast  was'grac'd  by  mutuall  gifta  and 
Who  had  two  foces^  and  so  masy 


Tbe  Istbmian  playas  wbich  Thesenafint 
To  hoooor  Neptune  numbers  did  afiSard; 
In  naked  troups  tbe  Laperonlianes rawin. 
With  laatbem  thongs  for  bwting  otbess  8toff'd  ; 
With  mysteries  wbich  commons  coold  not  scanne^ 
(For  Dis  a  dowry)  Ceres  was  adgr^d. 
And  Romans  good  goddesse,  autbor  of  mnch  ilt, 
Tbough  Clodius  was  dłSclos*d,did  cloake  sochstilŁ 

With  old  Silenus  staggering  in  a  tranoę, 
For  Thebes  g^^t  drnnkard  feasts  tbey  did  dffcre^ 
Whirst  first  a  yictor,  then  a  god  by  cbance* 
His  fierie  breeding  never  quench*d  could  be  i 
Troups  of  all  sorts  tian^octed  in  a  dance. 
At  his  strange  orgies  bowling  went  to  see. 
With  iyie  darts  of  women  madding  still. 
One  ber  own  sonne,  a  band  did  Clio*s  kiU. 

you  wbo*  wftb  slaak  desifps  not  hol,  nnr  ćoM, 
Eaefi  saetedthengbt  wben  scaweconceit^d  dobili, 
Mark  them  wbo  were  to  their  owne  fondea  sold, 
Howibac  their  zeale  (though  bHnde)  was  forreit 
Whose  altii^  foasts,  and  oraeles4if  old,       fstilł: 
They  reverehe'd  merę  then  yon  Ihe  gr«at  Ood*S  wfli. 
Their  ^ngiAts  tiiey  cfcseH^  wMi  much  respect, 
Yon  pin^^ts  and  erangaUits  negleet. 
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Wśh  ««rks  of  woitli  .(good  in  a  high  degree) 
Some  iDfidels  did  sach  perfec^j^  Bhaw, 
Thftt  by  our  best  they  haidly  matcb'd  can  be, 
Whłi'it  w«  admire  their  itfeiigthy  onr  w^akneoe 

kncnr. 
And  if  my  Maker**  will  not  goreniM  me 
Tb  9Mkt  iiQ  reaaon  wbere  I  rerereoce  ow 
Oft  wonld  I  grieve,  and  ereo  strange  thoogbts  em- 

brace, 
Tbat  such  good  nataret  sbonld  hava  had  no  grace. 

Tttme  Pentan  kings  whom  prophcts*  penne^  re- 

Downe, 
What  AshuT  took  did  to  God'i  flock  restore, 
And  edicts  madę  to  batld  tbeir  cburch,  and  towne, 
Boih  rendring  thein,  and^aiding  them  with  morę, 
Of  tbem  two  brothen  (strimg  for  the  cromie) 
With  matuall  gifts  kept  kindnetie  as  before, 
Yea,  be  who  raign^d,  the  other  gract,  and  ralsM  $, 
A  rare  eaample,  never  match>d,  oft  prais^d. 

Stimgbt  when  one  nam'd  a  mewage  from  the  k)id, 
The  wick^  Bghm  rose^  (all  pride  rapprest)        \ 
And  (as  he  dream'd)  wil^  sacred  robes  deoor*d, 
W^^  Oreeks*  great  mooareh  law  the  lews*  great 

prieit, 
Tbeir  Clod  («re  knowne)  with  rererenoe  he  adoHd, 
And  (as  they  erav'd)  did  leare  tbeir  realme  in 

rcst: 
8ncb  kings  whoGod  and  his  did  thns  respect, 
May  damne  who  God  do  know^  yet  him  neglect. 

Who  pareots*  honoar  morp  tben  Gentiles  sought  ? 
All  Sparta^s  youth  to  re^erence  th*  ancients  us'd ; 
That  so  his  syre  from  boodage  might  be  broughty 
The  gallant  Cimon  fetters  not  reffó^d ; 
Tbese  two  by  Solon  who  were  happy  thought, 
Did  diaw  tbeir  motheHiB  coach  as  horses  chosM : 
Tbongh  (as  was  promis'd)  not  long  life  to  try, 
They  in  the  tempie  (well  employ'd)  did  dye« 

Mor6  of  their  ehildren  Boman^  did  esact, 
Tben  God  commands,  or  natore  doth  .admit  | 
He  liom  himselfe  wbom  freedome  did  aistract, 
l>id  (his  two  sonnes  accusM)  in  judgement  sit ; 
(Ynbappy  he  who  «;ver  prałs'd  the  &ct) 
And  them  to  death  austerely  did  commit: 
This,  as  tiieir  crime,  Rome^s  state,  his  credit  org^d. 
By  some  of  force,  best  by  himselfe  was  purg'd. 

,  That  Talorous  youth  who  strict  oommand  receiy^d, 
(His  father  abseot)  for  no  fight  to  presse. 
By  courage  flatter'd,  and  by  th*  enemies  bray'd» 
That  for  a  battall  did  himselfe  addresse ; 
His  syre  TeturD*d,  would  no  way  have  him  sayM, 
Bat  .sińce  his  will,  w«rre*s  right,  he  durst  trans- 

gresse, 
Both  as  a  victor,  and  a  rebell  madę, 
Cao8*d  first  to  crowne,  and  then  strike  off  his  bead. 

T1ias(whil'st  admir^d)  Rome^s  liberties  first  lampę, 
And  her  steme  captaine,  dauntiog  natare  farre, 
Th*  one  in  tbe  towne,  the  other  in  the  campe, 
Left  rare  examples  both  for  peace  and  warre, 
Which  eminent  in  every  minde  did  stampe  - 
The  reverence  doe  to  them  that  mlers  are  $    , 
*'  Too  fond  on  famę,  or  in  their  course  sincere,     i 
Good  citizen%  but  fisthert  too  seyere." 
VOL.  V. 


Though  this  strict  coune  which  parents  tfaua  did 

take, 
To  grace  their  charge,  did  but  firom  rigour  flow, 
All  (though  they  may  not  spoile,  what  God  doth 

make)  ' 
May  boldly  use  what  they  so  much  doe  owe; 
Some  £thnicke8*  ehildren,  if  we  doe  looke  bącke, 
By  piety  did  admirahle  grow : 
"  And  onely  tben  when  jnst  affections  shioe. 
By  heing  nfeturall,  inen  doe  prore  dt^ine.*' 

Rude  Gorialanus,  (high  disdaine  conceiv*d) 
Wrong'd  by  a  part  ot  Romę,  Teveng*d  on  all, 
When  left  by  fiiends,  by  foes  with  joy  receiv'd, 
He  madę  tbem  quake  who  did  tbe  world  appall ; 
And  when  no  hope  was  how  they  might  be  aav*d, ' 
*'  (Loe,  nou«;ht  saye  kindenesse  can  make  courage 

thraliy 
His  mother^s  teares  to  melt  bis  rigour  serv'd, 
Who  lost  himselfe  that  his  might  be  preserv'd. 
• 

The  weaker  sese,  to  piety  morę  prone, 

By  rare  esamples,  oft  have  beene  fenown'd, 

When  many  murÓierB  were  bewailM  by  node, 

An  isle^s  wbole  men  in  blond  by  women  drown*dy 

The  aged  Thoas  (stolne  out  from  his  throne) 

His  danghter  sąr^d,  though  next  him  to  be  crown'd, 

Whose  lofd  (though  milde)  one  ćruell  did  ac- 

quire, 
Who  kiU'd  ber  ehildren,  where  she  saY^d  her  sire. 

Where  all  were  Ul,,  that  Jady  onely  good,    . 
Who  though  she  had  (of  worth  what  wonders  rife  ?) 
Incestuous  parents,  broibers  stainM  with  bloud,^ 
Time,  state,  seze,  race,  oppo6*d,  with  al  i  at  strife^ 
Blinde  fiither  łed,  grierM  mother's  comlbrt  stood, 
Her  brathers'  ftincrals  urg^d  with  ventred  life : 
In  Thebes  she  altars  morę  deserT'd  to  haTe, 
Tben  one  to  winę,  to  lust  aQothel^  słare. 

The  Heaven's  great  monarch  with  such  fa^our  fram'd 

His  law  to  naturę,  naturę  to  his  law, 

That  e^en  in  parts  where  he  was  never  nam'd, 

At  least  his  precepts  where  they  never  saw. 

To  bragge  of  good,  of  errill  to  be  asham'd, 

A  borne  instinct,  depth  in  each  brest  did  draw : 

As  some  from  vice  strict  statutes  did  restraine, 

Some  freely  yertuoos,  did  great  glory  gaine. 

Those  two  braya  prinoes  first  lbr<  worth  and  plae^ 
The  glory  of  the  Greeke  and  Persian  statcs, 
And  of  Rome'8  brood,  the  best  for  warre,  or  peac^ 
Who(Garthage  con(|uering)  stablishM  floting  fiites, 
Those  three  (at  fortune's  height,  tfhom  youth  did^ 

grace,) 
Had  captiyes  noble,  gallant,  fayte,  great  baitś : 
Yet  them  not  wrong'd,  though  wen,  and  from  their 

foes, 
But  8av*d  their  honour,  and  asswag'd  their  woes. 

That  hunter  stout,  the  forc^d  Amazon^s  sonne, 
Though  tempted  oft  by  most  unlawluU  lust, 
He  not  by  thrcatnings,  nor  allur^ments  wonne, 
Liv'd  godlesse,  godly,  where  no  law  was,  jnst, 
Yet  one  (burs  sister  right)  enraged  ranne. 
To  worke  his  death,  abus'd  his  father^s  trust  s 
Till  him  fierce  hones,  rent,  not  tainted  stili» 
A  martyr^s  image  for  not  doing  ill. 
A  a 
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He  who  WM  Mv'd  wben  lost,  and  loit  wben  mvM, 

Wbo  ^id  hw  father  kil  I,  and  mother  wed. 

Was  stUl  (tboughts  pur^)  not  gnilty^  bot  deoeiv'd. 

For,  wben  be  knew  wbcre  errour  badr  bim  łed, 

(Hig  eyeś  pulPd^  out,  no  comfort  morę  reociv'd,) 

A  greater  griefe  repentaoice  never  brcd : 

As  IdngB  fkom  biw,  free  (as  unkno«iie)4roai  sbame, 

Yet  (bis  owne,  iudge)  be  no  estcuse  woold  frame* 

Tbat  powerfull  speaker,  wbo  did  lAisleave, 
And  sconi*d  to  buy  remorse  at  sucb  a  rate, 
Last  may  to  plead  against  tbose  Cbristians  crave. 
Sold  to  tbeir  owne,  and  others*  litsts  of  late, 
In  sinne^s  exchauge,  wbo  filthy  trafBque  ba^e, 
(Save  wbat  sbe  gavc,  tbey  selt) Tiłe  Sodome*s  matę: 
But  tbose  are  worse,  by  an  impcjsed  price, 
Wbo  farmę  Ood*s  statutcs,  and  doe  valiie  vice. 

Ab  onely  iewell  wbicb  dotb  it  array, 
Shame*8  erimson  enaignes,  beantie^s  credit  sare; 
The  vestail  yirgins  wbo  firom  fkme  did  stray^, 
(Straigfat  buried  quicke)  to  tbousands  terronr  ga^e; 
Tbese  who  still  pure;  in  tbeir  fir»t  stale  dM  atay, 
Werę  oarried,  crown'd,  in  triumpb  to  tbe  grave: 
Tben  valoiir,  ^hame&stnesse  mon  praise  4eBervtMy 
Tbat  do4b  force  otbere,  tbjs  it  selfe  presenres. 

Tbat  second  sexe,  if  as  tbe  first,  as  free, 
To  burst  out  all  wbicb  basbfull  thougbts  restraine^ 
yar  continenćy  in  a  bigb  degree,     «  ' 

Tbe  Gentiles'  scroul^  a  number  woold  containei 
Bot  women  all  in  this  nnbappy  be,  [gaine. 

Nonę  knowea,  saye  one,  wbat  praise  tbey  sometjme 
Wbo,  witb  bia  vice,  tbeir  Yertue  keepes  uuknowne. 
And  onely  tbey  get  fbme  wboi  qttite  orethrowne. 

If  scaping  Taiąbin,  Łuorece  quite  obscure, 

\irould  batfe  oonceafd  tbefoole  ajttfeii^>t  for  sbame. 

And,  lotb  morę  barme  or  scandall  to  procnrBy 

Had  had  (if  obaat)  for  cbaitity  no  famę, 

But  wben  deflowr*d  to  prore  ber  selfe  still  pura. 

So  to  prevent  an  ignominious  name  : 

Steelę  onely  belp'd,  sbame  gaTe  tbe  woand  indeed, 

Tbe  modest  matron  did  but  blusb,  not  bleed. 

Wbat  women  have  tbeir  mates  morę  deafely  1ov'd, 
Tben  sbe  wbóse  deatb  redeemM  Admetus'  łifep 
Tben  sbe  wbose  part  tbe  boming  embers  provM ; 
ThM  pale  Panlina,  in  a  generous  strife  ł 
Tben  sbe  (bigb  courage  by  affection  rnov'd) 
Wbo  said,  (wben  havlng  try'd  tbe  faUll  knifó) 
**  Have,  bave,  deare  Petus,  tbi8gives  meno  paine, 
Bttt  wben  tbon  wonnd^stiby  selfo,  tben  am  f  słaine  ?" 

Wbat  coune  for  cbasinesse  can  morę  glory  cUume, 
Tben  tbrall'd  Virginia'8,  Yirgin  still  to  stand. 
On  bonour*8  akar,  offred  up  to  fome, 
»  Forc*d  for  affection,  by  tbe  fatber'8  band, 
Wbo  cbus'd  no  cbiLde  to  bave,  ere  one  witb  thtmi 
Am  courage,  ragę,  and  vertue  did  command : 
§yre,  lover,  laster,  cbilde,  wbose  part  was  cbiefe. 
For  kindąncsse,  madnease,  bigb  disdaine,  and  griefo? 

Tbe  Oentiles'  mindes  witb  lofty  fancies  great, 
Tboiigb  viotedt,  and  subject  oft  to  obange, 
Tbey  did  encroacb  by  strengtb  on  erery  state, 
Wbil'st  btnt  for  coiiquest,  glory,  or  re^enge, 
Yet  loatb'd  tbey  galnes,  wbicb  grew  by  base  deceit, 
Witb  Spartans  onieiy  sfiealing  was  not  strange : 
But,  tbottgh  too  sba^e  tbeir  yontb  ore-k)Ok'd  ą 

space, 
All  wben  surprisM,  were  pnnisbM  witb  di^grace. 


Of^iniMi  dlaehafg^d,  tboagb  tbeft  tbe  l««t  iMmIS 

seeme. 
Not  against  God,  but  ma^  scaroe  tbat  indeed, 
Not  life,  nor  bonoor,  wbat  tbey  may  tedee«ne» 
Percbance  superfluous,  and  aDotber'8  neei, 
Yet  tben  to  kill,  toome  parents,  Inst,.  bbupIftiBe, 
Tbis  botb  moredangcr  and  disgraee  dctłi  biteedi 
Ab,  eaitbly  drone  tbe  greatest  eare  iupaits ! 
TheeTes,  but  men*s  gooos,  tbeir  goods  doe  steale 

tbehr  heaits. 

Some  EthnHskes  weie  so  forre  fron  robbiqg  oogbt, 
Or  coveting  wbat  was  anotbeHs  riglyt, 
Tbat  wbat  tbey  bad  by  btitb,  by  gift,  or  boo^ 
Tbey  spąrM  to  spend  for  pleaaure  aa  tbey  migbt 
But  (wbirst  tbeir  lives  were  vertiie'a  minouif 

tbougbt) 
Tbey  by  rarc  Łemperaoce  reaob'd  perfoctkHisbeigtaL- 
WbilVt  bodie's  neede,minde's  tr^orestbey  pursa\i, 
Tbey  first  tbemselTes,  and  tben  tbe  world  ^bduM. 

Tbat  fomoua  Tbales,  one  of  se^es,  thoi^ht  wis^ 
Tbe  goUen  badge  wbo  eacb  to  olber  gave» 
Wben  some  him  saom^d,  wbo  ricbes  did  deqiise, 
Aa  wbat  b>mselfe  not  able  was  to  bava,  ^ 

His  pregoant  sprite  new  traffique  did  de^ise, 
Wbicb  (wben  enriobM)  be  atraigbt,  as  hiatb'd|  did 

leave : 
Tosbow  good  wits,  migbt  sucb  tbingsąoickly  ganc^ 
But  sbould  tbeir  atrengtb  for  gmter  titasoM 

straine. 

Tbat  city  6ack't,  wbereas  bis  wealtb  was  tboogbt^ 
Tben  Crcesus,  or  tben  Crassus  richer  be, 
Wbo  said,  wben  ask^d  if  be  were  rob'd  of  ougbt, 
By  one  who  purposM  it  restorM  sbould  be, 
Óf  fortunes  some,  of  minde,  be  coald  rob  noogbt. 
My  treasure  wbere  I  goe  is  still  witb  me : 
Such  goods  indeed  divine  sbould  wit  bewitcb, 
Wbicb  fth*  owners  no(  morę  poore)  make  otbeis 
nch. 

»,  •  • 

Tbe  world's  great  6onqnerottr,  ooiiqiier»d  did  re- 
By  bim  wbo  was  witbin  his  tub  retir^d,       [maine, 
Since  bolding  nougbt  of  bim,  as  in  disdaine. 
To  let  tbe  Snnne  shine  IVee,  wbo  bim  reqair'd ; 
Wbirst  tbose  about  scarce  could  tbeir  wratb  rt- 

straine, 
Tbe  Icing  cry*d  out,  as  wbo  his  óoarse  admir^d: 
*'  If  Aleyander  not  tbis  so  moves  me, 
Tbat  I,  no  doobt,  Diogenes  would  be." 

Tbis  sbow^d  tbe  greatnesse  of  tbat  moDareVtmaide,' 

Tbey  mustbe  all  pbitosopbers  or  kings, 

Wbo  would  tbe  world  to  serre  tbeir  bumoor  bmde, 

So  to  contemne,  or  to  command  all  tbings; 

As  few  tbe  one,  all  may  tbe  otber  finde. 

And  wbat  first  bad  tbe  most  contentment  brings: 

Great  conque8(s  trouble,  wbere  contempt  maypleas^ 

Tbe  one  yeelds  glory,  and  tbe  otber  eaae. 

Wbo  Greece  did  gra  ce,  tbe  best  man  wbom  sbe  bred, 
To  worke  bis  fHend'8  content,  bis  enemie^sbamMt, 
Who  madę  tbe  Thabans  of  tbeir  neighboars  dread, 
By  actire  stndies,  pbilotopbicke  armes, 
Wbo  left  for  cbildren,  conque8ts  wbere  be  led. 
And  dyM  Tictorioua,  compast  witb  aiarmes : 
He  was  tboogh  still  in  charge,  and  bonoored  most, 
(As  poore)  wben  dead  entomb*d  at  common  oost. 
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0  Katiii%*0  florf >  Fortune'!  phcnńc,  rtRy  i 

1  most  adaure  thal  which  I  sehtone  Me, 
nioagh  (wheomnee  naM)  thy  ^ertiie  nidght  make 


Bov  coołd^st  tboo,  pooie,  giow  ęttai,  gnat,  not 

itelibe? 
HeaTcn  to  the  irorid  thii  mader  woold  bemray, 
TiMt  pwily  and  giwaUeMe  migbt  agrea : 
Bot  tboagh  thy  worth,  the  timę,  the  state  coospii^d, 
So  poore  a  magistrate  might  be  adinir*d. 

In  trost  with  money,  Cato*8  care  iras  sncb,' 

ThaŁ  be  biipielfe,  not  onely  did  no  wrodg. 

But  in  bis  shadow  would  let  no  mko  toucb, 

Wbat  any  way  did  to  tbe  state  beloog ; 

This  man^s  int^ńty  reoownM  so  mucb, 

Tben  Cssar  (as  more  just)  esteemM  n)ore  strong : . 

It  many  tbousands  may  on^  day^accuse, 

Wbo  (ąuestors)  did  their  cbarge  oomiptJy  nse. 

« 

Rome^s  aocient  consals  firom  tbe  plongb  i«tir'd, 
To  fight  great  kingt,  and  conqaer  ionraine  states, 
In  food  aad  garments  meane*  for  minde  addiir*d, 
Did  aoocne  goid  oAred,  loath  corraptioB'8  baiti, 
Wlieresome^tbough  knowing  God)  toNreakb  aa- 

pii^d. 
By  treMón,  osnry,  and  all  deceits : 
If  the  fint  Cato  doth  in  Heli  remaine, 
He  may  be  ceoMW  to  appomt  thebr  paine. 

Bkmd  was  so  odions  in  each  Ethniclce'8  stgbt, 
That  «bo  did  kill  (as  inbumane)  nonę  lov'd, 
tSave  when jnst  warre,  or  law,  whirst  ba1Ianc*d  right, 
Did  kindle  coarage,  or  the  judgement  mov'd ; 
Tbe  wise  Pericles»  thougb  kng  great,  hę  might 
Am  foe,  or  jodge,  have  fierce  or  rigorous  prov'd, 
He  bragg^d,  when  dying,  that  in  Athen's  towne. 
Nonę,  by  bis  meanes^  bad  wome  a  moaming  gowne. 

Fam  from  tast»p1eating  cbarmes  wbicb  barme  ns 

must, 
(80  as  moie  simple,  I  ddis  thinke  leMe  bad) 
lltey  wbo  of  soulet  did  tnmsmigrations  truit, 
AR  cmelty  in  sucb  a  horrour  had, 
HMt  they  would  nettber  kill  fbr  sport,  nor  hist, 
Wbat  mooT^d,  or felt,  fbr  ougbt  which  sufired,  sad: 
These  wbo  abhorr^d  by  deatb,  to  nurse  their  life, 
With  lewes  wbo  grudg^d  for  flesh,  may  stand  in 

fltrife. 

Mitde  lentty  in  Sicile*s  tjrrant  sbin'd, 

Wbenene  (thongb  damn'd  to  dye)enlarg*d  alpace, 

If  not  retnming  at  tbe  time  asalgn'd, 

Did  binde  a  frieod,  bis  danger  to  embrace, 

And  when  come  backe,  with  a  most  generous 

minde, 
He  did  redeeme  bis  pledge,  and  iirg'd  his  place : 
That  n»n  (thougb  mercilaee^  a  pardon  gave, 
Aod  with  suck  two^  to  be  a  third  did  crave. 

As  if  Uiat  each  man*8  griefe  bad  beene  his  owne,. 
One^  deatb  to  signe,  searee  Titus  could  endnre  $ 
The  like  by  Nero  (bot  in  śhowe)  was  sbowne, 
A  fatall  warraat  when  one  did  procnre, 
Wbo  wish'd  that  Yetters  be  bad  ne^er  knowne, 
That,  as  bb  lieart,  bis  band  migbt  ha^e  been 

porę: 
Of  mtekenesse  tfius  ibat  monster  did  esteeme, 
No  natmre  is  so  bad,  but  good  would  seeme.' 


They  wbo  inragM  did  tsrrannize  in  Romę, 
And  ^11  who  from  their  mindes  did  pitty  barre, 
With  that  bfack  band  io  judgement  once  may  come, 
Wbo  oalFd  inqoisieDre  tormentora  are, 
And  may  in  justice  plead  a  milder  doorńe, 
Nor  thete  in  cruelty  wbo  passe  them  ^rre ; 
Since  tben  strangetortures  which  they  frame  of  late, 
NoneosN)  on  th'£artb,  nor  fainM  in  Heli  mor^ great. 

Of  Cbristians*  scandall,  infamie  of  men, 

You  sbeepe  in  show,  but  ravenou8  wo)ves  ii)deedcv 

Whilst  Tow^d  religious,  irreligtous  tben,  ' 

Wbo  Ikyne  devotion  whi1|t  you  mischiefe  breede. 

And  doe  detest  tbe  perseciidons  ten, 

Yet  by  one  endlesse  doe  them  aH  exceede  ^ 

Wlio  make  rełigion  as  an  nrt  of  evill8, 

A  privilege  fbr  men  to  tume  qaite  derills ; 

You  who  (breath  weighM  as  windę,  and  Uood  as 
Ambiguously  squivocatiQg  ravę,  [dust) 

Who  yent  out  faith  to  trafficke  so  for  trosti 
Glosę  on  an  oatb,  with  warrant  doe  deceare, 
Tben  you,  earst  Gentiles,  Barbars  now  more  just; 
If  lesse  rełigion,  yet  more  faith  they  ba^e ; 
Markę  wbat  of  tbeirs  may  once  upbraid  your  sbaoiSy 
Who  have  no  sence  of  sinne,  nor  care  of  famę,     ■ 

To  those  of  Atbens  once  a  course  prapos^d, 
Which  (as  be  told  wbo  onely  beard  it  nam'd) 
Great  profit  migbt  afibrd,  bot  if  disclos^l, 
As  moDstrous  was  as  any  eould  be  dream'd, 
They  (thongb  a  moltitnde)  all  well  dispos^d, 
Ere  further  known,'  that  purpose  ąuite  diadaimM  ; 
Wbat  thing  so  wortbie  as  would  be  deWd, 
By  honour's  losse  to  bitter  tongnes  betraid  ? 


<« 


*» 


That  stont-  Athenian  wbom  great  Xems  songfit, 
Wbo  (twise  delnded)  bad  his  deatb  design*d, 
And  long  tbe  same  woold  with  creat  summes  hare 
(His  memory  did  so  torment  bis  mind)     [bóughty 
Yet  came  to  faim  thongb  warranted  by  nonght 
Sarę  that  be  tboogbt  a  generous  fbe  to  find  ; 
Kot  iike  to  them  wbo  fnm  faith  gi^en  hare  swenr'd, 
Wbo  trusted  bim  (tboagh  bated)lie  preserv>d. 

Those  two  whose  rigour  fint  did  Bome  displease, 

Wbo  kmg  great  captaines,  last  great  tyrants  grsWi 

Whilst  bent  what  way  to  murtber  with,  most  easc^  , 

By  papers  one,  by  signes  another  siew  \ 

Of  thos^one  once,  on  wbom  foes  sougbt  to  seas«^ 

Fled  to  bis  rivaU  danger  did  escbew  j 

And  be,  thougb  cruell,  false,  and  his  cbiefe  foe, 

Yet  would,  when  trusted,  *not  take  yengeance  soe. 

Fabricius  did  his  enemy  adTiae, 
That  .bis  pbisitian  poyson  did  iniend. 
And  with  great  scome  bis  judgement  did  despise^ 
Wbo  bad  foes  just,  a  traytour  to  bis  friend; 
And  this  to  doe  DOught  eise  did  bim  entise^ 
But  that  DO  crime  might  bis  reproacb  pretend  ; 
This  man  all  treason  did  abborre  soe  mueh> 
That  eyen  suspition  could  his  famę  not  touch. 

Rome'8  second  founder,  wbo  Ganle*s  ragę  did  stay, 
When  by  assault,  a  citty  bent  to  take, 
A  scboole-master  his  students  did  betray, 
Their  parents  soe  all  suppticants  to  make  j 
Ha  who  did  loath  to  yanquis]i  such  a  way,    [backy 
Him  naked  straight,  them  ftor*d  with  rods,  sent 
That  they  his  stripes  with  interest  migbt  restore, 
All  beating  him,  who  did  beate  them  befbre. 
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Wben  Zamae'*  field  had  cb8D|r*d  Itałtan  fEtes, 
Whiist  there  conferrM  (not  fear'd  to  be  deceav'd) 
The  two  great  leadera  of  the  rWali  statea* 
Of  warre|8  chiefe  chieies  the  CarihagiDian  crą^^d, 
He  plac*Ł  bicDtelfe  nesct^two  of  fonner  datea, 
Wbiist,  thoogh.not  oaiD'd»  bis  foe  morę  praife  re- 

ce8v*d, 
To  wbom  be  told,  if  not  ore-ooai*d  by  thee, 
Then  I  bad  tbought  my  selfe  fint  of  the  three. 

A  law  too  popular  bent  to  ba^e  crosl, 
Whiist  ^I  tbe  senate  was  eoojurM  in  oae, 
When  Marius  &il'd|  in  whom  they  trusted  most, 
That  all  with  him  f^m  their  first  courae  wera^one, 
Then  brave  Metąjlus  not  his  courage  lost. 
But  nsMe  thoee  words,  not  yeelding  wben  alone, 
**  A  piloff  part  in  c^mes  can  not  be  spi*d, 
In  dangerous  times  true  wortb  is  onely  tfi*d." 

To  part  the  wodd  those  wbo  d!d  firsC  agree, 
When  in  his  shtppe  for  nooght  say€rfeaisting8tor*d. 
One  oifered  was  by  seising  upon  three; 
Of  a)l  their  empires  to  bee  onely  lord ; 
But  weighing  duty  in  a  high  degree, 
^To  stray  from  fatth  that  infidell  abborr*d ; 
ABd'^thoagh  tbus  tempted)from  his  faith  not  fell; 
In  this,  this  Pbmpćy,  Caesar  did  excell. 

A  nnmber  such  as  I  have  marked  berę, 
Of  Tertue  zealous,  jealous  of  their  famę, 
Whp  held  both  faith,  and  motnall  duties  deece, 
Did  treason  loath.  and  ałłwhat  fraude  did  frame, 
At  last  in  jodgment  boldty  may  cotnpeere, 
.Those  wbo  morę  knowledge  had  tbe  morę  to  blame, 
Wbat.men  did  coT^naut,  wbat  God  did  command, 
Both  humaoe,  diTine,  wbo  brake  erery  band« 

• 

Ile  wbo  chang^d  naiure's  cotme,  did  nations  daont, 
Who  madę  great  hostet  to  fiie,  tbe  Sunne  to  kay, 
Me  eyen  to  Uiose  wbom  purpos^d  to  supplant, 
Like  to  provoke  wrfh  did  bim  first  betray, 
Did  firmely  keepe  wbat  be  did  rasbly  graupt: 
**  Nonę  oao  his  owne,  by  otben'  foułts  deliray : 
To  violate  an  oath  all  should  (orbeare,    {sweare." 
And  tbinke  (though  not  to  wbom)  by  wbom  they 

■  O  what  great  bese  did  Christians  once  receare ! 
By  Ladislaus,  urg'd  to  be  peijur'd,  [crave, 

Whiist  Turkes  from  Christ  for  rengeance  due  did 
Sincfi  be  (by  him  propban'd)  had  beene  iojurM  ? 
Was  be  not  Mse  who  freed  one  to  deceav»  ? 
But  tbOugh  his  pardon,  Ood'8  was  not  procurM  ; 
"  Those  who  with  strangers  upright  not  remaine. 
Do  both  themselyes  andtheir  religkm  staine." 

Then  shall  the  maskę  finom  monsters  be  remoov'd, 

Who  keepe  whiist  ćraell  piety  hi  show, 

And  iabe  to  frienda,-  ta  pńnoes  tnutort  pcoT^d, 

T\»  bonds  c£  naturę  (yipers  Tile)  orethrow, 

With  ^  in  darkneise  ominously  loT'd, 

Who  (Nero's  wish)  woold  kill  aU  with  one  blow ; 

Like  rebeils  bent  to  cloake  rebeilkm  still, 

Who  fitinioflr  Ood  to  serve,  bis  senrants  kill. 

TbatWhich  can  reach  to  Heaven,  and  God  embrace, 
Tbe  soule^fl  chiefe  treasure  whiist  kept  free  from 

staine. 
On  Earth  a  vertue,  and  in  Heayen  a  grace, 
Which  fiowM  from  God,  we  fixe  on  him  againe^ 
Keligion'8  oracie?  the  |nroond  of  peace,  , 

Which  onely  serres  all  trust  to  en^erta^nei 
''  If  wanting  faith,  of  good  ejibausted  thrn, 
Nonę  can  cooferse  with  God,  nor  yet  with  men.'> 


That  pretioos  pledgti,  that  Jantary  band, 
Both  bearenly,  eartbly,  necessarily  tts*d, 
Whicb  can  the  key  of  heBfts,Qf  fieavens  commaad, 
A  bebuteous  virgin,  yile  when  onoe  abu^d, 
Who  prostituted  now  in  every  land. 
For  feare  of  fhiud,  wben  offered,  isTeAifd, 
Sioee  die  cormpted  aecr^d  to  anare  tbe  jdat  $ 
Wrong^d  confidencemorebarmes,  thencolddislnist. 

Base  ayarice,  matcht  with  ambition  blind, 
(Faith  forfeiting)  have  so  ennobkd  art, 
That  in  this  age  tbe  differing  two  migbt  find. 
Fit  cause  for  each  of  them  to  act  bis  part, 
He  who  still  laagh'd,  yet  notbing  did  illow,   ' 
He  who  still  weeping  at  each  thing  repin'd  ; 
If  th*  one  scom'd  foUy,  th'otber  evills  would  waile, 
For  botłi  of  them  fitt  objects  would  not  faile. 

Ah,  Bave  those  two  what  can  the  world  afibrd ! 
One  would  still  sway,  tbe  other  sinke  the  mind, 
Yet  who  mockes  all  with  most  deligbt  is  stoc^d. 
No  moment^s  pleasure  can  tbe  other  find  ; 
Wbo  laughes,  be  liTes,  as  if  of  all  thtngs  lord ; 
Wbo  weepes,  bimseUe  a  slanre  to  all  dotb  bind; 
<*  But  follies  all  to  miseries  doe  tume,    tmoarae.* 
Aod  be  sdail  beoce  haTe  .joy„  wbo  beere  doCk 

Tbese  Oentiles  tbus  who  great  eicamples  gav^ 
And  though  not  godly,  gireu  to  Yertue  liy'd» 
Though  aym'd  at  oft,  could  not  the  centrę  bave, 
Ho3rBM  all  their  sailes,  but  at  no  port  aniy'd, 
Tbeir  deeds  damne  others,  but  tbeaaselTeis  noisan^ 
For  their  owne  glory,  not  for  God's,  wbo  striTM^ 
Aod  (as  they  hop'd)  the  world  did  ^ve  them  fams, 
But  sińce  not  sought,  they  can  no  fuither  claime. 

They  who  on  Earth  did  with  great  pleasure  pasK, 
That  time  and  course  which  fiates  (they  tfaougfat) 

decreed, 
And  wben  death  did  diśsolve  this  mortall  masse, 
Would  guesse,  or  else  dispute,  what  should  snoceed, 
Wbil\t  (as  fint  shiiyilg)  breaking  last  like  glasse, 
If  soules  immortall  were,  they  doubts  did  breed: 
Yet  by  their  faneies  ireed  themselves  from  paines^ 
To  wAlke  with  joy  atong^st  tb*  Elysian  plaines. 

What  oold  amazement  th^  their  mmdes  confooDd^ 
WhiPst  from  his  tombe  each  one  astonishM  starts, 
And  beares  strange  trumpets  (thundring  forth  dresd 
Cite  naked  bodies,  yea  with  naked  beaits,  [soaads} 
The  flyiog  seijeants  circiing  flaming  roundś, 
So  to  assemble  people  from  all  parts ; 
At  that  tribunall  which  with  temmr  shineSf 
To  gŁve  account  of  all  their  soole^s  deitgnet. 

Yet  when  they  hea1«  who  liv'd  in  light  accus'd 
Of  crimes  morę  odious  then  th^y  did  comnut. 
And  tbat  their  deeds,  as  arguments  are  U8*d 
To  damne  them  morę,  wbo  worse  did  use  their  wit, 
In*  hope  their  ignorance  should  be  excus*d. 
By  that  great  Iud{^(who  lightningflames)dothsit: 
It8eemes(whirst  thissome  comfbrt  first  implyes) 
\  little  courage  from  despatre  dotb  rise. 


They  by  all  shifts  doe  seeke  themsehres  to  deare^ 
Wbom  nought  from  errour  offred  to  reclaime, 
<*  Had  we  (say  they)  O  Lord  but  cbanc*d  to  beare, 
Aa  Kititye  a  propbet  in  thy  name, 
No  doobt  (disdaining  wbat  we  h<M  most  deare) 
l^hy  word  had  8erv*d  rules  for  our  deeds  to  ftame: 
As  they  with  sack-clotb«  bumbled  in  tbe  dust. 
We  griev*d  fiir  sinne,  had  fiKM  in  tbee  our  tnót 
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**  Of  tlie«  irh«Łpeopleooa1d  morę  liiiowledfe  have, 
Th«n  by  tby  leUe  had  at  the  fint  beeD  showne } 
Wbo  coiild  give  backe  mons  tben  they  did  receire  ? 
Or  boDOur  tbee  wbom  they  bad  nerer  known  ? 
Ab,  bow  oould  we  the  Ijgfat  of  oature  leaTe» 
Or  whiPst  tby  will  was  bid.  but  use  oar  owne  ? 
Shall  we  be  jodg^d  by  lawes,  not  given  to  as, 
WMt  not  Gommanded*  yiolatiog  thns  ?" 

Tbat  looke  which  can  cure  some,  woaod  otbers  too. 
Ab  Peter*8  comfort,  doth  breed  their  despaires; 
Tbey  finde  tbat  what  their  rebfHl  syre  did  doe, 
Had  fbrfeited  himselfe,  and  aJl  his  heires,     [wooe, 
A  prince  when  wrongM  should  bot  yile.  traitours 
Bot  when  entreated  (hearkning  to  their  cares) 
Js  (if  be  grant  of  grace,  that  they  may  !ive) 
Milde  if  be  doe  forgive,  just  not  to  gire. 

Of  oor  firet  &tber,  of  gnese  earth  the  tomie, 
(Fhiits  of  ibrbidden  frutts  wbich  all  conceme) 
As  did  the  crime,  the  costly  knowledge  wonne. 
Went  to  his  race,  which  without  bookes  all  leame, 
So  that  tbencefoith  bright  wisedome  was  begunne, 
Wbtch  bf  all  tbings  with  judgement  might  discerne, 
And  (rotten  brancbes  of  a  poison*d  root)       [fruit 
£acb  sottle  doth  hatcb  some  teeds  of  that  blacke 

The  fatall  beires  of  knowtng  jll  and  good, 
Bre  statiites  grav'd  in  stone  were  set  in  sight, 
How  6od  was  płeas*d,  or  griev'd,  they  anderstood, 
As  the  flrst  erronr  did  direct  them  rigbt, 
So  tbat  all  thoae  wbo  were  before  the  floud, 
Were  dainn^d,  or  !iav'd,  jadg'd  by  innated  light : 
That  science  rob'd,  which  Nature's  law  did  prore, 
Of  igDorance  all  colour  did  remove. 

0 1  how  the  Kthnickes  then  with  g^evous  moanes, 
For  deap^imte  angutsb  roaring,  horrons  howle, 
A  beavy  mnrmur,  with  rebounding  groanea, 
Doth  breatbe  abriMid  the  burthen  of  each  soole } 
Some  wko  of  late  bad  been  enstalPd  in  thrones, 
Are.tbeo  abborr*d,  as  ^tygian  moDstera  Ibale ; 
O  what  strange  change  is  at  au  instant  wrougfat ! 
Mcet  wrelobod  they,  wbo  bad  been  happy  thraght 
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Some  wbo  themsekes  prophanely  did  defile, 
And  gaTe  to  creatares  what  to  God  was  due; 
Some  wbom  with  blond,  ambition  did  beguile, 
Wbo  booour  sooght  where  horroor  did  eosue, 
Doe  here  with  witebes  meet,  and  ttrangely  Yilę, 
Some  parricłdes  and  traitours  in  a  atie, 
Wbo  wanting  all  that  unto  grace  belong'd. 
Most  vainely  God,  Inan  Yioleatly  wn»g'd. 


SoMB  wbo  below  with  pomp  their  progresse  paat, 
Of  what  they  once  claimM  all,  no  part  poasesse; 
Wbo  (scarce  confin'd  by  all  this  compasae  vatt) 
As  straitedy  stragling  Hor  morę  roome  did  preste,. 
Tbey  bow  not  8trive  lor  state,  all  would  be  last^ 
By  niine.le?eU'd,  eqaa}l  iu  distrene; 


Who'uther'd  cŃft  with  giwrdsj-did  gorgeous  stand, 
Are  (naked  now)  tbroog*d  fan  a  Yulgar  band. 

Two  troiipes*  great  terrour  cannot  be  oooeeiVd, 
Which  (as  in  simie)  in  judgement  joyn'd  remaioe; 
Ii|  image  this,  in  emence  that  Gui  bra^^d. 
His  bonoar  giren  away,  bis  itenrants  slaine ; 
Th' one  (furious)rag'd,  and  th'  otber  (iboliib)  nrv*d» 
Prophanely  cmell,  croelly  prophane : 
Nonę  thought  tn  all  so  many  to  bare  seene, 
As  murth*rerB  and  idolaters  bare  beene. 

Of  monstrous  bands,  I  know  not  whom  to  name. 
For  laboiiTS  past,  wbo  then  receive  their  wagę, 
As  stain'd  with  bk>ud,  or  wrapt  in  guilty  shame, 
WbiPst  tooB'd  iń  lust,  or  bended  up  by  ragę. 
Not  knowne  to  me  by  sight,  no,  not  by  iame, 
Tbere  numbcrs  come,  drawne  out  of  erery  age : 
Yet  some  moat  eminent  may  be  expceat» 
To  make  the  world  coijecture  of  tbe  resL 

I  se^  that  cbnrie  (a  godly  stock6*s  fint  fitaine) 

Wbose  avarice  no  limiti  bad  aliow^d,. 

His  daughters  bawd,  both  proetitate  finr  gaios^ 

To  ooosoed  lacob  sold,  but  not  eDdow*d ; 

He,  though  witb  him  God's  prophet  did  rematne, 

Wbo  to  dnmb  blockes  abhominably  bow'd : 

Sball  then  behold  his  throne  with  s^te  erect'd, 

Whom  all  his  race  bad  8enr'd,  abd  be  neglect*d. 

Tbose  with  long  lires  in  contemplation  still, 
Wbo  first  did  study  starres,  and  measur«  Hearen, 
As  of  some  le&ming,  aothors  of  mu<5h  iU, 
On  natare's  coorae  to  dote,  too  fondly  giren, 
From  whom  be  fled  (as  was  his  father^s  will) 
Wbose  iaitb  (a  patteme)  th'  Earth  could  ne^er 

eaven: 
Not  that  be  fear'd  by  them,  infect*d  to  be. 
No,  no,  be  loath'd  what  God  dialik*t  to  see. 

These  curions  braines  that  search'd  Hearen^s  hid- 

den  storę, 
(Superiour  powen  for  strange  effects  admir*d) 
For  the  Creator,  creatares  dtd  adore. 
And  In  all  formes,  as  fancie*s  fits  iDspir'd ; 
A  trembling  troope  they  now  howle-bowLing  roare^ 
AU  that  abhorrM  t(^ which  they  once  aspir'd: 
And  ido|s  which  for  them  no  voice  oonld  use, 
Though  powerlesse  then,  ba^e  power  now  to  accost. 

That  laod  Yoluptuous,  which  had  beene  so  loog 
By  diUSerent  so^eraignes  abaolutely  sway'd, 
Yeelds  dolorous  troupes  which  dnrst  to  -God  doe 

wrong. 
And  morę  then  htm  their  follie^s  dreames  obeyM, 
In  true  worth  fbiift,  in  superstition  stroug, 
Wbo  bow'd  to  basenesse,  and  to  weakenesse  pray'd : 
Wbo  to  rife  creatures,  dełties  did  allow, 
A  crocodile  ador*d,  an  oxe,  a  cow. 

4  • 

« 

These  wbo  by  habite,  Hebrew-baters  grew, 
And  with  his  arkę  durst  God  in  triumpb  leade, 
Wbo  them  when  ▼ictors  captive  did  subdue, 
In  Gaib,  ani  Asbdod>  tbousaBda  faUki^dead, 
Their  ak^ect  idola  damnet.tbat  haalhmsk  crae, 
Wbo  falne  befoie God't  «eBt».k|v  bottajge  wmśei 
Wbere^  then  that  Wooke^  mora  blockisb  they  re- 

main^d, 
The  p1a4«  ador^d^wbiab  bit  cnitb^d.caTieflfsefUin*^^ 
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Thm  ure  Beli^t  pńests  who  fot  themielyes  to  sbift, 
Would  oeeds  tbeir  Ggd  a  inonstrooB  gkittoa  prove, 
Till  Daniel  did  dtsclose  their  fraudfull  drift, 
And  (aa  h'.s  bargaine  was)  did  them  renilovey 
Th«D»  tbese  for  God  who  did  a  dragon  lift, 
Whicb  withoui  force  he  forc^d,  tuch  to  dsproYa, 
And  many  tbousands  burstiog  ibrtb  deepe  groanei» 
Wbo  prostituted  lonles  to  stockes  aod  fUNMa. 

Wbat  miłlioDS,  loe,  pale,  ąuaking ,  ery  despair^d* 
Wbicb  always  sinn'd,  yet  never  mcrcy  claim^d. 
And  wbiist  that  they  for  Heav*o*8  great  God  not  car'd, 
Did  dote  ou  that  which  they  themseWes  bad  fram'd. 
By  Dagon,  Baal,  aod  Ashtarotb  snar*d, 
By  Młlcom,  Molech,  Nisrocb  deit^es  dream*d  i 
Whićh  could  notTaise  tbemielve8  when  once  they 

fell, 
Yet  could  who  them  ador*d  cast  down  to. Heli. 

Tbere  stand  two  toreraigoes  of  the  world^  fint  state ; 
The  first  is  he  wbo  lo  propbanely  rail'd, 
WhoM  hott  an  angell  plaguM  with  slaugbter  great, 
TUL  forc*d  to  ilie,  his  high  dćsignes  all  faiPd, 
'LóathM  as  a  monster,  aafii  in  no  retreate, 
Not  altar^s  right,  nor  fatfaer's  name  a^ailM  j 
But  by  his  sonnes,  befbre  bis  God,  kil  IM  tbere, 
Idoiitry  and  blood  botb  venged  were. 

The  oest  is  be  wbo  tbat  huge  statuę  fram*d, 
To  be  ador'd  at  every  trompefs  sound. 
To  whom  the  prophet  twise  told  what  he  dream^d, 
First  of  great  empires,  last  what  woułd  conibund, 
Wbo  with  a  baughty  heart  (fond  foole)  procIaim'd, 
**  Is  not  this  Babel,  which  my  baods  did  found  ?" 
Tben  did  AbasbM  with  beastes  a  beaste  abide, 
Type  of  God'8  judgements,  spectacle  of  pride. 

What  mighty  monarchs  ibllow  after  those, 
Witbwbom  lighf^tbroneso  great  regard  had  wonne, 
That  of  their  empire  purposM  to  dispose, 
Ali  met  before  daie*s  ptogresseA^as  begunne, 
^rhen  vowM  thetr  jhdgement  sbould  on  him  repose, 
Wfauee  coarser's  uey  did  first  salute  ibe  Sunne  $ 
A  gallant  coosnage,  one  the  crowne  did  gaine, 
Whoie  bonb,  or  foote-groome,  bad  morę  right  to 
raigi^e. 

The  Greekes,  tbough  subUe,  raying  in  this  sort, 
With  idoles  earst  deflPd,  were  last  orethrowne ; 
From  their  high  wittes  bright  naturę  did  extoit, 
That  some  great  God  ru1'd  all  things  as  his  own ; 
Yea,  some  farre  gone  (tbough  of  the  endstill  short) 
Rais'd  altars  up  unto  a  God  unknown  ; 
Yet  by  the  multitode  their  state  was  borne, 
Tbough  those  dumbc  deities  some  durst  clearely 
soorae. 

Oną»  wbo  not  feai^d  that  tbey  tbemselyes  could 
▼enge,  [bearc, 

Once  with  such  taunts,  as  nonę  but.  blockes  cuuld 
With  lo^es  of  gold,  bis  doake  of  clotb  did  chaoge^ 
For  Winter  warme,  for  summer  light  lo  weare, 
Tben  bince  his  sire  bad  nonę,  as  ib  him  strange, 
From  iEsculapius  his  long  beard  did  teare ; 
Thus  be  bimselfe  with  spoiles  of  gods  did  firaugbt, 
They  impotent,  he^mpudent,  both  naught 


What  lliinke  thoie  tMatoart  wtai  ChńA  tbay  see, 
Wbo  whilst  infbraiM  what  flima  of  bim  waa  nlMie; 
Of  mortall  ends  thak/fioBii  *«śpitkm  f»—. 
Ha  by  great  wondenonfidteoa  btd  wonna ; 
Since  they  to  him  no  temples  would  decree^ 
Whose  Ood-head  iliUioottbeffi  had  btana  btgttima; 


O  bow  they  ąuake  tbat  be  thair  eoufM  mnai  trf, ' 
Wbote  deity  they  did  traat*  yet  durst  deay ! 

Roma  ooio'd  (Heaven*sriTaU)  deitias  as  thnnglit  best, 
Aod  temples  did,  (as  jodge  of  God*k)  alknr^ 
To  fortunę  one,  by  fortunę  all  the  rest. 
For  flattery,  bravery,  or  a  doubtftiU  tow  $ 
Wbat  tbing  esteem'd  bad  not  some  ahar  dres*d, 
Save  fatall  money  which  madę  all  to  bow  ? 
But  (still  dissemblers)  they  the  truth  abbon^d^ 
It  (tbough  no  God  professM)  was  most  ador*d. 

Marcb  forth  yoQ  gallants  g^reedy  of  respect,     • 
Wbo  did  not  rigbtly  wooe,  but  ravish  famę, 
(Tbough  seeming  vertuous)  vitious  in  effect. 
To  court  fraiie  echoes  of  a  dying  name. 
And  ere  the  world  such  errours  could  detećt, 
Though  thrown  in  Heli,  did  heavenly  ł^onoursołamt^ 
Markę  what  raine  pompes  and  deities  do  aTaile, 
Which  first  your  selres,  then  thousands  madę  ta 
faile. 

» You,  who  of  old  did  Candie's  king  edore, 
As  who  migbt  all  the  hosta  of  HeaTen  oommaDd, 
Wbere  millions  now  upbraidiog  bim  do  roare, 
Loe,  bow  the  naked  wretch  doth  quivering  stand, 
(Tben  all  the  rest  condemn*d  for  mischiefe  morę) 
Wbil'st  thofigbt  Heaven*s  God,  HelPs  guide  in  ereiy 

land, 
He  father*s  state,  and  sister^s  shame  did  reaye^ 
A  parricide,  incestuous,  lust's  vile  slaye. 

Loe,  his  adnltrous  brood,  Ampbitr>o's  soorae, 
Right  father^s  beire,  ador'd  for  doinjg  ill, 
Wbose  iame,  by  fabuloat  deeds,  aloft  was  bornej 
Yet  bi^t  greal  robber,  did  lesse  robbers  ktll, 
Till  by  a  poyson\i  sbirt,  last  justiy  tobne, 
As  whil*st  alive  by  1ast*8  vile  harpies  still : 
Now  be  wbo  once  was  fainM  to  foroe  the  Heli, 
Tbere  damn*d  to  darknesM  may  for  ever  dwell. 


He  trembletb  nom  wbo  spuming  still  at  ptaoe, 
With  brags,  the  ayre,  with  blows  did  beat  the 

ground. 
And  she  with  whom  whiPst  beat  to  sport  a  spece, 
He  who  brav'd  otbert  did  lye  basely  bound ; 
Theii  that  lamę  dolt  who  prov*d  his  owne  disgrace, 
With  him  (their  like)  by  whom  the  fra^  was  found. 
Wbat  godly  godt  ?  what  worth  with  titlea  evea, 
Thus  seeking  Heli,  to  stumble  upon  Heaven, 

t  Tbese  do  not  scape  who  first  for  vertue  kiiowne, 
'  Rais'd  from  Io7e's  thigb,  or  head,  dress'd  wines,  aad 
I  oyles, 

Nor  she  by  whom  for  food  fint  come  was  aown. 
To  fumisb  fields  with  aiitomn*s  pretious  spoils, 
Nor  ncoe  of  them  by  who^  praisM  arts  were  śbótm, 
To  barm  Tice-braeding  sloth  by  needfull  toib : 
'  Since  they  usurp*d  what  did  to  God  belong, 
'  And  were,  wbirst.doing  vig^  intendmg  wroag. 

j  Not  onely  Gentiles  wbo  prophanely  raY'd, 
Do  now  curse  those  by  whom  they  were  begnird. 
And  Inde'snew  world,  ere  borne,  insinne  cooceiT^d, 
>  Prom  whou  the  light  of  God  was  farre  exi1*d, 
[  But  ^eran  tbese  lewa  wbose  sooFes  ttt»  tru^  per^ 

oei¥*d, 
(With  spiritnall  wboredoibe  puUickly  defilM) 
.  They  wbo  ingrate,  great  benefits  abns^ 
-  Łoe^  quite  confonńkid,  cen  not  be  eacesM. 
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o  wretched  troispt  whtdi  did  to  yrody  atray, 
Wben  God  with  jrpu  (as  frieods)  did  fre«ly  traat, 
Wbo  eveo  whil*st  Moses  in  ambassage  lay, 
Id  piace  of  him  a  seDdeleaae  calfe  did  leat ; 
Tbia,  wfaat  yoa  j)jirtiDg  robb'd,  did  thus  repay, 
When  tuni'd  to  sucb  an.  use,  as  ^ypfs  £ate ; 
Wbere  his  great  works  forgot  who  did  you  leade, 
Aod  yoa^sach  fools  to  trust  in  what  yoa  madę  ? 

Next  them  stand  these  wben  io  Canaan  plae*d. 
And  all  peribrmM  what  promis^d  was  before ; 
Who  their  appointed  way  no  longer  trac'd, 
Ood'8  law,  and  wonders,  not  reraembred  morę, 
Wbo  baibarous  customes  where  theycame  embrac*d, 
And  did  the  idols  of  tbe  }and  adore,  [mourne, 

Yea,  whirst  set  iree,  wben  Ood  had  heard  them 
Who  to  their  yomit  did  like  dogges  retumc 

Ule  lewa'  iirst  king,  fint  mark^  who  did  begln* 
By  Ioath*d  selfe-slaughter  to  prevent  world*s  shame; 
Tboagh  glory  glosM  upon  a  ground  of  sinne, 
Whii'8t  Oentiles  sought  to  justifie  their  famę, 
Feare  bot  pre^ayPd  where  oourage  came  not  in ; 
They  weakenes^c  show,  did  of  true  worth  but  dreame: 
Saara  eod  for  soales  is  the  most  dangerous  crime, 
Which  ibrrepeńtance  doth  not  leave  a  time. 


From  seekiBg  aaset  he  was  rais'd  to  raigne. 
And  wbenjenstallM  soone  forfeited  his  rjghtj 
Ooce  prophecied  amongst  the  prophefs  traine, 
Tben  hunted  was  with  sprits  which  loathM  the  light ; 
Spac*d  heathnish  Agag  whom  he  should  haye<6laine, 
Ajid  kill'd  Ood"^  priests,  though  precious  in  his  sight ; 
He  ever  abjeet  was,  or  did  insult, 
Did  firat  with  Ood,  last  with  the  Derill  consalt 

He  wko  mad«  Iiraal  sinne,  fercM,  and  enti8*d,  . 
O  what  huge  anguish  in  his  soule  doth  sit! 
Who  with  religion  policy  disguis*d, 
In  heaTenly  things  of  tóo  much  worldly  wit,  [pris*d, 
Whose  haód  stretchM  forth  to  strike,  even  then  sur- 
Was  burt,  and  heard,  by  him  whom  bent  to  hit : 
The  altar  rent,  as  was  his  heart  with  fearas, 
The  asbes  fklne,  as  should  have  done  his  teares. 

Vp  hAtefall  Aohab,  horrour  of  thy  race,  [thought, 
Whose  heart,  then  hands  durst  do,  morę  mischiefe 
Wheo  qaaking  to  behold  Christ*s  Baming  face, 
The  eheape^ine-gardeo  shalł  be  dearly  bought; 
O  bitter  grapes,  haid  to  digest,  no  grace, 
Wben  thy  tnamltooiM  minde  to  iight  is  hcought ; 
And  for  his  caitte  whose  life  thou  thus  did*streaTe, 
Dogges  did  thy  bk>ad,  derils  do  thy  sciule  receave. 

Yon  sitteis  iaire  whom  God  did  ]ove  so  much, 
Both  basely  humbled  did  dishonour*d  rangę, 
He  (alyact  rivala)  jealous  madę  of  sucb, 
Whose  Yilencase  did  exompt  them  from  rerenge : 
Bionth  dumbe,  eares  deafe,  eyea  błihde,  hand$  could 
not  touch,  [chaoge } 

What  moostroos  madnesso  coold  procure  this 
Law,  wondeia,  prophets,  promisa  nought  could  move» 
For  infinita  deierta,  a  gratefull  lorę. 

Some  kings  of  luda  idols  did  imbrace. 
Aa  be  wboM  soiAie  tbrough  Are  polluted  went, 
That  hatefull  Ahaz,  Acbab's  steps  did  tracę, 
Next  whoi9  one  morę  did  sinne,  but  did  repeot ; 
^d  one  be£;>re  link'd  with  the  loaCbsome  race, 
Włth  him  did  perlsh,  whoim  to  follow  beut  Xmoves, 
'^  From  them  who  maj^  bad  leagues  tb«  Lord  ftt- 
And  often-tiraes  the  friendship  faiall  proyes." 


Of  Israel's  monarcha  to  worke  mischiefe  iold» 

When  nearly  markM  I  scarce  misse  any  one, 

SaTe  it  be  lehu  killing  (as  God  would) 

His  hated  riTals  to  attaine  a  throae, 

Who  (though  the  course  of  Dan  was  not  controuPd) 

Of  foure  heire«  crownM  succeeded  was  when  goae  : 

The  rest  with  idois  filthily  defilM, 

Do  finde  how  fiarre  their  judgement  was  beguird. 

With  Ahab  match'd  as  fit  to  be  his  matę, 

He  stands,  who  both  God's  grace,  men*8  Iotc  abus'd, 

Who  to  be  worse  then  worst  did  prore  ingrate, 

More  emW  then  all  whom  God  before  refus*d : 

His  feare  (as  ftiull)  not  comes  in  niy  conceit ; 

When  justly  thus  by  God*s  great  priest  acqps*d. 

Was  this  (vile  monster)  a  reward  to  me  ? 

And  coul<kt  thou  kill  his  sonne  who  did  sa^e  thee  f 

With  theie  now  nam*d  of  idoH-serving  bandi, 
What  nomher  loe  (time  pnst)  their  folly  flndei  ł 
Some  dead,  some  yet  alive,  whom  in  all  lands, 
Opinioii  clouds,  or  ignorance  qoite  blindes  j 
whi!*8t  humbled  to  the  worke  of  mortall  hands, 
Some  simpHe  trust,  some  would  commeot  their 

mindes : 
But  that  command  beares  no  exception  now, 
Which  before  images  disoharg*d  (k>  bow. 

0  what  dread  troupe  doth  with  strange  aspects  rise  t 

1  think  their  eyes  flame  flre,  their  hands  drop  blood  ? 
Those  whose  proud  hcartsdid  all  the  world  despisę, 
Thafat  their  power  abus*d  astonishM  stood, 

Did  murther,  robbery,  sacriledge  disgnise, 
With  8h<vw8  <^  valour,  wbich  thi^ir  brags  madę  good : 
Where  is  that  courage  vaunted  of  so  oft  ? 
Whil'st  crush'd  with  feara  they  dare  not  took  aloft. 

When  as  God's  ponnes  did  with  men*s  daughters  iye, '. 
Of  the  first  world  behoid  a  blondy  traine; 
But  cbicfly  two  mostemtnent  I.spie, 
A  barbarous  murtberer,  and  a  hragger  Tain: 
He  who  to  God  durst  with  disdaine  replyi 
When  for  his  brotfaer  a8k'd  (wbom  he  had  alaia) 
"  Am  I  his  keeper  ?"  and  I  think  he  thought 
Take  up  his  oSeriog,  helpM  thy  iavour  onght? 

Hiis  motb  of  minds,  base  spite,  selfe-torturing  gali. 
Madę  devils  to  lose  what  be  them  ooce  had  giyeot 
Then  bent  to  be  like  God  madę  man  to  fali, 
HimseUe  from  Eden,  and  bis  Sonne  fiom  HeayaOy 
To  which  all  children  still  by  naturę  thrall, 
(Though  for  their  harme)  with  others would  be  even: 
A  childish  yice  which  onely  weaknesse  beares, 

**  One  what  he  wauts,  in  others  hates,  or  fearcs.*' 

« 

With  him  who  first  confnsion  did  conspire, 
The  swaggerer'8  patron  next  in  rankę  is  rang'd, 
If  seven-fołd  yeugeance  Cain  did  require, 
Times  seventy  8even  who  towM  to  be  reveng'd ; 
And  told  his  witcs  that  (inaolent  in  ire)    [chang'd. 
He  wounds  for  words,  and  death  for  wounds  ex- 
But  who  thus  rioting  did  burden  eares, 
(With  terrour  freeK'd)  is  alł  benumm*d  with  fears. 

That  hairy  hunter  given  to  sport  with  bkMid, 
Ere  borne  contentious,  in  the  womhe  pr^phane, 
Who  (as  estrang'd  fnm  knowing  what  w/w  good) 
His  birth-right  sold,  fooie  pottage  90  to  gaine : 
Who  further  likewise  gave,  aUar!d  by  Ibod, 
That  which  onoe  scora^d,  was  after  hąg'd  in  yaiDe : 
this  man  still  fijoUsh  fiodes  bb  lanlt  too  late, 
,  Whirst  being  oamM  with  them  whom  God.doth  bat<^ 
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Tbeie  mighty  moDarcbs  whom  raBh  famę  call'd 

grreat, 
Who  ooce  (ii^orld*8  tdols)  thonaaods  madę  to  bow, 
WhiJ*st  gorgeons  oourto  with  a  prodigtous  itaie, 
'too  superstiiiomly  dtd  pompę  allow ; 
O  how  farrechaog'd  !  from  wbatthey.wereof  lale, 
Them  who  hraT'd  hosU,  a  look  makes  treicble  now ; 
QaeDch'd  are  these  ftres  which  once  iheir  breatti  did 

.  burae. 
And  migesty  to  misery  doth  turne. 

There  be  whom  first  a  diademe  did  fraagbt, 
That  famous  baoter  founding  Ashofs  throoe, 
Whose  sport  wan  glory,  when  be  kingdomes  caught, 
Ule  boands  balfe-meą  whose  liberty  was  goae : 
World 's  first  example,  who  by  prtictise  taught, 
.  That  many  thoasands  might  be  rulM  by  one. 
With  terrour  nambcrs  Niqirod's  name  did  strike, 
Wheo^thandring  down  al  I  where  be  went  alike. 

Next  oomet  his  heire,  who  first  by  right  did  claime 
That  which  another*s  violence  did  take, 
Yet  then  the  father,  worthy  of  morę  blame, 
Who  bondage  woold  hereditary  make  $ 
And  to  great  Nintreh  did  give  the  name, 
Which  tum*d  God'8  tbreatnmg  by  repentance  back. 
Lord  where  no  right  was,  where  jost  lord  a  slaye, 
Who  suffired  ruinę  by  the  power  be  gare. 

With  pratsM  Sesostris  whom  ^aine  pride  did  snare, 
I>espisM  Pelusium  yeelds-a  błoudy  band, 
Wbat  Pharoes,  Ptolomies,  and  sultapes  there, 
(Though  once  thoaght  terrible)  do  trembling  stand  ? 
Ąnd  well  it  leemes  that  vałoor  then  was  rare, 
When  easie  conqoest  grac*d  so  soft  a. land. 
Wbat  ieem'd  their  glory  then,  doth  prove  their 

shame^ 
Who  qaench*d  with  blond  wfaat  kindled  was  for 

fiame. 

O !  wbat  steme  tronpa  1  with  Vexores  see, 
Whose  courage  wat  not  (like  their  elimate)  cold. 
But  bent  fbemaelves  extfeamely  to  be  firee, 
Oft  by  their  strength  encroaching  states  control^d; 
Of  barbarous  9qnadrons  moostrons  numbers  be, 
Who  did  gfeat  acts  which  famę  doth  not  iinfold, 
O !  had  they  had  as  bappy^pennes  as  swords, 
How  many  might  have  matoh*d  with  Rome's  chief 
lords? 

Tq  daunt  the  Medes  that  prince  who  first  aspir*d, 
Where  wading  long,  at  last  was  drown'd  in  blond ; 
One  fondty  cbarg*d,  and  with  disgrace  retirM, 
Where  josse  did  hanne,  to  gaine  had  done  no  good ; 
And  be  who  Attick  figges  to  have  acquir'd, 
Would  tosse  a  bill,  (orce  windę,  drink  up  a  flood ; 
With  those  8tand  staynM  with  bloud  all  Persia^s 

kings, 
Sa^e  some  to  follow  lust  who  lefŁ  all  things. 

Wbat  qaaking  8quadrons  do  together  throag, 
Whom  (art'B    great   norsery)  pregnant  Greece 

brooght  fbftb, 
Whose  famę  their  fUnerals  doth  snrvive  so  long, 
First  sounded  aouth.still  echo^d  in  the  north, 
Whom  fiattering  penncs  did  pratse  ibr  doing  wmng, 
Whirst  mindes  abus^d  did  doto  on  shows  of  worth : 
Who  thought  grare  pride  a  modest  minde  disclos'dj 
And  valour  weftne,  ibongh  to  ill  di^os^d. 
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LeamM  Atben*s  fonnder,  falmloaily  great, 
(Both  sezes  slaughtered^  gain'd  a  gloriooa 
And  by  much  mischiefe  moonting  up  a  state, 
Did  drinke  of  death,  wbil*8ttbirstingbnt  for  faae; 
Some  Tirgins  gainM  by  force,  some  by  deoeit, 
The  Derill  scarce  scap*d  firoiki  his  adulterous  ayme, 
Who  by  Tile  murther,  rapes,  and  firaud  madę 

knowne, 
Broke  first  bis  £sther*s  necke,  and  then  his  ownci 

7*bese  of  their  times  who  were  esteem'd  the  best. 

And  with  strictiaws  dtd  wbat  ihey  pleas'd  allow, 

Ucniigus,  Minos,  Solon,  and  the  rest, 

Then  all  their  mates,  morę  paine  attends  them  now, 

Who  heayenly  wits  to  worldly  wayes  did  vrest» 

And  but  to  Naturę,  not  to.God  did  bow; 

They  (save  politick)  all  religion  scomM, 

And  wbat  they fain'd  (as  com'd  firom  Ood)  adonU 

Two  who  agreed  to  enterchange  their  raigne, 
With  griev'd  Adrastus  mutually  do  monę, 
Who  forty  nine  alone  (one  fled)  had  slaine, 
He  dare  not  now  bebold  th&  foce  of  one  ; 
Where  is  that  va]our  Tauoted  of  in  vaine. 
By  that  great  bragger  at  the  Argive  throne  ? 
Whirst  ąuite  confounded  these  do  ąoiTering  stand, 
The  cmell  Creon  last  comes  to  their  band. 

Wbat  then  a^ails  (though  praisM  so  much  of  laŁe) 
When  neere  swolne  Ilion  Death  threw  fomous  dartsj 
Old  Priam'8  pompę,  proud  Agamemnon'8  state, 
Achilles'  Bwift  foot;  Hector*s  band  and  heart, 
yiysses'  shifts,  the  ralour  of  his  matę, 
dd  Nestor^s  speech,  or  Ajax  his  mad  pert : 
All  Tagabonds,  or  Tiolently  dy*d, 
Aiid  what  did  manhood  seeme,  is  mnither  try*d. 

Then  yeelds  that  towne  which  laws  wbiKst  kepi  did 
The  crafty  Ephor,  and  the  halting  king ;       [sawe^ 
One  captaine  greedy,  two  that  were  too  brtive, 
Whom  fomous  ruines  both  to  death  did  bring; 
Last  him*  who  place  to  nonę  in  courage  gaye^ 
F^m  whom  when  dead  a  serpent  forth  did  spring: 
Who  to  strict  laws  love  out  of  time  had  showne. 
And  offered  freedome  where  it  was  not  knowne. 

PrQm  Pallas  towne  there  fiows  a  fomoot  brood, 
Who  first  foiPd  Persians,  with  bis  gallant  aonne ; 
He  who  by  stratagems  Tictorious  stood. 
And  be  wboee  graveoease  great  regard  had  wonne; 
He  who  both  eminent  in  ill,  and  good, 
All  fortune's  wayes  had  resolutely  rumie : 
With  numbers  more  whom  former  glory  grieres. 
And  then  from  shame,  nor  paine,  them  not  reUe^es. 

Few  Thebes  give8  that  were  renów  u'd  in  armes, 
Two  fain'd  great  gods,  twofound  great firiends  I  see; 
Then,  that  Corinthian  bent  for  tjrrants'  haimes, 
Who  kilPd  his  hrother,  Syracusesetfinoe; 
Who  braT'd  Rome*«  consul  fomous  for  alannes; 
Last  Orectan  great-man  rank'd  in  tfais  degree: 
Włio  for  some  dnidge  when  forre  mirtaken  said, 
He  for  deformity  a  pennance  paid. 

Neare those  great  Oreeks  their  netghboor  doth  arise, 
Pirstforraine  prince  who  them  to  bondage  broagbt, 
Włio  did  great  thinf^,  but  did  farre  mors  devise. 
And  laid  the  ground  where  die  great  builder 
yet  tras  much  tased  by  that  age  precise,  [wroogbt; 
Por  foults  which  modernę  times  not  ttrange  hare 
thought: 
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That  migiitie  Iktiier  fsrre  morę  fkme  had  woime, 
HnoŁ  but  Tsber  to  so  great  a  aoime. 

He  who  in  one  alt  ktogcIoiDes  would  eombine, 
And  norę  perfbrm^d  tb«n  otbers  dai^d  to,vaant, 
Who  wisb^d  morę  worlds,  whotn  this  coald  notcoo- 

fine, 
Wboae  fuloesae  fkmine,  wealtb  g«ve  seoie  of  want; 
Witb  Ibrtone  draok  (not  as  was  tbougbt  witb  winę) 
Who  all  without  bim,  noagbt  within  did  daunt: 
Who«  from  so  many  life  and  state  did  take, 
O  what  large  count  must  that  great  monarch  make ! 

By  Persia*8  fali  who  did  his  empire  ^nd, 
Is  back'd  by  them  whom  be  włth  fune  did  place. 
One  kiird  in  iEgjrpt,  and  another  crown'd, 
Whose  following  heires  were  oompass^d  with  dis- 

grace, 
And  all  thę  rest  for  mischiefe  most  renown'd, 
In  Oreece  or  Syria  wbo  did  rałse  their  race.  [kings, 
Wbose  lord  (madę  childlesse)  prov*d  a  stocke  oł 
Of  whom  when  dead  each  featber  turn^d  to  ,wings. 

Neat  Macedon'8,  Epinis'  prince  dotb  come, 
Whose  state  so  oft  as  Fortane's  dicewas  throwne, 
Who  but  Le«iniiis,  did  not  Romę  orecome, 
And  onely  was  by  victory  orethrowne ; 
How  Alexander  might  bave  match'd  with  Romę, 
By  whom  (a  spark^  folne  from  hispower)  was  sbown : 
To  whbm  he  shew  whose  tongue  snch  wonders 

wrouf«hty 
That  ease  witb  ease  whicb  witb  snch  toile  he  sought 

O  what  huge  troupe  of  Tiber^s  brood  I  see, 
Whose  glory  shame,  whose  coąqae8t  proTcs  nogaine : 
Who  were  tbooght  happie,  thea  most  wretched  be, 
Aad  wish  for  flight  their  eagle^  wings  in  raine; 
A  smoking  dangeon  Heavens  for  all  decree, 
At  sevefall  times  whom  th*  Barth  conld  not  oontaine; 
Witb  shądows  clad  tbey  in  strict  bonnds  do  dwell, 
Who  qioil*d  the  world,  soom'd  'Hearens^  and  con- 
qaer*d  HelL 

ThfeM  Rome*s  first  king  his  deitie  deareljr  boies, 
Who  bred  with  ifolTes  did  ieave  a  rarenous  broode ; 
And  beibr  peace  wbo  cmn'd  religions  lies, 
His  fiSn^d  detcition  now  can  doe  no  good; 
,  This judgemefttstraight  tbose  hanghty  princes  tries, 
Who  famishing  for  ftime,  were  drunk  with  blood, 
*mi  bended  pride  long  procreating  bate, 
Last,  loo8'd  in  fnst,  did  alter  all  the  state. 

Of  RooM  (when  free)  whom  fome  firom  denlh  re- 

deemes^ 
The  worldly  worth  what  volume  conld  record  ? 
Hoge  li^ie^s  worke  imaginary  seemes, 
An  epick  poem  with  peifpctioo  stor^d, 
Wherennmbers  are  whose  partstime  morę  esteemes, 
Then  all  whom  poets*  pendes  withdreamesdecor*d. 
Bat  thongh  ąoick  Naturę  quint-e8seoc*d  the  mmd, 
The  sonles,  in  senses  wrapt,  continoed  blind. 

He  who  alone  did  brave  the  Thnscan  band 
On  Tiber's  bridge,  and  did  the  towoe  maintaine ; 
VWe  kiWÓ,  Roine^s  cha^ipion,  who  did  ooely  stand, 
TiM  sister*s  slanghter  did  bis  trinmph  staine; 
In  raging  iames,  who  freely  ra8h'd  his  band, 
Which  for  the  ehiefe  had  but  a  second  slaine ; 
Wbere  (Fabians)force  yon  me }  and  Scipios  bmve  ?• 
What  famons  mmilies  remcmbrance  crare  ? 


These  two  when  ban^d  from  hope  of  life'8  delights 
The  sire,  and  soone,  whom  no  man  ełse  would  ereo, 
In  foarefoU  formes,  who  with  prodigious  rites, 
Men^s  horrour  berę  (bow  monstrous  then  to  Heaven  ?) 
Wbere  fatall  offerings  to  th'  infemall  sprites, 
With  soule  and  bodie  prodigally  given : 
Though  onoe  much  prab*d,  all  now  their  folly  tell, 
Who  huii*d  of  pnrpose  headlong  unto  Heli. 

Now  Pompeie^  triumphes  morę  torment  his  minde, 
Th(>n  when  Pharsalia  orush'd  him  with  despaires  ; 
That  maulons  old  man  (Panhia's  prey)  did  finde, 
With  avarice  ambition  bardly  shares; 
First,  to  fierce  warre,  last,  to  soft  ease1nclin*d, 
ŁncuUus  here  for  both  ooDdemn*d  repaires ; 
That  triumvir  stands  with  this  troupe  annoid, 
Who  fint  the  state;  and  then  bimselfe  destróid. 

Romę  many  had  who  madę  her  empire  great, 
Whilst  tbey  but  praise,  and  statues  8triv'd  to  gaipe, 
Two  Catos  onely  stodied  for  the  state, 
And  with  strict  lawes  would  liberty  retaine ; 
But  when  cj^iir^d  to  piorogate  her  datę, 
Two  Brutes  morę  braye  her  ruines  would  maintaine; 
Yet  were  their  aimes  and  ends  in  tb'  end  not  eaven, 
Whose  glory  was  their  Ood,  ai^d  Romę  their  Heavea« 

Tbon  whose  high  heart  boird  in  ambitTon  soe, 
(As  pride  had  thee)  to  bare  the  world  surprisM, 
Who  weigb*d  bot  whither,  not  what  way  to  goe, 
(WhAt  ow'd  to  frends,  or  state,  all  babds  despis'd} 
Wbere  bound  ingnrate,  not  francke  but  to  thy  foe, 
Tbe  first  of  th'  emperors,  and  then  all  morę  prift*d  ; 
Thou  for  thy  fouits  not  onely  charg'd  raay  be, 

But  for  all  tt^eirs  who  had  their  power  from  thee. 

I 

Hisheire(les8e8toot,  moro strong) the  way  prepai^d, 
What  this  man  courted,  braTeły  to  embrace, 
Tooke  from  these  two  witb  whom  the  world  was 

8har'd, 
By  fraod  the  one*s,  by  foroe  the  other^s  płace, 
Yet  was  (high  hope  must  some  wa^^  be  impatr'd) 
Infortunate  in  family  and  race; 
How  could  bis  state  and  wife  in  peaCe  be  left, 
Since  firom  just  owners  both  before  were  reft  i 

Then  Yarro^s  losse,  or  Iulia's  famę  forlomc, 
A  greater  griefe  doib  hacke  his  guilty  minde ; 
That  deep  dissembler,  fomie'Caprea's  scome, 
(His  heart  pour^d  forth)   must  now   untnask  his 

minde ; 
That  cruell  prinoe  wbo  in  the  camp  was  borne, 
A  senrant  fsood,  a  master  bad  design  *d ; 
The  stnpid  dolt  drawn  by  the  heeles  to  raigne, 
Their  pleasure  past  all  must  repay  with  paine. 

• 

Though  once  too  fierce,  O  how  that  sąuadron  faints ! 
( Wbich  make  hearts  quake,  and  haires  for  horrour 
Who  durstpn>phanelypersecuteGod's8aiuts,  [rise) 
Witb  greater  paioes  then  paper  can  comprise, 
Who  not  regarding  groanes,  nor  just  complaints, 
(Morę  bard  then  Aint)  all  pitty  did  desfiise ; 
Tbey  now  in  vaine  from  Christ  compassion  claime, 
Wbom  in  his  members  tbey  so  oft  did  maime. 

Unoatunll  Nero,  monster  morę  then  straiige, 
With-all  to  ragę,  wbo  reason's  reynes  resign*d, 
And  thróngh  the  worki,  as  wol  ves  for  bloud  did  rangę, 
As  sakelesse  sonles  by  them,  tbey  now  are  pin^d, 
That.brave  man  scapes  not,  who  did  something 
When  Ptinie's  letters  mollified  his  minde:  [change, 
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llMBe  ten  wbom  noiigbt  can  olearc,  no,  not  «xcaie^ 
Of  mBityn  millions  cheerfully  accuse. 

TlMre  throE^  great  emperoure,  people^s  i<iol8  odc«^ 
AU  brigbt  with  steele,  whom  armies  fUd  attend, 
WhiPst  ancient  kings  fell  downc  before  tbeir  throseSy 
Tbat  tbem  aa  ranals  tb«y  wouid  but  defend ; 
Soules  shak'd  (brests  eartb-  ąuakes)  do  rQb9und  witb 

groans, 
Whil^iit  griefe  doth.breake  what  pridc  to  long  did 

bend; 
Wbo  judging  kuigs»  gaye  lawes  to  everf  land, 
Poore,  nakedy  baae,  in  judgenent  trembling  stand* 

'  Ere  throogh  twelre  roomas  the  Sunne  had  ran  liifl 

laec,  I 

Three  qaickly  nM,  and  rnmM,  did  remaŃM/ 
(Tbat  to  tbe  grav'e  be  might  not  goe  in  peace) 
A  wrstcbed  old  man  forcM  by  fates  to  raigne  $ 
Wbo  KtM  too  soft,  did  stoutly  death  embrace, 
Hiat  damnes  bim  mosty  which  greatest  praise  did 

gidne: 
Theq  hewbo  Had  no sense,  sare onely taste, 
By  cbance  an  emperour,  sboald  harebeene  abeast 

He  wbo  tbe  state  when  thus  distiess^d,  restor'd, 
Whom  fijTBt  for  emperoar,  easterne  parts  d;d  kńow, 
Tbe  bestand  worsttbat  naturę  could  afford, 
Who8esonne8(iarredifiering)attbe  height  did  show, 
And  tbeae  wbose  raignes  adoptłon's  course  decor'd, 
Wbo  all  to  worth,  would  fortunę  notbing  owe, 
T^łl  untq  bim,  whose  vertue  famę  had  wonne, 
A  serpentrwife  did  beare  a  tigrish  sonne. 

When  once  of  state  tbat  mystery  was  knowne, 
How  emperoors  might  for  private  men'8  regaids. 
Be  madę  abroad,  tbe  senates  will  not  ifaown. 
By.  forraine  aimies*  or  prastorian  guards, 
Then  (worth  not  weigh'd )  all  order  quite  orethrown, 
The  world  waa-bought  with  promisad  rewards  t 
Such  bent  to  pleaw,  or  (scom'd)  to  fury  movM, 
Tbey  slaTish  still,  or  then  tyrannicke  prov'd. 

Yet  froin  tbat  height  of  fonie  coufusion's  ragę, 
When  every  province  emperours  did  proclaime, 
Some  raign^d,  whose  acta  of  atate  did  grace  thestage, 
By  rebels'  niines,  strangers  put  to  thame, 
Which  might  have  matichM  the  beat  of  any  age» 
H  they  had  beene  as  fortunate  to  famę : 
But  baibarous  times  for  great  things  grotly  toiich, 
Aurelian,  Claudios,  Probus,  and  some  suotau 

Hugo  numbers  now  my  wandring  thoughts  amaze, 
Of  barbarous  parts  whicb  did  for  state  eonlesŁ ;    . 
Bome^s    greatest   rl?a11,  8unoe*parch*d    people's, 

praise, 
The  reall  rare  bird,  fables  all  tbe  rest, 
Which  to  fame*s  senith  did  ber  glory  raise^ 
Then  feH  in  ashes,  nooe,  when  not  the  beat:  ' 
Tbat  baughty  towne,  whoae  worth  ber  foe  preferres, 
She  Afcieke^d  pheniz,  Hannibal  waa  hift'u 

He  whom  oft  Tietor  Roman  troupcs  did  aec» 
Whose  campe  of  many  sorts  still  calme  did  prove, 
The  world's  third  captaine,  aoaree  aoap'd  Ant  to  be, 
Men,  dtiea,  Aipes,  all  oppoaitea  above, 
(When  Carthag«  rendred,  onely  liTing  free) 
To  warre  for  kim,  who  did  great  monarcha  nMve: 
He  whiPst  aliTO,  though  baBish'd  poore  and  old, 
StUi  jealoua  Romę  in  feare  of  him.  did  hołd. 
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Tbat  qiiecoe  of  aationa,  absolotaly  great, 
When  crush'd  by  those  whom  sh^  sooft  did  wound, 
Thoogh  she  desery^d  what  could  be  hątch^d  by  bate, 
Yet  tbeae  rude  banda  wbich  did  ber  prideooafound, 
Like  iempests  stiU  encroaching  on  each  state^ 
Tłll  Europe^s  beautiea  all  in  bloud  wef  e  drown*d :  , 
Aa  actors  first  shall  sufler  onoe  in  ire, 
like  nnręgarded  roda  thrown  in  the  fire. 

Romera  eOnuIooa  aiater,  Easterne  Empires  heigbt, 
Who  did  by  parting  diaaipate  her  power, 
(TbougbCbnatiana  callM)  barbarians  bringa  to  light, 
Whose  lust  to  raigne  did  all  things  else  deroure, 
Who  othera  oft  (all  dayea  to  tbem  taro'd  nigbt) 
When  eyćlease  madę,  eotombHl  witbin  a.tower: 
Bloud,  friendahip,  dnty  wrong^d,  witb  ahamefoll 
#oand8,  ^  [fonnds, 

Who  plaguM  with  darknesae,  darkneaae  tbem  oon- 

That  atately  towne  aelected  to  comraand. 
To  scepters  happy,  great  agaiost  ber  wili, 
Who  (though  the  emperour  fell)  did  empreaaeatan^t 
Dtyorc^d,  not  widow'd,  matchM  with  monarcha  still, 
She rendere,  joynM,  a aometimediJSeńng  band, 
Of  Ethnickea,  Christiana,  Turkea,  all  damn'4  for  iili 
Huge  ia  the  troupe  which  doth  from  that  part,  pai^ 
No  turban  bidea  the  bead,  nor  art  the  heart« 

A  8avage  troupe,  tbe  di^eb  in  order  rangę, 
Wbioh  laviab  of  men'a  livea  tbeir  enda  to  gaine, 
As  Nature^s  bastards,>quite  from  kinde  to  cbajogc, 
Had  (for  llrat  aot  of  state)  their  bretbieo  alaiae^ 
That  after  it  no  mnrther  might  seeme  strange^ 
An  ominooa  entry  to  a  bloudy  raigne : 
And  well  it  may  be  aaid^  he  much  eommaoda, 
Wbo,  when  be  likea,  men^a1łvea,  and  still  their  laacb^ 

That  Turka  who  boldly  paat  tbe  bordeńng  iooi^ 
la  44kian*a  towne  a  barbarooa  ihrone  t^  raiae, 
He  bringa  a  band  of  Otfcoman^a  ateme  broo4» 
Yet  yeelds  to  one,  who  did  the  world  mm^ztt, 
Whirst  in  Bi^antium  he  yictoriooa  atood. 
And  Roman  power  did  absolutely  raze: 
Por  aoołes;  and  bodiea,  nuacbiefes  worat  to  fmaM, 
Cuia^d  Mahomet,  damn'd  be  that  fotall 


Proud  Selimua,  wbo  with  a  monstroua  spleenem 
Tby  fatber^a  mtne  labour'dat  long  to  worke. 
And  gladly  woiiłd'at  a  parricide  have  beenei, 
A  tyrant.  I,  what  can  be  worae  ?  a  Turke, 
Though.  once  oatentive,  ourioua  to  be  seene, 
Thou  in  some  comer  now  wouId*8t  wish  to  Inrke: 
The  aoldan  alayne^  and  mamaiuckea  orethiow% 
Who  then  soughfst  all,  thou  now  art  not  thiae  owa 

Rhodea  conquer*d  quite,  all  Hongarie  oro-nmna^ 
He,  who  caua'd  place  upon  Vieaaa'a  height, 
Hia  gaping  moooe,  not  filFd  with  kingdomea  woaną 
Tliougb  bota  badęe  of change,  portendiag  nigbt, 
Lest  £iiK)pe'8  empire  had  a  nasard  ruoiie, 
When  two  great  a^tea  were  afraid  to  fight : 
Oreat  Soltman,  sole-man  by  Torkes  thought  still, 
Whom  eolild  he  apare,  who  biaowneiowie  did  kiUł 

TwnctTurkesMidChristaaBa  uow  noprumpetsaooad, 
(Their  wanea  of  late  traoafett^d  to  olbor  landa;) 
The  Peraian  doth  the  Tarkieb  cQnqu6at  bound, 
Of  too  mach  weigbt,  aad  bome  with  booow^d  band% 
Wbich  tbeir  aoppoitem  tbreaten  to  confoiind: 
Aa  martalackca,  and  the  pneŁorian  baiMb, 
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Did yiĘfp^9ipKme6,vad Some^sclitiieiii timespul?  C Tbose  ttro  so naare  (yet fiure  «ttraog'd)  łn  biond* 
The  JMuarks  msy  nmke  Torkes  at  last  t  Tbough  Gtetks*  y«t  baibsroiiB,  quite  firom  u«tur« 

I  stnyM, 

Of  cold  MoscoTians,  and  of  scoicbed  Morea^  i  To  make  his  brother  swallow  his  owne  brood, 

From  differing  tropjckes,  now  the  troupes  are  great  |  E  (So  farre  that  fury  of  reveDge  him  sway'd) 


That  stout  Nunudiao  (Scłpio'8  friend)  deplores 
Thąt  loog  he  Hv'd,  and  yet  had  leara^d  too  lata  ; 
derce  Saladine,  whose  fanie  each  story  stores, 
Wboae  fatali  badf  e  upbraids  eacb  mortars  itate, 
That  sultaine,  loe,  doth  lead  a  Uwny  trayne, 
Wbo  luda  spoil^d,  bragg*d  brance,  and  conqaer'd 
Spaine. 

With  men  whose  famę  was  regtstred  with  bIoud» 
Wbo  finom  trae  worth  to  reach  yaine  dreames  en- 
cUn'd,  [rude) 

Some  women  come  who  had  (madę  milde,  grown 
A  female  face,  too  masculine  a  minde, 
Who  though  first  IramM  to  propagate  men*sbrood» 
(From  naturę  stniy'd)  toyVd  to  destroy  tbeirkinde: 
By  difTering  meaues  both  sezes  grace  thetr  state, 
I  scome  men's  coynesse,  women's  stoutnesse  bate. 

Tbere  Ashor^s  empresse,  who  disgaift'd  did  raigne, 
TUI  (as  by  ber  his  syre)  slaine  by  ber  sonne  \  \ 

The  Scythian  queene  wbo  scofTd  with  high  disdaine, 
At  Cyrus*  head,  when  tossM  withia  a  tunne: 
She  who  by  emperours*  spoiles  did  glory  gainę, 
Zenobia  chast,  wbo  did  no  daoger  shunne: 
That  whłch  they  bragg^d  of  once,  they  now  bemone, 
The  Amazons  all  tremble  at  this  throne. 

There  qiiaking  sąuadrons  (pres8*d  with  feares)  con- 

Teene^ 
Who  monst^rs  of  thetr  8exe,  to  riatnre  strange, 
Inwarre  not  onely  Tiolent  were  seene^ 
Whtl*st  spnrrM  by  hate,  ambition,  or  rerenge. 
But  hrigants  Herce,  and  homieides  ha^e  beene, 
£ven  wheremo8tbciundto1ove,  when  bentto  change: 
Sucb  when  once  stray'd  in  misehiefe^  depth  they 

divei 
What  thing  so  had  which  they  dare  not  eontriye. 

Witb  aspcctt  fieroe,  O  what  a  eruett  erew  ) 
MiMe  naturę^  horrour,  worse  tben  can  be  deem*d, 
WtaD  basbaioiM,  yea,  abbominabte  grew,  [daem'd, 
And  wnmght  tbflir  wreake  wbom  they  ibonld  hayere- 
Who  with  kiode  blond  did  unkinda  bands  ittibme, 
Tm  vUe  rAfratges,  monsters  mad  esteam^d : 
'  Whose  ragę  did  reach  to  sucb  a  height  of  evils, 
That  hnmane  malica  did  ekceed  the  Detirs. 

Tbere  Mediami  moaarofa,  miae  of  the  state, 
Whose  nephewe^  sa-rer  wbea  for  death  fertb  borne, 
Bid  for  reward  firom  him,  his  aonne  for  meat, 
And  (that  his  sonie  m&ght  be  in  pieces  tome) 
The  head  was  bronght  wbile  be  the  rest  did  ette; 
A  high  dlsdahie,  dissoly^d  in  bitter  soome : 
Who  ean  trat  thinke  what  gricfis  he  did  conoetye, 
Sodne**  raurtharer,  moomer,  bcaaer,  beere,  and 
grave. 

Then  ha  whose  part  oft  Athen*s  stage  did  tell, 
Who  by  his  brother  drest  likefood  did  finde, 
WhiFst  boylin^  ra^e  (pent  wf>)  loat  high  did  twdl, 
And  hnńtid  dat  in  a  most  barbarons  kinde ; 
Though  both  (not  jeaiont)  may  inbabittf  Heli, 
Yet  yengeawoe  stiH  doth  io  peisesss  his  nunde : 
.    TlMt^4fcf  eaaehaanylAioaghtattaines, 
It  onely  it  to  see  bis  brother^s  paineą. 


Of  which,  the  one  did  dresse  (prodigious  food) 
A  childe,  bisnephew,  innocent»  h^trayM: 
Now  in  one  dungeon,  tbey*togetber  dveU, 
No  jealousie  nor  envy  stiogs  in  Heli. 

Twixt  Fandion's  danghters,  wretched  Tereus  stands» 
Of  which  the  one  (by  double  wrong  ab'u8'd)  , 
With  tongue  restor^d,  tbe  rengeance  due  demands, 
For  bnitish  lust,  and  barbarous  rigour  us*d,        *■ 
As  having  stain*d  his  stomacke,  and  ber  hands, 
By  him  the  other  is  as  raueh  aceas^d: 
A  sister  kinde,  or  with  atl  lorę  at  strife, 
A  monstions  mother,  an  optragions  wife. 

She  grieves,  whom  long  djstract*d;strange  thoughti 

did  morę,  . 
1^  rengt  ber  brother,  or  ber  aonne  to  slay, 
A  sister,.  mother,  doubt^ll  which  tp  prore, 
Till  tender  kindenesse  to  stroog  ragę  gare  way^ 
Proud  of  men's  praise,  and  of  a  ladie^s  lorę, 
Whifst  his,  the  boare,  he,  Atalanta^s  prey :~ 
Thus  even  whii^st  fortime  fawo*d,  faŁesdiddestroy»> 
'*  O  wbat  smali  bounds  abide  Hwixt  griefe  and  joy  !*' 


'  Ofquecnesaccurst,  whose  names  may  horrour  breed, 
There  luda,  Israel,  each  of  them  gives  one, 
The  tigris  who  destroy'd  the  royall  seed, 
And  even  too  dearely  purchased  a  throne, 
Yet  bne,  preserrM,  did  to  the  state  succeed,      « 
And«  justly  guerdon'd,  was  her  rigour  gone : 
As  from  CkMPs  fhrour,  ł'rom  his  tempie  driv'd, 
That  murtherer's  ruinę  quickly  was  contriv'd. 

That  balafttU  Hebrew,  queene  of  Sidon^s  race, 
Wbo  dufst  attempt  a  warre  agaiast  tbe  Lord, 
And  proDihets  kiird,  f)r  them  Carre  off  did  chase, 
Yet  Baars  tempłes  with  abandaacestor*d, 
That  prostituted  trunke,  and  painted  iace, 
Were  head-longs  hurlM,  by  dogges  to  be  devour*d: 
Yet  did  that  judgement  butto  ber  remaine, 
An  eamest  penny  of  etemall  paine. 

That  great  eachauntr^e^  magicke^s  powcr  ore* 

thrown, 
Who,  then  thebuU^be  tam*d,  morę  mad  did  provtf, 
Whirst  she  (his  babes  all  iome  in  pieces  sowne) 
From  following  ber,  hef  father  did  remorc ; 
What  eruell  wonder  bath  like  this  beene  knuwne  ? 
One  of  tbe  sexe  most  milde,  fierce  when  in  lorę: 
No  doubt  the  Diyell  did  rule  both  heart  and  haods. 
For  witchcraft,  mnrther,  h^  by  double  bands. 

From  dungeons  darke,b1acke  squadrons  part  a  space, 
(That  they  for  ever  sentencM  may  retumc) 
By  covenant  the  Divera  peculiar  race, 
Wbo  hyr'd  by  him,  against  the  Hearens  did  spumc. 
And,  when  detected,  dying  with  disgrace, 
(As  martyrs)  did  for  theii*  profession  bume : 
This  oromons  end  presagiog  morę  distresse, 
They  here  began  thelr  portion  to  possesse. 

Shef  who  at  Endor,  by  ber  king  tfaeinr'd,      [stand,> 
l/Mg  BMiaMring  ohanncs»  a  monstmus  massa  did 
Then  did  «Ctest«  protesty  cors^d,  and  conjor'd» 
Till  sbe  (BbU^islare)  ber  master  did  command^ 
Ajid<if  not  fiamael)  ona  like:  him  praenr'dt 
Td  lisa  and  tdl  all  tbat  they  did  damand. 


V 


d£4 


snruujMo^s  poems. 


That  witch  tfae  tMNMmr  hatti  with  many  such, 
To  liye  with  him  whom  she  did  lorę  so  mucbl 

Some  who,  (all  magicke/s  mysteries  well  known) 
For  temporall  toyes,  eteroity  have  lost, 
Aod  did  but  mocke  the  eyes  (faise  wonden  sbown) 
like  him  who  wouM  have  bought  the  Holy  Gboit ; 
Their  Lord  at  last  with  rigour  urg*d  his  owne, 
And  all  that  cosening  skilT  too  dearely  cott, 
'Their  mangled  memben  dasht  against  the  Stones, 
Whil*st  he  to  search  their  soules,  cruthM  all  thetr 
bonefl. 

Some  subtle  8orcereni»  whom  the  wortd  commęw^, 
This  horrid  art  to  such  perfection  bring,  ' 
That  8lav'ał  can  sell  their  lords  for  sererall  ends* 
By  magicke*8  meanes  impri8on'd  in  a  ring, 
Whoee  owners  with  their  lord  (as  his  dearefriends) 
'  May  by  thts  pledge  adrise  of  erery  thiog: 
80  that  such  sprit^  were  entertain'd  for  spies, 
Which  told  some  tnith,  to  purchase  trust  for  lyes. 

Hiere  some  who  fint  (noŁ  stray'd  from  NatQre'8 
ground)  ^ 

Were  bent  to  know  what  fote  's  in  clouds  obfCdr'd, 
Whom  (when  march*d  neare)noIimits  morę  could 

boond, 
^ut  they  woald  ha^e  tfll  what  could  be  procar'd ; 
And  by  wrong  ^ies,  God'8  secrets  songht  to  sound, 
As  (magicke*s  band)  astrologie  allurM ; 
When  in  Heav«n*s  garden  once  atlow^d  to  be» 
Who  tempted  were  to  the  Sfirbidden  tree. 

Of  that  base  sort  a  muHitode  doth  swarme, 
Which  (though  not  corioua)  simple,  or  in  want, 
Did  (when  themseWes  abus'd)  abuse,  and  charme, 
Then  sprites  irapure,  to  piwctise  iłl  did  hant; 
Could  doe  themselves  no  good,  did  others  haraąe, 
Rais'd  diTels,  and  tempests,  bot  could  pothing  dant: 
When  damn*d  at  last,  they  this  ad^anUge  gaine, 
That  with  their  masters,  they  are  mates  In  paine. 

80  many  sorts  of  wicked  men  design^d, 

Worse  then  the  worst,  what  troupe  doe  I  perceive  ? 

Muse,  though  thou  k>ath  that  I  should  presse  my 

minde 
Wtth  pa8sive  tboughts,  such  monstera  to  conceive, 
Yet  let  the  eod  for  such  Yile  soułes  as8ign*d, 
In  every  heart  a  burd'uous  horrour  ]eave: 
Wliich  is  so  farre  estrang'd  from  my  conceit, 
I  feare  to  lessen  what  1  would  dilate. 

What  barbaroos  traitours,  eneerable  bands  ' 
From  breasts  depth  earth-quakes  cast  up  swelling 

groaoes? 
Vile  assasines,  who  durst  with  impious  hands 
Rise  up  against  the  Lord's  aootnted  ooes. 
And  allneglect,  thatHeavenorth*£arthcommands, 
The  sword  not  foar'd,  no  reverence  uoto  thrones: 
Whom  so  to  mischiefe,  Satan  head-Iong  roules, 
That  for  another's  life  they  giye  their  soules. 

O  !  how  they  ąn»k9  with  a  dejected  fkee,      [end, 
Whosougt|t  (  HeaTen*słH>rroar)  for  their  sowaigoCs 
S6me  (as  ncKt  kinsitien  ayming  at  his  plac«) 
Swift  Nature^s  ooDsae  impatiant  to  afeUod, 
Some  haifing  porcbasM  power,  by  watrę  or  peaOe, 
(All  right  eoiitgimB'd)  who  wenld  by  ferce  asoeod:  I 


Is  troo|»es  who  knew  oot  Gk)d,  .this  tąnadraa  ffil, 
There  want  not  otłiera^who  did  know  his  will. 

There  Absolom  so  abaolutdy  foire, 
Who  woóld  eniboeomM  be  by  prond  basearts, 
Yet  foli  himselfo,  his  fother  it^t  to  snare. 
And  lost  bis  whole  in  stąaling  others*  hearts  j  - 
He  farre  puff*d  up,  dy'd  wavgring  tn  the  ayre, 
The  shamefuU  formę  upbrsiding  raunted  paitss 
A  growing  gallowes,  grasping  tomide  hope, 
The  windę  was  hang^man,  and  his  hairesthe  lope. 

Ah  !  mnst  I  staine  the  purenesse  of  my  r3rmes, 
With  soch  as  we  from  mindes  should  quite  seclude  } 
Damn'd  be  their  memory,  unknowne  their  crymes ; 
Of  acts  80  ill  esamples  are  not  good. 
And  yet  have  we  not  seene  tvea  in  oar  times, 
How  th*  Earth  abus'd,  beares  a  prodigious  brood : 
Who  foyning  godlinease,  from  God  rebe11» 
And  wiU  seeke  Hearen  even  in  the  depths  of  Heli. 

Up,  hypocrite  ingrate,  who  wast  entic'd 
To  kill  that  king»  who  did  yoor  aect  adTunce, 
By  strang^rs.lov'd,  at  home  by  all.de8pis'd,  £Franoe, 
From  whom  when  stolne  from  Pole,  one  neere  stole 
Had  he  not  fohie  even  there  where  they  devis*dy 
The  moostrous  massacre !  gfeat  God  what chance? 
GIse  was  he  urgM,  all  dignity  put  downe. 
To  qttite  his  kingdome  for  a  naked  crowne. 

That  TiUaine  vile  whom  ali  the  world  abhorT'd, 
To  kiil  that  khig  who  durst  leod  Death  a  dart, 
Who  offc  had  scap*d  the  eannoń  and  the  sword. 
And  banish*d  had  tbe  Authbrs  of  base  aitp 
Since  not  his  tootb,  why  was  their  stąte  rcstor^d } 
Who  tooke  but  it,  in  eanast  of  tbe  heart: 
Bfinde  aeale,  loole^sfrenzy,  now  makes  many  cafe} 
Can  mischiefe  merit,  or  cao  mm^her  save  ? 

Yet  thoae  viie  crimet  (though  with  ansaseneat 

nam'd) 
Seeme  oommon  slaughten  when  I  them  oonpare, 
With  that  stiange  treason  through  the  worid  pio- 

elaim'd, 
Which  bragg'd  to  blow  all  Britaine  m  tbe  ayie; 
Of  this  dama'd  plot,  the  Direll  may  be  asham'd, 
Which  had  no  patteme,  and  can  hare  no  beires 
Both  pif  noe  and  pa«res»  it  threaioing  stsmight  t' 

ovethroiw, 
(Uke  Ne8oe*s  wish)  had  fciUM  aU  at  one  bknr. 

When  Stygian  states  in  dungeoos  darke  cooapii^d, 
All  A|bian's  orethiow,  Britaine's  utter  end. 
To  he  dispatcfa*d  as  paper  spent  when  fir*d,  [bend, 
Which  mystieke  Inagge,  when  nooe  could  compro-^ 
Our  Salomon  (no  doubt  by  Ood  iiwpjr'd) 
Did  straight  coqjeeture  what  be  did  intesd:  ^ 
Great  prinoe,  great  poet,  all  dirine,  whattinee  ii 
With  whom  00  Earth  was  Ood,  if  not  with 


Heirs  emissaries  with  oonfosion  stor*d, 
Whoso  damn^d  deTices,none  cnoogh  cao  hate* 
Though  ^ey  should  be  by  all  tbe  worid  abhorT'd, 
As  Nature*8  scandall,  ripers  of  a  state, 
Yet  are  they  praii'd  of  some,  yea,  aad  adoKd, 
Since  by  reKgfón  jo8tift'd  of  Ute : 
Some  miraelas  were  foin*d,  one  tnie  is  wroagirt, 
That  moM^ers  martyrB»   mutbarat  sińrta  •ra' 
thought. 
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Wlio  can  bttt  bteifc  tkot6  Bodeme  ttines  ti>  tooeb, 
Whil^  l^oudy  heartt^  aod  handsycansmooth  tbeir 
breath  ?  [much 

"Wliea  toni^  (thongh  Oiri^tians)  are  oommeaded 
For  wattamgf  no,  ereo  for  hiflictiiHF  death  ? 
It  may  iadtod  be  jiMtiy  said  of  8uch» 
They  bume  ta  seale,  itorke  wonders  oat  of  faith» 
Who  &re  whole  kingdomes  for  rekigkm^B  kyvc» 
And  to  leeme  tufty*  hooucides  will  prorc 

Next  thote  great  meo  whose  fkine  w  gkmdus  flyes, 
"Wlio  rag'd  wkb  fary,  or  for  folly  raT'd» 
Aod  beuied  up  wtlh  pride,  or  8lack*t  with  łyes, 
Idolatry,  or  murther,  still  oonceiTM,    . 
A  da»tard  trcmpe  ttaods  wUh  dlgected  eyM, 
WboEe  tainted  life,  world's  shame,  HęaT€»'s  jodg- 
meni  crav'd :  [chase, 

Hearda  of  such  hearts,  Hell*t  hounds^  with  tortwir 
Wbo  bately  wicked,  wickedly  were  baw. 
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THB  ARGUMENT. 

To  yĄct  abandon^d,  tboee  wbo  basely  liv*d. 
And  sold  thdr  soules  to  be  tbe  slares  of  lort; 
BlasphemeriM  drunkarda,  ghittoos,  alt  who  striT^d 
To  pamper  ilesh,  aod  did  to  frailty  trust, 
fUae  iudges^  witneases,  wbo  fraud  <xmŁriw*d, 
Qr  wora  itt  Ukat  wbieb  they  profossM,  uojiist: 
IaII  leamed  meo  who  have  their  gifu  abns^d; 
Bttt  chieAy-  churahnotieD  are  ai  last  aceiii'd. 


•  I 


LottBoine  whom  Fortune  Uke  her  selfe  madę  blind^ 
Who  sacred  greatoeoe  did  most  grosly  staiae, 
IiYHoW-d  io  ^k)cs,  Ud  of  aath  a  kiiide, 
Tha(  Ihent  to  taxę,  eveQ  Gentilct  did  attaine, 
Tbough  ool  tboaght  ńa,  nor  by  no  law  declin'd, 
Whose  focts.  (aa  fikhy)  Naturę  did  diadaine : 
Wim  (fotlowing  Beoae)  from  reason  did  rebell, 
Łongloath'duo  tb'£atth  still  tortur'd  in  tlfe  Heli. 

AMyria*s  king  (no  king  before  depriv'd) 
(Thoug)\otherB  barbaroos)  first  wbobeastlyprov'd, 
Who  (faini  for  lost)  efieminately  liT'd, 
"HU  ji>y  despaire  to  seeme  couragious  inovMy 
He  (whett  beknew  his  roine  was  contrrv>d) 
Did  wiih  (limaelfe  buroc  all  things  wbich  be  lov'd : 
Thia  act  was  bad,  yet  praised  for  his  best, 
O  who  can  thinke  how  hatefull  were  the  rest  1 

Bomę^s  og\y  lord  (power  hatefull  for  .his  sake) 
Whote  vile  desires  coald  never  be  asswagM, 
Who  (NaŁure's  horrour)  man  to  wife  did  take, 
All  wbole  to  I  ust  and  gluttony  engag'd, 
Who.  did  profusely  feasts  prodigious  make, 
A  death  disaitrous  (as  bis  due  )  presag*d : 
He  it  (though  ill)  ail  meanes  prepar'd  to  grace, 
Yęt  (alwaies  foule)  dy'd  in  a  filthy  place. 


TbereHand  worid^greatones»  whOTah^ejoy  enjoy*^, 
While  boondiesse  lost  still  strange  desirea  did  biieed, 
Though  gelded  keepers  jealonsly  cenToyM 
A  female  tronpe»  for  iaocy,  not  for  nc«d,    [cloy*d, 
Vast  appetite»  weake  power,  mudi  wish'd,  soone 
A  longing  first,  straight  loathing  did  sncceed,: 
That  sinne  so  sweet,  which  naturę  moct  desiies* 
0otb  here  breed  temporaU,  hence  etemall  fires. 

The.Mifont  world  great  freedome  did  allow, 
T^  thoae  delights  which  people  did  the  ground* 
At  least  strict  lawes  did  puoish  nonę  as  now. 
For  aay  lault  that  did  not  wed)ocke  woond, 
And  chastnesM  then  bad  beene  a  foolish  tow, 
Whenparents'  praise  a  popuIousoCbpring  crown^di 
Men  then  were  fórc^d  with  all  degrees  to  wed, 
TiU  some  discents  morę  lawfull  liinits  bie4« 

Tbat  which  God  fint  m  Eden  did  oidaine. 
And  with  a  wonder  Christ  confirmed  too. 
By  which  both  sexes  fortified  remaine, 
Two  doubled  ones,  and  a  contracted  two, 
lliat  saered  league  who  ever  vow  in  Taine^ 
Althongh  they  thinke  aH  secret  what  they  doe: 
It  is  a  sinne  which  God  so  highiy  hates, 
He  markes  it  atiU  wiih  ruines  of  estates. 

Amoogsttbe  lewes  wbereGod  mostclearelywnmghty 
All  women  deeitt'd  their  husbanda  to  deceiTe, 
Straight  by  the  priest  to  poblicke  tryall  brought, 
Ifgtńty  dyed,  not  guilty,  did  conceiYe;  [thought, 
Love  and  foith  wrong^d,  this  crime  so  fonie  was 
That  when  for  sinne  God  wonid  his  people  iha^e, 
The  propbett  all  adultery  did  name, 
(lust  banda  diasolT^d)  which  did  div«roe  with  shame. 

What  raving  madnesse  doth  enflame  the  mmde 
With  curiousnesse,  another^  course  to  know  ? 
When  one  the  Uke  by  lawfuU  meanes  may  finde, 
Why  fbould  he  seeke  to  steale  what  others  owe  ? 
Whieh  is  (when  reach'd)  not  soch  as  was  4aign'd 
By  fond  conceit^simaginary  show:  .       [woeends, 
What  (bad  with  care)  feare  keeps,  shame  cheeks, 
Man  wroikg^d,  God  grieV'd,  damnation  last  attends. 

Though  by  like  law  both  seses  bounded  be, 
Yet  to  the  strouger,  lesse  re»traint  was  showne, 
Who(othef8*  wiyes  not  tottch'd)  did  eise  seeme  free, 
Where  for  each  scape,  a  woman  was  orethrowne :  , 
And  forward  fome  (too  pai^tiall)  as  we  see,  [kuowne: 
Morę  damoes  them,  if  suspect,  then  men  when 
He,  this  way  stray'd,  to  some  morę  gallant  seemes, 
Where  ber  (onoe  stayn'd)  the  worid  no  morę  ea- 
teemes. 

From  wives  so  farretbeir  fellowes  to  preferre,        / 
Tbe  generał  1  jodgement  diverse  reasoos  moref 
If  ftx>m  their  honour  any  way  they  erre, 
Some  may  them  use,  though  never  tmely  love ; 
As  him  ber  foolt,  the  hu8batad'B  shames  not  her, 
W  bose  treacherDus  part  may  morę  pe^itions  pn>ve : 
He  but  afibrds,  and  she  receiTes  disgrace, 
He  but  augmenta,  she  fiUaifies  the  race. 

A  woman^s  wortb,  whieh  Natura  deekes,  not  art, 
Opinion  Tahies,  faTOur  dotb  proenre, 
Wbose  glory  is  the  conqiiest  of  a  heart, 
Which  vertue  doth,  not  vanity  allure,* 
Where  beauty,  wit,  and  each  respected  part, 
Are  «ham'd  by  her,  but  honour  not  a  whore: 
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Whśik  hhe,  or  Ikint,  men  «]*•  disgnko^d  two  wmyts, 
A  wOBum  onely  when  firom  famę  ehe  stniy«s* 

Tkty  «ho  (all  boning  with  jolnptooos  fires) 
-Did  dandle  kiit  ma  a  deligłitfali  jueit, 
And  (making  beaoty  bawd  to  baae  deńret) 
Bid  bay  Ihair  cdour  to  to  sell  tlie  rest, 
Łoe»  paintfld,  falie,  or  Jtohie,  faee,  minde,  attiras, 
Ali  18  beli'd,  and  badnesse  ia  their  best ; 
Deare  proTCB  the  pleaiure,  bttter  w  tbe  galne, 
Wbicb  black  dttgrace  apbraid«i  with  endleae  palne. 


There,beaQtie*S| 

^  Who  did  endeere  tbe  treastire  of  a  fMe, 
Jftad  (fbod  of  tbat  wUch  idk  iaaoy  seekei) 
Woyld  kbte  Kke  dorat^like  iTie  did  eq^braoe, 
Red łippea,  wbite baods,  Mackeyes, curPd  haires, 
smooth  cbeekes,  [grace; 

Whicb  flaltering  smiiesy  and  flaming  lookee  did 
Tbat  once  foroM  iaacHir,  b:n  now  hatred  morea : 
Then  for  Adeoii  greater  griefe  ehe  provei. 

Witb  datftgbten  two  lo^e^a  Leda  weepA  in  Yaine, 
(Oąe  by  basB  aport  transporied  for  a  apaoe) 
Wbo  kilPd  faar  hnriiaod,  by  ber  tonne  was  tlaine : 
'Next,  tbat  gnat  beauty  which  tbe  Oreekęa  wooM 

JBttt  by  mora  Jitttre  doe  betimy  a  ttaioe,    ' 
Troy*s  fiatall  plagne,  tbe  fabk  of  ekoh  place, 
Mueb  coarted  once»  «be  now  detasted  ttanda, 
j(As  kiU'd  forlier)  accus'd  by  murmaring  baadt. 

ŁafloiTioaa  Lań  mneh m Ootintblwuwne, 
Wbo  sold  deare  pleaaure,  pietions  but  by  .price; 
Tbat  damę  of  goods  ill  gain>d  for  fkanknease  tbowne, 
Whom  Romę  madę  goddesse  tbat  way  never  nice, 
Brara  obiefes  for  wbores  wbo  tfaonsanda  ba!ve  ore- 

throwne, 
Tboi^  atrjking  bcafts  with  bórrdnr  oT  tbat  Tice ; 
Lustbreeds  a  plagneof  late  wblch  all  doe  klatb, 
M  wbich  atill  shaoM,  deatli  eometiine,  oftyeelds 

botb. 

Tbat  pompooi  qveciie  admtr^d  ao  mnob  for  stale, 
Wben  daunting  tbem  whose  famę  did  hostes  appall, 
(WorId*8  conqtteroiin  eonquer*d)  wbo  (tben  both 
Madę  Cesar  flie,  and  Aniony  to  fali,  [nore  great) 
Rare  courage  !  rais^d  witb  a  decUning  fote, 
Wbo  diM  triuraphing,  when  design*d  a  thmil ; 
But  for  these  foalls  whicb  numbeis  did  eonfound, 
Tben  aapickes  gBve,  sbee  feeles  a  deepcr  wouod. 

Roaie'a  wagbon  damę  doUi  thnitt  jinMd*st  tbia 

throng, 
(Soe  sparkiing  (pst  empoison^d  had  ber  heart) 
Who  tnrm  tbe  stewes  when  eseroiaed  kmg, 
-  Madę  weary  oft,  not  satiifi*d  did  part ; 
Yet  match'd  witb  Siiias  (madę  tbe  Tolgar  song) 
She  forc*d  gmsse  Claudius  drowslly  to  ctart ; 
Wbo  thoogh  tbat  hee  had  cause  to  take  ber  life, 
Yet  (strangeły  stupid)  asked  for  bis  wife. 

You  wbo  below  bave  forfoited  your  fome, 

And  from  their  Gk>d  so  many  doe  divorGe, 

W  bo  scBice  can  blush,  tbongb  bota  badge  of  ihame, 

Łoe,  wbat  is  all  tbat  you  so  mnch  enforee ! 

A  little  flaab,  ait  estańe,  a  dieame,  [morse : 

Whicb  loatb'd  wben  doae,  datb  qaickly  leave  re- 

Wbat  feolci  are  tiwse  wbo  for  a  filet  so  fonłe, 

Lose  foneasd  gDod%  the  body  and  ISm  Bo«le  ? 


Tb  fo«ce  tbem  fastber  wbo  wtn  else  thepr  ossne^ 
(TTiings  foire  wbenneanęy  foU  fonie  wben  once 

touch) 
Morę  kire  nor  reason,  bat  no  fonwnr  shopne, 
Some  k]OS*d  jint  infrest  nrging  it  too  mncb; 
Lofs  daugbten  this,  and  Tamm^  rnpe  hatb 
locasta,  Myrrha,  Canace,  and  such  j 
Incestuons  matchcs  make  a  monstioos  brood, 
Iioath'd  ara  tfaey  now  wbo  taioted  thus  their 

0  fotall  i  U,  which  man-kinde  may  bemooe !  • 
Musi  things  imlawfull  most  afiected  be? 
AH  Eden^s  fruils  were  freely  giTeo  save  onc^ 
Yet  Evah  longfd  for  tbe  forbidden  tree, 
Man  ore-alt  creatures  piac'd  (as  in  a  thinne) 
Hatb  tbn^U'd  bimsełfo,  and  in  a  basedegree; 
Vainc  app^ites,  and  an  enormous  lust, 
Have  brougKt  ińm  back  morę  Iow  tben  to  the 

The  Stygian  tyrant  nothing  can  asswage, 
When  ravisber8  upbraid  th'  intended  wrońg; 
There  Tereus,  Nessus,  all  shall  ha^e  their  wnge  ; 
These  goesCs  ingrate,  who  for  the  jiride  did  throog  : 
Hien  Sheehem,  Amnoo,  Tarąuin,  by  losfs  rage^ 
Who  were  to  force  infortunately  strong; 
Blood  quenching  lu8t,deńth  Yenging  bowŃu^  woundly 
Euen  in  this  world  wrath  did  all  those  oonfound. 

Sach  faults  though  great,  matcb'd  with  morę  gient, 

seeme  lesse, 
Those  whom  to  pleasure  weaknesse  did  betray^ 
They  but  tbe  law,  not  naturę  did  transgresse^ 
The  sexe  observ*d,  in  sort  dM  onely  stray : 
Where  some  morę  yile  then  any  can  ezpresse^ 
Both  Goa  and  Naturę  in  such  faorrour  hare  ; 
That  if  their  sinn^  were  not  in  scriptore  seene, 

1  should  not  tbinke  that  it  had  ever  beene. 

That  towne  #bich  was  consom^  with  shoners  cv  nr^ 
Where  menfirst  men,  tben  arfgels  strif  d  to staine^ 
Of  fearefoll  type  of  memorable  ire ! 
Wbose-boonda  slill  ngly  like  tbsir  ainne  renaiBe^ 
Of  which  the  world's  great  Indge  shalłnow  enquire^ 
And  for  the  same  appohit  some  speeiall  paine : 
That  fault  too  foule  not  fit  to  be  bot  nam*d, 
Łet  good  men  tbinke  that  it  eannot  be  dream*d. 

Woe  now  to  them  who  fram  all  boonda  did  swerre. 
And  (stin  mtemp^rate)  Wó  like  abjeet  beMts, 
As  wboHy  gi^ed  their  appetites  to  senre^ 
Whose  pleasure  did  depend  npon  their  tasts, 
And  whil^st  the  poor^(fer  foraine  foint)  did  tterre, 
With  food  saperfluous  fkited  in  foasts : 
With  Diyes  now  tormented  they  remaine. 
And  enty  beggan  whom  tfatfy  did  diadatne. 

Tl)at  proud  Chaldean  banqnctting  in  state, 
As  bragging  of  God*s  spoils,  pnim  np  in  heart, 
Who  drunke  in  minde,  and  sorfeiting  of  meat, 
Ib  ser^e  hi«  use  churob-^essels  did  conrert; 
Till  this  was  seene  nis  oeurage  to  abate,        [port : 
Ło,  thoo  art  weigh'd,  fbund  ligfat,  thy  kingdomeo 
Who  with  his  band  whil'st  writing  thus,  did  wouod, 
Must  with  hb  whole  in  jndgemeat  qnite  confound. 

He  with  bm^e  troops  wbo  bragg'd  Bctfanlian  walls, 
Whose  breast  for  bknld,  or  winę,  still  raging  boil'<iy 
Drinke  ^inang  bis,  his  sword  a  naniber'a  falls, 
Who  men*  of  lives,  of  honour  women  spoil'd ; 
He,  tben  when  threatning  all  the  world  aa  thirallfy 
WbiPst  most  seoure,  etemally  was  foilM  | 
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Bfń^ep,  by  drink,  tyyiieath,  tbiiee  senseleiss  Madę, 
Nd  mńder  thoiigh  a  woomb  ttoto  his  li«ftd. 

• 

This  filtby  vice  eofeebliog  mture'»  fofce, 
Though  othcr  faults  (fonie  in  an  hig^  degree) 
Make  mea  like  beasts,  it  ooely  inaket  them  wpne, 
Since  to  beidrunk  beasts  not  00  base  cao  be; 
Trom  reason  onely  madnesse  doth  dirorce 
*  U  botb  from  sense,  and  reason,  as  we  isee: 
A  murtherer  but  procures  the  bodie^s  &U, 
Where  dronkennesBe  witb  it,  80u]e's,  fame^s,  and  aU. 

When  sinnes  so  much  were  cropt,  thisbadded  fint. 
And  who  itobd  safe  on  seas,  by  brnd  madę  linte, 
The  iatber  tceni'd,  the  sonne  became  acc«rfll^ 
Deatb's  ftighted  remnant  did  for  hommr  sbrioke ; 
H«  who  was  iiever  tn<fT*d  with  Sódame*s  worst, 
Whcnseapt  froin  flames  was  allenflam*d  witb  dńnke, 
And  of  those  two  so  singalar  for  grace, 
Th'  one  kat  a  part,  the  otber  eti  his  raee. 

'  Hiat  in  this  sort  which  madę  soch  men  to  £sH, 
Of  pie^  thoagb  spaciall  pattens  nam'da 
Ko  doubt  it  cannot  but  confound  them  all, 
Who  in  thiskinde  bave  sach  cootentment  dream'd, 
That  (to  the  same  yow*d  vo)u^^ry  thrall) 
They  brag  when  fresk,  where  tbey  shoold  be  asham*4i 
Soch  onely  when  growne  worst^  least  pleasetkie 
Since  then  as  dead,  not  able  to  do  eyilL       [Derill, 

llHMigh  to  be  druDke  one  did  no  sinne  commit, 
YHit  is  grosse,  and  ogly  every  way, 
As  that  which  spoils  tbe  grace,  the  streogth,  the  wit, 
The  feet  madę  stumble,  and  tbe  tongue  to  stray ; 
And  wheie  a  veitoe  is,  quite  smethering  it, 
Each  weakenesaethat  one  hath  doth  straight  betray; 
What  Tioe  like  this,  whioh  all  ills  eise  inctudes, 
Since  sinfull,  sbanefull,  horting  health  and  goóds? 

That  race  of  Satan,  Hke  himselfe  in  lyes. 
Musi  then  tell  trąth  to  him  iwho  all  tbings  knoars, 
Of  circling  frand  who  soone  ihe  centrę  tryesi 
And  doth  per«eive  all  their  deoaiving  shows, 
Whose  promiscs  (Hke  spiderp*  webs  for  flyes) 
A  snbtle  snare  the  better  sort  <>re-tbrows. 
Who  Tainly  V8unt  amid^st  tbeir  flying  joyes, 
Tbatmen  withoaths,  andbabesare  trap'd  with  toyes. 

O  now  tbey  spie  how  ill  tbey  playM  their  parts, 
vWhen  they  revive  abandonding  the  dust ! 
PMne  and  traosparant  are  their  hollow  hearts, 
ll^ieh  did  deltide  the  world,  betraying  trust ; 
Toough  subtletbooght,  then  simple  prove  thesearts, 
Which  onely  serve  to  circum^ent  tbe  just: 
Socb  (Tentring  sooles)  base  trifleś  bent  to  gałne, 
Were  fint  to  Sbame^  and  last  expos*d  to  paine. 

As  many  meane  men  muster  in  this  band, 
8y  atarice  madę  ftise,  or  forc'd  by  want» 
There  others  are  who  kingdomes  did  command. 
And  sare  them«elves  striv'd  every  thing  to  daunt; 
To  rise  ambłtioos,  jeakms  how  to  stand, 
By  policy  who  tbousands  dtd  supplant. 
And  all  the  world  irobrac'd  within  their  minde, 
TSłl  at  the  last  by  somc  few  foots  confinM. 

Kings  joyn'd  with  subjeets  to  be  jadg'd  come  in  ; 
No  deputies  in 'person  all  compeere,  [sinne; 

Mo  greatn^sso'  gniłds  their  gnilt,  no  guards  guard 
No  majestie  sare  onebreeds  re^erence  here ; 
tor  treacherons  treaties  tbeyjn  vaitte  bcgin, 
-By  blamM  ambassadoars  themsełYss  to  deare: 


Power  senres  not  now  to  coantenaoce  crimet  witti 

mtght, 
Nor  poliey  to  cloafce  their  cootse  with  slif^t* 

That  gorgeoas  king  who  kilPd  Gassander^s  soBoe^' 
By  him  pre^enied  onely  by  one  day, 
With  uutosll  feasts,  and  cortteies  begnn> 
Botb  foiniog  lo^Cy  when  pmrposM  to  betray : 
These  finde  withall  who  have  scch  oourses  ranne, 
That  genwotts  plainnesse  prorea  tbe  better  way ; 
No  men  mors  wfetcbed  then  some  grentest  kings, 
Both  for  ondcthig,  aod  eomihittiBg  thbags. 

They  at  tMs  time  aot  onely  ara  •ccns'd,     •    . 
For  all  which  tbey  directły  did  afibet. 
But  even  for  others  canaoc  be  eacnsM, 
WhcMKi  they  did  raa8a,:appnnre,  or  not  comct; 
Sa^e  greater  torment  when  not  rigfatly  us'd, 
Now  soveraigne  power  doth  pm^hase  no  respect; 
"  Of  high  imptoynftaata  gteat  aceoonts  are  craT^d, 
And  they  mnst  render  most,  who  most  Tecdv'd." 

Faith  (if  onee  broke)  doth  so  ditjf^e^se  caoh  młndey 
That  it  not  kept  (eren  to  an  Ethnicke  kmg) 
The  last  in  Iuda*s  throne  (his  erowne  resignM) 
All  charg*d  wHh  chahieB  to  bondage  base  did  bring; 
Who  saw  his  sonnes  first  kil  Pd,  then  was  madeblinde, 
What  morę  misbap  a  heart  with  gńefe  eonld  stin|f? 
HeWretched  was,  not  that  his  eyes  were  reft,  ' 
fiat  to  see  31  that  they  too  long  were  left. 

•  ł  .         ^ 

Pale  stand  they  now,  who  tbok  dod^  name  m  vaine. 
And  have  their  soules  for  trifling  ends  forswome  $ 
Who  hearts  sl&ll  straight,  as  simple  did  disdaiae, 
Whese  wit  conid  glosę  on  Tice,  and  vertue  soorae, 
Who  thund'ring  oaths  the  very  ayre  did  staine; 
O  how  they  curse  the  houre  that  they  were  borne ! 
Such  oft  the  Derill  have  callM  and  Ood  refus'd, 
With  iroprecations,  execrations  ns'd. 

Of  all  these  folse  ones  wbićh  this  time  doth  try, 
With  greatest  wrath  the  Lord  doth  them  pursne, 
Wbo  (forcing  faith)  were  bold  to  sell  a  lye, 
AiSirming  freely  what  they  neTer  knew : 
With  these  vile  hirelings  which  madę  Nabal  dye, 
A  number  morę  damn*a  for  this  fknlt  I  viewy 
Which  witnesses  to  try,  no  witnesse  needs, 
Tbeir  guilty  conscienc^  large  oonfession  breeds. 

« 

Tronps  which  for  spite  durst  orge  a  faise  com- 

plaint, 
That  tyrants  migbt  tbe  saints  of  Ood  commit, 
With  pałenesse^iow  their  faces  feare  doth  paiot. 
To  witnesse  wrong  who  did  eztend  tbeir  wit : 
Whilst  they  behold  those  whom  tbey  striv'd  to  taint, 
Witb  angels  raAk^d  (in  judging  them)  to  sit.: 
The  great  accuser  doth  against  them  ptead, 
Whom  enice  he  pleas*d,  that  he  them  thenee  may 

leade.  -      '    , 

Loa,  as  their  bodies,  naked  are  their  minds, 
(That  maskę  rembv*d  which  did  them  kmg  disguise) 
Whose  TOws,  and  oaths,  bat  breath,  went  with  the 

winds. 
Not  to  seeore,  giren  <me)y  to  cntwe, 
These  nets  of  firand,  weav'd  in^so  many  klnds,  , 
Wltfenoe  peysMaons  snakes  did  (hld  with  iow8rs)iur- 

prise, 
All  at  ah  instant  now  is  broaght  to  light,  ^ 
■Which  deep  dissenblers  had  wr|pt  np  in  nightr 
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Tbe  chiefe  of  «ucfa  wfaom  here  abborr*d  I  view, 
Is  be  whose  words  ai  oracl«8  were  thought; 
Who  by  twó  couneells  did  his  kiog  pursue, 
Wl^pM  sbame  the  one,  whose  life  the  9ther  sougbt, 
Not  Yise,  thoufh  wititie,  laUe  vhil'8t  speaking  tnie 
Wben  aU  bis  {^ots  were  to  confusioo  brougbt: 
Wbo  witnessef  partie,  judge,  and  haogman  too^ 
Bamn^d  by  bimiaelfe,  ihk  now  the  ksse  to.doe. 

Tbat  great  arch-patrcm  of  sucb  cunniog  parts* 
Is  back^d  by  many  drawne  from  southrae  cUmei, 
Wbo  fint  to  toDgues  drfv*d  baoeftie  firom  bearts^ 
And  bent  to  prosper  car^d  uot  by  wbat  cnmcsy 
Tbe  Floradtine  madę  ^amoiis  by  these  arts, 
Hath  tainted  numben  eveD  of  modernę  ttmes: 
Till  subtilty  isjto  soch  credit  raisM, 
That  falshood  (when  callM  policy)  is  prais^d. 

Ah  I  this  of.  zeale  the  sacred  ardour  coob. 
And  doth  of  ^ttfaeists  great  abupdanoe  make, 
Philosophers,  physitiaas,  lights  of  scboołs, 
First  caases  hunting,  do  the  second  take, 
By  leaming  ignorant,  by  wit  madę  foołs, 
O  how  their  Imowledge  makes  them  now  to  ąuake ! 
Who  wTOOg^d  God'9  glory,  and  piovok'd  ^is  wratb. 
By  forcing  reason,  and  neglecling  fieiith; 

Wbo  (nattu^s  sla^es,  no  grounds  sa?e  bers  wonld 
toacb).  [oeme, 

Still  studying  th',  Eartb,  not  wbat  did  Hearen  oon> 
They  wisb  they  bad  knowne  morę,  else  not  8o«iucb, 
Had  faad  no  light,  else  judgmeni  to  diacfme^ 
Diagoras,  Oemocritus,  and  soch 
Yoioptaoos  epicores,  and  stoicka  stenie  t 
This  nanow  searcb  which  all  their  soules  mustsiit, 
No  subtle  w4t  by  sophistry  can  shift 

Thoogh  to  all  those  whom  sinne  hath  madę  to  sinke, 

(If  pale  repentance  not  by  teares  do  purge) 

This  oourt  yeeids  fear^,  e^en  morę  then  men  can 

thinke, 
Of  all  his  laws  when  Ood  a  count  doth  uige, 
Yet  chiefly  they  whose  dooines  madę  others  shrinke, 
If  once  accus^d,  they  cannot  scape  a  scourge  ; 
Of  soch  below  who  shoold  his  ptace  supplie, 
The  Lord  (as  jealous)  all  the  wayes  doth  try. 

They  who  were  jodges  judgment  must  attend, 
Whose  hearts  witb  eonscience  have  no  longer  tmce, 
Whom  bribes,  liate,  love,  or  other  partiall  end, 
Did  buy,  wrest,  bow,  or  any  way  seduce ; 
No  law,  nor  practipk  can  tbem  now  defend; 
There  is  no  hope  this  processe  to  reduce: 
His  sentences  whos^  words  are  all  of  weight, 
(  Whence  scarce  pronomic'd)  are  executed  stiwight. 

He  who  to^eath  did  damoe  the  Lmd  of  life, 
Ynhappy  man  how  batefull  is  his  part  1 
When  gnev'd  in  minde,  and  wamed  by  his.wifp, 
He  washM  his  hands,  but  would  not  purge  his  heart, 
Yet  for  lesse  paine  witb  some  be  stands  at  strife, 
Who  gire  wrongdoomes,  yet  notso  muchassmart: 
Bat  ii)en  to  please  sińce  he  tbe  Lord  contemn'd, 
He  most  be  judg^d  by  him  whom  be  condemn'd. 

One'8mon8troi]Scrime8witb  tormenŁsbowtomatcb, 
The  deTiUdo sdl concurre for  ^engeance great, 
Who  (when  st  sacred  food)  did  mischiefe  hatch, 
A  traiior»  theefe,  apostatę,  and  ingrate, 
Who  ma^e  (when  he  his  I/ird  to  trap  did  watch) 
A  kiase(tfaDughtovo's  chiefe  jHgne)  tbe  badgeof  bate; 


He  spugfat  his  wreake  who  came  tha  woild  to  mnt, 
Whatgreatcr  crime  oould.all  Hełl^to  bostfcnaocin? 

They  wbo  of  late  did  at  poore  suiters  gmdge, 
Yet  for  morę  rich  men  reasoos  couM  cootri^e, , 
(Though  there  were  bope  that  gifts  eonid  cahnethis 
They  naked  are,  and  nothing  have  to  gire,  (jodge) 
O  wbat  strange  furies  in  their  bosomes  lodge! 
Who  wisb  to  dye,  and  yet  of  force  must  liTe: 
These  who  finom  otbere'  plaints  had  barr^d  their  ean, 
Smokesighs  In  raine,  and  raine  downe  flondsof  teaiti. 

Ye  iiidges,  ye  who  witb  a  little  breath 
Can  ruinę  fortunes,  and  disgrace  inflict, 
Y«a,  sit  securely  (wbiPst  denouncing  death) 
In  lives  (thoogb  pretious)  aą  but  toyes,  tiot  stiict; 
Ye  must  be  judg^d,  and  in  a  time  of  wrath, 
When  Christ  himselfe  to  justjce  doth  addict: 
To  rigo«|r  fierce  then  give  not  rashly  place» 
For  if  you  scape,  it  onely  is  by  gitace. 

All  those  whom  power  doth  arme  and  glory  d«ckc^ 
Not  ooely  are  for  their  owne  feułts  disprov*d. 
Bat  for  all  theirs  whom  they  werebound  to  cbecke, 
Yet  where  they  ow'd  just  faate,  not  loathM  but  lovM: 
His  sonnes  both  killM,  old  Eli  broke  his  necke, 
Whom  he  (though  tax'd)  not  mended,  nor  re- 

mov'd. 
"  Who  punish  may,  and  yet  comport  with  sinos^ 
They  lose  themseWes  where  they  should  othen 

winne.*' 

Some  who  would  mocke  the  world,  appearingpoie^ 
So  with  fraile  colours  frajtty  to  diaguise,  . 
Whirst  priTately  some  person  they  prooaie 
To  esec^te  tbe  ill  that  they  de^ise, 
lliougb  (sbadowM  thus)  they  dreame  tbemselTM 

.  secare, 
Wbit'8t  gaine  to  them,  to  others  hate  dolh  rise : 
Who  indirectly  thus  a  fault  commit, 
Are  found  morę  guilty  by  dissembling  it. 

Tbat  Edomite  in  He11*s  black  depths  inTo1v*d, 
Whil'st  he  revenge,  else  guerdon  did  attend, 
Who  e^en  in  church,  the  priests  ore-fhrow  resdT'd, 
And  at  devotion  mischiefe  did  intend  : 
( WithHeaven  and  Earth  at  once  all  bands  disaolT^d) 
Vile  Doeg,  dogge,  both  felse  to  God,  and  friend: 
Though  true  his  words,  the  sense  was  wrong  annei^d, 
And  now  he  ftnds  wbat  glosę  betrai'd  the  test, 

Tbose^base  informers  who  (by  enry  led) 
Three  Hebrews'  ruinę  did  with  fraud  coospire^ 
Then  was  tbe  fomace  when  with  flames  madę  red| 
Morę  fierce  they  finde  the  ragę  of  sparklii^  ire. 
And  (neare  that  formę  by  wfaich  their  eyes  werefed) 
They  enter  most,  not  be  coo8um'd  witb  fire : 
Yet  diifer  thus,  these  scap*t,  not  toach*d  agaioe, 
Where  they  most  al  wayes  bame  with  eodlessepaiM. 

These  leacberous  indges,  infemie  of  age^ 
Wbo  (for  Susanna  tu  an  ambush  plac*!) 
Did  runne  (enflam'd  with  a  ▼ołuptuoos  ragę) 
And  living  snows  (all  fireesM  with  feare)  embrsc*d, 
Which  treason  did  'twixt  two  great  straits  engage^ 
To  sinne  in  secret,  or  to  dye  disgracM ; 
They  curse  their  oourse  which  to  impetnous  proT'd, 
TwUt  passioos  toss^d  whirst  bating  whom.  they  fovU 
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That  firotb  of  enyjt  bobble  of  baie  pride, 
Wbo  for  dDe*s  cause  iTnatkrn  would  ore-throw. 
Hit  tlrbole  m  hazaid,  or  be  woołd  abide 
The  triviall  want  of  an  exteniall  sbow ; 
Yet  liad  what  heibr  otfaera  dtd  provid«» 
A  rare  eiample  of  Taine  bdght  broDght  km ; 
Wlw  of  the  msD  wbom  hd  did  mott  dSodaine, 
Tbebridle  led,  inoat  abjeet  of  tlietrtitire» 

* 
When  MMiMtiine  ipateh^d  by  emnłatiog  strife. 
Biack  caiiirafiie  (swolne  bate  and  etivie'8  chilae) 
Damnea  faim  with  olhen  (felae  racords  ara  rife) 
By  wbom  Apelles  was  from  men  exird^ 
Who  (ani inatifig  ooloun)  oolooi^d  life, 
Till  (by  their  eyea)  omd  joy^d  to  be  begiiil'd : 
WllU*Bt  drawn  by  him  an  admirable  peece^ 
it  (ma  a  treaaore)  waa  eogroat^d  m  Oreeee. 

No  Tke  beloar  fradgUs  Mato  with  morę  spofli 
Tbao  ararioe,  whieb  nothiog  caa  eontroole ; 
(The  heart  with  carea,  the  body  tyr*d  with  toHt) 
Wha^tt  it  (a  tyfant)  doth  opprane  tbe  loulc^ 
And  all  the  buda  of  rising  yertue  foiU» 
TW  groały  baae,  and  miaerably  fouli ;  ■ 
Hien  it  can  never  acape  a  generall  hate, 
Whioh  one  to  ftmod  would  ruinę  every  ftat^ 

Kot  onely  wretches  all  the  world  would' wrong, 
Itut  e^en  themaelyes  defraud  of  what  ń  due ; 
From  all  thelr  treasurea  tnveird  for  lo  long, 
Which  tbey  bot  owe,  not  use,  not  owe,  bat  Tiew» 
Tbem  fortane  oft,  death  ttill  to  part  is  strung, 
Who  of  af)  ainnera  have,  moat  cause  to  rue :  [gaine, 
They  hnie  tfaemseitaB  that  doubtfoU  heires  may 
The  pleasorea  want  of  sinne,  have  but  the  paine. 

By  miaery  to  finde  biyfolly  nM>Y'd, 
When  lbrtone*i  dreames  were  ranish^d  alt  away, 
That  Ijfdian  king  who  Soioa't  speech  approT^d, 
Did  clearly  tell  how  greataesse  did  betifty, 
And  htghly  loathM  what  be  too  much  had  lov'd ; 
Tbooghts  which  for  treasures,  no,  for  trifles  stray : 
What  eren  when  plenaat  be  did  theu  disdaiae, 
O  how  he  hatea  it  now  when  cause  of  paiitfe  I 

That  Roman  ute  but  sncb  df d  rtoh  esteeme, 
ŚM  fumiab  might  an  hoaat,  yet  want  not  feare, 
When  his  sonne^s  head  (whose  hopas  so  great  did 

ieeme) 
With  horronr  cfo«nya  a  bmggio^PaTthlan^sspeare, 
Tben  all  Ma  wenMi  oonid  not  hrmselfe  Yedeeme, 
Kiird  oft  eie  dead,  barbarians  scofles  to  beare  ; 
Thus  he  who  long  betow  so  rich  did  dw«ll» 
RobM  fortnne,  fama,  and  me»  went  poora  to  Heli. 

Sbe  whoaa  baaemind  they  whom  it  plea8*d  did  scome, 
(Vile  aTarice  flo  poison'd  had  ber  heart)  [borne, 
Whłkt  chafg'd  with  all  which  foes  left  armea  had 
Did  nothing  g«t,'yet  they  too  much  impart, 
Th|^  w<ord8  were  kept,  but  not  the  sence  wa4  swonir, 
The  wbicb,  (tbough  tbeir  deceit)  was  ber  desart ; 
But  thongb  that  monstrous  weigbt  broisM  all  ber 
A  greater  now  doth  erush  her  ali  at  once.    [bones, 

Of  him  whoae  tonehmadegold,  wh^i  rich  at  will, 
HMt  ancient  tal6  eaeh  miser*!  Matę  hath  showne, 
Who  stenie  from  otb^rs,  rob  themselYes  poore  stiU, 
As  borne  to  enry  wealth,  thongb  even  their  owne  $ 
Gold  did  bis  ehests,  bot  not  his  stomack  fili, 
Starr^d  by  abondnaee,  by  hb  wish  ora-thrawne; 
VOL.  V. 


He  but  in  eares,  such  ałways  asses  be, 
Since  still  in  toiłe  from  buniens  n6ver  free. 


Tben  a^arice  thatpainefull  g^ide  to  palne, 
With  greater  troiipes.no  simie  triumphes  in  Hefl, 
What  fettefed  capti^es  chargM  with  gitilty  gaine  } 
Prey  of  tbetr  prey,  their  wreake  by  winnhig  tell  ?^ 
Thirt  głne  of  soules  most  tbem  Arom  Heaten  re- 

straine, 
Who  ti*d  to  it,  oit  th'  Earth  would' ałways  dwell : 
Such  jeałons  fooles,  they  not  enjoy,  thoogh  matcli^ 
But  build  a  nest  where  otbers  ara  to  batch. 

Of  all  those  hearts  which  tbis  cnrst  hag  doth  stitch, 
Thottgfa  by  the  world  they  are  detasted  most, 
Who  are  like  htm  wbom  stealing  did  bewitch, 
With  gold,  and  garments,  taioting  Iosua's  bost» 
Yet  many  are  by  forre  worse  meanes  madę  rich, 
Who  morę  doe  8inne,yetof  their  sinoe  dare  boas^  ; 
Theeres  oft  (like  him  with  Christ)  get  Ufo  by  death, 
Where  such  are  onely  kept  fbr  endlesse  wrath. 

Tbey  by  thair  place  who  shoold  ali  foufts  re- 

dresse, 
And  guard  tbe  weake  against  encroacfaing  wrong, 
If  of  their  greatnesse  they  the  ground  transgresse, 
(As  for  inflicting  barme  madę  only  strong)        ' 
Tbough  tbey  a  space  by  power  tbe  poori  oppresM^ 
0 1  they  shall  fiitd  with  griefo  ere  it  be  fong, 
How  mueh  it  had  imported  to  tbeir  state,- 
That  they  had  stfi^d  to  be  morę  good  tben  great. 

Thou  who  rais^d  high,  shoiu1d'st  helpe  the  humble 

sort, 
Yet,  whiist  tby  pride  all  law  and  reason  foiles, 
The  entrailes,  yea,  their  mśrrow  dost  extort, 
Bath'd  by  their  sweat,  anuointed  with  their  toiles, 
Dost  urge  morę  tben  they  owe^  or  can  support, 
Deare  is  thy  state  when  purchas*d  by  such  spoiles; 
Though  theft  be  much  detasted  at  tbis  time, 
Oppression  tben  shall  proTC  the  greater  crime. 

» 

He  whó  inforioors  thus  to  ruinę  brings, 
Wbo  neither  may  resist  nor  dare  complaine, 
Tbough  lawes  approve,  and  custome  cloke  such 

things. 
His  ooorse  at  last  dot3i  all  nnmasVd  remAmei 
Who  late  were  lonls,  and  kept  a  oourt  like  kings, 
Of  tbem  whome  once  they  rurd  no  vantage  gaine  ; 
No  braggcs^  nor  bribes,  no  care  nor  ftiendship  aides. 
The  judge  in  wrath  with  framiM  their  fonits  npt- 

braids. 

■ 

Thoogh  lofty  tyrants  first  much  mfsćhiefe  breed, 
Tbeir  ravenoos  course  whiist  notbing  can  appease^ 
Yet  otbers  are  alio  on  tbeir  fali  doe  feed, 
Whom  so  to  humble  it  the  Lord  doth  please^ 
Whose  sommes  for  interest  principalls  esoeed^' 
A  coscning  fovoor,  ruining  with  ease ; 
Bot  Christ  at  last  a  iubilee  doth  sound. 
His  free  ftom  banda,  who  did  tb^m  bind,  arabomd. 

Tben  fobbers,  theeves,  oppircssoors,  nsnrńrs  thefc^ 
One  sort  at  least  the  Lord  farre  morę  doth  hate, 
Hia  tempie  fipoiling,  who  himselfo  not  spare, 
Take  what  zeale  gave,  the  fot  of  offierings  eatei 
What  was  aUow*d  the  Lerites  ibr  their  OiMt^ 
Prophaneły  us'd  to  found  a  priyate  scat^: 
Tbey  must  thmke  God  lesse  tben  the  Devill  to  be, 
Who  thousandt  kilPd  to  keepe  his  altara  foeai 
Bb 
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What  leadea  weigbt  the  soolet  of  them  doth  lode, 
(Like  those  in  waten,  bubblet  but  of  breath,) 
With  words  outrag^ous,  wbo  cootest  with  God, 
Tbough  oft  eftaa  berę  madę  spectacles  of  wnUb, 
^By  raine^s  axe»  Dot  by  corrc.ctJon'8  nd. 
But  are  (br  ever  tortnrM  after  death  : 
Wbat  tbey  must  suffer  canoot  be  deTis*d, 
When  jadg'd  by  bioi  whom  they  so  long  de«|^is'd. 

He  tbundrtDg  raanU,  wbo  did  bis  pńde  proclaiibe, 
And  brigbt  witb  braase,  like  Rbodes'  great  statne 

shiD*d, 
WUh  launce  morę  grosse  tben  any  wearePs  beame, 
The  masse  moit  monstroos  of  tbe  gyaDt*ii  kitide, 
WbU'9t  braving  God,  by  eeeking  !8rael*ii  thame, 
He  firat  amaz'd,  tben  &U'd  witb  leare  each  miodem 
Ao  oxe  in  strength,  and  death,  lesse  in  the  last, 
A  smali  stone  fetlM  him  wbich  a  boy  did  cast. 

That  mo^ing  mount  of  earth  witb  otben  dread, 
Wbo  (trasting  tbeir  owne  itrength)  did  G«d  dnpise; 
Tbat  king  of  Bashan  (from  his  iron  bed) 
\¥bo  to  oppiigne  God*8  people  did  arise; 
Some  who,  like  woWes,  witb  flesh  of  men  were  fed, 
As  be  wbose  eye  Ylystes  did  ćurppse :   [restraines, 
Tboogh  huge,  they  quake,  whirst  feare  tbeir  pride 
And  witb  tbeir  strength,  proportion^d  are  tbeir  paines. 

i 

With  tboee  wbo  railM  on  God  witb  horrour  namM, 
Standa  Rabsacbe,  wbose  breath  tbe  ayre  defil*d. 
And  one  wbo  answer'd  was  when  be  exclaim*d. 
Tell  of  tbe  carpenter  wbat  doth  tbe  cbilde, 
That  be  for  him  a  fiOall  cofiin  framM, 
Whom  death  soone  seizing  from  the  worldeziPd: 
Soch  did  pursoe,  wbere  notbing  conld  be  wonne, 
Like  foolish  dogget  tbat  barkę  agaimt  the  Sannę. 

There  Christ  must  make  that  barbanros  king  afraid, 
From  wbose  fierce  mge  for  him,  babes  were  not  free, 
That  with  just  scome,  the  great  Angustos  laid, 
It  better  was  his  sow  tben  sonne  to  be : 
One  durst  God*s  praise  usnrpe,  till  quite  dismaid, 
Hisflattering  tronpes  a  judgment  rare  did  lee,  [swn'd« 
Whil*8t  him  wbo,  swolne  witb  pride,  so  mach  pre- 
A  loathsome  death  by  meanes  most  vile  con8am'd. 

Great  is  tbe  wrath  wbich  dotb  all  them  panoe, 
That  from  tbe  sabbatb  did  pnrfanely  stcay, 
Gave  man  too  mach,  to  God  not  what  was  dne, 
Wliere  all  was  ow'd,  wbo  notbing  wodd  repay ; 
Whoee  conrse  ingrate,  oft  gaerdon'd  thns  we  view, 
Tbeir  years  are  curs'd,  wbo  scomM  to  ke^  one  day: 
Nor  doth  bis  ragę  lesse  flames  against  them  raise, 
Who  seeke  by  it  tbeir  sport,  and  not  bia  praiae. 


Since,  like  tbeir  Lord,  they  needa  would  fiill  finom 

light, 
Witb  bim  darke  dangeons  tbey  deaerre  of  rif^ 

The  man  most  maik*d  amidst  thia  damned  tniiie, 

Whoae  fonie  defection  nombers  did  amwy, 

Is  be  from  acboolea  wbo  Chriatiań  did  restraine, 

By  ignorance  the  tratb  bent  to  deatroy  i 

With  him  (wdll  match'd)  his  maater  doth  remaine, 

Wbo  fbndly  did  too  deqte  a  wit  impkyy : 

Viłe  Porphyry,  bow  wretched  b  tby  atale, 

Wbo  bougtat  tby  leaming  at  too  deare  a  ratę  ? 

» 

Yet  eren  tben  theae,  whoae  fallea  were  mąrked  most, 
A  number  now  are  fiure  morę  giUilty  found, 
These  bat  tbemsekes,  they  many  tbooaaods  lost ; 
Theae  seene  were  sbunn*d,  tbey  seeming  frieiids  dkl 

wound. 
And  wbere  madę  captaines,  did  betniy  the  boat. 
Not  forward  march'd,  did  but  the  trumpet  aoand  : 
Sacb  teachers  false,  high  indignation  moTe, 
Wbo,  plac'd  for  lampea,  did  rockeaxif  miiie  pnte. 

Tbey  (whil^st  tbeir  faith  for  worldly  cauaea  fainls) 
Who  were  madę  shepheards,  do  aodoe  tbeir  abeep, 
lUHgion'8  caska,  churcb  dregges,  diaaembM  aaanći, 
Wbere  trusted  watch-men  wbo  fali  first  aaleep ; 
O  with  what  palenesae  feate  tbeir  facea  paints, 
Por  looaiog  them  whom  they  were  boond  to  k^ep  I 
Sacb  pastors  now  atand  for  all  tboae  <Uamaid, 
By  tbeir  eiample,  or  neglect,  who  atnu*d. 

He  (even  śm  spuming  at  a  wali  of  braase) 
Who  (tbough  God^s  priest)  hia people  would  miagnid, 
Wbere  bound  to  bleaae,  wbo  there  to  cnne  did  paai^ 
Seem*d  to  coosolt,  yet  God  to  temptbnt  tri*di, 
Wbo  forc'd  (when  left)  htm  to  obey  hia  aase, 
Tben  it  morę  groase  wbich  firrt  the  angel  api'd ; 
Deare  proves  his  oounaell  when  their  plainta  bcfifv 
Whom  be  by  beauty  did  betray  to  aimie. 

With  Balaam  now  thia  age  a  troiipe  doth  mateh* 
Who  (flattering  Sirens)  some  with  płeaanfe  charme, 
Whirst  they  like  tradeamen  do  tbeir  taakc  dto* 

patcb, 
Since  neither  hot,  nor  oold,  apo'd  fortb  hijwHvaiiiMv 
Whoae  acandalooa  life  choaka  wbat  tbeir  wonla  da 

hatcbi 
What  profit  preoepta,  wbiPat  eiamplea  barme  ? 
<«  Of  Uinted  fountains  all  do  aiethi 
Aa  brigbt  tbe  Sonne,  iboat  pure  are  all  bs 


Of  tboae  tbe  gpriefe  no  Aoule  sa^e  tbeira  cooceiTea, 
Who  parenta  aoome,  like  ąiotbiog  but  their  atatea; 
By  Cbam'a  etenall  curae,  who  not  pereeiTea 
How  much  tbe  Lord  rebelliooa  cbildren  hatca  ? 
Since  all  his  race  (bereditary  slarea) 
Are  aold  like  beaata,  and  at  morę  easie  ratea: 
A  mooatrous  merebandiae,  onnatur^U  gaine. 
Bat  thirat  of  gold,  wbat  dioat  tbou  not  conatraine  ? 

Those  aoulea  wbich  once  enligbtned  were  witb  grace, 
Yet  in  Heaven'%  way  abandon^d  had  their  guide, 
Tbis  preaent  world  (like  Demas)  to  embraoe, 
Yea,  worte,  did  fiercely  foli,  not  weakely  alide, 
Wbat  foolea  were  tbey,  wbo  did  gire  orer  their  rMe, 
For  fabenease,  faintneaae,  or  prepoateroui  pride  ? 


Wbat  great  perfoction  can  tbeotogoea  neacfa* 

IWbo  leame  their  acience  aa  an  art  to  gaine. 
And,  forre  from  practice,  oneły  atrive  to  preacb  ? 
Sacb  wantmg  aalt  irould  aeaaon  aoales  in  vauie, 
In  actions  earthly,  spirituall  but  in  speech, 
Who  buy  promotions,  sell  HeaTen'a  gooda  againe: 
Their  mooey  cuia^d,  detaated  maT  they  dy^ 
Wbo»  what  nonę  Taloe  oan,  would  baaelybay. 


Tbere  are  some  prieata  whom  fodiab  pride  mada 

raye, 
(Like  Isis'  asse  whoae  burden  waa  ador'd) 
Wbo  of  their  parts  too  great  opinion  ba^e^ 
And  morę  afiect  than  neaaon  can  afibrd ; 
Wbere  bumbleneśae  ber  chiefe  abode  abooM  batCb 
A  baoghty  minde  moat  jiiatly  be  abhorf*d ; 
Vile  aTarice,  and  pride,  from  HeaTen  accmit, 
In  all  aro  ill»  but  in  a  cborcb-Dian  worat. 
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SNme  tSsMi  itill,  and  Tice  is  Tile  in  all. 
Bat  most  abhorr^d  by  guidń  of  soules  wben  done, 
Whose  HnltB  ieeme  ug\j,  tbongb,tbey  be  but  smali. 
Ab  itains  m  cr3r8tall»  darknesse  in  the  Moone ; 
Tbey  when  they  stumble  mąkę  a  namber  fali ; 
Where  laws  scarce  urge,  esampirleads  us  aoone ; 
Woe  to  tfaose  sbeptaeairds  who  th^ir  flocks  betray, 
Whoae  triutedsteps  make  all  their  fbllowere  stray. 

Nezt  comes  a  company  then  these  morę  bad, 
Who  in  some  sort  madę  emin^t  to  be, 
Did  poyson  draw,  wbere  others  boney  bad, 
Bliade  by  sinDe'8  beams  who  could  it  selfe  not  fiee. 
By  enrioosnesse  grown  grosse,  by  learning  mad, 
Where  Adam  pob'd  the  fruits,  who  rent  the  tree: 
Gonfonori^s  slayes,  whose  courae  alt  union  wrongs, 
They  part  men's  hemts,  whereBabei  but  tbe  toogues. 

Those  90Qle's  impostoura,  rocka  of  roine  borne, 
Who  what  they  firacied  did  too  much  esteeme, 
And  of  religioii  held  tme  gronnds  iq  scome, 
,  By  Btrange  opinions  singular  to  seeme ; 
They  wbo  the  cborch  did  teare,  their  bearts  aretome, 
Whoae  apirituall  errours  nothing  could  redeeme; 
Then  all  those  atheiats  who  the  light  denyM 
StraFd  hereticks  are  morę  pemictous  try*d. 

Their  yainediriiionshaye  much  mischiefewrought, 
Chriat'8  eoat  ttill  tome,  forlots  (yet  qaestion*d)  set, 
The  figures  literall,  fetters  figurea  tboaght, 
WhiPBt  forging  reasons,  they  tbe  aense  forget. 
And  catehiog  all  withui  their  compasse  broagbt, 
like  poysnous  spiders  fram*d  in  aiery  net ; 
.    Yet  that  the  world  might  spie  their  damned  state, 
Stili  jttT^d  amtegst  themseWes,  did  others  hat& 

Nonę  giTCi  religion  a  morę  dangeroos  wound, 
(Of  which  firmę  unioois  a  certaine  signe)  [fouod, 
Then  sclusmatics,  whose  dreames  woald  truth  coo- 
And  do  divide  what  &ith  sfaould  fast  oombine, 
When  learaed  doctors  dó  dfspute  tbe  gronnd, 
How  can  weake  Tulgan  bat  fipm  light  decline  ? 
Whirst  parts  are  question'd  all  the  whole  in  doubt, 
First  faeresie,  then  atheisme  doth  burst  out. 

WhU*flt  hht  coneeptions  do  abnse  the  braine, 
Oft  monatroas  broods  ha^e  all  the  world  appalPd, 
Eren  wben  apostles  dtd  themaeWes  explaine, 
Some  strangely  straiM,  yet  scom'd  to  be  recallM, 
Wfaii*st  grosly  subtłe,  leamedly  propbane. 
To  sp'rituaU  bondage  Tohintariły  thrallM: 
Instruction  1oath'd,  they  sbamelesse  in  offence, 
^.  Of  liTing  autiiors  did  pervert  tbe  sense, 

Ere  Ihim  mett*8mindes  the  gospel^S  parenesse^past, 
That  vamiting  sect  which  holy  Iobq  did  bate, 
Witb  drunkards  sober,  liv'd  with  wantoos  cbast. 
And  hragg'd  by  strength  temptations  to  abate, 
Till  &lne  by  standing,  them  their  strength  did  cast, 
Whil'st  atumbling  blockshad  franfd  for  sinne  a  bait: 
Then  faalts  they  fled  farre  greaterdid  them  staine, 
PresampCion  de^illisb,  weaknesse  is  humane, 

From  fountahis  pure  what  tahited  streames  did  fiiU, 
By  which  madę  dranke  huge  troups  strange  dreames 
concelT'd, 
.  Neslorians,  Arriaąs  to  grosse  erronrs  thrall, 
The  MonUnistt  and  Dooatists  deceiv*d ; 
The  ManicbSBans,  and  I^lagians  all, 
Witb  milJions  elsa  who  admirably  raf  d : 


And  when  they  once  abąndon'd  bad  the  light, 
Tlioaght  all  tbe  world  was  lirrong,  they  onely  right. 

These  viprous  broods  whose  course  no  reason  rain*d, 
l>id  when  firet  borne  their  mother's  belly  teare, 
Bred  by  contention,  and  by  bloud  ma'iatain'd, 
Who  rent  the  church,  pretendtng  it  toreare, 
Then,  with  tfaemselres,  all  who  would  trast  them 

8tain'd, 
And  them  to  Heli  led  headlong  by  the  eare : 
But  who  for  patrons  prais*d  such  once  as  saints, 
They  cturse  them  now  with  multipli^d  eomplaints. 

Of  atl  the  gifts  that  gamish  mortals  here, 
Though  ibr  perfection  learning  most  imparts. 
And  to  the  d^ity  draws  ber  foUowers  oeare, 
Scarće  lesse  then  angels,  morę  then  men*for  parts^ 
Yet  their  accounts  some  scholars  worst  can  cleare^ 
Who1odg*d  their  knowledge  in  oorrupŁed  bearts  s 
WhiPst  lengthning  life  by  memorable  lines, 
In  spite  of  death  eactendiog  bad  designes. 

Ah,  of  that  troupe  who  can  the  torments  dreame, 
Of  all  HeIPs  hosts  which  with  most  honour  howls, 
The  scome  of  knowledge,  and  the  Mu8e's  shame,. 
Who  with  vatne  pleasuresdo  einpoyson  soules, 
And  (reaching  raine)  whiPst  tbey  toile  for  famę,  ' 
Do  vomit  Tolumes  of  cootagioas  scrouls,        [take) 
Which  bent  for  glory  (though  vaine  thoughts  tbey 
Do  but  their  sinnes,  not  them  immortall  make  ł 

.When  dead  to  sinne,  to  ruinę  from  the  gra^e, 
Though  bid  in  th'  earth  infecting  still  the  ayre ! 
What  greater  miscbiefc  could  the  Devill  concei^e, 
Then  like  himselfe  make  men  ?  what  authors  rare  } 
That  they  with  life  can  wickedness  not  leave, 
Whil^st  bounding  in  one  place,  ore  all  a  snare, 
That  course  doth  never  end  which  tl^ey  begin ;  • 
Death  but  their  dayes,  scarce  dx)msday  boonds 
their  sinne.  ^ 

Of  each  divine  who  thoughts  to  time  comroits, 
( WhiPstcoseningconscience)rackingrea8on'8  bounds^ 
With  subtłe  logicke  intricating  wits, 
(Sophisticating  tratb)  wbich  faith  conibunds, 
Whose  agnous  ftmcies  with  iDfective  fits, 
The  world  abus'd,  abusing  sacred  grotinds; 
Their  writs  which  (wresting  words)  much  mischiefe 

wrought. 
To  damne  the  author  are  in  judgment  brought, 

Of  these  brave  spirits  (negtecting  yutgar  dates) 
The  tongues  of  time,  interpr^ng  the  dead, 
Who  entertaiae  intelligence  Twizt  states 
By  registring  atl  what  was  famous  madę, 
Of  them  I  beare  too  many  curse  their  fates, 
( Whe^  trusted  guides)  who  others  wrong  did  leadei 
And  partially  a  lye  for  truth  gave  forth. 
To  cotour  yice,  or  derogate  ftim  worth. 


And  therefore,  Muse,  thy  pureaesse  do  not  spIlt, 
(Though  griefe  do  make  thee  pacsionate  t04>rove) 
Loath  them  to  taxe  whom  tbou  do^st  reverence  stillt 
But  passe  not  publicke  wrongs  for  priTate  love. 
And  wbiPst  such  faults  all  minds  with  feare  do  fili, 
This  them  who  live  to  ehange  their  course  may 

move; 
Ah,tbatHeaTen's  lampę  might  still  directonr  wayes, 
Whom  .starres  should  crowne,  and  not  terrestrial 

bayct. 
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Tbat  sweet  Mseoniao,  mmion  of  each  miude, 
Who  first  (creatiDg  famę)  w|tb  Łime  cooŁracfd, 
Then  wbere  he  pleasM,  fur  favour  it  assignM, 
Madę  gods  and  ineo,  till  what  he  fain'd  seemM 

aćt'd, 
Ali  eyM  within,  of  force  withoat  ąoite  bliode, 
Whose  oonteoiplation  never  was  distracfd ; 
Seyeo  townes  in  Yaioe  would  hide  him  in  their 

groundy 
Whom  all  the  world  not  at  tbis  time  can  bound. 


Ah  1  thitbtinde  guide  roade  namben  walkę  astray, 
By  dreams  and  ftibles  forcing  them  to  fatl, 
Who  now  in  darknesse  do  detaste  the  day, 
And  him  (as  chiefe)  most  tortor*d  of  tbem  atl ; 
The  X>evU]  coald  neTer  purcbase  such  a  prey, 
Af  thoee  rere  sprits,  when  once  to  him  madę 

tbraił, 
Since  they  to  Heli  madę  oiany  tboutaods  rinne, 
With  pleaaant  coloars,  masking  ugły  simie. 

Ye  dainty  wits,  admir'd  for  rich  conceits, 

MHiicb '  (HeaTen's   chiefe  sparks)  sboald  mortals 

iarre  traoscend. 
For  beauties  fraile  wfiich  time  with  moments  datea^ 
Etemal  treasures  do  not  fondly  spend ; 
Thlnke  of  those  angels  (forfeiting  their  states) 
Who  from  ligbt's  height  to  darknesae  did  descend : 
Itise,  rise  (bright  souis)  and  for  true  glory  striye, 
Ere  here  dlssoWd  we  mny  at  Heaven  arri^e. 


Whirst  aiwmya  drooke  they  Iron  no  feult 

free, 
Till  last  by  beggery  that  they  boanded  be. 


Though  base,  not  pass*d  eveo  heggars  hert  are 

rife» 
Who  with  procor^d  or  ooonterfeited  9ores» 
That  they  mtght  lirę,  did  lose  all  uae  of  life. 
Not  entring  charches,  begg'd  but  at  the  doores, 
Urg'd  charity,  aod  yet  were  still  at  strife^ 
By  hand  who  helps  them,  them  in  heart  ahhonac 
AdultrefSy'theeTe»,  blasphemen,  and  mgrate, 
Hie  sinks  of  sinoe,  as  poore  in  soutes,  as  aiate. 

Now  mastring  pride,  no  pompę,  nor  powcr  proteeH, 
Whirst  nooe  so  gicat  as  daces  (whea  daiiiii*d} 

reply, 
Nor  nonę  so  Iow  whom  this  great  ladge  neglects, 
Ufe*s  strict  accouota  when  oone  m  wrath  to  Ury ; 
Contempt,  nor  reyereace,  wofke  no  soch  effsciU: 
My8t8,whcDce  they  roee  retum^d^TaiiieTap^andya: 
For  State  or  birth,  all  duties  due  time  freiea. 
(Save  parting  paines)  no  difierencein  degrcaa. 

Not  onely  soulet  for  deeds  are  damn'd  to  firtr 
Whose  witness^d  wroogs  were  from  all  colonrt  fiM» 
But  even  intentions,  wishes,  and  desirey 
Which  (though  nonę  else)  yet  Ood  bimseife  did  ne; 
The  heart  adyaucM,  what  member  can  retire  ? 
^  The  author  it,  the  rest  but  acton  be: 
These  bent  for  iU,  whom  oasuall  Icts  did  boMBd, 
Then  aome  who  acted  are  morę  guiUy  fiMudl 


Though  these  great  minds  by  Satan  soonewere 

9nar'd, 
As  pride,  ambition,  ranrty,  rrrenge, 
Of  loftie  tbooghts  the  smali  repose  impairM, 
Which  forcing  ikrae  engendred  monstsers  strange; 
Hnge  numben  are  (base  if  with  those  compar*d) 
Who  act'd,  or  -aym'd  mach  ill,  apd  borne  for 

change. 
By  diTers  wayes  to  seyeratl  sinnes  were  Ied» 
WJiich  alt  by  drinfce  or  ararice  were  bred. 

Of  many  merchants  nooe  is  then  accus*d. 
For  ten-fold  gaines  (as  partiall  spite  infoimes) 
That  by  their  hazaras  justly  is  excus^d, 
Both  day  and  night  sińce  toss^d  by  many  stormes; 
They  onely  smart  who  have  the  world  abus'd, 
WhU*Bt  seeking  substaoce,  frandfull  in  the  formes; 
False  weights  and  measures  do  i^rocure  their  paine, 
Not  for  how  much,  but  by  what  meanes  thfiy 
gainOi 

There  artizans  (for  too  much  art  conrict^d) 
WhofaIsifi'd  the  trade  that  they  profess^d. 
For  abject  lucre  to  foule  fraud  addict^d, 
In  formę,  or  matter,  trusted  grounds  transgresa*d, 
^  Npt  fearingsbame,  nor  what  could  be  iaflicfd, 
So  for  the  time  they  some  smali  gaines  possess^d : 
A^  wh^  once  tax'd,  as  quite  estrang'd  from  troth, 
Of  minde  to  purge,  they  damD'd  ihemsalvea  by 
oath. 

Of  this  baia  sort  4nother  squadron  stands, 
Which  others  lesse,  but  more-themseWesdid  witMig, 
Who  by  their  belly  did  exhaust  thetr  hands, 
Then  they  to  gaine,  a  mąsie  to  waste  morę  ttion, 
Who  still  contentious  (staines  to  ciyiU  ląnds) 
To  all  disofders  did  confug^dly  thróng : 


Not  onety  now  ałl  these  to  paiae  musi  part, 
Whom  harmfuti  deeds  well  witMSsVl  do  aociiM, 
An<l  who  not  seeoe  (corrupted  in  the  h^art) 
Were  big  with  thougfau  which  Satan  did  infinsa: 
No,  no,  with  them  a  numbcr  moie  must  anait, 
Who  had  morę  trcasure  theo  they  daigB'd  to  mmc 
This  judgmeot  geoerall  all  to  ttialL  bnng% 
Both  for  commatted  and  omittad  thiags. 

These  wealthie  «oiiea,  whose  steps  tha  poort  did 

tracę, 
Not  help*d,  not  markM,  not  seene  frcim  such  a  heigfat; 
lliese  who  haŁ  powec,  aod  emiaant  ia  place, 
Yet  (Ud  no  pitty  when  support  they  migbt; 
These  who  had  kaowledge,  and  some  seeda  of  gnc^ 
Yet  would  with  nonę  oommunicate  their  light: 
Woe,  woe  to  them  with  whom  Ood  ventred  mest, 
Whose  tolents  bid  (stnce  aot  encreaa>d}  irore  ku*: 

They  who  by  riciies  nougbt  saye  pleaaore  aoogkt, 
And  grieT'd  for  nothing  bot  when  forc'd  to  dye. 
To  HeaTen  (poore  soules)  as  hanily  can  be  bróogfc^ 
As  cable-ropes  come  thnwgh  a  neiedle  eye: 
O  what  huge  hosts  e^en  BMire  than  can  be  tbongK 
With  shaktng  joinU  aod  ehattering  teeth  I  ^! 
What  fertUe  ages  brought  so  many  fortb  } 
Yet  most  in  number  are  the  least  in  wwth. 

Heirs  ways  are  laige,  Heav«n's  striet,  I  wooM 

proceed, 
But  words  are  weake  to  show  what  I  cuaoeite  | 
The  squadrons  damn*d  so  high  a  borroor  breed, 
To  look  on  tbem  that  I  of  force  most  leave; 
MyMuse,which  meltpwith  gr]cfe,dotb  comfortassd^ 
Which,  8ave  from  Heaven,  I  no  where  else  caa  hasm 
Lord,  cieare  roine  eyes,  and  let  me  see  that  bud, 
(The  world  all  ooiMiner^d)  which  in  tiinniph 
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Tbe  patrisrcbs,  Inngi,  and  prophets  most  reiiowu*d, 
Wbo  came  wit^  God  by  confefence  fńends  to  be, 
And  (wbirsthii  law  was  of  their  TiYei  the  gropnd) 
By  him  fttkin  wants  and  dangers  were  madę  (iree, 
.^d  in  all  temporall  blessings  did  aboood, 
Yet  did  bot  Christ  by  types  and  figures  see : 
O  how  they  joy  now  to  behold  bis  face, 
Whom  theyby  faithdid  wbil*st  they  lW*d  imbrace! 


WBAT.siid6«i  łightBing  ctcares  my  doadie  brow, 
And  bends  faint  hopes  to  foUow  fbrth  their  aimes? 
At  Christf s  rigbt  band  a  band  morę  brigbt  doth  bow, 
Then  suBuner^s  San  when  mustring  ali  hit  bcamt  i 
Tbe  prcttpeot  of  oiy  tbougbts  is  pl«»asant  now  | 
loy  doth  disiier^  atl  mehiaćholy  draames; 
Henoe^  heact  ail  yc  whose  sprits  are  still  propbane, 
Thb  sacfed  graiiad  ao  Tułgar  foot  mutt  staine. 

Tbe  first  of  tbem  that  throeg  about  the  tbroae, 
Is  he,  sa^e  God,  wbo  once  no  fellow  bad ; 
Of  all  the  syre,  and  yet  a  sonne  to  nonę. 
Was  rich  wben  naked,  never  poore  til!  cład ; 
Loiig'd  not,  nor  loath*d,  nor  grievM,  when  as  alone, 
Wbat  oould  i^sptease,  where  be  was  best,  nonę  bad } 
Thongfa  nerer  childe    wbat   cbildisbnesse   morę 
Wbo  for  an  apple  Paradise  did  change  ?    [strange. 

To  that  bfave  garden  with  aH  pleasure  stor^d, 
Wbeo  banłsh'd  Adam  hearily  look'd  back, 
As  griev'd  lo  tbinke  óf  wbat  be  bad  beene  lord, 
WliU'at  ofeiy  obgact  angakk  mora  did  make;  • 
An  angry  angel  bragg'd  him  with  a  sword, 
God  ^iwatnod  badp  bow  could  he  oomfort  take  } 
A  priooe  depiiv*d,  forc'd  senrile  works  to  try, 
St»tort«r'd  fint,  and  then  coMdemnM  to  dye. 

Bnt  that  sbort  griafe»  to  endlesse  joy  is  cbang'd, 
He  IWes  morę  happy,  that  he  once  was  dead, 
The  promis^d  seed  (so  Evah  was  rcyeng^d) 
8lfaig:*d  io  the  heełe,  did  brulse  the  serpenfs  bead; 
O  moostrous  worke^  from  reason  far  estrang^d ! 
Wbat  baxm'd  him  most,  hath  him  morę  happy  madę: 
He  Uves  (where  first  be  was  in  feare  to  fali) 
(Froe  from  rettrictions)  to  no  danger  thrall, 

Two  doe  sncoeed  to  this  great  sonne  of  slime, 
(Tbough  one  was  elder)  eldest  borne  to  light, 
Wbo  heard  their  father  sigh  forth  many  time, 
His  fali,  wive'8  weakenesse,  and  the  serpenfs  sligbt, 
Kot  for  the  losse,  griev'd  onely  for  his  crime, 
Asd  so  mu<:h  morę,  that  it  bad  wn>ng*d  their  rigbt: 
While  as  they  him,  and  he  bis  Maker  lov*d, 
His  wailM  rebellion  their  obedlenoe  mov'd* 

Loe,  (neKt  to  l^cn's)  Adam's  greatest  lotse,  [taint, 
Tbat  fiutbliill  sheepheard,  whom  tio  staine  could 
First  gold  refin'd  (all  uprigbt)  free  from  drosse, 
In  whom  (it  seemes)  Heavea  piety  would  paiot, 
Since  flist  (tbus  gocidnesse  mischiefe  straigbt  most 
Whom  penecutioń  did  designe  a  saint :        [toiie) 


An  innooeflt  for  gratefnll  offring  staine, 
Wbose  sufiring  did  a  inRrtyr^  glory  gaine. 


The  old  ihan's  griefo  wHh  oomfort  to  asswagie 
(God's  owne  when  weake  are  strengtheoed  still  hy 

grace) 
[  here  see  Setb,  who  afler  Cain's  ragę 
(A  pledge  of  taif>our)  fiłlM  bis  brother'8  place, 
With  otber  ancients  of  that  infant  age. 
Most  part  of  wbom  from  him  deri?*d  Uieir  race: 
In  his  Bonne'8  time  (whiPst  vtce  had  flow'd  ov'r  all) 
On  God  againe,  who.then  begao  to  cali. 

He  most  is  mark'd  amidst  this  ^lorious  traine, 
Who  walk*d  with  God,  wben  here,  as  whoUy  his, 
And  such  perfection  did  below  attaine, 
That  death  not  tooke  him  as  the  cusŁome  is. 
Bot  as  secur^d  by  priTiledge  from  paine : 
The  ijcOmfeas  Graciaos  foadly  glM«ć'd  at  tbii^ 
Yet  £sird  in  formę,  aad  did  penrert  the  sp— ti, 
No  eagle,  no,  but  angeb  bare  him  henee. 

The  time  of  Adam  first  much  knowledge  bred, 
Who  toldHeaTea's  will,  and  wani'd  howSataanig^d; 
For  all  were  leani'd,  tboogfa  bookes  Ifaey  nererg«uL 
Whirst  many  agesrboold  not  make  one  ag^d ; 
But  whenGod's  sonnes  did  with  men's  daughters  wed, 
(Tbougb  giants,  weake)  all  were  to  Tice  «ngag*d : 
And  sińce  all  those  were  nerer  pmrg*d  tilt  ^wn'd, 
That  time  yeelds  few  for  piety  renown*d. 

Most  happy  he  who  fint  (though  8Com*d  a  space) 
To  preach  repentance,  eminently  stood, 
Both  threatning  jodgment,  and  yet  offering  grace, 
As  he  was  madę,  to  make  the  world  grow  g(Md ; 
Then  (all  eise  lost)  did^saye  some  of  his  race, 
Their  soules  from  sinne,  their  bodies  from  the  flood; 
And  last  (world's  yictor)  eren  by  angels  prais^d^ 
His  arkę  triumphall  to  the  clouds  was  nus'd. 

WbiPst  widow^d  fields,  wfaich  seemM  H^r  gaeirts  to 

waile, 
(As  all  disUlPd  ifi  teares)  couU  not  be  dry*d ; 
Tbe  drooping  fiowers,  with  hanging  heads  grown  pale, 
Did  seeme  to  moume,  that  thus  all  creatores  dy*d, 
Łest  th'  eatth  (thns  spoil*d)  to  bring  forth  fruits 

might  failei, 
Industrioos  Noah  husbandry  first  try*d : 
For  wbtch  to  him,  fond  antients,  altars  fram*d, 
Whil%t  Satoine,  lanns,  and  Ogyges  nam'd. 

O  !  what  strange  things  by  deare  esperioMe  past» 
Could  this  man  tell,  amazement  to  constraine  ? 
Who  saw  the  worM  first  foli.  then  all  tani*d  waste, 
Yet  liv'd  himselfe  to  people  it  againe, 
Till  from  his  raoe  grcśit  kings  d>d  rise  at  last, 
Who  him  for  syre  not  knew,  or  did  diedame? 
Whirst  old  (and  poore  perefaance)  witb  toyle  and 

strife, 
Olad  (by  his  labonr)  to  mamtaine  his  Kfe. 

There  are  two  sonnes  whom  angnish  did  entrance, 
To  beare  the  third  their  iather's  seome  pioolaime, 
Who  forward,  backward,  blindaly  did  adTance, 
E^en  from  themselTes  to  hide  their  fother^sshamek 
Lest  tbat  their  cyes  had  guilty  beene^  ehance, 
As  sore  their  heartił  could  no  such  horrour  dreame : 
The  father's  blcssing  hath  efiectuall  pnyv!d. 
We  sos  how  Cbąm  was  cun'd,  they  truły  lov'd. 


S7* 


suruncs  póems. 


Shem,  fiithei^s  beire,  a  lampę  of  Ught  deMgii'd,  ^ 
Melchisedech,  a  migbty  prince^  ór  priest, 
.With  wbom  God  clid  commonicate  bis  minde, 
A  speciall  łabourer  after  Noab^s  rett, 
1  see  witb  him  some  otbere  of  bis  kińde, 
TiU  Abram  rosę,  wbo  folIow'd  bim  lor  best : 
Arpasbady  Sbelab,  Eber,  Pelag  stand, 
Keu,  Serug,  Nahor,  Terab  in  oue  band. 

Of  lapbet'8  race  at  first,  some  forward  tbreng> 
(The  rest,  tam'd  Oenttles,  godlinew  did  leafe) 
W  ho  sarfetting  on  natare'8  pieasures  long, 
At  last  (qaite  sŁumbling)  drunke  witb  vice  did  rave. 
And  wben  once  strayM,  still  morę  and  morę  went 

wrong, 
Tłll  last  recall^d,  the  Lord  tbeir  seol  did  save : 
In  tents  of  Sbem,  sińce  lapbet  came  to  dwell. 
His  numbers  now  doe  all  the  rest  excelL* 

Wbo  sbines  so  brigbt  ?  I  mnst  to  markę  him  slay, 
The  eharcfae's  stocke,  from  whom  it  did  descend, 
The  fint  clears  larape  wbo  did  directHeaTen's  way, 
Perfection*8  patteme,  imitation*s  end, 
Wbom  righteousnesse  di^  as  k  robę  array, 
Wbo  eate  witb  angels,  was  profess^d  God*8  fnend : 
Of  all  tbe  fistthfuU,  eaird  tbe  ^tber  still, 
Whose  pleasare  was  to  doe  bis  Maker*s  wilL 

A  straying  stranger,  be  (wbl^tt  pooi-e  be  seem'd) 
Gave  I/>t  his  cboice  cf  lands,  so  peace  to  bring, 
And  him  wben  captire  by  tbe  sword  redeem*d, 
Botb  liberall,  valorou8,  yet  a  greater  thing, 
His  friend  onpe  Yree,  no  treasore  moie  esteem'd, 
Wbo  scorn*d  to  be  bebolding  to  a  king: 
Was  onely  weake  wben  be  disclaimM  bis  wife, 
Not  firmę  witb  Ood,  or  eise  too  fond  on  life. 

Wben  Sodome*8  minę  jusŁly  was  designM, 
God  to  this  man  wbom  he  bo  dearely  loY^d,' 
Would  (ere  effected)  justłfie  his  minde, 
By  bis  applause,  as  glad  to  be  approv'd, 
Who  durst  contest,  but  coald  ten  good  not  finde, 
Elsę  by  bis  nleanes,  Heaven's  army  was  remov'd, 
In  league  witb  God  by  sacrament  receiT*d» 
Who  true  religion  beretable  leav*d. 

His  lifted  band  bad  aym'd  the  iatall  wound, 

(A  course  most  stratige,  which  tbougbts  can  scaroe 

embrace) 
Yet  not  distracted,  but  in  judgment  sound, 
To  kill  his  sonne,  and  all  the  promis'd  race ;  [boand) 
(Whil*st  faitb  triumph*d,  both  sense  and  reason 
TiU  him  an  angell  stayd  (O  wondrous  case !) 
"  Her  birtb,  wbo  barren  was,  an  offring  madę, 
Had  been  by  nature's  course,  not  borne,  nor  dead." 

He  in  whose  botome  saints  bare  had  tbeir  rest, 
Wbo  was  for  God  from  firiends  and  soile  esŁrang'd, 
Hatb  still  bis  nephew  neere  (a  wandring  guest) 
On  fields  too  faire,  bis  roving  flockes  wbo  rang'd, 
Wbich  be  at  last,  as  lągly,  did  detest, 
Hi8wifetransform'd,bimseIfe  deform'd.botb  chang»d : 
He,  thougb  not  biini'd,  yet  smoak*d,  bad  Sodome'8 
V  smell,  [feii. 

Whil'!Bt  fled  from  flames,  wben  safe,  as  cho»k'd  he 

That  sacrifice  (thougb  offered)  wbo  not  dy'd, 
First  type  of  Christ,  bis  sufiering  wbo  presag^d, 
For  whom  Go<J  did  (wben  famine  was)  provide. 
And  for  dig*d  fountaines  budding  broyles  as8wag'd, 
Yea,  was  fot  fktheft  cause,  his  goard  and  guide, 
TiU  a^  bis  weahb  for  envy,  beathens  rag'd : 


Thougb  substance  thongbt,  tbat  but  a  shadow  darke» 
Scarce  of  bis  ricbes  pointed  at  a  spaike. 

There  tbat  great  wrestler^balfe  of  one  time^s  brood, 
Wbo  was  ere  bonie  against  his  broŁber  bent. 
And  last  usM  fraud,  wben  force  could  doe  no  good, 
(Tbe  meanes  were  bad,  thougb  happy  the  ereot) 
But  witb  HeaTen*<  MonarcbbraYelystrogglingstood, 
Till  blest  by  foice,  be  thence  a  Tictor  went : 
To  dreąme  of  angeU,  wbo  on  th'  eartb  did  lye, 
A  stone  bis  piliow,  cnrtain*d  by  the  skye. 

* 

He  thns  whom  God  nor  man  could  not  appall, 
(By  beauty  onely  to  tome  captiTC  mov*d} 
Twice  seyen  years  sold,  was  madę  a  wretches  tbiall. 
And  yet  the  time  8eem'd  short  because  he  IotM; 
Still  wben  high  tbougbts  his  hopes  to  minde  did  cal|, 
Rougb  blasts  seem'd  smooth,  eyen  cufirings  pleasani 

prov'd : 
No  storme  him  mo^ó,  sa^e  onely  Racheli  fiowne^ 
Whose  leayy  garlaod  did  his  labonn  etowne. 

O  happy  shepbeard !  Uattriiig  but  Mi  flocke, 
In  minde  a  monarch,  but  morę  fi«e  łrom  tojles, 
Whose  CTOwne  an  iTy  tpreath,  whose  throne  some 
His  Staffie  a  scepter,  lord  of  many  soiles,      [roćke^ 
At  night  the  stars,  all  day  the  Sunne  his  docke, 
He  fed  bis  sbeep,  they  him,  pnmd  of  thór  apoilesz 
And  wbiCst  corrivm]l'd  by  encroaching  beames, 
Her  eyes  bis  glasse,  apd  ber*s  some  crystall 


WhiPst  poore,  tbu8pleas'd,  nougfat  could  occpne 

save  goód, 
But  straight  wben  rich,  he  tortur*d  did  remaine, 
His  daughter  ravisb'd,  sonnes  inyolv'd  io  bkwd, 
Tbe  best  beloy*d  (as  be  imagin'd)  slaine, 
Wben  old  and  weake,  forc*d  farre  to  shift  for  tbod, 
Whencc  (sare  bis  bones)  nooght  was  brongfat  badk 

againe: 
"  His  dayes  both  few  and  eviU,  he  last  oonfiest,     ^ 
Not  wealth  nor  bonour,  deatb  yeelds  onely  res^'. 

Bot  what  rare  beauties  raTisb  now  minę  eyes, 
Of  wbich  I  thinke  ber  one,  who  groely  faird. 
By  whom  first  man  was  bome,  all  mankiode  dyes» 
Whose  errour  still  ber  ruin'd  race  hatb  wail'd  ? 
But  (rack'd  with  pangs  wbich  all  ber  sese  oft  tryes) 
No  doubt  repentance  many  times  prevaile : 
Whtlst  breeding  morę  to  plant  the  woi^  witball^ 
In  place  of  one,  whom  she  bad  madę  to  falL 

She,  whose  great  beanty,  kings  in  Taine  did  cimTC^ 
First  of  ber  sexe,  whom  sacred  pennes  applaod, 
Wbo  yong,  still  barren,  did  wben  old  ooncdTe, 
Yet  (fondiy  curious)  did  ber  seUe  defraud. 
And  madę  a  mayd  her  equall  of  a  slave, 
Her  rirars  raiser,  ber  owne  busband*s  bawd : 
For  wbich  due  paine,  she  justly  did  abide, 
"  Of  slares  prererr'd,  nonę  can  endnre  the  pride." 

From  drawing  water,  ^  attending  mayd, 
Whilst  nobly  bumble,  honourably  kinde, 
Straight  (htghly    matcb'd)  with  gorgeoos  robei 

ąrray'd, 
By  struggiing  twins,  a  motber  was  desjgn'd, 
Of  wbich  for  one  (as  iranke  afiection  sway'd) 
She  boldly  ventred,  thougb  her  matę  was  blinde, 
Wbom  she  beguil*d,  not  wrongM,  and(ca]  me  in  strife) 
Thougb  alwaies  faitbfiill,  was  a  curnuog  wik. 
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Of  iłfall  fliiten  emoloos  id  lorę, 
The  churche>8  motliens  Iacob*8  joyes  mnnis^d, 
Tbeone^weakeeyes,iiow  brigfat  as  starres  doe  move, 
Whom  God  would  grace,  wben  man  too  much 

despisM; 
She  thougfa  leaxl  faire,  yet  did  most  feitiłeproTe, 
Whoee  matę  lo^es  oddes,  (bund  by  opinion  pńsM : 
Iq  minde,  and  arnie%  two  bridesatoDceeoibrac*d, 
WhiPft  fense  and  &ncy,  seYerall  circuits  trac*d. 

Łong  after  death  sbe  wbo  to  waile  was  spy^d, 
When  from  compassion,  Herod  quite  did  sweire, 
Not  roercenanly  n)atcb'd,  wbom  for  a  brydę, 
Twice  seren  yeares'  serrice  scarcely  could  desenre ; 
Yet  (stain^d  by  breeding  whil'st  ber  syre  was  guide) 
Imbezled  idol^  did  with  fraiid  preserze : 
Łong  long'd  to  beare,  yet  by  ber  wisb  was  griev*d, 
First  known,wbosedeath  madeEvah's  carse  beleey'd. 

Her  motber  neere,  tbat  raTish*d  daugbter  stayes, 
Wboee  curioasnesse  macb  miscbiefe  did  procure; 
A  gorgeous  beaoty  whifst  it  guardlesse  strayes, 
If  not  inTiting,  dotK  at  least  allure ;  ' 

O  #bat  buge  evilB  a  momeofs  sport  repoyes, 
Her  brothers  mnrtherers,  and  ber  selfe  a  wbore  ? 
Herę  lust  by  blond,  and  sbame  was  purg'd  by  teareą, 
Sacb  bitter  fruits  a  woman^s  wandring  beares. 

The  old  arcb-fitther^  chiefe,  whom  Tewes  renowne, 
Their  names  by  tribes  distinguish  did  tbefr  race, 
His  fatber^d  strengfh  who  might  bave  claymM  the 
Had  not  his  glory  melted  in  disgrace,        [erowne, 
Like  water  (wben  rais^d  high)  which  must  fali  downe. 
For  pleasure  foule,  had  forfeited  his  place, 
Yet  wben  his  brothers  would  their  brother  kill, 
Then,  oaely  kinde,  he  stay*d  th*  intended  itl. 

Hearts  big  with  Tengeanc^  whirst  for  blond  tbey 

long*d, 
Two  worst  of  twelve,  in  miscbiefe,  brothers  swome/ 
Man's  sacred  match,  God'scovenant,  both*wrong'd 
The  mocke  of  marriage,  circumcision'8  scome. 
To  murther  nnmbers  by  base  treason  throngM, 
TiU  for  tbetr  fonlt  (with  inward  angdłsb  tome) 
Their  boly  &tber,  horroors  height  oonceiT'd,  [8air'd. 
Bnt  ihoagh  tfa^  wrath  was  corsM,  thSunseWes  were 

He  who  hioiselfe  with  conrage  should  acąuite, 
Still  like  a  lyon  Bgbting  for  his  prey, 
Stor^d  with  abundance,  dandled  with  dełight, 
Wbom  all  his  brothers  freely  should  obey,   [wbite, 
"With  bloud  of  grapes  madę  red,  witti  milkę  madę 
Till  Shłloh  came,  who  did  the  sceptre  sway; 
From  him  did  spring  the  author  of  oor  peaee, 
The  height  of  goodnesse,  and  the  ground  of  grace. 

But  yet  at  home  he  was  unhappy  łong, 
His  eldest  sonne  (high  hopes  defrauding)  dead, 
The  nezt  (too  grasly  working  naturę  wrong) 
Had  stnugfatOod*s  jodgement  ponr'd  upon  his  head: 
The  third  held  backe  irom  whom  he  did  bełong, 
He  (tbongh  their  syre)  to  breed  them  heires  was 
A  whore-like  widów  tempting  him  to  hist,    [madę, 
Wbom  flrst  hedamn'd,bot(bottnd  by  iignes)beld  just 

Herę  are  the  rest  of  fertile  Leah'8  brood. 
And  of  the  mayds  for  birth,  who  with  ber  striv*d. 
Not  stayuM  as  ill,  nor  yet  much  praisM  for  good, 
Who  Bheepbeards  still  in  Yaguing  lodgings  ]iv*d, 
Did  sell  their  k||rother,  brought  their  ćther  food, 
Jad  higfily  griev'd  Ibr  former  hanne  coptriy^d. 


With  them  comea  Rsichd^s  last  and  dearest  boy, 
On  whom  his  fatber  doted  oft  for  joy. 

But  tbeo^aH  tbese,  one  morę  transport*  me  now, 
Who  did  of  dreames  the  mysteries  unfold. 
To  whom  $unne,  Moone,  and  siarres  eleven  did  bow. 
Aa  for  their  Atias,  who  should  them  nphold ; 
"  But  eoTie^s  basenease  caanot  worth  aliow  :*'  . ' 
For,  brag*d  by  death,  he  for  a  slave  was  sold : 
Yet  wrought  they  good,  who  miscbiefe  did  intend, 
A  bad  begirniing  for  80  brave  an  end. 

In  fortune's  (avour,  and  in  strengtb  for  age, 
To  taste  stajmM  pleasure,  him  by  all  their  cbarmea. 
Not  beauty  (gTac*d  by  greatoesse)  oould  engage, 
Though  offered,  and  alone,  and  in  his  armes^ 
WbiPst  Iove  to  lust,  and  last  all  tam'd  to  ragę, 
Hischastuesse  blame,hi8goodne8Bebred  him  hannct: 
The  syre  for  love  afflicted  did  remaine, 
.And  onely  he  because  of  his  disdaine. 

He  whom  for  atate^  affliction  bad  prepar^d, 
WhU'5t  from  a  prison  to  k  palące  brought, 
Whero^  sold  a  «lave,  wasstrai^  a  prinoe  declar'd^ 
Clad  with  rich  robes,  the  chiefe  by  suiters  sought, 
In  time  of  plenty,*who  for  famine  car^d, 
Sav'd  all  the  subjects,  yet  the  kingdome  bonght: 
Both  rich  and  godly,  O  bow  rara  a  thmg ! 
Of  God  the  pfi^>het,  mmioD  of  the  king. 

Not  jnond  wben  prosp^ni%,  (aswhen  raisMore- 

throwne) 
His  heart  grew  humble  when  his  fortunę  great, 
Where  some  for  shame  had  not  bn  brothers  showne, 
Whose  scomed  basenesse  might  his  &me  abate, 
He  (teoderly  dispoaed  to  his  owne) 
Did  finom  distrease  redeeme  their  wretched  atate : 
And,  where  (unnaturall)  they  had  him  betray'a,    ' 
Their  cruelty  with  oourtesie  repay'd. 

Thrice  happy  man,  as  high  in  worth  as  place, 
Wboeefortune^soourse  did  strangg^ly  ebbe  aad  flow, 
From  murther,  bondage,  ruinę,  and  disgrace, 
In  Pharoh*8  kingdome  greatest  prince  to  groWp 
In  whom  true  vertue  gamishM  was  with. grace, 
To  gaine  industrious,  liberall  to  bestow : 
And  yet  In  this  bis  chiefe  contentment  stood, 
Tbat  he  had  li^d  to  doe  his  fother  good. 

Though  faU'd  in  earthly,  sharpe  in  sprituaU  sigbt, 
When  loeeph  thought  tbat  lacob  was  begoilM, 
Who>(straight  whiPst  croesing)  seeming  wrong,  weot 

right, 
Herę  are  his  sonnes  from  whom  two  tribes  were  stilM ; 
In  scattred  LeTie*s  roome,  one  rosę  in  might, 
What  fatber  knowes  how  God  will  blesse  a  childe } 
WhiPst  God  his  good  by  his  owne  vertue  breeds, 
The  yongest  thns  the  eldest  oft  exceeds. 

When  raging  malice  had  put  off  ber  masice, 
All  kindenesse,  duty,  and  compassion  gone, 
The  Btraw  abstracted,  doubling  still  their  taske, 
Bven  mid-wive8,  mnrtherers,  birth  and  death  madę 

one, 
Hefe  sundry  are,  who  helpe  from  God  did  aske, 
And  under  buidens  hearily  did  grone  : 
"  But  though  a£Bictjoo  force  derotioo^  tearea, 
Cars^d  are  those  worhea  which  auch  opprasńoa 

rearea." 
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Fro^  wiKthpr  wap^d^bytMidf  for  dnib  ooiifiiiM, 
He  when  icaree  bońe,  wlian  Bad  did  stnogely 
Of  reeds  bis  cradłe,  rockiog  witb  the  wtnde,  [keepe, 
A&  lnUiiig  bin,^tbe  tMj  floandiog  deepe, . 
Did  seeme  to  siog,  (witb  kisMs  oold  too  kind«) 
0«iioe,  mooBtan,  beooe,  doe  not  disturbe  bisrieepe: 
Who  maket  our  nymphs  dl  pateiooatg  to  prove, 
Whirst  £gypt*s  prinueiM  comes  to  court  bis  lo?e. 

Yet  witb  bis  race  bę  ratber  cboos^d  to  snnuty 
Then  to  be  beld  fior  Pbaroh^  daugbter^s  broąd. 
And  witb  an  Ilebrew  boldly  takmg  part, 
Kill*d  ooe  of  Egypt  who  agains^  hipu  stood  ^ 
ilow  could  base  eńvy  pov8on  so  a  heart  ? 
He  ąuerdoVd  wa«  witb  iJl  for  doing  good, 
Ti II  in  exile  farre  from  bis  friepds  remoT'd, 
Great  Pharob's  nuneling  Ietbro's  sJiepbeardpi^T'd. 

Tbottgb  Iow  below,  yet  muob  esteemM  above, 
He  straight  was  choosM  a  legate  for  tbe  Lord, 
And  did  to  bragge  a  king  HeaveD's  beraald  proTe, 
By  sounds  from  flames  witb  rareinstnictłons  stor'd^ 
His  sacred  meisage  woaders  did  approve, 
Tbat  it  ooBfirm'd,  b«  boldly  migbt  reeói^ : 
Tbe  band  soooc  Itaproos,  was  as  ^uickly  pure,  [cut«. 
Wbicb  drugges,  nor  cbarnies,  dic^  not  procore,  nor 

His  sUfie»  tbougb  stiffe,  in  bending  ciicles  tttm'd, 
Łeft  frotby  furrowes,  where  it  till  j  tbe  ground  j 
£yes,  flamie  globes  {aą  spaskling  poyaoo)  bura^d, 
Still  stiwtcb  to  strike,  clse  tbreatening  in  a  round, 
Tbeii  Brcb'd,  at  tb'  eartb  (ąU  rais'd  in  rain-bowas) 

spurn'd, 
Wbirst  waTing  oolours  did  witb  feare  oonfound : 
Whoce  swelling  bonour  bragg^d  sonie  storme  to  be^ 
Both  baw  and  sbaft,  ao  anjmftfid  tieę. 

Wbo  wonders  not  what  wonders  tben  were  wrongbt, 
l¥bU'st  bent  for  God  each  element  tooke  armes  ? 
Flouds  tuiii'd  to  bfoud,  foitb  croaking  sąaadrons 

brought,  [swarmes, 

Tb'  eartb,  (pride  to  curbe)  from  dust  rais^d  abject 
(Tb*  ayre  glooming  darke)black  cfoods  of  flies  long 

fottgiit : 
Plagues,  tbunder,  tempesta,  all  inflicted  bannes  : 
Till  tbat  tbe  kingdome  was  witb  angii^b  fillM, 
Wbil'8t  ifi  eacb  house  tbe  bopM-forbeire  was  kilM. 

The  part^d  dąptbs,  tbat  God  migbt  gaine  reoowne, 
(Tbougb  liquid finoe)  witb  waves empaUd  a  way, 
TUI  in  one  drop  tbey  all  at  once  fell  downe, 
As  wbicb  for  Phaf^oh,  in  an  amhusb  lay» 
And(even  whiKst  walkiug  dry  )did  tbonsands  tfrownę^ 
Icwes*  State  a  tjme,  still  Ęgypt^s  tombe  to  stay : 
What  slaugbter  buge !  and  yet  no  bloud  was  spiird, 
No  striker  seeąe;  fOl  by  one  blow  were  killU 

He  dry*d  tbe  sea,  from  rockes  a  floud  did  draw, 

Ćbicfe  wonder-wdrker,  w<yiderfall  iu  al), 

And  yet  a  farre  Canaan  ondy  saw, 

Since  stumbling  once,  tbougb  free  from  any  fali, 

Heaven>s  oracie,  thę  o(gan  of  the  ląw ; 

Wiien  last  (sinne*s  curse)hiacorpś  todeath  was  thrall, 

An  aogell  it  to  hide  from  Satan  reft, 

Tbat  snperstition  bad  no^relict  left 


He  tbougb  be  gradg^d,  and  fnws'  first  iddH 
Was  gracM  aliwe,  and  gUwififid  wben  dead. 


Their  sister  Miriam,  mtrroar  of  ber  kinde, 
Witb  flaming  ardour,  Tąv\sh*d  np  above. 
To  sing  God's  praise,  sbe  witb  true  zeale  iiiclin'd« 
Scom'd  mortall  matcbes,  courting  still  "bis  lorę, 
Yet,  enyy  once  so  tainted  bad  her  minde, 
Her  bodie's  beauties  all  did  leprous  prove: 
Till  be  wbose  barme  sbe  studied  to  con^Te, 
Her  pardon  sooght,  tbe  i|;ieekest  man  alire. 

He  wbo  from  Israel  forcM  tbe  plagom  tp  pąrt^ 
Tbe  bravest  impe  of  tbat  annoynte^  brood. 
No  tbirśt  of  praise,  por  batred  in  bis  bea^ 
Whose  act  seemM  Ul,  but  bis  intent  w^s  good; 
O  happy  man,  bow  strange  was  bis  desert. 
By  murther  saying,  blest  for  sbedding  blond  1 
"  A  godly  zeale,  wbicb  notbiog  cam  cootioak^ 
A9  pretious  incense,  offisrs  up  tłue  foole.** 


His  brotber  first  did  gorgcous  garmeats 

Witb  rahes  In  stata,  a  coosecrated  priest, 

And  names  of  tribes  in  preoious  Stones  did  iware, 

Witb  goLd  and  silke  embioydered  on  his  brast, 

Wfaote  loag  wome  stalle  did  straight  ripe  akaonds 

And  in  tbe  cburch  a  monument  did  la^t  s     [beare, 


Neere  Moses  stands  tfaat  yaloraus  bvood  of  Kos, 
By  wbose  directioa  Israel  reaebM  ber  marina, 
From  wbom  for  reverenca,  lordan  backe  did 
As  wbicb  would  not  presume  to  tooch  tbe  arkę; 
He  as  bis  debtor  did  arrest  the  Sanna^ 
TiU  foes  were  kilPd,  tbatit  sRould  jiot  grow  daite: 
Weake  ly^mes  for  trumpets  sounding  downe  $ 

wali, 
It  eren  ere  breacb'd  (fis  breatb  away)  did  falL 

Tbat  man  for  wortb,  wbom  ąll  tbe  world  repowno* 
Witb  greatest  gailants  rank'd  by  famę  dptb  stand, 
Their  match  in  conqviering,   mo(^    in    ^conuoą 

crownes, 
Wbo  would  but  God  obey,  not  maą  oomm«a4i 
And  (natioos  niin'd)  razing  states  and  toameo, 
Did  not  retaine,  no,  did  but  part  their  land : 
This  wanriour  ooely  beld  for  great  nay  b^ 
From  avarice,  and  from  ambitiofi  fre^ 


His  foUow  Bpye,  wbo  would  not 

But  high  in  minde,  bad  gyants  in  conteoipt, 

A»d  breathing  oourage,  staggeting  tsoupes 

From  abject  feare,  eveB  dastarda  did  exempt, 

When  eigbty-sis  yeares  old,  both  stoul  aod  slroag^ 

A  dangenius  conquest  bravely  did  attempt : 

**  Mindes  cleare  and  calme,  frooi  goilty  ftomes 

secure. 
Make  nature%  strengtb  as  doable  to  endwre." 

Next  bim  oomes  he  wbo  did  bis  danghter  wed, 
Who  was  for  yalour  a  reward  design'd. 
But  in  that  brest,'  what  bost  could  feare  bave  bia^ 
Where  lovo  and  courage  bo|b  e^m^d  tbe  Biiode? 
He  (first  of  iudges)  grudging  sąnadrons  led. 
To  curbe  the  pode  of  beatheos'  baughty  kiad^ 
Who  when  that  Israel  to  hfise  idols  bow'd. 
To.  plague  them  f  utired  were,  but  not  ąllow^d. 

Whea  Moąb's  monareb  made.God's  pcople  gnm, 
And  them  from  bondage  no  wąy  would  enlarge, 
He  wbo  Heaveo's  legat  raisM  hira  fhm  his  throDS, 
A  fatail  message  boMiy  to  discbaige ; 
Add  be  wbo  kilPd  sixe  hundred  all  ałone, 
Againąt  wboae  goade.  no  steele  could  8erve  for  tufc, 
'*  Tbose  show  fraile  Ule,  a  prey  of  every  band, 
Wbp  (thetis  coBtemn^d)  aBottKr**  will  ooiuBand. 


DOOMES-DAY.   THE  HGHTH  HOURE. 


I  sMiliat  damę  «4ioib  Hilbrewei  tuwour  aietl, 
The  ^loty  of  ber  lese,  a  gtaiM  to  ineB, 
A  propheteMe,  a-io4ge,  ohiefe  of  an  hcwt, 
Wtioie  partsfliigfat  faniełi  fame's  mast  libeiałl  pan  5 
Of  suoli  a  oae,  no  elhnioke  scioole  can  boatt,  ^ 
Not  martiaU  UuUea,  aer  sybillaes  tai : 
What  ^realer  wortk  eotild  aay  brtti  mabmce, 
In  wam  coaragiaufl»  jmt  ta  time  of  peace  ? 

NexŁ  her  comes  he  wbo  did  refuse  to  fight, 
Ualesse  her  coant*nance  gave  his  courage  1i^ 
For  wbich  although  bis  foes  were  put  to  flight| 
The  captaine^s  death  ga^e  glory  to  a  wife^ 
yrhich,  tbougfa  be  much  presoiaM,  what  jodge- 

inent*8  height  ? 
Nor  sword,  nor  launce  did  grace,  no,  not  a  knśfe : 
This  did  him  kill,  who  armies  did  command, 
A  little  Baik,  and  in  a  wmoan^s  haod. 

Hia  motber  said,  (paflTd  np  by  fonner  broili) 
^*Whątst4^Q8JDDy  sopne  ?  ha  some  gieat  ooatter  tryai 
The  sooldiers  to  reward,  tliey  part  tbe  spoiles, 
Wbil*st  iraunting  yictors  scome  tbe  canjtive«'  cryes^ 
Some  damty  lady  do^i  d(;fray  bU  toyle^, 
His  eares  drinke  praises,  trophees  feast  bis  eyes :" 
Thos  she  witb  dreames  was  flattered  all  tbe  space, 
Whirst  be  (poore  wrstcb)  was  dying  with  disgraee. 


Who  Bwl  9M|>d,  hi9  oUapts  did  deridsi. 
fnio)ig)i  4»f  bis  race  tba  man  n^gleeted  naft)  [bida, 
From  thtfMng  wbantab  arbieb  he  for  feani  wouid 
Did  (caird  by  God)  come  to  commaad  aa  bost, 
WliQ|»  iiMKiur  twioe  by  s^rarall  signes  wm  ti7'di 
Whil*^  il^ggęnng  doubts  his  rsselatiap  crost : 
Tbe  fields  all  feire,  bis  fleece  quite  drencb*d  did  lye^ 
Ani,  wben  ali  else  was  wet,  was  onely  dry. 

This  Tictory,  God  for  his  owne  would  stampe, 
And  lest  thai  ii  faad  seam*d  by  nanbam  swi^'d, 
Of  erery  thousand  tan,  but  kept  tbe  camM, ' 
The  rest  raaiov*d,  and  of  ŁhoM  lew  wbo  stay'd, 
Each  anisb*d  a  piieher,  and  beld  forth  a  lampa, 
BraTe  sonads  apd  Ughtning,  to  make  men  dismaid : 
A  bariy  oake  noat  moastrous  did  appeare, 
The  sword  of  Gideon  kil  Pd  ere  it  came  neare. 

This  man  whan  eObred  fled  a  soTeraigne*s  place, 

So  modest  first,  and  afterwards  deyoat, 

With  all  the  jewels  wbich  bis  tniupes  did  grace, 

An  epfaod  mada  (tbadgh  hrigbt)  his  ónely  blote, 

Wbich  did  procura  the  roine  of  his  raca. 

By  makmg  lawes  (ioe  supentitious)  dotat 

**  Nona  shonld  sanra  God,  but  as  himsalfe  difeots, 

A  good  intention  may  biiee4  bad  effieCts." 

Thai  Gileadite,  who,  when  ezilM  from  boma, 
In  forrąine  parts  a  maitiaU  man  ezoelFd, 
Not  loathing  all,  lor  being  wcon^p^d  by  some, 
Did  sare  their  statas,  who  him  fnm  his  expdl'd, 
And  AnuBon's  anny  two  wayes  did  oreoome, 
Toy€eldbyrea80B,andbyforceeoBpelFd:  [figfat, 
**  Mm  (not  Iłke  baasts)  sbonld^know  far  what  tbey 
Thai  Talour  vomf  maintaine,  not  make  a  righf^ 

Wben.haughty  Ephraim  out  of  time  too  bold. 
And  basely  gmdging  at  anoiber*s  good, 
With  words  outragious  (arrogantly  told) 
Him  to  contemne  whom  God  eialted,  stood, 
That  sodden  heate  procar^d  an  endlesse  cold, 
The  pride  of thoosands  qnickly  quf  ncb*d  with  bloud, 
First  ciffle  warre,  that  witb  tiie  lewfes  was  seene, 
Thottgh  sinee  they  oft  have  thos  nnhappy  beene. 


Wben  gcneiwns  lepfató,  did  widi  atate  retnme, 
The  pofarted  ebjeot  of  a  gamraU  iof$  [borne, 

Whose  daughtar's  brest  with  longiag  thonghts  did 
WhiPst  she  mada  hasta,  l^s  tiinnpb  to  oon^oy ; 
Can  one  from  mirth  ba  madę  so  qttickly  moume  ł 
Wbo  saY^d  att  alsa,  most  ha  his  owne  dastieiy  ? 
She  singiagcama,  but  stmigtat  went  baefce  and  wept, 
A  Tow  too  fash  to  ba  so  strietly  kepŁ 

That  Nazaiitc  (as  siogular  ffenown*d) 

Wbose  headsaach  haire,  a  man  in  strangth  oontain^d, 

Ah,  then  ona  wooun,  all  mora  weake  ware  (bund,   . 

Whose  charming  bosome,  glotte's  eoloar  stain*d, 

She  of  his  soule  the  mystery  did  soond, 

Who  iint  by  blond,  and  last  for  gold  was  |^in*d : 

His  sacred  lacret  he  to  her  bewray*d, 

And  she  bun  itraight  to  all  bis  foes  betmy'd. 

Straagemadnossethns  did  raaehis  jodgement^  fort, 

What  Bone  could  fotce  that  be  woald  needs  afl^  ^ 

This  gorgeotts  creatnre,  cuńous  Natnre^s  spoit, 

A  Iiving  idoli,  by  blinde  ceale  ador'd, 

She,  sl^  triumphs  upon  a  doting  sort, 

Who  will  be  slaTeS)  even  wheie  there  wants  a  lord: 

And  bearing  sway,  ne  reason  some  can  morę, 

*<  Those  who  usnrpe  their  power,  must  tyrants  prore/ 

God  by  this  man,  strange  wonders  befit  to  show, 
He  cnrions  riddles,  spbina-ttke,  ooald  contri^e ; 
And  as  bis  strength,  that  men  his  wit  might  knonc. 
To  pwrehase  praise  by  stratagems  would  $tnve ; 
Fieids  forc'd  by  fire,  seem'd  ligfatning  from  b^ow, 
Whirst  those  wbo  fled,  that  which  thcy  fled'did  ^ńr^ 
This  coune  it  seemes  did  show  his  naturę  rigfat, 
The  ilames  his  force,  the  ftnces  show  his  slight 

His  de^  farre  past  the  reach  of  their  conceit* 
Who  fain*d  great  persons,  glgsiog  on  tbingą.g^pf  ; 
He  of  a  towne  did  raze  the  guarded  gate. 
And  (braving  numben)  carried  it  alone ; 
He  (burstiog  bands)  a  thousand  dayes  did  ^t^ 
And  with  no  weapon,  8avc  an  abject  bone, 
Wbich  (whiPst  in  flouds  of  sweat  he  all  was  drenc)i*d) 
His  ragę  with  bloud,  his  thirst  with  water  qoencb'd. 

But  what  l^bold  I  now  ?  how  great  a  ohanga? 
His  baires  quite  ni^'d,  bands  bound,  bis  eyes  put  aht* 
Gaz'd  at  by  tfoupes  (as  if  some  moi^ter  ttranga) 
Whoip  once  tbey  fear'd,  tba  flocKing  Pagans  &gt, 
Till  de8p'rate  courage  buming  with  fe^eoge, 
PnlPd  downe  their  tempie,  smoothering  all  abont, 
Where  thousands  kiU'd,  life  sold  at  qo  basa  rata^ 
A  iamou«  rnine  reav'd  his  tombe  in  s^te. 

Herę  with  the  rcst,  wbo  jodgM  tbe  Hebraw  raee, 
And  them  froin  foes,  in  justice  did  maintaine, 
Tliough  last  in  number,  one  comes  irst  in  place, 
Whom  long  hik  motber  (grier'd)  bad  wish*d  in  vam^ 
By  prayer  pnichas'd,  and  bred  up  in  grace, 
Who»  iMBffM  from  God,  was  gircn  him  baek  againe^ 
By  whom,  whan  but  a  childe,  he  thrice  was  cal^U, 
A  judge,  and  ptophet,  twise  in  stateenslalPd. 

Yetwhen  fbnd  Israel  vig*d  a  king  to  barei 
Thongh  grieving  God,  this  much  £d  Tek  his  mindl^ 
The  janger  showne  of  that  which  they  did  cra?^ 
Not  onely  freely  he  their  prince  desigp*^. 
But  when  in  wnth  the  Lord  did  quite  hin)  leąTi^ 
Did  labour  long  that  he  might  forour  6nde  j 
This  oourae  bis  heart  flpee  from  an^bition  prov'^ 
.  Who  thns  laft  nile,  and  his  snccessour  lov'd. 
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Two  Hebrews  cio«n*d»  h*  kilPd  one  hMttiiiish  king, 
A  referent  iudge  who  purchasM  tnie  mpeci ; 
He  all  tbe  people  did  together  bring»  . 
And  boldly  uk*d  what  perton  conld  object» 
Whose  oxe  or  asae  he  tooke,  or  any  thing 
For  doing  vrongy  or  justice  to  n^ect ; 
A  gbrious  challenge,  and  a^Tannt  not  Tatne^ 
To  brave  a  itate,  as  iree  finom  any  staine. 

Now  markę  I  one,  th'  Earth  brad  no  other  tnch. 
For  temperuce,  patienoe,  cbaritie,  and  lorę, 
Wbom  Ooddid  praiae,  tiU  Setan  enńed  much. 
And  thiu  did  tempt,  thaihe  this  fold  niigbtprove  $ 
Thou  kept*8t  him  so  that  nonę  hii  itateoimld  touch, 
Tkis  hireling'8  beart  thy  giiU  doe  onely  move ; 
Let  bim  but  taste  of  raine  and  dugrace. 
And  be  will  straight  blaą>beme  tbee  to  tby  faoe. 


His  cbiłdren  feastmg  whiPst  he  peniive  stands, 
Wbat  strange  ill  newes  straight  all  at  once  arrivad } 
Whilst  th'  asMs  fed,  the  oxen  pkMrVI  tby  lands, 
Sabeans  bence  tbem  violently  drived; 
Rob'd  are  tby  camels  by  Chaldean  bands,  [prived ; 
Thy  sbe^te  of  life  flames  (sent  froin  Heaven)  de- 
Tby  sonnes  aresmotbered  by  a  bonae'8  fidl* 
SaTe  wee  wbo  qieake,  kiU'd  are  tby  serranU  all. 

When  pasBon  first  prerailM  (as  one  ibriome) 
Tbar  course  impetaons  did  him  eo  oonibund, 
Withliead  all  spoiPd  of  haires,  and  garments  tome, 
He- worship*d  God  {ftiWn  groveling  on  tbe  groond) 
Then  said,  "  As  by  my  damę  fint  naked  borne, 
So  naked  last,  dust  most  my  body  boond ; 
The  Lord  did  giye,  ^e  Lord  doth  take  agaioe, 
Blest  be  his  name ;  I  grie^e,  but  not  complaine." 

Witb  soaresgrowne  kwlbsome^of  all  wretcheschiefe, 
By  fnends  quite  left,  by  senrants  not  obey*d, 
^  CufM  God  and  die"  (as  desperate  of  reliefe) 
His  wife  fint  cri'd,  that  had  fkom  duty  strai^d ; 
Wbo  came  to  oomibrt,  did  augment  his  griefe, 
And  thought  those  plagues  his  wickednesse  bewrai'd, 
Till  cbaig'd  with  anguisb  grudging  at  tbe  rod, 
He  (to  debatę  bis  cause)  durat  chalenge  God. 

By  golden  speachcs  (witb  much  power)  express*d, 
How  sbort  a  time  man  wrapt  in  woes  did  live ; 
Last  hnmUing  him  tiU  be  his  fiiult  confess*d, 
The  Lord  did  speake,  as  eited  there  to  striTe, 
Wbo  cbeck'd  his  frieods  for  haTing  truth  trans- 

gre8s*d, 
And  lor  his  cause  would  only  tbem  forgire ; 
His  riches  donbled,  mufttp1i'd  his  race, 
Both  old,  and  happie,  lob  did  die  in  peace. 

What  stately  troepe  doth  dazell  so  my  sight, 
As  for  tbeir  worth,  so  in  their  nomber  rare  ? 
Those  all  are  kings,  as  walking  in  Ood'8  light, 
Wbo  kept  his  law  with  a  religions  care, 
And  brave  lieutenants  did  bis  battels  i|ght^ 
Yea,  higbly  gnev'd,  when  falne  in  any  snare ; 
They  nisw  ba^e  gain'd  (all  weakenesMs  laid  downe) 
A  bonndlesse  kingdonie,  an  etemall  crowne. 

He  whome  the  Lord  to  be  a  king  design*d, 
A  śhepbeard  boy  (whilst  reckning  all  bis  brood) 
Wbom  his  owne  jfather  scarce  could  cali  to  mind, 
Us'd  (as  a  drudge)  to  beare  his4>rother'8  food, 
He  (whilst  at  his  high  sprite  the  rest  raMn'd) 
Did  seale  his  Talour  witii  a  gianfs  blooa : 
And  for  his  lorę  expos*d  to  dangeroos  toiles, 
In  dowry  gaya  twe  hundrad  Pagans*  q^est 


His  tfaoosands  Sani,  ten  tbonsands  I>avid  kilPd ; 
This  enyi'd  praise  with  honoor  bred  him  hanne: 
SauPs  troobled  brest  such  iealoos  foncies  fiU'd, 
That  man  whoee  musick  did  bis  dsBmon  channe. 
His  bk)od  (oft  ventzed)  greedie  to  hare  spiird, 
As  for  some  conąuest  did great  niunben  ame: 
And  thonght  bis  state  could  in  no  safoty  piOYe, 
Whilst  such  a  gallant  kępt  bis  people*s  iore* 

By  madnesse  £ain'd  forc'd  to  ddude  his  foes» 
He  wbom  bis  merits  onely  did  betray, 
In  wildemesses  farre  from  all  repose. 
Was  like  a  partridge  hunted  for  a  prey : 
Yet  twice  to  him  God  did  his  king  eiq>ose, 
And  be  discharg'd  that  any  him  should  day ; 
Thus  of  his  raigne  bent  to  abide-thie  time, 
^  for  a  crowne  woi\ld  not  oommit  a  crime. 


Yea,  when  the  tjrrant  ftumbled  from  bis  seat) 
By  bis  owoe  band  (denkoding  foes)  was  slaine, 
He  causM  him  dye  wbo  did  tbe  news  relate, 
His  death  to  baste  though  ^aunting  6ut  in  Taine  } 
And  baTing  beard  the  minę  of  his  state, 
He  (straight  madę  tcaider)  could  not  teares  restraine: 
But  us*d  such  griefe  that  it  no  pen  can  paint, 
As  wi^ease  may  his  passionate  complaint. 

A  king,  a  prophet,  Talerous,  denwit, 

That  man  to  6od%  owne  beart,  choice  of  a  land, 

(Nonę  perfect  here)  him  fonlts,  eren  fonley  did  Uot, 

And  where  be  foli,  let  no  man  bragge  to  stand. 

By  tempting  beauty  fondly  madę  to  dote, 

He  act'd  adultery,  murther  did  ooramand: 

And  all  bis  subjects  can^*d  to  count  (thoogfa  dnst) 

As  proud  of  numben  in  his  strength  to  trust. 

Though  tbese  his  faults  repentance  had  de(rai'd, 
The  plague  for  tbem  troupes  did  from  breatb  se- 

clude, 
His  ooncubines  ddowr^d,  his,  force  deccy'd, 
Chas'd  by  hiś  soiine,  he  in  great  danger  afcood ; 
And  was  from  building  of  tibe  tempie  8tai'd, 
As  one  wbose  hands  poUuted  were  with  blond : 
Last  (foil'd.  ere  dd)  be  left  a  bToudy  will, 
That  who  himselfe  had  spar^d,  his  sonne  should  kilL 

There  waiks  with  him  oise  link'd  in  Iore  below, 
From  wbieh  not  syre,  nor  state^  his  tboagbts  conld 

bring, 
A  friendship  such  what  fobnious  penne  can  riiow  > 
In  htm  saye  God  it  weigh'd  downe  every  tbiog : 
He  with  one  man  an  army  did  ore-tbrow, 
Both  borne,  and  worthy,  to  have  beene  a  king : 
But  forte  morę  great,  he  (nerer  foulty  tri*d) 
Whirst  braTcly  fighting»  for  his  connteey  dy'd. 

He,  when  his  wish  was  ofired  from  above, 
Wbo  not  (like  Midas)  basdy  gap^d  for  gold. 
Nor  yet  (like  Paris)  urg^d  a  ladies  lovę. 
But  wish>d  for  wisedome,  judgement^sheightto  hołd, 
Wbich  fint  two  dames  sibont  one  childe  did  piwre^ 
Whillt  who  was  motber  kindnease  did  nnfokl; 
Of  plants  each  vertne  whether  good  or  nanght, 
He  from  the  cedar  to  the  thiakle  tangfat. 

But  whil*st  by  ricfaies  riotously  led. 

And  luird  asleep  with  pleasurss  ef  this  life, 

He  Pharoah's  fonlts  did  with  his  daoghter  wed. 

And  entertain'd  the  iddl  of  each  wife ; 

But  last  be  was  (when  fuhiesae  loathing  bred) 

With  all  the  world  (as  Tanity)  at  strife. 

And  of  all  states  he  did  the  beight  atiains^ 

A  feole^  a  wite  man,  boly^  and  propbane. 
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That  be  bis  mother  wben  sbe  one  ądor^d, 

Of  State  depiiy*d,  and  to  IWe  private  brougbt ; 

And  yet  (afraid)  he  Aram'8  help  implor'd, 

Aod  (when  'diśeas'd)  not  Ood,  buŁ  physick  soagbt ; 

Yet  brarely  broke  the  Eibiopian  bands» 

And  berę  by  God  rank'd  vitb  good  pńnoes  stands* 

Hia  somie  sneceeds,  a  king  by  goodnesse  great, 

As  jott,  religioos,  generally  beJo^^d, 

Yet  joyn'd  witb  Achab,  one  wbom  God  dtd  bate^ 

And  by  the  propbet  had  hu  faalt  repróy^d, 

Bnt  wben  bage  annies  came  to  raze  bis  state^ 

His  ardent  zode  the  Lord  of  hosts  so  mor^d : 

That  (as  spectatour)  be  in  safety  stood, 

TIll  afl  kos  enemies  were  ore-flow'd  with  bloud, 

New  bappie  he  who  did  alt  ill  detest. 
And  godly,  yertuoos,  siogular,  excelrd. 
Not  łike  his  &tber,  striyiog  to  be  priest^ 
"Who  from  the  tempie  leprous  was  expeIPd, 
Bnt  bnilding  towiis,  and  stately  works,  at  rest, 
To  pay  him  tribute  strangen  were  cómpellM, 
**  llins  prosper  tbey  whe  do  wbat  God  directs ; 
No  danger  dare  approach  where  he  protects." 

Wben  Asbnr^s  captaine  swolike  with  pride  blas- 

phem'd. 
And  dnnt  onr  God  with  Gentiles'  gods  compare, 
He  wbo  (that  scome  tben  minę  worse  e8teeni*d) 
(Wben  thns  distress^d)  did  to  bis  strength  repaire; 
Wbo  olt  ftom  angnish  batb  his  owne  redeem'd, 
And  then  himselfe  a  paity  did  dedare: 
The  lews  miiacaloady  were  freed  from  toiis, 
An  angell  foogbt,  tbey  came  to  take  the  spoiles. 

By  jicknesse  charg^d  to  leave  this  ledge  of  clay, 
(Thia  life  so  sweet,  death  is  so  bitter  tboagfat) 
With  teares  and  sigbs  he  humbly  begg^d  to  stay. 
And  had  a  lease  of  yeares  too  dearly  boaght : 
SInne  todk  adrantage  of  this  long  delay, 
'And  where  not  taxM  betbre,  be  folly  wroagbt : 
By  yamited  treasares  fooHshIy  spread  fortb. 
To  make  a  prince  enamour'd  of  Łbeir  worth. 

The  last  of  those  who  fbrtnnately  raign*d, 
Is  he  for  first  wbom  many  would  preferre, 
The  law  restor^d,  all  read  wbat  it  containM, 
Who  by  his  teares  God's  judgement  did  deferre. 
By  desd  men*s  boifes  the  beathenish  altar  8tain*d» 
Be  still  liy^d  well,  did  onely  (dying)  erre : 
Whil'st  without  caase  be  needs  woold  go  to  0ghty 
And1>y  bis  losse  did  cloud  all  Iuda's  light. 

By  God  anointed  comes  anotber  sort. 
His  great  familian,  trusted  with  his  will, 
When  sent  to  promise,  threaten,  or  esbort, 
Wbom  heaven]y  tbougbts  with  sacred  ragę  did  fiU; 
One  David*s  doome  did  from  himselfe  extort, 
Who,  even  when  doing,  yet  was  damning  III : 
Whłl'8t  to  a  long,  from  God,  he  (wisely  bold) 
His  stormy  message  figaratively  told. 

That  Shilonite  who  (as  fuom  Heayen  adnsM) 
Tq  leroboam  prophesyM  a  crowne,  [gui8*d) 

And  told  his  wife,  (soone  knowne  though  com*d  dis- 
Since  lalne  from  God,  (all  dignity  put  downe) 
That  (all  theirliff-spring  płagued  and  de8pis'd) 
Her  sonne  shoold  die,  straight  wheo  she  t0ttcb'd  the 
^wne: 


By  death  madę  bappie  to  preventidisgraee, 
Nonę  eise  shoiiid  haye  a  grave  of  ali  their  raee. 
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That  man  of  God  wbom  God  did  eant  imploy. 
To  bragge  the  altar,  for  a  sig^  all  tome, 
Wbo  nam*d  the  man  who^sbould  it  ąnite  destroy, 
Though  after  tiiat  for  many  yeares  not  borne ; 
And  that  old  prbphet  wonid  him  still  conyoy, 
Whose  cosening  kindnesse  did  his  calling  scome : 
He  freely  ly*d,  trath  did  of  force  preferre. 
His  doome  denouncing  wbom  he  madę  to  erre. 

Wben  lying  sprits  had  Achab's  trust  deceiy^d. 
To  tenspt  him  fbrth  for  raine  and  disgrace^ 
One  truły  told  (as  if  at  band  perceiy'd) 
As  shepheardlease  how  Israel  left  their  place, 
The  king  enrag'd  (as  snre  he  should  be  say'd) 
Cri'd,  "  Keep  him  fiut,  till  I  retume  hi  peace.' 
**  If  thou  retnm'st  in  peaoe  from  mischiefe  frae,** 
The  propbet  said,  *'  then  God  speaks  dbt  ty  me." 

Who  closM'  the  clouds,  (of  drought  an  jominoui 

tfareatj 
And  (ied  by  rayens)  wonderfatly  liv*d,' 
'Wbo  did  (by  spending)  multiply  ber  meat, 
Whose  breathlesse  sonne  he  straight,  when  Ąetió, 

Tcviy'd ; 
FłamesswalbwM  floods  to  show  wbat  God  was  great, 
Which  Baal's  priests  to  foUow  foodly  striy*d  ; 
Bot  all  by  him  were  as  abuses  slaine, 
Who  for  their  idoli  strogled  had  in  yaine. 

By  angels  fed,  for  forty  dayes  to  iast^ 

He  reach'd  moant  Horeb,  held  for  sacred  groond, 

Where  first  windes  roar'd,  next  gaping  earthąuakes 

past, 
Then  flames  of  fire  his  daz'led  sight  did  bound, 
A  murmur  soflf  and  qiiiet  calme  came  last, 
From  which  God  spoke,  as  who  hisfnend  had  foond : 
And  straight  he  told  in  spite  of  tyranfs  bosts, 
How  jealoasly  he  loy'd  the  Lord  uf  hosts. 

By  bands  of  fiftie  for  his  raine  songht, 

Fire  at  bis  cali  from  Heayen  them  twice  did  kill, 

Till  that  to  him  unarm^d,  who  neyer  fougfat, 

A  captaine  with  his  troupes  did  yeeld,  at  will ; 

His  cloake  (as  did  the  arkę)  a  wonder  wrought, 

When  parted  lordan,  till  he  past,  stood  still ; 

He  in  his  chariot  did  in  state  retire, 

(As  crown'd  with  glory)  flashing  flames  of  fireu 

He  who  this  great  man'8  gift  redoobled  got, 

A  childe  procur^d,  and  eyen  when  dead  did  cńre. 

Madę  leprous  Naman  free  from  any  spot. 

And,  in  his  place,  his  greedy  man  impure; 

Madę  weighty  iron  aboye  the  water  flot. 

And  when  Samaria  famine  did  endure, 

Did  show  that  pleąty  should  it  soone  releeye. 

But  he  first  dye,  who  would  it  not  beleeye. 

The  Syrians  counsell  told  to  Israel^k  king, 
That  host  in  armes  which  bent  to  takc  him  slood, 
He  (quitemade  blinde)  amid'st  their  foes  did  bring, 
Yet  would  not  harme  them,  no,  but  gaye  them  ibod ; 
Tbus  whirst  aliye,  well  did  he  eyery  thing. 
And  (even  whifst  dying)  alwayes  doing  good : 
By  homely  signes.he  did  to  loash  show^ 
How  Aramis  army  be  should  thiiee  ore-tbiow. 
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Tbat  soBM of  AMnmhwtmneh gme^  I spie, 
Wh0M  pnaeel.  bifth  ail  parto  oonfbme  apfmn*, 
Hii  threatnings  \  'under,  oomfbrts  flowing  flie  ; 
This  oiajr  stnke  dc  loe,  ibat  r»Tish  np  ubo^Oi 
No  CTreeke,  aor  Rom  -  dc  pwne,  ouoM  loare  fo  Uf b ; 
Hia  apeecb  (ail  power^  may  adninUoB  inava: 
Whil'at  lifting  up  idl  them  w  God  who  tn»U 
And  leyeliiog  proud  natioai  with^e  d«it 


8TnUJNG«  POBMS. 


When  God  in  wratb  «bMdoB*d  bad  hif 
Wbo  9oŁ  preT«at«d«  no,  4id  ruioe  baate, 
Tbis  man  hatb  oit  by  sacred  nawa  sbowne, 
That  Btrayiog  Gentiles  sbovld  be  Ciall^d  at  Iwt  i 
Of  CbrisŁ  to  come  a9  cleane  a  ińtsease  koomjMtt 
Ab  were  apoHles  prcying  what  va8  paat: 
1Vixt  bjm  and  them  tbis  sympathie  if  fonod, 
That  qiartyrdc«M(tbeCbristi«n  badg«)botb  crown^d. 

Ha  w]|o  loog  moornM  (at  boi  to  aaf^M  boi«e» 
Stili  p#suon«ite)  witk  alegiąak  f  trakwi^ 
For  luda^s  boodage,  haughty  Bąbelku  scorae, 
The  whicb  (wbU'st  fiee)  be  olt  as  captine  pbui)«s 
For  this  by  him  upbraiding  yokes  were  hfiwi, 
Still  peraecoted,  yet  despising  paines;. 
He  long  was  kępt  his  propbesy  to  stay, 
In  dupgeoRS  darke,  a  stranger  to  tbe  da.y. 

Wb«»  Abrabaa»*s  9ff-spriiig  were  trao^portod  aS. 
And  what  they  would  iv»t  trust,  did  feelic^  sfe, 
Their  daunted  courage  laboąring  to  recaU» 
He  who  them  told  what  God  did  tben  decree. 
And  that  they  should  but  for  a  time  be  thrall, 
As  confideiit  as  if  they  had  beene  frwe, 
Did  bultd  their  tempie,  painting  overy  p«rt» 
As  U  at  ftrst  was  drawn  witbio  bis  beart. 

He  who  declai^d  (iaterpretioK  bis  drtame) 
To  AshuHs  monaj-ch,  moparcps  aim*ii  for  great; 
Wbom  straight  for  this  be  did  a  prioce  prodajme, 
Yet  m  sbort  space»  what  heigbt  of  partiall  hale  i 
A  bomiog  fomace  (roanqg  foith  a  flame) 
'  Of  him  and  his  two  friends  became  the  seat, 
Till  them  an  angel  freed  from  fire*B  vast  pow*r. 
And  who  atteodfd  them  did  soone  devoure. 

Tbus  highiy  graeM,  and  by  this  wonder  knowne, 
(Basc  envy  ooely  miscbiefe  ean  aa^wage) 
To  IsFoos  flerce  be  for  a  prey  was  throwne 
Which  toiick'd  not  him,  yet  rent  his  foes  in  ragę ; 
By  straoge  descriptions  mystically  showne, 
Be  figuro  forth  tbe  state  of  erery  age, 
Yet  did  not  know  what  be  himsełfe  did  teacb, 
No  wonder  tłtea  tbofigb  it  no  otlier  naefa. 

A  namber  norę  fiH  np  this  happy  band, 
Wbo  did  their  massage  fahhfully  perfbnne. 
And  soorning  daager,  resoJutely  stand, 
When  raging  tyrants  at  tbe  truth  wouid  stonpe; 
They  aś  if  signeCs  in  their  master^s  band, 
6aVe  tnie  impresńons,  keepiDg  stiH  ooe  ibrme : 
Not  fearing  paiae,  nor  prizing  pleasure  ougbt, 
Since  ooely  Go^  and  not  tkenmlTes  tbay  aoogbt 

Wban  Qaptrr'd  Itws  eoiiAis'dly  fortb  did  pra«e, 
TboMC^  onca  lor  state  distinguisli'd  all  in  raaiu, 
ij  boDdage  eqvan'd,  feHows  in  distresse, 
A  rigorous  marskall  meńtipg  no  thanks, 
Whii'st  swelling  breasts  did  strugling  words  represse, 
Tearat  liini'd  to  flonds,  lliey  mettsd  ^n  tbe  banks: 


Ali  melodie  by  mbeff 
On  tremUtng  eriUens  liei^ 


Eren  then  wliiflst  thvs  all  did  for  Sion  moarne, 
Their  scattred  remnant  recollectM  with  paine^ 
Tbree  at  three  times  to  Inda  did  retame, 
The  sacred  ▼essels  bearing  back  againe, 
And  Ibr  God^  głory  with  sach  zeale  did  bafiie, 
That  thougb  oft  bindred,  and  iieaie  to  be  slaioe ; 
(Their  rahi^  tenple  with  great  toile  restor^d) 
They  kept  tbe  ląw,  wb«t  was  prophaiia  abboR'^ 

Longafler  borna  I  see  with  ttiem  beibse^ 
That  valoroQS  wddow  wbodid  free  kar  Io««m^ 
By  beauty  ann^,  whioh  posposM  to  dapora, 
(Thoagb  ridi  in  lobea)  bar  modestia  did  owl» 
No  wretch,  nor  layish,  mDSt'ring  Natore^s  store^ 
To  bra^e  an  army  ▼ent*ring  in  a  gowne : 
She  kill'd  a  captaine  e?en  amid^  his  hos^ 
And  triamph  d  had  ere  fces  ooald  know  they  mMf^ 

To  robeiBg  eyes  ia  ambosb  for  delight» 
(Her  dainty  treasujres  by  str^nge  fiste  betray'd) 
The  eheeks  tam'd  red,  to  see  the  rest  so  wbite* 
Which  (even  when  naked)  sbainefastnesse  arrai'd, 
Now  pale  for  feace,  and  straigU  enflam^d  for  ipit«b 
Both  beautie'8  coloars  iotercbangiog  strai'd : 
Ia  one  wbo  lor*d  trne  booow  moro  theo  famę* 
A  reall  goodpesse^  not  a  studied  naioe* 
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She  who  lor  ftuatMau  choice  oC  all  har 

Was  madę  aa  —spwssa^  yet  how  saiw  a  ibmg-i 

Though  laiaa  of  fiwc,  was  faste  wmo  Mm 

This  did  please  God,  that  did  bot  please  a  king, 
She  frhen  her  race  for  raiae  was  daśgo^d, 
Them  ftrea  fiom  hanno  io  graater  grace  did  bfńg: 
I  And  with  her  oaelt  was  fbr  good  inen*d. 
He  Persia's  pńoce,  she  aU  Um  lews 


Wben  heatbnish  tyrants,  łosolentły  ill, 
(What  ^cred  was»  madę  to  cooftisioo  tbrall> 
Ereo  on  GotTs  altar  beasts  undeaoe  woald  kflt, 
Abhomination  desolating  all ; 
Then,  for  their  law  some  troupes  were  oonstant  still^ 
And  (sa0)ring  freeły)  did  with  courage  fialt : 
A  reverent  ancient  by  strange  tortores  try'd. 
And  with  >even  sonnes  a  woman  martyr  óy*i, 

At  Modin  fiest  a  worthie  man  did  rise, 

And  straight  kiird  ooe  who  8trir'd  to  be  pio* 

pbate. 
His  sonnes  al]  anD*d,  tbe  Pagaos  did  despise. 
And  three  of  them  did  eodlesse  gk>ry  gaine^ 
Wbo  oft  iook  townesa  fiaird  h(Ms»  did  troopa  s«»- 

prise, 
Yet  were  at  łast  unfortunately  sUine : 
One  bravely  fi^htiog,  did  last  wouods  imbrac^ 
And  two  l^  fheBdsXietrai'd  in  time  of  peace. 

With  those  eise  nam*d  here  staiids  a  nomber  mor^ 
Weil  knowne  to  God«  though  not  to  famę,  nor  mec; 
Wbo  loy*d  his  prophets,  and  did  him  adore, 
Though  still  deroat,  fircwn  supeistitkm  f^, 
Of  their  redemption  confideot  before. 
By  fiuth  (as  com'd}  who  did  their  Sarioor  see : 
Daik  figures  then  just  rec^onings  did  oontrire^ 
The  law  did  damne,  grace  ondy  doth  fbrgWc. 
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DOOMES^DAY; 


m.Mipra  HoiTM* 


TKB  ARGOMBHT. 

Cbrisfft  greH  fiyre-ntmer  by  him  priś'd  9o  iiracb» 
AnA  thoee  wlio  his  fkmHisn  were  below, 
Th'  erangtlutt,  apoetles,  anti  all  8ueh 
As  did  Um  in  tfae  fleih  when  mortall  knoir; 
Tben  tbo«e  who  fi^eely  did  thdr  faith  aroncb. 
And  for  the  truth  tni«  eonsuney  did  show : 
The  churahe^s  fattheTs,  and  the  martyrs  all, 
Olad  stand  thay  here^  wbo  for  Ghńs^s  canw  did  frlL 


Tbz  wocld  at  first  agaiiifŁ  aU  .^ood  obdar^d, 
That  sacrod  statnlas  raigfat  iiMi)'sjtMlgeiiiaata8«f«y> 
By  woilders  mov*d,  by^beoaiMs  aUur^d, 
Their  temporałl  treasnrm  prosp^ring  erery  way  $ 
By  corenant  who  Ibllowed  Goc?  secur^d, 
Ha,  ef en  whil^st  here,  their  senrice  did  deflray, 
.   As  by  the  ancieots  erident  appeares, 
Witb  pl6nty»  peace,  posterity,  and  yeares. 

Bat  when  glad  tidTngs  went  dlmlglng  grace. 
And  show  the  gronnd  wfaere  soales  shoold  reape 

their  good, 
Those  who  the  trath  with  ardoar  did  imbrace, 
And  (it  defeoding)  rasoltHely  stood» 
Still  t08s'd  with  toUes,  and  in  the  world*s  disgrace» 
Scarce  having  rest,  till  piirchas'd  by  their  btood : 
They  were  so  oft  expQS*d  %o>  scdme,  aod  losse, 
Tbat  Christians  long  were  knowne  but  by  their  crosse. 

pS«ch  (whilst  tnnspofted  with  a  sprituall  ioy) 
Contemplatiag  their  happinesse  ahore, 
( What  Earth  coald  give<  aU  but  esteemM  a  toy) 
Were  ravish'd  ap  to  coort  their  Maker*s  lov«, 
Thoae  paines  which  oft  this  mortall  masse  annoy, 
GoDtentment  gave,  by  hasting  tbeir  reniove : 
And  here  by  them  no  pleasure  was  imbrac'd, 
Sarę  when  Ibr  Gdd  by  some  great  soiTring  grae'd. 

ioa^  he  wboae  foice  raste  desarts  madę  reboand, 
In  sprite  Elias,  and  in  like  estate  j 
All  ckAhM  with  haire,  his  loines  a  gifdf e  botind ; 
With  lodusts  joyn^d  wilde  hpny  serr'd  for  meat* 
He  (as  Christ^s  trumpet)  ere  he  came  did  sound, 
"  Kepent,  preparć,  of  meo  no  man  morę  great;*' 
Tet  did  he  jadge  himselfe  (farre  short  indeed) 
Too  basG  to  serre  who  after  ahould  succeed. 


He,  humbly  modest*  (as  too  much  esteemM) 
Wheo  baptisme*s  fountaine  baptisme  came  toccmre, 
Since  but  a  sinner,  and  to  be  redeem*d, 
Tbat  which  waa  nught,  wi8h»d  rsither  to  rsee*Te ; 
Hearens  (opaning  stinight)  to  cra^e  attcadance 


Itom  whenoe  a  Toice  thif  testimony  gara ; 
(Wbilst  like  a  dore  tbe  sprite  Tpoo  him  seaE'd) 
<«  Tbiaiftniyflomn^iawlM>aiIanweUpl«aa?d.*' 


This  great  ambassadour  wbom  God  did  send, 
Still  taaing  sinne,  witb  wickednesse  at  strife, 
A  tyrant  fierce  admonishM  to  amend^ 
Who  slept  in  incest  witb  his  brother'8  wife  i 
What  bloody  gift  to  gratifie  a  ftiend  ? 
(Too  procfigall  of  such  a  pretious  life) 
He  with  his  head  yaine  foolery  did  ddfray, 
A  wanton*s  wagę,  a  doting  dancer^s  prey. 

TbOM  three  judg^d  wise  wbom  noifgllt  ftoio  Christ 

couM  barre, 
Though  strangely  guided,  yet  to  traoell  bold, 
When  haTing  found  Him  wbom  they  sougbt  saihm, 
Did  frankely  offier  incense,  myrrhe,  aad  gotd; 
His  birth  (enriohM  with  raies)  a  flaming  starre. 
His  death  the  Suune  (all  wrapt  in  darkenasse)  told : 
But  Snnne  and  Moone  bare  ciphers  (reckning  right) 
And  starres  tum'd  figores  caonot  oount  bis  light* 

He  whorby  Um,  wbom  nonght  save  faiCh  confines, 
Had  beene  secur'd  ere  daalli  bis  Lord  toaee, 
When  in  the  tempie  knowne  by  sprituall  ngnes^ 
Did  thus  burst  foith,  gJad  in  a  high  degree, 
"  The  GentilesP  ligbt,  and  Isniel*s  glory  shines^ 
Salration  comes  to  all  who  seeke  it  free; 
Sinc^  thus  thon  hast  perfonn'd  the  proańsM  graote, 
Lord  iet  thy  serraat  new  depart  in  pcace." 

There  comes  that  captaine  (marcbing  with  the  rest) 
Who  did  beleere,  ere  graoted,  well  assiir^d, 
(His  housa  held  basa  to  ledge  so  greait  a  guest) 
That  by  Cbrist*B  weids  his  senrantshould  be  cni^d; 
Then  she  (when  cbeck'd)  who  did  for  ontmmes 

cOBtest, 
And  enen  with  dogs  to  be  compar^d  enduf*d  t 
Thua  some  (thougl^Gentiles)  have  so  happlebećlw, 
That  with  the  lewes  no  faith  Ifre  tbeirs  waa  seene. 

That  braelfte  in  whom  no  guile  was  founde, 
Whose  minde  stlłl  pure  from  stormy  wn^es  was  free ; 
H»  (l«t  that  thronging  troupes  his  sight  should 

boand) 
To laoke on  Chtist  who monnted  on  a  tree; 
The  derilld  expeH'd,  who  were  diseas^d,  madę  sound. 
Bant  wonder^s  obiects,  numbers  happie  be, 
First  ftwtt  shert  paines,  from  ftndlesse  last  seeui^d, 
Whose  sooles  and  bodics  both  at  onca  were  our'd. 


Haile^  happie  Mary !  Tirghi  great  in  grace, 
Tby  seae^s  glor^,  the  EteniatPs  lorę ! 
Whom  high  affcction  fredy  did  imbrace. 
By  sacred  ftames  ore-shadow'd  from  above ; 
Not  bodie's  formę,  nor  colon  r  of  a  faee, 
To  make  this  match  did  the  Atmighty  move: 
Her  portion  wa*  an  homble  tnodfist  mInde, 
For  which  the  Lord  a  state  in  Hea^endesign^d* 

But  how  the  deity  could  be  joyn'd  with  dust, 
Sotneenrioos  brains  (weake  reasoa's  captives)  s(*an : 
Not  like  fain*d  Iove  in  flames  enflam*d  with  luet. 
Nor  in  a  dove,  as  he  came  in  a  swan ; 
Who-would  be  sa^M  must  absolutely  trust. 
No  małe  en)oy*d,  a  daayd  brought  fortb  a  man: 
If  by  God*s  word  cold  earth  did  life  receire, 
A  wuman  by  his  sprite  might  soone  conceiye. 

What  wonders  rare  do  now  enrich  my  r3nne ! 
Still  mayd,  though  mether,  free  from  mortall  seed, 
Wive*schllde,  not  hu8band's,  andyetnothercrym% 
Bigge  by  himselfe,  who  did  her  Maker  breed ; 
Eternity  was  limited  by  time ;  [ceed : 

Smali  bonnds  did  boond  who  doth  all  bounds  ex- 
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How  highly»  Mary,  ihouldgt  Łhou  be  eitoeinM, 
Since  Ev«h*8  fauli  was  bj  thy  birth  redeem'd  } 

More  thcD  all  women  bleased  in  thy  bloud, 
Thou  fint  for  hitn,  he  for  us  all  did  nnart, 
Who  berrowM  inilk»  bat  pay'd  for  it  his  bloud. 
And  what  thou  hadst  Was  his,  not  thy  desart, 
Who  with  the  rest  of  death  in  danger  stood, 
WfiiFst  from  bis  crosse  he  did  these  words  impart: 
*'  Look;  woman,  onthy  sonne:"  then  migbfsttboii 
Hoir  he  (a  lambe)  was  ofired  up  for  thee.        [see, 

8he  who,  long  childlesse^  last  conceiy'd  a  sonne. 

Ab  first  an  angell  did  to  ber  dirine, 

Still  till  the  ttme  that  thriie  three  times  were  runne, 

Wbosehusband^AdambenesBepnnr^d  acertainesigne, 

Her  to  salnte  when  Mary  had  begwi^ 

The  babę  for  joy  h^  wombe  coald  scaice  confine: 

Whose  mother  praisM  the  błessed  Tirgin's  state, 

As  by  her  birth  who  did  tndeed  grow  great. 

I  see  those  sisters  sbining  m  this  rankę,        [dead, 
Whoae  brother  ChritŁ  ilrit  waird,  then  rais'd  when 
Bat  chiefly  she  who  dicunispectly  frankę, 
A  preeioos  oyntment  poiiWd  opon  his  head ; 
Though  others  gnidg'd,  Christ  her  for  this  did  thank, 
And  it  for  erer  meroorable  mmdfb : 
Then  unto  her  as  one  before  held  deare, 
(Pale  death  dispatch'd)  did  at  the  first  appeare. 

,Tbrice  glorłoof  tweWe  whoae  parts  no  tongnecan  teU, 
As  his  conypanions  by  oar  Lord  imbrac'd. 
To  binde,  and  loose,  with  power  of  Heaven  and  Heli, 
(Stiil  working  wondera  wooderfiilly  grae'd)  ' 
With  whom  the  Holy  Ghost  did  oome  to  dwell, 
Who  now  with  Christ  to  judge  the  worU  are  plac*d : 
You  by  yoar  suffringi  coaquer*d  ba^e  farremore, 

'Then  all  men  else,  by  acts,  sińce,  or  before. 

Tnie  grounds  neglecfd,  the  doting  Tulgar  throng. 
To  serrile  mcanes  do  so  asorib^  erents, 
The  gospell  plasting,  that  to  scape  such  wrong, 
God  as'd  nonę  great  in  ppwer,  nor  rkh  in  rent^ 
But  simple  trades-men,  neither  leam'd,  nor  stroog, 
Brought  np  in  fishbg,  or  in  making  tents, 
That  thus  all  niight  their  beaTenly  meMage  know, 
The  which  to  earthly  helps  would  notbiog  owe. 

He  who  did  fint  great  laith  m  Christ  display, 
Which  flesh  nor  blond  could  not  to  him  impart, 
Commended  thus,  comnuuided  straight  away, 
As  tam'd  a  tempter  taught  by  Satan*s  art, 
Whoae  speech  did  tand  Balvation's  ooone  to  stay, 
Then  Indas  worM  in  words,  though  tnie  in  heait : 
His  pitie  cruell,  milde  the  traitor's  spite ; 
This  hasted  grace,  that  would  have  ban''d  it  qaite. 

StiU  of  that  minde  to  fight  at  last  he  aym*d, 

And  rasbly  did  cut  one  of  Malchus'  eares  ; 

But,  loe,  Uiis  lyon  by  a  cock  was  tam'd  i    [iieares, 

This  bragger  straight  a  mayd  ore«whelm'd  with 

Sothat  remorsefull,  angry,  and  asham^d, 

He  would  have  hid  his  face  with  flouds  oif  teares : 

Yet,  even  when  weepiąg,  with  more  strength  was 

stor*d, 
Then  when  he  walk*d  on  waTes,  or  drew  his  iword. 

Though  shaken  like  a  reed,  at  length  a  rocke, 
In  spite  of  terapests  be  was  constant  found, 
Whom  jealously  Christ  trusted  with  his  flocke, 
Who  thrisę  deny'd  him,  thrise  by  promise  bouod ; 
Yet  of  the  church  (though  once  a  stumbAng  błock) 
A  spaciall  pUlar,  not  the  ooely  ground : 


He  girt  himselfe  when  yoog  in  freedome  stillc 
But  when  grown  old,  was  gir^  agaoMt  hia  wilU 

That  disciple  stiPd  by  his  master's  lorę. 
By  speaking  signes  whom  sileni  Peter  pnyM, 
As  one  whoae  credit  more  then  h^L  could  nićiivei 
To  learae  by  whom  the  Lord  shoiild  be  betray'dy 
Whose  bosome  did  so  olk  his  piUpw  prore, 
Who  many  thought  till  Christ  retnm'd  had  .rtayd: 
These  words  fbr  bim  might  great  regard  haTe  wonne  i 
**  Man,  see  thy  mother ;  woman,  see  thy  Sonne.** 

Thongb  Christ  dispro7*d  thar  fbolish  strifo  Ibr  state, 
If  oddes  tbere  were,  I  this  man  chiefe  wonld  cali, 
'Whose  Hfe  so  long,  whose  troubles  Were  ao  great, 
Two  persecutions  seene,  and  Sioń's  fali ; 
This  eagle*s  fligfat  no  brightnesse  could  abate^ 
Whose  ravish*d  thoughts  ha^e  comprehended  all : 
His  gospell  clearely  showes  things  that  were  past. 
His  rerelation  what  should  come  at  last. 

Tbere  he  who  first  incfednlous  was  found, 
Else  could  not  trust  what  be  desir'd  so  mach, 
Still  wanting  faith  tUl  he  had  try^d  the  woond. 
To  see  too  curious,  grosse  when  he  did  tonch : 
Yet  last,  the  truth  did  to  fant  Indiana  soond, 
This  fjiult  to  helpe  bis  fenrent  zeale  was  such : 
Thus  haTiug  seeoe  and  felt,  belaeve  he  must. 
But  happy  those  who  nerer  saw,  yet  tnisL 

That  eunuch  who  cóuld  reade,  but  not  conceire, 
Till  Christ^s  apostle  taught  to  him  a  space, 
Who  as  he  strangely  cAme,  so  did  him  leare^ 
In  Naturę  lesse,  madę  more  then  man  by  grace ; 
He  whom  his  cbarioi  then  daign'd  to  receive, 
Whirst  running  by,  as  worthy  of  no  place, 
Rais'd  now  above  himselfe  with  rererence  seene;, 
Perchance  shall  judge  his  Ethiopian  ąueene. 

Those  barbarous  lewes,  O  how  they  soffer  musŁ ! 

When  seeing  him  esałted  in  tbetr  sight, 

Whom  (though  as  singnlar  entitled  just) 

They  hurrd  downe  head-longs  irom  a  t«mple*s 

heignt,  * 

Then  crush'd  his  braines,  when  walbwingin  the  dost, 
As  so  to  quench  their  ckie's  sccond  light, 
Who  of  their  church  nil*d  the  cunfertted  state^ 
The  first  of  bishops,  botli  in  time  and  seat 

He  for  whose  cause  two  good  men  janr^d  in  will, 
Since  falling  once,  not  fit  to  sufier  (hought, 
Yet  (never  after  tax'd)  stood  constant  stiU, 
And  was  by  Yenice  for  her  patron  sooght; 
That  rare  physitian,  whose  celestiall  skill 
CuT'd  wouiuled  soules  by  balroe  from  luda  brooglit; 
Those  two,  whose pennesseem'ddrawnefrom  angel's 
Did  write  two  regwters  of  sacred  things. 


But  what  rare  peraon  doth  pursue  my  sigfat, 
Whom  Christ  crf  purpose  came  againe  to  cali  ? 
Whostraight  gTewblindewbiI'śt]ookingon  the  ligh^ 
And  rosę  more  strong  when  bruised  by  a  fiill, 
Though  nonę  of  th6  first  twelve  eacE  way  as  brigfat, 
He  travell'd,  acted,  snifred  moce  then  all : 
This  woodrous  change,  what  wetgfat  of  words  caa 
A  perwcutor  first,  and  then  a  satnt.  [paint  ? 

• 

His  speech,  more  powerfull  then  could  flowfiNim  art, 
Where  elcąuence  the  greatest  glory  had, 
Caus'd  learn'd  philosophers,  amaz*d,  to  start, 
(Their  God  unknowne  best  knofwne,  the  rest  pnyv'd 
Madę  Felix  quake,  Agrippa  neere  convert,     [bad) 
TUlfoolish  Festustboughthahadbeeiiemads 
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His  Toyce  harmonioiis  angels'  souads  mig^t  emveii,  [This  happy  elder,  first  of  the  fint  Mven, 
Not  knowioc  faow  sińce  Favi8h*d  im  to  Heaveii.  rWhil^it  hem>d  ahnnt  hv  a  inmuUjiA.«fl  k 
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Not  knowiog  fapw  sińce  Favi8h*d  up  to  Heayen. 

That  sacred  Tesiell  by  the  Lord  eIeot'd,      [gracę, 
From  wbooi  each  aoule  might  draw  forth  streames  of 
Wbo  doiBg,  snfiering,  nerer  was  dejecfd,  . 
Though  besten,  bound,  in  prison,  and  disgrace, 
He  boldiy  did  profease  what  he  affecfd,  « 
And  kept  tbe  &ith,  till  flnisbing  his  race 
At  Itttall  Romę,  tbe  mother  of  mach  ill, 
Where  with  his  bfead  at  last  be  sealM  his  will. 

I  nezt  see  him  wbo  mindś  so  much  did  iway, 

Tbat  Paul  Mercurius,  he  was  held  for  love, 

Till  both  scaroe  pńąsts,  (with  garlaods  crown'dj 

oould  stay, 
From  offring  buls,  as  to  their  gods  above ; 
Bat  whirst  the  tmth  they  fraakety  did  display, 
Whatiudden  chanoe  so  huge  a  chaoge  ooold  move  ? 
Them  whom  they  thus  as  gods  wuuld  haye  ador^d, 
They  straight  did  stooe,  as  if  turo'd  diyetoyabborr^d. 

That  publican  wbo  did  in  scroules  digest 

Those  treasurei  first,  wbose  power  each  ooDscienoe 

binds: 
He  whose  few  Unes  doe  some  strange  things  attest, 
From  grounds  (though  true)  which  now  no  reader 

findes: 
He  who  was  chotcM  by  Lot,  and  all  the  rest 
Whoae  feet  Christ  wash*d,  to  bombie  baoghty 

mindes,' 
Which  ibrrae,.ia  vaine^  some  fondly  would  affect, 
Though  bow'd  in  show,  whil'st  swelling  in  efiect 

Tben  with  those  tweWe,  some  happy  men  did  haunt, 
(Heaven*s  messengerSf-e^angeliziog  ptAce) 
As  he  who  watred  after  Paul  did  plant, 
And  ciicumcis'd  to  please  the  Hebrew  race, 
He  (fuli  of  &ith)  who  did  fraile  passions  dann^ 
Halfe  lew,  halfe  Gentile $  joyning  bpth  io  grace: 
Next  Silas,  Titus  and  a  troupe  I  spy, 
Wlio  with  th*  apostles  did  their  tra^els  try« 

She,  ralsM  from  death,  and  praisM  lor  doing  well, 
Who  charitable  garmentsinade  and  gaTe, 
That  theatirian,  who  did  purple  sell. 
But  greater  treasure  freely  did  receiye; 
That  lady  caird  elect,  as  to  escell, 
WhQ  batb  already  fhme,  sball  glory  have: 
Some  of  this  8exe,  bestde  with  those  are  found, 
Whose  piety  eternall  pennes  renown*d. 

Those  guiltleme  babes  at  Bethel  kilPd  by  gnesse, 
(Loe,  jeslous  mindes  each  shadow  doth  afiright) 
That  martyrs  were  before  they  conld  professe, 
By  suffriog  happy,  ere  to  doe  of  might, 
Tbey  now  in  lłeaven  a  gtorious  state  possesse, 
And  from  world's  toil»^  by  time  did  take  their 

flight: 
Thus  fakie  for  Christ,  before  at  all  they  stood, 
Those  dy*d  as  Cbristians,  baptiz*d  with  ^heir  bloud. 

There  be  whom  lacob^s  farre  degener^d  Irace^ 
By  calamoies  accnsM,  with  partiall  spite, 
The  martyr's  mirrour,  eminent  in  place, 
Who  sacred  scriptores  did  solemnly  cite, 
Wbirst  like  au  angeil  sbining  was  his  face, 
Not  pale  for  feare,  no^  ligbtning  forth  dehght : 
For,  he  those  suffikngs  farre  morę  glorious  thought, 
Then  all  the  wonders  that  by  him  were  wrought. 


(Whil*st  hem'd  abont  by  a  tumultuocs  band) 

Did  looke  aloft  to  the  inviting  Hea^en, 

And  saw  the  souue  of  man  at  God'8  right  band, 

Wńoae  charity  he  onely^then  did  even, 

To  pray  for  them,  who  stoning  him  did  stand : 

Stones  bnus'd  his  bodr,  but  oould  harme  no  morę, 

His  raTish'd  soule  had  fled  to  Heayen  beibre.        V 

WhiPst  ten  fierce  stormes  tbe  Christian  state  did 

tossę, 
With  blasts  of  blaspbemy,  and  shoores  of  blood, 
They,  not  by  signes  charactring  then  their  crosse, 
Did  beare  it  setfe,  and  try'd  by  tortures  stood ; 
Of  hononr,  fortunę,  friends,  or  life,  the  losse, 
Did  passe  (as  trifles)  for  a  greater  good :      [heart, 
Pfcine  (8com'd )  but  raisM,  not  rack*d  tbeir  soule  nor 
Who  (eren  when  suffiing)  act'd  the  brayest  part 

My  Muse  (ingennous)  gladly  would  burst  forth, 
Their  praise  (when  baming)wbo  triuniph*d  łn  hwts. 
Of  whom  each  one  desenres  (respecting  worth) 
An  epicke  poeme,  grac*d  by  all  the  arta  ^ 
Would  God  she  could  translate  unto  tbe  north, 
Their  yertue^s  relicls,  not  terr&triall  parts : 
Which  (eyen  in  soules  ensbrin'd)  might  leyereace 
As  hence  in  glory,  liying  herc  by  iame.     [claime, 

Those  leamed  doctors,  primitiyely  great, 

The  churcbe*s  ancients,  whotn  acoount  we  may, 

As  foster-iathers  of  ber  infaut  state, 

Łigbts  set  ere  noone,  yet  ligbtning  all  the  day, 

Who  did  Cbrist*s  caose  by  words,  by  bookes  debatę. 

And  banish>d,  tortur^d,  kilPd,  did  constant  sUy : 

What  rare  esamples  for  each  following  age. 

To  sooroe  the  fury  of  a  tyranfs  ragę  ? 

When  good  Ignatius,  (highly  to  be  priz'd) 
Wasbrag'd  by  beasts,  which  roar^d  with  roulingeyes, 
He  boldiy  said  (their  gaping  jawes  despisM) 
"Finewheate  for  Christ  this grindingnow  metryes;* 
Not  like  that  sect  which  was  by  one  deyis'd, 
Who  had  his  name,  whom  Heayen  forre  differing 
Ignatians  to  inflict,  not  suffer  fire,  [spy«8 : 

Wbose  too  great  sprits  to  ve«  the  worU  conspire. 

There  Smyrna's  angeil,  whom  lohn  did  afiect, 
In  stormy  times  who  did  a  light  appeare, 
Whom  easteme  chorcbes  did  to  Romę  direct, 
Of  Hester's  feast  the  que8tion*d  time  to  cleare. 
His  death  fore-dream*d,  as  faHing  in  effect, 
(Sayd)  urg«d  to  leaye  his  lord  (so  long  held  deare :) 
*f  Whom  I  for  master  fourescore  yearas  did  try. 
And  found  so  good,  I  will  his  senrant  dye." 

Like  sayles  with  windę,  fire*s  curling  wayes  did  swell, 
From  Heayen  encouragM  to  cootinne  good, 
(As  gold  refin*d,  whose  brightnesse  doth  excell) 
All  crown'd  with  flames,  tbe  reyerent  old  man  stood  * 
(A  sacriGce  which  did  most  sweetly  smell) 
They  bum'd  not  him,  he  quench'd  them  with  bis 
To  hide  his  dost,  the  Pagans  did  accord,    [bloud : 
Lest  the  beholders  had  tbe  same  adorM. 

When  lustine  sooght  (as  leaming  did  direct) 
Howone  might  arme  for  death,yainep1easuresloath| 
Whirst  Christians*  courage  nothing  coold  d^ect, 
(Though  try*d  eatreamely)  confident  in  both, 
So  that  their  oourse  bred  yeitoe  in  dBfect, 
Philosophy  but  superflciall  froth : 
He  needs  would  try  who  did  their  grounds  detise, 
Whence  resolutioB  did  so  brayely  rise. 
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And  when  bttptbM,  lnisbfalneififstoldodswerepMt, 
The  goBpel'9  ligbt  he  dearely  ealnei  (o  kikm^ 
Then,  wbat  he  gahi'd,  reśołfd  to  tise,  not  watt, 
Straigbt  wbat  ha  learn'd,  did  teacb,  Christ'f  truth 

to  show,  , 

TiU  (pat  of  tttrj)  heatVnith  Creseens  la*, 
When  leaning  faiPd,  did  hiid  by  art  oretirtow : 
Wbo  added  ose  asto  the  Christian  featta^ 
Łong  t088'd  by  meo,  and  torne  in  th'  end  by  beasts. 
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From  A]exaBdria»  taiklry  I  beboM, 
Wbo  at  tbii  meeting  joyfolly  doe  shbtit^ 
As  Athanasius  for  the  truth  still  hołd. 
By  Arians  bamsh'd,  bot  not  brougbt  to  donbt, 
,  And  that  Paphnutios,  (happy  nwu  wheo  ołd) 
Of  whom  the  eyes  Cbri8t'8  en'mie8  bad  bor*d  oot, 
Whose  seate  disfignrM,  Conitantine  did  lUsw^ 
Of  faith  a  trot»bec,  and  a  badge  of  ^liase. 


Wben  ebarg*d  with  yeares  (to  dye  by  Naturę  ply^d) 
Of  body  weake,  but  ▼igonms  in  minde,. 
When  silver  haires  (with  bloud  in  orimian  dy'd) 
Wet»t  rubies  downe^  wbilVt  tb*  eyes  stHl  tearelcna 

8bin'd, 
The  wf\nckle8  (rae*d  by  wounds)  could  not  be  8py'd, 
By  scourging,acovning,  tortoring,  thraatniug,  pin^d: 
Old  Phocinus  and  Sioieon  where  iong  plac*d, 
leraMdem,  aad  Lńmb  bIgUy  grae^d. 

Then  Irettescw  afUr  dotb  succeed 
To  Pbotiuos,  in  mer it,  and  in  place, 
Who,wbir8t  church-rif  eadid  great  contention  brecd, 
Would  hot  for  them  disturbe  the  eommon  peace ; 
With  Mm  Tertullian,  Tullian  tbrise  iudeed, 
For wH and  skiłl,  which  leamhig^ftheight  did  grace: 
What  pen  can  to  their  pennes  afibrd  due  prti^> 
Whicb  dłd  afflicted  faitb  defend  and  raise. 

By  motber^s  care  from  maityrdone  restrayo^d, 
He  wbo  for  death  ooaiinD^d  bis  fetber*8  włll, 
But,  tbougb  in  Kcriptores  by  Iong  practise  traiik^d, 
One  texŁ  for  cbastnesse  did  interpret  iH, 
And  (eTen  by  tbat  in  which  he  gJoried  staya^d) 
Too  superstitłously  disposed  still : 
By  offriilg  ineenae,  idolls  did  adore,    , 
To  seape  disgraee  fhml  a  detesCed  Matę* 

But*d  frotn  that  churćh  where  falne  he  madę  the 

brehcb, 
t^birst  high  remorse  his  guilty  minde  did  racke, 
At  Sion  urg'd  some  sacred  part  to  teach, 
These  words  of  God  his  ground  did  chance  to  make, 
'*  My  righteousnesse  wby  sbould  a  sinner  preaeb, 
Of  in  his  mouth  my  testimony  take  ?" 
Theh  quite  confounded,  ieanną  longing  eares, 
Though  words  were  stayU,  be  ŁalkM  with  God  in 

teares. 

There  he  (ibougb  oaee  to  dhnned  afts  a  pvey} 
Wbo  foi*  trne  koowiedga  stagular  did  pro^e, 
And  did  the  church  (admirM  by  AiTrickc)  sway, 
Of  KeriM*s  old  rir&M',  when  with  faule  in  love, 
With  righeeoUtmeRse  all  Christians  to  array, 
Wbo  Iong'  by  tongue,  and  still  by  pen  doth  mo^e  r 
With  gfpater  power  tben  wbilM  on  th'  Earth  he 

stood-, 
**  Wril^grow,  w^en  watred  with  tbe  antbor^ś  bloud.* 

With  thisbright  troupe,  Christ *s  champion  doth  ap- 

praattbl 
Wbose  tortura,  no,  wbose  triutoph  I  mutt  praise, 
^ben  earst  EKab  in  his  fyery  coach, 
Wbo  did  hiB6eM«  to  HeaTon  mora  brakły  raiae^ 
Wbirst on  hi^gńdiroailailMS did fast eacrolieb^ 
Those  words  of  his  the  beareUs  did  amease : 
«  Naw  tyi^Mk^chttse^sidoe  bem  bałfe  broiPd  I  ratt, 
l/rosted  flesb^oriwr,  dutiirpl6fei#the»beBt" 


The  easteme  cburches  flrst  did  Christ  eriibrac^ 
And  drew  their  faitb  from  foantames  tbat  were  part^ 
What  famous  doctours,  singular  for  grace,  [scnre? 
Hay&  cłear'd  those  parts,  thoogfa  at  thia  thAe  db- 
What  gtorioos  martyrs,  crowdlag  there  tkrfr  raoe^ 
The  fyrie  tryall,  goUUlike  tf d  endnra } 
To  thinke  of  them,  my  soule  for  anguislr  groanes; 
Ab,  tbat  baae  Turkes  shonld  tread  upną  ttaeif  booe^. 


Bot  fince,  deare  Mme,  to  grace  rfl  woiw  b 
Two's  fiMue  of  foree,  thy  ofliring  mott  proenfa, 
A  modest  Tirgin,  fant  of  fiace  and  minde, 
Wbose  soule  and  body  all  men  prais'd  as  pnre; 
She  for  Cbrisfa  Mth  was  to  a  stewes  eoaŚtrń, 
TIsere  (wnrse  tben  dcatb^  viYb  basenesas  ta  endsi^ 
Where  she^  though  cbast,  a  stmmpef  s  name  sbould 

gaśne, 
(Thongb  innocent)  fore*d  siane  to  entertaiue. 

Oft  inlier  cbeekeś  staame  kMIed  Tertae^s  flame^ 
,  Though  in  pałę  ashes  quickly  qaeDcb'd  by  ffeares; 
Yet  death  to  force  the  desp'rate  rirgltt  dreames, 
Ąad  banghty  fancies,  stormy  coorage  reares, 
Whose  generous  fury  straigbt  religion  tames, 
Yet  could  not  calme  sad  sighes.  nor  dry  salt  teares: 
Sbe  (as  ber  eAetoy)  beauty  did  abhorre, 
The  leprous  envy'd,  wish*d  to  be  a  Motfe. 

Wbirst  thus  perp1ek'd  tbe  pensite  nwid  did  sit, 
With  bands  a  crosse,  eye^  lifted  to  the  ńsj, 
Hnrfomemore  weigbi^d  thenlife,  Cfarlscmore  tbrtai^ 
Which  sbe  miist  leave,  of  błni  sbe  niust  diśay  ;- 
There  wos  n(^  bop4  for  foree^  oor  plaice  kfł  wH^ 
When  one  oomes  in,  as  if  ber  first  to  try : 
BtA  in  bis  garments  bids  ber  iye  away; 
And  he  iii  Wcts  wmiM  at  a  wbnwtf  stay* 

When  Theodora,  Didymus  did  lea^, 
(Those  names  of  thćirs  dewrte  to  be  eipUiaiM) 
His  danger  first  be  cbntd  not  bat  concei^e, 
A  man  sponeknowne,  a  CbrisChm  be  confiea^d^ 
"  Wbo  coukS,**  said  he,  <*  of  wortb  bttt  seeke  totav«; 
A  woman*s  honour^  a  poore  mayd  distre9s'd  ? 
And  sińce' ybn  her  but  for  religion  blame,  [shatte?* 
Sbould  tbongbts  so  pnre  be  croa^d  by  publikę 

He  straigbt  was  ^ttUf  d  to  death  by  partiall  batt^ 
Though  charg^d  for  nothing  bot  for  doing  good. 
And  she  wbo  beard  the  danger  of  bis  sCaee, 
Came  him  to  free,  by  offring  op  ber  bfoud : 
Botb  8trir'd  for  dekth ;  magnanimous  dcAMto ! 
WbiPst  with  religioB,  veitae  emn|(ws  stood: 
They  generously  de^oot,  devoutly  bra^e, 
Taught  Oentilea  wortb,  true  zeale  to  Chn  Aiaas  gam 

A  tyrant,  wben  contenm*d,  morę  fierce  doCh  pro^ 
Much  hasto  was  ns^d,  that  botb  migbt  foli  by  fire; 
Bright  were  the  flames  of  thehr  immoitali  lo«^ 
Which  never  bum'd  with  any  bose  deaim : 
This  mateh  contracfd  below,  perfonn'd  abo^e, 
God  grao^d  wftb  angeh  in  Heafen^a  bigheifi^tiist 
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kad  ai  thdr  aihef,  Vm1et  conioynM  did  llyo, 
nrhirft  each  for  th'  other,  both  for  Chrut  did  dye. 

Mbt  onely  men  (whom  courage  bold  doth  make) 
3j  cooBcieoce  prick'd,  and  by  their  bonour  bound, 
^tir  woinen  fraile,  who  for  eacb  tenoiir  quake» 
ind  cannot  see,  mach  lesse  endure  a  woabd $ 
Svea  cbildreD  yon;  did  resolation  take, 
>f  paines  with  parenCs  bappy  partners  fonnd: 
niat  finom  lem  grounds  may  riie  a  glorions  beight, 
<  God  by  weake  meanes  moti  magnłfleg  his  migbt'> 

KThat  pen  oan  paint,  or  yet  what  beart  oonoef  Te, 
Whm  Cbrifltians  first  to  plant  tbe  gotpell  toil*d. 
Po  them  what  tronble  Pagane  daily  gare, 
Itill  bamsb'd,  acooig»d»  of  plaae  and  fortunes  spoird? 
4ot  snffired  to  bave  life,  no^  nor  a  graTe,  [broilM: 
[>roim'd,  bnmM,  bebeaded,  tome  with  beasti,  and 
riielr  aihes  twaOo«'d,  or  dtspertM  for  tptte» 
la  if  their  being  to  aboliib  quite. 

ftome*!  bi§bopethen  with  eare  did  keep  their  flocke, 

A  sacriAce  to  every  ^rranf  s  wrath) 

Ifbt  pufied  ap  preaaming  of  a  rock, 

lut,  Petei^like,  in  teaies,  in  bandi,  and  death, 

If  ore  strong  then  be  when  challengM  by  a  cock, 

fof  forfeiting  tbe  glory  of  hit  foitb : 

Phen  mitres  now  with  pompę  so  prondly  borne, 

liore  gkirions  eiownei  thoie  martyn  did  adome. 

Hioie  pastort  tben,  farre  firom  contentions  pride. 
Ul  worldly  honoars  did  an  rocks  eschue, 
iioA  onely  carefoli  how  their  flocke  to  gnidę, 
^ot  ricb,  nor  banghty,  poore,  and  humble  grew; 
ffofie  striTM  for  place,  butwhere  to  lurke  not  spyM, 
i^iPst  to  their  charge  still  martyrdome  was  due : 
ECngs'  sutjects  tme,  tbough  snbject  to  their  wrath, 
^ot  tortaring  othen,  soffring  for  tbe  foith. 

>  treacheroos  richet,  batching  many  barmea ! 
Pbe  world't  cormpter,  thoogh  chiefe  gronnd  of  trust, 
^  pcace  tbe  poyaeo,  daonting  men  in  armes, 
rhe  foile  of  lawB,  a  tempter  to  tbe  jnst, 
^arse  of  all  rice,  who  can  alhire  with  eharmef,  * 
nu  efen  tbe  chast  (at  list  for  tbee)  do  lust ; 
rhe  ondy  bawd  who  dost  abose  each  state; 
fet  for  all  tbis  whom  npne  on  Eartb  doth  hate. 

rhou,  riches,  thoo,  tboa  didst  dq»raTe%acb  part, 
3y  whicb  Rome^  charch  bad  floarish'd  flratso  long, 
Smpoysoning  with  pride  her  bithop's  beait, 
Ifore  weak  with  God,  when  with  tbe  world  grown 

•trong; 
niat  gift  wbich  Constantine  was  said  t*  impait, 
z  for^d,  oc  tme,  did  make  them  first  go  wmig : 
I  wooden.  chalice  gulden  priests  did  use, 
k  golden  chalice  wooden  priests  abose. 

KThen  once  grown  great,  and  lords  of  many  lands, 
Anrch-mlen  pror^d  tbe  canse  of  shedding  bbud  j 
rhe  Gaelphs  and  Gibilins  oftarm*d  in  bands, 
nu  on  an  emp'ronr  one  triamphing  stood; 
knd  whiPst  a  sword  flam^d  terroor  in  his  hands, 
Pbe  soomed  keyes  one  drown*d  in  Tiber's  flood : 
fot  to  perswade,  bot  to  compell  they  wept, 
b  eam  to  saTC,  then  how  to  minę  bent. 

lal  thottgh  smooth  calmes  bad  binated  many  a 
Vbefe  perseeation  ąnickned  all  before,      [minde, 
Taft  some  to  seale,  frankę  gratefolnesse  did  binde, 
iven  in  these  times  rcmisse  remark*d  the  mors  ; 
iJBÓ  wlul*st  by  oChers*  foils  mora  bri^t  they  śhm*d, 
rheir  foith  bjrfimits  did  (thongh  leonie)  dacora: 


Oft  that  wbich  roaring  whides  oonld  aot  ha;v«  reft, 
Some  flatter^d  by  the  Sonne  ha^e  frady  Mt 

There  M ylan^  fflory,  whom  (by  grace  rais'd  high) 
In  ciTill  charge  tbe  chorch  would  needs  acqaire, 
Not  stttiDg  first,  then  iayning  to  deny, 
He  not  the  płace-  the  place  did  bim  require, 
Which  when  procur*d,  be  did  so  well  supply, 
That  his  perfection  all  men  did  admire: 
Who  from  his  ch^ych  an  emp'roar  did  eiclade, 
Till  by  repentance  pnrg^d  from  gniltiesse  bknid. 


Binmtiam's  bishop  for  tnie  Christian  care, 
Then  all  her  patriarks  may  morę  glory  claioM^ 
For  eloąuence,  who  esonisitely  rare, 
A  month  of  gckd  madę  justly  graoe  bis  naniei 
Which  tazing  sinne,  did  nerer  pemn  spare. 
But  aren  in  priikes  what  was  ill  did  bUhne  ; 
O  how  tbis  all  the  world*s  affsction  mores, 
When  eloąaenee  of  tmth  the  lanterae  provas ! 

That  painfiiU  laboarer  in  the  fields  of  graca, 
Interpreting  the  truth,  translating  rigbt, 
Who  for  his  dwelling  singled  out  tbe  place, 
Wbere  flmt  our  Sarioar  riewM  tbis  cham^lng  ligh^} 
And  of  firaile  tboughtB.disturfoing  fledily  pące^ 
This  jodgement  last  with  bonour  at  the  haigh^ 
Did  apprebend  (as  marking  fiaming  spbeaures) 
That  still  Christ's  trampet  thundred  in  his  eareSi 


That  moiher,  whisiekmde  teares  with  ardour  shed, 
Wise  Ambrosa  said  conld  not  in  raine  be  spent, 
Herę  comes  her  sonna  whom  with  snch  care  riie  brad, 
Bffhch  for  his  body,  for  his  soule  morę  bent  | 
Throogh  errouWs  masa  long  intricately  led, 
A  friend,  and  she  olt  uiging  to  repent : 
His  eare  did  move  his  eye  to  reade  these  lines, 
By  which  (madę  fomous)  bis  conrersion  shines. 

And  thus  what  traTell  huge  beboT'd  to  be, 
£re  tbis  gnat  person  to  the  light  was  brought  ? 
Who  still  in  toile,  tbe  wprld  from  barme  to  finee, 
7*ben  earst  Alcides,  with  moce  monsters  fought, 
Of  heresies  most  horrible  to  see,  * 

-  Whose  leamed  wockes  a  fuU  confusioo  wrongfat ; 
And  yet  of  them  be  did  somcś  foults  redressc^ 
£? en  ttrong  in  that,  his  weakenesse  to  confesse. 

When  barbarous  Yandals  did  that  place  besiege, 
Where  this  rare  pastor  his  attendance  gaVe^ 
Not  able  to  resist  their  boundlesse  ragę, 
Who  (gmsse)  snch  parts  as  his  could  not  eoiieelve^ 
To  flye  their  force,  be  yeelded  untn  age. 
His  towne  (ere  ttajn*&).  in  purity  to  leare: 
Whose  bappy  rule  stiU  lasted  with  his  life : 
Thus  at  Us  funerals  teares  of  force  were' 


Wbil'st  emufons  judgementi  who  but  fome  affect. 
To  praise  thenudres,  all  others  wouM  abata;     * 
And  where  fomiliaf,  TeaTing  due  respect, 
All  what  they  reach,  priae  at  an  eisie  ratę  ; 
Ib  liTing  men,  tbe  world  doth  worth  neglect^ 
Mark'd  carelesly,  by  enTy,  or  by  bate : 
And  they,>hen  gone,  are  by  the  world  admir'd, 
As  be  was  straigbt  when  once  from  henca  retir^d. 

Thus  Hippo*s  bishop^  th'  ornament  of  arts^ 
Scarce  firw  (nm  stonnes,  was  barbour^d  in  his  port, 
When  ranconr  raging  in  the  Arians'  hearts, 
In  AflHcke  madę  the  Cbristians*  peaoe  but  short ; 
Neare  thonnnds  Are,  diqpers'd  in  sundry  parts, 
Werę  after  killM  b^  croeHies'  wortt  sort:        * 
And  soma  dlmembred,  yet  enjo7'd  their  breath, 
Who  (liTing  martyrs)  bad  triamph'd  oce  death. 
Ce 
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Ą  geneiiH  moeling  publikely  dteraed,    . 
A£  to  oónsuU  about  the  churche^s  state> 
Foare  bundred  feithen  joyn'd  themselyes  with  speed, 
Where  doabts  dtd  challenge,  freely  to  debatę ; 
Ah !  can  religioii  so  much  mischiefe  breed, 
As  under  trust  to  shoif  the  heif^ht  of  hate  ? 
ReIigioD's  show,  6od'8  bishops  did  beguile : 
Who  met  for  peace,  wentparŁing  in  eitile. 

Then  some  were  bnrnM  to  terrifie  the  rest, 
Wbose  banishment  their  constancy  decor*d, 
Till  that  fierce  tyrant  (Affricke's  faUlI  pest) 
For  ,erring  Arians  fought  agaioit  the  Lord, 
And  dy'd  by  Tęrmine,  with  a  stormy  brest, 
Whir^t  (as  his  minde)  his  body  was  abhorr*d : 
Tbus  he  like  Herod,  Uke  to  hin  did  ead,  [attieod.'* 
"  Such;  moBsters  straoge,  strange  judgeinents  doe 

Loe,  felf«-dłvisioQ9  fttill  Ihe  church  did  marref 
Supcrfluous  knowledge  toiling  clouds  to  cleare ; 
Worse  thi2n'  withTuiies,  with  Christjaas,  Christians 

jarre } 
In  levell'  grounds,  atl  ruptures  most  appeare,   ' 
And  each  smali  disrtancfe  seemes  exceeding  farre, 
In  them  who(if  not  joynM)  arc  nalight,  though  neare: 
Thosc  curious  doubts  whicb  good  men  doe  eschew, 
Make  many  atbeists,  and  doe  better  few. 

But,  ve&t*nM»  Mute,  a*troupe  we  now  mnat  tracę, 
Prais*d  for  their  rareneMe  at  the  faigber  rate^ 
Aji  eqAineat  for  parta,  ai  io  tbeir  plaoe, 
Their  people^s  better  each  way  as  in  state ; 
Them  sov^raignty  did  show,  tbey  it  did  grace, 
Kot  by  opinion,  but  with  reason  great : 
Fraiie  dtadems  did  eant  ademe  their  ,brow, 
These  everła8tiog  ara,  which  decke  them  oow. . 

I 

Gr^t  Constantine,  who  but  commend  thee  must  ? 

Afflicting  ftiries  thou  didst  soone  asswage, 

Whom  (cre  adrentring)  rictory  to  trust, 

A  signe  in  Reayen  for  surety  did'  engage ; 

Thon  quench'd  in  Titfer*!  streamt^s  a  tyranfs  lust, 

Which  did  in  Ttomc  exorbitant1y  rdge : 

And  (pt^ecutioD  brought  unto  an  end) 

The  Christian  faith  didst  first  by  armes  defcnd. 

Thougb  great  with  power,  a  atratiger  still  to  pride, 
By  warrc  preyaiUng,  yet  a  fiieod  to  peaoe, 
^eruVd,.noCraigii'd,world'8emperottr»  no,  herguide, 
As  then  with  men,  now  bigb  with  God  in  place  -, 
He  for  the  church  (as  father)  did  proride. 
And  to  be  gorgeous,  brought  ber  fitom  disgrace : 
That  $tae  who  Iftte  for  feare  dusst  not  be  sęene, 
St^aight  rais*d  witłi  'pompę,  was  courted  as  a  quecne. 

A  braf  e  intention  bad  eflTects  may  breed. 
And  things  once  good  may  be  depra^M  by  time ; 
This  prince,  bent  to  supply  the  churche'8  need, 
Did  taint  that  pQrenc!k<te  wRich  adom*d  hcr  prime, 
And  cboak'd  wfth  surfet,  where  he  fiought  to  feed, 
The  gniltlesse  authour  of  a  caanatl  crirae :    • 
Thattowne  for  Christians  thus  which  i'ear'd  he  had, 
TheTurke8'cfaiefeseiite,iiiakes  ouMiy  a  Christian  sad. 

kiś  father  once  (as  beath'nish)  did  pretend, 
l]hat  in  bis  campe  no  Christian  morę  sboald  dweil, 
And  numbers  (straigbt  lest  bim  they  should  offend) 
From  their  profession  iropudentJy  fell ; 
Bi)t  th^m  who  conatant  were,  he  did  aommend, 
.And  from  bis  court  the  others  did  espell: 


For  those  -whose  baseoesse  aJ  1  meo- thns  Ai^l^icw, 
Sooe hlte  to God/could  not  io  hiinbą tnie. 

Next  comes  a  lady  cix)wn*d  with  glory  fortb, 
Of  these  first  twu  the  mother,  and  the  wife, 
Whose  birth  aild  vertne  did  adome  the  noith, 
Where  first  this  il«  did  give  sach  goodnesse  life; 

0  how  great  pefsons  doe  make  wortb  morę  worth  f 
Her  zeale  in  thonsaads  bred  a  godly  strife, 

Like  Sparta's  ąii^ene  for  beauty,  and  in  name, 
Not  of  so  great,  bat  of  fiirre  better  farae. 

DeVotion  at  the  beight,  (yet  not  a  sinne) 

The  scomd  exlreame  did  oome  so  neare  to  touch^r 

1'hat  they  wlio  fullow^d,  did  fali  grosly  in; 

Tbus  superstition  Uught,  by  zeale  grew  such, 

Which  pilgrimage  and  relicts  did  bNBgin; 

itiat  crosse  sbe  foand,  did  sincc.crosse  Christ  tu» 

much: 
Of  whose  true  crosse,  we  but  by  sufTring  share, 
Uere  but  of  wood,  ber  sonnes  was  drawn  in  th'  ayie. 

That  emp'rour'8  sigbt  doth  next  my  tboagbU  inrite^ 
Who. was  by  Ambrose  fiom  the  cbnrch  restraia*d, 
Whil'9t  once  (traosported  wkh  impetuons  spite) 
His  place  in  timeof  peace  with  blond  be  sta3m'd } 
Rome*»  power  by  parting,  who  did  rwiue  quite, 
Thottgh  his  weake-  sonnes  (when  halfe)  too  mach 

attaitt^d : 
He  dy'd  in  time,  whiPst  stiH  held  good  and  great, 
Ere  barbarous  sąuadroos  came  to  crush  the  stau. 

That  ebbing  time  c^n  but  few  emp'it>urs  show, 

Por  piety,  or  aiiy  worth  roiiowii'd, 

Some  servants  rosę  (wbite  as  their  fords  fetl  Iow) 

Deserving  and  dcsiring  Io  be  crownM, 

As  he  who  did  Alaricus  orethrow, 

Who^  beaten  remnant  did  bis  boast  coofopod, 

Though  vicior  still,  aod  (6ave  him)  waoting' dom  ; 

So  great  a  moment  may  depeiid  on  one. 

Brave  A^ua  thus  a  bloudy  praise  may  claime, 
Who  morę  perfórm^d  tbeo  emp^roun  ducst  atteapt ; 
That  great  commander,  with  the  martiall  naase, 
Whq  luly  fcom  boodage  did  ezempt,  [fame» 

Whose  trophees  filPd  both  th*  east  and  west  with 
Yet  dy'd  a  beggar,  simke  below  eontempt : 
That  eunuch  (mock'd)  repaid  his  empresse  soone, 
Who  spun  a  web  whicb  never  was  undone. 

1  scarce  can  know  a  Christian  at  this  boure, 
Of  them  who  swayM  the  enipire  of  the  east, 
Whoae  80veraignty  8eem'd  sweet,  but  sdll  proT'd 

soore, 
(Who  raign'd  in  state,  oft,  ending  Uke  a  beast) 
Though  ioiage-breakers,  foes  to  papall  power, 
In  wbose  vast  minde,  religion's  part  was  least : 
Those  barb'rous  k>rds  whom  dy  iog  Grpece  did  breed» 
Were  types  of  Turkes  that  after  should  succeed. 

Ura^e  Marteirs  sonne,  great  Charies,  the  pride  of 

France,, 
To  plagfue  the  Pagans  beritably  borne, 
Who  over  tli*  Alpes  his  ensigoes  did  advance, 
The  Gennaa^s  terrour,  the  lŁaiian's  acome, 
Who  from  old  foes  bęgg*d  heipa  (what  wone  cooU 

chance  ?) 
And  wiih  new  tJtlas  did  a  Gaule  adome : 
AmhiiioB  here  joyn'd  twp  by  mutoall  bopes^ 
Bu|t.since/ew  emp'roun  could  agrea  wjtb 
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Tfcat  digttitsr  uhme  vii^  flower  was  dtie. 
To  bm^e  eoimnaiiders,  Tictory  to  crowne, 
Whii'gt  bat  in  aame,  and  not  in  eateoce  tnie, 
A  Roman  relict  m  a  Grecian  towne, 
Th«y  gaTe  tt  bim,  (as  after  did  ensue)  , 
lliat  gratefulneme  might  godlineasepresse  downe: 
Yet  eren  when  his  owne  tnlor  had  tbe  seate. 
Ba  oft  tax*d  Romę,  which  straigbt  gprew  grosse,  when 
.  great. 

The  nest  great  Christian  grac*d  by  sacred  armes, 
A  glorious  plant  from  the  same  boondr  did  spring, 
Froai  infidels,  who  back  (by  fierce  alarmes) 
The  tombe  of  Christ  ^and  David'ft  throne  did  bring ; 
Wb  ibes  all  Tanąuish^d,  and  the  worId'sbase  charmes, 
When  both  by  conquest  and  by  choice  a  king: 
He  would  for  state  be  onely  crown'd  with  thomę, 
T»  him  for  glory,  thoagh  given  Christ  foracome. 

Some  else  with  him  whom  Heaven*s  chiefe  stamp  did 
And  in  tbetr  breaits  jnst  fury  <Ud  infuse,  [seale, 
Not  for  fraile  glory,  bat  enflam*d  with  leale,  [use, 
Who  for  good  ends,  warre  (man*s  worst  meanes)  did 
Tbeir  praise  from  famę  no  treacherous  time  can 
ImmortalltzM  by  ravi8h*d  Tassoe^s  muse,  [steale. 
To  crowne  their  conqoe8t  (scorning  latter  broils) 
With  stately  trophees  rear'd  of  Pagans'  spoils. 

That  towne  (a  garden  long  for  HeaTen^  choice 
By  baptiz'd  kings  commanded  for  a  space,  [flowen) 
Waajnroaght  to  bondage  by  barbarian  powers, 
Farre  from  faire  Sion  when  with  Ood  in  grace^ 
Yet  ooce  agaioe  to  free  her  stately  towecs, 
Tbe  steps  of  Godfrey  sandry  stri7'd  to  tracę, 
With  German,  English,  Firench,  and  other  bands. 
But  lail'd  in  fortunę,  not  in  hearts,  nor  hands. 

Wheo  porgatory  gold  enough  not  gave, 
Croisadoes  then  did  holy  warres  pretend, 
And  (coseoing  kingdomes)  did  fl«nke  zeale  deceWe, 
Wbil'st  publiek  aymes  did  maskę  a  prrrate  end ; 
Oft-princes  tho8(tfaat  they  lessepowermtghthaye) 
Rome'8  powerfull  threatntngs  did  to  Syria  send, 
Who  (janring  still)  fear^d  their  abandón'd  states, 
Of  neighboursjeaious,  emaloos  of  mates. 

Bnt  what  great  conqtłe9t  could  those  kings  acąuirei, 
To  take  the  crosse  whom  crosses  did  constraine, 
And  not  re9olT'dly  of  their  owne  desire, 
As  courting  glory,  or  erpecting  gaine  ? 
Some  (whose  braTe  minds  conceir^d  a  generous  ire) 
Morę  by  their  friends,  then  by  their  foes  in  paine, 
With  sbows  of  rantage  gladly  did  remo^e; 
And  all  that  warre  indfortunate  did  prove. 

That  umple  age  (nilM  by  religions  feai^) 

As  priestt  were  pleasM  in  erery  thiog  did  deale, 

Wfao  did  the  groniids  of  tmth  from  valgar  eaies^ 

(To  breedderotion)  oonningly  concealei 

Tbu8  urjring  almes,  and  for  each  sinne  tme  tearet, 

Whłl'8t  want  of  knowledge  bred  prepoat^rous  zeale: 

Then  sopentitłon  (laTishly  devoat) 

Not  tro^  wonbip^d,  but  did  grody  dote. 

When  minds  of  light  base  ignorance  deprit^d, 
(His  tieauties  grae'd  with  many  fołls  plae'd  neare) 
To  banish  darimesse  godly  Bernard  striv*d, 
A  starre  by  night,  morę  eminentlycleare. 
Not  smdling  of  that  age  in  which  he  liT'd, 
His  worhs  were  wooden  then,  and  stiO  ai%  4ileaie ; 


Those  whom  that  doHish  time  with  him  brooght 

forth,  [worth. 

He  makes  their  fkults  seeme  worse,  they  grace  his 

That  dainty  towne,  the  peairle  of  Arned  riclh  plains, 
A  nui-cery  of  good  wita,  still  friend  to  arts. 
Not  mother  (as  one  said)  of  baplesse  swaines, 
Doth  now  yeeld  three,  all  prais*d  for  vertaous  parts  j 
The  first  old  Dante  (swolne  with  just  disdaines) 
To  see  the  errours  of  oorrupted  hearts : 
Wbo  doth  their  wayes  (a  censure)  stricUy  tracę, 
Yet  morę  then  God  did  make  doth  grant  one  place. 

Tbe  nestis  one  wbote  brows  were  cffown'd  withbayssy 

Who  (chastly  loring)  worth  did  finde  or  iame, 

And  (never  jealoos  but  of  Phosbus'  rayea) 

His  Iłnes  (still  pure)  no  sparke  of  lust  oould  staine, 

When  marking  well  df  Romę  the  wandring  wayes, 

Which  in  his  soule  he  highiy  did  disdaine. 

(lust  fury  bursting  forth,  indeed  diirine) 

Her  faolts  (sińce  taxM)  firs^  clearly  dłd  designe. 

Then  this  great  poet  hath  a  pusachcr  neard^  [try, 
M^ho  when  French  Charles  the  Fjghth  would  Naples 
Did  tell  (if  bent  the  church  from  faults  to  cleare) 
He  proaper  should,  and  else  nnhappy  dye, 
And  when  that  king  did  foile  (truth  most  appeare) 
He  had  a  minde  his  errour  to  snpply ; 
But  whil*st  this  man  for  Hea^en  a  passage  urg'd. 
His  body  first  fire  fron;!  corroptiooi  parg*d. 

Ere  tanght  to  swimme,  those  sonles  who  straigfai  did 

sinke, 
And  (not  set  right)  can  scarce  be  said  to  stray, 
Farre,  ftirre  be  itfrom  any  minde  to  thinke, 
That  all  were  lost,  who  thns  did  lose  their  way : 
Some  seeking  Christ  no  toile  ccAild  make  to  shrinke, 
Thoogh  oft  wrong  grounds,  good  works,  and  zeale 

did  sway : 
They  did  mistake,  yetrwhat  seemM  best  preforr'd, 
Not  in  intention,  but  in  knowledge  err'd. 

What  troupes  of  lale  damnatlon's  nnmber  fili, 
Who  (cbuds  remov'd)  the  truth  did  clearly  know. 
And  reading  scripturcs,  hearing  sermous  stiH, 
Had  wicked  hearts,  were  holy  but  in  show  ?. 
Where  such  are  8av'd  whohad  morę  faith,  lesse  skill. 
And  gave  good  fruits,  when  nonę  their  seed  did  sow : 
Though  once  in  merits  too  much  trust  they  placM, 
Who  dying  theirs  disclaim'd,  and  Cfarist^s  Lmbrae*d. 

Whil*8t  ignorance  to  blinde  the  world  prevail'd, 
Some  through  her  darknesse  did  behold  the  light» 
And  marking  how  (their  guide)  escample&lM, 
Left  shows,  and  sought  what  realty  was  right, 
Then  with  true  courage,  by  no  danger  ąuaifd, 
Did  Tenter  boldly  in  foith's  spińtuall  fight. 
Surę,  whirst  they  Iiv'd,  a  number*'8  souls  to'save. 
And  that  whendead  they  should  due  guerdon  have. 


Łast  troupes  at  ooce  gricTM  at  tbe  charche's  wrong, 
(Milde  piety  transform'd  in  sacred  ragę) 
As  the  Waldenses  and  Albigios  long, 
Did  strive  against  the  errours  of  their  age, 
1111  Home  with  passion,  not  in  reason  slnmg, 
As  'gainst  the  Turks,  a  generall  warre  did  wagę, . 
To  which  thareTerenc'd  crosse  did  armiep  cali. 
Not  to  conyert,  but  to  sub^eit  them  all. 


This  fUtely  isla  triueh  ttill  fłr  woith  eseeird, 
The  fint  great  bounds  which  (of  itselfe  inttre) 
Both  paganisme  and  popery  quite  ea[pell*d» 
'  And  to  peifection  alwayes  dtd  aspire ; 
Withsacrad  ragethoogb  fir«t  aome  GermantswelPd, 
Herę  rosę  the  spaite,  whence  they  themielTes  took 
Who  clear*d  the  way  ta  many  itrugling  ones,  [fire: 
Yet  dyM  in  peace,  though  spite  did  banie  his  lx»ies. 

Straight  (boldly  Mlditig  od  to  aotid  groaiid) 
From  Bobem  two  for  glory  aie  designM, 
With  learned  Hierome,  holy  Hus  renownM, 
A  second  Stephen,  fint  martyr  of  one  kinde ; 
He  for  that  ńitb  wbich  in  bimselfe  was  found. 
And  want  in  othen  wfaom  no  faith  couJd  btnde, 
For  too  much  goodnesse  proy^d  a  guilty  man, 
Thoogb  calPd  a  goose,  taoceeded  by  a  swanne. 

■ 

SaWatiaQ*8  worke  performing  as  fore-told, 
Onr  great  Hedeemer  offired  up  his  bloud ; 
^nd  with  like  inkę  tbehr  blisse  doth  test  enrold. 
To  nourish  aonles  with  a  celcstiall  ibod, 
Who  (when  grown  strong)  the  trath  ao  to  unfbld,  ' 
Conld  but  by  death  make  their  profession  good : 
Thus  cmelty  the  ib^  of  Christ  doth  prove, 
And  suffring  is  their  badge  whom  he  doth  loTe. 

Their  severall  parts  what  tolnme  could  containe, 
Whom(«hil*stthey  guitUesse  8Com'd  forfeare  to  flie) 
Freach  massacres,  and  Mary*s  bloudy  raigne, 
As  Christ  for  them,  for  Christ  did  make  to  dye ; 
And  in  all  States  which  did  the  truth  restraine, 
The  faith  of  numben  raging  flames  did  try. 
Yet  nasning  some,  lest  ^ence  othen  wrong, 
As  now  in  Heayen,  Mose,  joyne  them  in  my  song. 

And  martyn  you  who  bravely  march'd  before, 
'WbiPst  match'd  with  modems  do  not  wrath  oonceir^ 
MHien  pressM  by  Pagans  idols  to  adore, 
You  chus'd  to  dye,  ere  quite  your  Loid  to  leave ; 
These  suffred  have  as  much,  and  aym'd  at  raore, 
Who  (tbongh  they  ońght  tbemselyes  as  Christiaas 

save) 
Did  dye  ere  that  they  would  Ghrisfs  will  transgresse, 
In  substance^  formę,  or  any  way  madę  lesse. 

The  Łeyites  long  a  darknesse  huge  endur*d, 
TłU  that  those  books  which  did  God's  will  containe, 
When  found,  and  read,  a  publicke  griefe  procur*d, 
Each  sonie  from  simie  diirorcing  with  disdaine; 
E^en  so  the  trnth  (which  ignorance  obscur^d) 
lames  (like  losias)  did  divulge  againe : 
But  priests  of  purpose  would  the  gospell  hide, 
Where  pńests  were  glad  to  get  the  law  for  guide. 

O  happy  you  whose  pennes  in  nectar  steept! ' 
To  flye  the  like,  doe  draw  immortall  linea, 
Which  well  deserve  in  maible  to  be  kept, 
Since  light  enlarg'd  by  them  morę  clearely  shines; 
Whirii  all  securely  cloath^d  with  darkenesse  slept, 
1leligion*B  diflTerence  qutckned  good  engines, 
Which    courting  knowledge   now   io«e   learned 
Not  by  implicite  foith  ad^entring  soules.  [scronles, 

^  A  nnmber,  loe,  I  riew  madę  happy  here, 
^  Who  by  their  trarell,  spritoall  gold  refin*d. 
And  mysteries,  which  donbtfull  were,  madę  deere, 
Tnstrocting  all,  confirming  many  minde. 
Not  aym'd  to  othen  till  themselves  were  neere, 
t)id  leade  their  fioekes,  not  driv'd,  yet  8tay'd  be- 
hinde: 
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Soch  (aa  their  doctrine)  were  iepiit«d  pocie ; 
Wcmls  but  direct,  exampk  mutt  aUnre." 


Thrice  happy  those,  who  now  in  time  begimww 
Themse]ves  fint  judging,  judgement  to  ^tcwttd, 
Ere  fwallowM  quite,  opposing  horńd  ńaut 
By  pale  remorse,  with  inward  angaisb  rent^ 
As  wing'd  with  windę,  hottre*s  ayery  glaase  doth  rinse^ 
And  can  no  morę  be  tom*d,  repent,  repent. 
That  fatall  seijeant,  Death,  spares  no  degrec. 
And  Heayens  straig^  hast  to  gi^e  their  last  deciee. 
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^       TRK  ARGUMENT. 

To  this  great  coort,  ail  come  from  erery  laod, 
V  attead  the  sentenoe  of  their  joy  or  paine. 
And  straight  the  blessed  and  the  damned  band, 
Are  here  to  party  no  morę  to  meet  againe ; 
But  flrst  the  wicked  and  the  Divell  doe  stand, 
Against  Christ^s  jostice  grudging  to  oomplaine: 
Till  both  are  straight  traosported  anto  Heli, 
Where  they  together  mus|  forerer  dwell. 


HiAtmic^s  Monarch  with  great  roajerty  doth  sit. 
His  coont*nance  flaming  from  a  slately  throne^ 
This  firooesse  doth  no  deputy  admit. 
But  he  bimselfe  u  iudge  of  etery  one ; 
Due  reverence  forc'd  with  eircumstaoeet  fit, 
WhiPst  murmoring  gniltinease  doth  sadly  grose^ 
The  bookes  of  cooscience  open  doe  remalne. 
And  all  accose  of  that  which  they  oomtaine. 


Some  seeme  not  apt  to  heare  by  distance  madę, 
(Much  place  possess^d)  when  all  -the  world  are  nńct, 
0 1  but  hisfoyce(whicfa  they  eTenheard  when  dead) 
May  to  their  eares  who  live  soone  pasaage  get ; 
And  some  would  thinke  their  noyse  for  foaire  who 

fode, 
Should  all  HeaTenV  circuit  with  coofosion  set : 
If  f>om  his  court  each  iudge  can  tumult  take, 
Who  order'd  order  may  an  order  make. 

» 
Who  can  that  throne  imaguie  in  his  aunde, 
Where  starres  would  be  but  statnes^  and  terroun 
Yet  (as  in  gold  a  diamcmd  enshrinM)  [snce  ? 

Morę  gloriogs  he  who  doth  adome  that  place; 
AU  darknesse  is,  which  any  where  bath  shin^d, 
If  match^d  with  rayes  of  that  majesticke  foce: 
And  all  to  crOwne  what  further  can  be  told  ? 
There  God  ia  person  bis  chiefe  court  doth  hołd. 

This  mighty  Iudge  that  oemea  downe  fimn  ahorr , 

No  end  at  all  in  any  sort  can  sway ; 

No  interoession  can  his  judgement  moTe, 

No  adTocates  defend,  no,  not  delay, 

Nó  witnesse  weants^  nor  circnmstaBcc  to  piwe, 

Time  se  ta  gainei  as  something  were  away : 
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Hence  nonę  Appedes,  nor  caa  revoke  when  donei 
A  dome  eternall  is  ooDcluded  soooe. 

huge  18  the  coant  of  lifis  (thcragh  ihort)  when  gone, 
The  MTttng  Tiolent,  the  passage  short, 
The  judgement  hitter,  terrible  the  throne, 
Which  eren  from  saiats  a  terrour  must  extort ; 
Hagę  are  thefirolts,  weake  the  dticharge,  eise  nonę, 
The  ludge  is  just,  which  rłgonr  doth  import : 
A  coort  Arom  whence  all  goe  with  God  to  dwell, 
Or  with  the  diyels  for  ever  tn  the  Heli. 

The  harreafs  Lord  ttraigftt  takes  his  fanne  m  hand, 
And  fines  the  fine,  thence  the  refuse  doth  ehase; 
The  gnilty  goates  are  gathered  in  one  band, 
The  iheepe  (as  protioas)  take  apart  tbeir  place; 
The  godiy  all  are  nmg'd  at  his  right  hand. 
And  all  the  wicked  wrap^d  in  blacke  disgrace: 
Then  fVom  the  wheate,  the  damell  he  remoTes, 
A  separation  which  eternall  proces. 

No  shtfting  here,  the  processe  most  be  short, 
Whereaa  there  neęds  no  proofe,  sińce  nonę  deny, 
No  tortore  strange  confession  doth  extort, 
Morę  fit  men's  padence,  then  the  tnith  to  try, 
Which  (joyii'd  with  consdence)  witaesses  report, 
Whirst  thoaghts  depose  what  hid  ia  hearts  did  lyei 
Men*  angels,  divel8,  not  onely  them  accuse. 
But  God  againstthemseWes,  themselTCS  doth  use. 

AU  those  who  are  for  endlesse  wrath  prepar'd, 
Withi  and  i^tthin  themseWes  (poore  wretches)  bring 
Thote  witnesses,  by  which  should  b^declar'd, 
AU  ends,  or  aymes,  each  thoaght,  or  acted  thing, 
That  (ere  examin*d)  damned,  emce  despair^d, 
Hieir  gttilty  sooles  a  thonsand  setpents  sting: 
Breasts  thea  transparent,  hearts  are  clearely  knowne. 
And  what  was  bid,  to  all  the  world  is  sbowne. 

That  which  is  dear^d,  and  by  such  surę  records, 
Nooe  can  impugne,  nor  contio^ert  in  ought ; 
It  were  a  Iblly  to  oontest  in  words,  [thoaght ; 

( Wheredeeds  doe  damDe)with  him  who  knowes  each 
llieo  wit,  nor  power,  no  power  to  f^arge  afiorda, 
AU  science  else  to  joyne  with  conscience  brought: 
Sinne's  deeps  long  8mooCh'd  (when  stirr^d)  do  ugly 

grow. 
And  tosskl  by  monsters  of  thenselTes  ore-ilow. 

The  hoasts  of  darkenesse  with  accostomM  gali, 
Mindes  which  they  long  haTe  smooth'd  to  tosse  be- 
Aod  (as  their  partners)  pri^y  anto  all,         [giwuB* 
Cite  erery  cireumstanee  that  proves  the  sinne, 
Then  nrge,  and  aggravate  each  formę  of  lali, 
(Since  damn*d  themselTes)  ao  to  draw  others  In : 
What  refnge  (ah)  can  gnilty  caitives  cholte, 
Within  whiPst  conscience,  divels  without  accose  ? 


Sra  Timc^  disniMs^d,  sorrender  op  his  ehai^, 
To  deare  old  Teck*ningB,  cttad  a*  this  thnme, 
Of  aU  emt  fisyii»d  to  passe  the  liitai]  bafge, 
He  (still  a  witnesse)  tels  each  actiop  gone, 
And  liken  scRMdewnrptnp,  (which  had  beenelaife) 
PiMt,  present,  ftifenre,  all  oontraefd  in  one, 
fliraight  (so  nnited)  strainee  his  dying  flłght, 
Else  stayes  aoeomplishM  ew  all  in  sight. 

Vaine  mortalls'  simies,  m  which  they  pleasore  taka, 
like  moantaines  them  to  crush  remembred  b^ 
Which  swaIlow'd  sweet,  bat  bitter  when  spu'd  baeke^ 
Bieed  baming  agoes,  pesto  of  high  degree  $ 
So  foole  a  fonne^  not  Styz  it  sdfs  ooald  make, 
As  m  mmde^s  ginie  the  gasing  Kmto  dot^  SM : 
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The  minde  a  fary,  and  the  tho«ghtstQim*d  snakest 
To  Sting  the  sonie,  Hell*s  ugly  monster  shakes. 

Those  brests  like  earth-quakes,  which  reboonding 
grane,  [ipaire, 

Charg'd  with  a  monstrous  wdght,  preis'd  by  de* 
To  driry  dang^oos  woold  with  hastę  be  gone^ 
Where  of  HelPs  horroars,  many  thouaands  share : 
It  grieves  the  gTieT'd  to  stand,  where  any  one, 
Mach  morę  where  nambers  jc^ull  doe  repaire ; 
Whirst  mock'd  by  direls,  wbose  siight  no  morę 

them  blindes, 
Their  state  no  helpe,  no^  nor  yet  pitty  findes. 

As  tbeeres,  the  object  of  oontempt  and  shame, 
Tbongb  others  prove,  and  they  their  crime  confessa, 
Most  stand  till  some  their  sentenoe  doe  proclaime^ 
That  rigbted  rigoor  haTC  lawe^s  power  to  presse, 
So  those  stainM  troopes  whom  sinne^s  black  seioalas 

defkme, 
Most  stay  a  spece  to  apprehend  distresse^ 
Till  all  their  processe  formally  be  madę, 
That  de^ills  them  thenoa  to  esecation  leade. 

Bot  whilst  pale  śąoadrons  shrinke  (as  pinch'd  by 

mxt) 
And  woold  themselTes  even  wilfiogly  destroy, 
The  bands  design'd  for  blisse  their  eoorage  reare 
Farre  from  each  thoaght  that  can  Ihe  soale  annoy. 
And  (like  hrigfat  starres  triumphing  in  their.spheare) 
With  śhoats  burst  forth  the  height  of  heairenly  joy  4 
Not  as  madebappie,  or  from  troable  free. 
Bat  raTish'd  wiUi  delight  their  Lord  to  see.  . 

Whilst  pilgrimes  here  amidst  aflBiction^s  field, 
Thoagh  sometime  fon'd,  those  stlU  did  flght  with 
And  had  of  foith  a  diamantine  shield,  [ńnne^ 

Which  dl  was  brais'd,  bat  never  entred  mf 
Their  forta  they  (forc'd)  but  for  a  time  did  yeeld,  - 
To  death  by  coTenont,  lifo  so  to  b^gmne; 
Then  marehing  henetf  with  all  that  was  their  owne, 
Left  eaorth  to  th'  eartb,  remor^d,  bot  not  orethrowoe. 

♦ 
At  that  last  cooflict  eonfidently  bold, 
Bcsidea  the  eamest  which  they  had  before, 
Then  satisfi'd,  their  sorety  rsits  enioll^d, 
F^pee  Irom  defects,  not  to  be  qaeition*d  moce^ 
And  (by  good  angels  nanghty  sprits  controald, 
Who  seeke  their  shipwrack,  wben  almost  at  shoaie) 
They  with  the  world  all  wgrldly  troables  leare : 
Bra  the  earth  their  bodies,  Hea^ens  their  sooles  re* 
ceaTo. 


Thus  (forre  linom  foare  of  any  larther  ilt) 
Sweet  ąoiiJMers  enstaird  in  state  abo^e, 
With  taoapes  of  angels  keeping  concord  stil], 
As  then  their  life,  so  inflnite  their  kive; 
Now  that  his  worke  their  raaker  may  fnlfill, 
Those  come  rebodied  where  they  first  did 
Not  to  be  jiidg'd,  no,  bat  to  be  mada  deere, 
And  that  in  them  God'!  ffOQ4ne«e  may  «ppeaM. 


And  he  «ho  most  alfocts  the  frnits  of  grace, 
Ere  forc'd  to  ponidi,  frankę  to  giYO  reliefob 
Wbose  clemenoy  of  jostice  takes  the  plaoe, 
As,  even  for  HeaTcn,  held  of  all  Tertoes  chiefom 
He  did  afibid,  and  doth  confiime  their  peaoe, 
To  wicked  men  the  first  degree  ofgriefei 
Who  maike  by  them  what  happinesse  they  nusse^ 
And  weigh  thib  toniMiita  by  tipbraydiog  bluM* 
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Christ  lightaing  lote  fonreig^  tliat  joyfall  band, 
Since  tbcm(eveii  then  while  as  they  wretehedteein*d) 
He  did  foresee  by  grace  reserv'd  to  stand. 
And  ćouldnat  feUe to know  whom  be redeein'd, 
Tbetr  bonoiir  now  (when  p1ac'd  at  his  right  band) 
Can  by  no  meanes  be  high  enougb'e8teem*d; 
He  dutb  delight  in  them  as  his  owne  broode, 
Who  bad  tbeir  being  onely  from  bis  bloode. 

I 

Tbat  happie  sąuadron  is  not  qaestłonM  now, 
What  iU  tbey  did,  wbat  good  they  did  oeglect, 
No  circumstaoce  is  urg'd%  wben,  where,  nor  hav, 
Tbey  ofi  bad  faird,  in  what  God  did  dieect ; 
He  trusts,  not  tries,  not  coants,  but  doth  allow ; 
The  Lord  in  Israell  wiil  nd  fauk  detect. 
But  abfiplutely  doth  absoinre  them  all, 
And-fropi  tbeir  boodąge  to  a  kingdome  cali. 

"  You  wbom  my  Father  bjess*d  (noe  morę  dismaiM) 
Come,  and  enjoy  that  boundlesse  kingdom  now, 
Wbicb  ere  tbe  worłd'8  foundatjons  first  were  Iai'd, 
By  Heaven*8  depree  batb  boepe  prepar^d  for  you, 
With  raies  morę  brighttben  are  tbe  sunne^s  arrai'd, 
Before  tbe  throne  you  sbaYI  with  reverence  bow; 
The  beight  of  pleasuns  which  you  shouJd  posgesse, 
Ko  iongue  of  man  is  abfe  to  expres8e. 

■ 

'*  When  press'd  by  fismine  you  me  fnendly  fted; 
And  dtd  with  drinke  my  scorching  thirst  allay ; 
You  with  your  garments  mee  (when  naked)  clad, 
Whose  kmdely  yisits  sickenesse  could  not  stąy  ^ 
Ko,  eren  in  prison,  they  mec  comfbrt  bred, 
TJius  (chafrty  extended  evefy  way) 
Your  t^easures  (kept  in  Heaven)  for  infrest  gaine, 
Tbat  you  enrich'd  eternaily  remaine.*' 

Wilh  -sprituall  joy  eaoh  -one  transported  sings, 
AJid  (lifted  up)  to  Heaven  m  hastę  would  flie. 
But  yet  thh  speech  so  gteat  amazeraent  brings, 
That  modastly  tbey  (as  with  doubt)  repUe ; 
"  Unbounded  Iii^,when  didst  tbou  laok  snch  things, 
T|iat  thiare  w/m  eatt86*our  wJUingne«e  to  try-  ? 
"Wbo  notbiof  had  4>ut  what  tbou  gav'st  to  us ; 
How  couldsŁ  thou  need,  or  we  afford  it  tbus  ?" 

"  That  which.  was  giTen  (as  now  I  do  rereale) 
Unto  tbe  least  of  those  wboB  I  held  deare, 
(Saith  Christ)  deep  grav'd  wijLh  an  etemaił  seale, 
As  dae  by  me,  I  do  acknowledge  here ; 
•Thoae  were  tbe  objects  prompted  for  your  zeale, 
6y  which  your  goodnesse  onely  could  appeare; 
f  Best  OMgaflines  for  weakb  the  poore  did  prove, 
Where,  when  laI4  up»  do  thiefe  couid  it  remove'." 

Tbus  helpfttll  almes^  the  oiTriag  most  esteem*d, 
Doth  men  on  th'£arth,  the  Lord  in  HeaTen  oontent, 
How  Dł^By  are  (if  time  nii|(bt  be  redeeroM) 
Who  wisb  they  tbus  theic  revenues  had  speat  ł 
If  this  pn  th*  Earth  so  pn>atable  seem'd, 
What  usiirer  would  for  others  gaines  be  bent  ł 
But  wqnld  the  poore  with  plenty  oft  suppły, 
Thffogh  they-tl^nsełves  for  waat  were  Uke  to  dic. 

Those  ^ho  (atfocting  Taine  ambitioo^s  end) 

To  gaine  opinion  muster  aU  in  show,     . 

And  (prodigall)  ąuperfluously  spend 

Ali  what  they  have,  or  abte  are  to.owe^ 

Por  pleasures  fraile  whirst  straying  fancies  tend, 

As  Paradise  could  ynf.  be  found  below : 

SttUl  paa)p'ring  desh  with  all  that  th'  £arth  can  gire, 

No  liappifesie  mor&s^.l^  beme  tp  U^e. 


Those  if  not  gorgeons  who  do  garments  seome. 
And  not  in  warmnesse,  but  for  eost  exceed, 
Thougb  as  of  wormes  they  have  the  eotraili 
Wormes  shall  at  last  upon  tbeir  eotraiis  feed  ; 
Those  dainty  tastes  wbo^  (as  for  eating  bonia) 
Tba^  they  may  feast,  strive  appetite  to  breed : 
And  (curious  gluttons)  even  of  ▼ilenesse  vaaiit, 
Whirst  surfetting  wben  thousands  starre  for  waot 


The  world*s  chiefe  idołl,  nurscof  Iretting 
Dumb  trafficker,  yet  understood  ore  all,      [foires, 
States'  cfaaine,  life's  mainthnance,  load-stane  cimi- 
Which  makes  all  natioos  ▼cJuntai^ly  thrall, 
A  subtle  sorcerer,  ałwayes  laying  snares ; 
How  many  (money)  hast  tbou  madę  to  foli ! 
The  generall  jewell,  of  aU  things  the  price. 
To  Tertue  sparing,  łavish  uato  vioe. 

The  foole  tbat  is  ui^fortunately  rich. 

His  goods  perchance  doth  from  the  poore  eztort, 

Yet  lea^es  his  brather  dying  in  «  djtćh, 

Wbom  one  exoesse  (if  spar'd)  would  wdl  snppost/ 

And  (whirst  the  Joiee  of  gold  doth  him  bewitob) 

This  miser^s  misery  gives  others  sport ; 

"  Tbe  prodigall  God's  createres  dotli  abose. 

And  them  the  wretch  not  neoessariy  use.** 

Those  roving  thooghts  which  did  at  randooie  woare^ 
And  (thougb  they  had  oonTcniently  to  1ive) 
Would  nerer  iook  behinde,  but  fonre  before, 
And  (scommg  goodnesse)  to  be  great  did  striTc ; 
For  (still  projeeting  bow  to  purcbase  roore) 
Tbus  (bent  to  get)  they  could  not  dreame  to  pw. 
"  Such  mmdes  whofta  envy  hath  fiird  np  with  grndge, 
Have  łeft  no  roome^  where  charity  may  lodge.** 

Ah !  who  of  those  can  well  ezpre«e  the  griefo, 
Wbom  once  this  Farth  did  for  most  happy  hołd  ? 
Of  all  tbeir  neighhoors  sdll  esteem'd  the  chiefe, 
Whsrst  straiM  opinion  ballanCd  worth  by  gold ; 
That  which  to  thousands  might  bave  giren  reliefem 
Wrotig  spent,  ór  spar^d,  is  for  tbeir  minę  told  ; 
Tbus  plessures  psAt,  whatanguisb  now  doth  e^en? 
We  see  how  haidly  rich  men  go  to  Heareo. 

That  speech  pronouocM  to  the  elected  band, 
May  make  tbe  wicked  appiebend  their  part, 
Whose  black  accounts,  ere  them  the  Indge  demand, 
Strict  conscience  offers,  summ*d  in  e^*^  heart : 
Thus  (freezM  with  horrour)  they  dcjected  stand. 
Not  hopmg  help  by  power,  nor  yet  fiom  art : 
And  whirst  their  souls  are  swallow*d  op  by  feaie, 
This  fatall  sentence  thunders  in  each  eare. 

'*  You  souls  aocurst,  who  have  proTok'd  ooine  ire, 
(Etetested  crue)  not  worthy  of  my  sight. 
Go,  get  yoo  hetce. te  HelPs  torriienting  fire, 
Which  hath  of  beat,  that  which  it  lacks  of  ii^ ; 
Where  (with  his  as^els)  Satan  most  retire. 
To  be  entomb'd  in  an  etamall  night : 
Thią  as  their  dne  was  first  for  jŁbem  prepar^d. 
But  (sińce  their  mates)  it  must  with  yon  besfaar^d. 


<c 


When  I  was  hongry,  yon  refos*d  me  meat ; 
When  I  was  thirsty,  would  afibrd  no  drink  ; 
When  I  was  naked,  cloth'd  me  not  of  late ; 
When  I  was  stek,  did  of  no  kindenesse  think. 
And  when  a  stranger,  held  me  at  the  gate ; 
Then  when  in  prison,  <|uite  away  did  sbrink; 
Thus  as  oompassion  neirer  movM  your  mmde, 
You  fooa  hftteeftrth  shaB  no  oompassion  foide." 
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Tbough  griev*<l  to  look  upon  his  flaming  foce,    * 
They  thas  'dare  tetnpt,  yet  wiihout  hope  to  move; 
"  Wheo  saw  we  tbce  ^O  Lord .' )  in  any  plaoe» 
Where.our  support  might  have  procur'd  thy  lo^e  ?' 
Who  had  not  winhM  that  he  himselfe  might  graco* 
By  belpiog  one  desceoded  from  abore  ? 
If  such  can  here  be  found,  dainn'd  may  they  be, 
Wbo  would  not  lodge,  ieed,  «lothe»  and  vłsit  thee.'' 

"  With  fortune*s  trifles  confidently  pitmd, 
And  puffed  up  with  an  applaudmg  nGise, 
Yoa  for  febe  poore  (saith  Cbrist)  no  sbare  allow*d, 
Yet  cboak'd  your  owne  desi  res  with  pleasure*s  cboice» 
WhiPst  at  your  feet  tbey  (faintiog)  bumbly  bow'd, 
Though  heard  in  HeaYen,  you  BCom*d  to  bjBare  their 

▼oice; 
These  men  thus  n»*d,  wbo  were  my  members  pris^d, 
Even  me  in  them  yoa  likewise  then  despis'd." 

The  sentene**!!  sqti|idron  sani  below  despaire, 
At  fint  o*e-wbelm'd  (as  if  distractM)  xei&aine; 
And  have  tbeir  breaats  all  torne  with  stormy  care, 
Both  for  tbeir  losse,  and  for  tb'  approaching  paine, 
Vet  mindes  perver8e  tbeir  course  doth  still  declare, 
Who,   wben  condemn'd,*  do  straight  accuse  and 

plalne: 
Not  that  they  aeek  to  have  the  trath  be  seene. 
No,  b^teaod  enry  do provoke  tbeir spleene. 

"  That  wbłcb  tbou  bart  decreed  obey  we  most. 
Nor  will  we  £eek  (say  they)  the  same  to  brcakc, 
Yet  sińce  as  judge  most  g^eat,  so  be  most  just, 
Ere  damn*d  for  e?er,  beare  us  once  to  speake ; 
Ah!  abject  creatures  fetter'd  in  the  dust, 
In  minde  and  body  every  way  too  weake : 
Though  huge  our  siones,  and  scarce  to  be  excu8*d| 
To  make  us  fali  too  many  waycs  were  U8'd. 

"  Each  sead  must  grow  as  by  the  labourer  sowen, 
Though  eartben  Yessels,  yessels  of  thy  hand, 
We  were  expo6'd  (to  make  thy  justice  known) 
Where  sinne  was  strong,  a  weake  neglected  band| 
And  those  whom  tbou  selected  for  thine  owne, 
(As  mercie'8  objects)  strengtbned  were  to  stand ; 
Thus  as  at  firet  madę  fit  for  wrath,  or  grace, 
Uow  conid  thy  creatures  but  direct  tbeir  race  i 

'*  How  could  we  scape  where  dangers  were  so  rife, 
Of  thy  support  whom  tbou  did'st  quite  deprive  ? 
Since  those  whom  tbou  appointed  faad'st  fbr  life. 
By  thy  proteetion  did  securely  live; 
Ajid  thcMi  wast  still  when  they  suocomb^d  in  strtfie, 
As  first  to  helpe,  stnąigbt  ready  to  forgiTe : 
Aad  olt  in  them  wbo  Kaire  beene  guanłed  thus, 
Tbou  pardon*d  tnore  ttien  puiiishM  is  in  os. 

"  WbaŁ  way  could  we,  fraile  fortresses,  defend, 
Against  HelPs  lord  with  legions  bent  for  ill, 
Wbo  even  in  Heaven  so  prondty  durst  oontend, 
Whil'st  flymg  armies  shiniog  flelds  did  fili  ? 
And  though  he  fsil'd  m  oompassing  his  end, 
Tet  here  below  was  refractory  still ; 
Though  by  this  meanes  unCo  oonftnion  brought, 
Whil'ft  bold  to  yaunt,  that  once  withGod  he  fougbt. 

*'  Oor  earth^bred  parents,  when  they  seem'd  most 

sore, 
WlthSrigorou8soulS|botb  strong,  and  free  from  staine, 
These  monsters  stjnight  tbeir  minę  did  pi^qre, 
And  madę  them  iote  what tbey  themseWes  not  gaine, 
EvenParadise  >irbere\re  had  łiy'd  secure, 
Were  not  ftr  olherś^  fisbłts  wbat  we  sustkine : 


Thus  kmg  ere  boiiie  our  pnocesse  did  liegin, 
When  so  madę  weake,  and  apt  for  furtlMr  stnnie. 

"  Hiat  roaring  tyraiit  who  stSUloathM  the  Ught,  ' 
Did  first  tempt  thee  to  have  madę  brtsad  of  Stones, 
Then  would  hare  mov*d  thee  from  a  temple's  height. 
By  faMing  headl6ng  tO'have  crush^d  thy  bones ; 
Last,  on  a  mountaine  (mounted  out  of  sight) 
The  world'8  great  kingdomes  oSred  all  at  once ; 
He  dunt  demaild  that  tbou  sbould'st  faim  ador^ 
Thcin  judge  by  these  if  bis  assautts  were  sore. 

*'  StiU  compassing  the  Earth,  his  prey  to  spie^ 
Not  onely  of  himselfe  1ie  aymM  at  al  i, 
But  by  direction  did  some  persoos  plie, 
Who  weT«  giTeo  ore  to  bis  in^asion  thral) ; 
As  when  he  madę  prond  Achab^s  prophets  lye. 
And  train'd  bim  ftath  Where  as  onlain*d  to^l ; 
What  mortall  strength  oould  scape  to  be  subdu'd; 
When  warranted by Ood,  the  DeTtUpursuM ? 

"  Thus  left  by  thee,  and  by  bim  oourted  stiir, 
Thy  grace  with-drawn,  his  fiLvours  mustred  faire, 
How  could  poore  wretches  wrestlingwitb  selfe-will. 
But  soone  be  catchM  by  such  a  subde  snare  ? 
We  but  through  weaknesse,  not  in  spite,  wrought  ill, 
Kept  from  repentance  onely  by  despaire : 
Then  let  not  rigour  take  up  mercie's  place, 
Thy  greatest  glory  is  in  giring  grace." 

• 

All  tendemesse  by  justice  ąuite  ezilM, 
WbiPst  this  tbeir  grudge  doth  indignation  moTe, 
That  Lambe  of  God  who  still  batb  beene  so  milde, 
Of  Ioda*8  tribe  doth  then  the  lyon  'prQve, 
And  marking  them  whom  filthie  sinnes  defilM, 
I jke  abject  swine  not  looking  up  above : 
At  tbeir  repining  Łaking  just  ofience, 
Perohance  his  ąnswer  may  import  this  seuse. 

"  O  fsulty  fathera,  execrable  race, 

Though  by  your  birth  you  but  of  death  oould  boast, 

What  forfeitures  have  I  restor'd  by  grace  ? 

You  might  bare  gainM  morę  then  your  parents  lost, 

Some  (foreing  Hea^en)  with  zeale  did  me  embrace^ 

Who  uow  triumph  as  a  victorious  hoąst ; 

To  do  the  like  tbey  oft  did  you  exbort,     . 

Whom  I  (if  sought)  was  ready  to  support. 

*'  For  friYolous  toyes  (if  with  true  joyes  compar^d) 
You  rebels  first,  then  obstinate  did  prove, 
And  drunk  with  vanity,  by  pleasures  soar'd, 
Still  (mocking  mercy)  did  contemne  my  love; 
WbiPst  glu^d  to  tb*  Eartb,  you  for  no  fiirther  car^d. 
But  how  things  fraile  by  pleasure  to  improTC : 
And  working  mischiefe  morę  then  words  can  eveD, 
Rais'd  mounts  of  sinne  to  barre  your  leWes  from 
Heayen. 

"  Though  long  ere  done,  your  faults  were  knowne  to 

For  which  in  yaine  selfe-loire  eacuses  frames,  [me, 

I  them  dł8cem*d,  but  neyer  did  decree; 

No  time  nor  place  oould  bound  the  deitie's  beamas; 

In  contemplation  of  what  was  to  be,      \ 

I  from  iife*s  books  excluded  had  your  names: 

And  did  foresee,  but  not  fore-doome  your  parts. 

My  mcrotes  were  morę  ready  then  your  hearts. 

^'  For  watay  wrongs  which  Israel  had  indur*d, 
The  Lord  tbeir  safety,  Pharaoh'8  ruinę  soogbt, 
As  surgeons  fbr  their  practise  bare  procur^d 
An  executed  corps,  when  odious  tbougbt, 
His  beart  (pass'd  hope)  of  purpose  was  obdm^d, 
That  for  our  głoty  wonders  might  be  wfougbt : 
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Thot  mmam  irare  ntfd  eimopiiiig  mcIi  a  one, 
Th^t  Achab  mifht  by  blond  fkU  from  his  throne. 

**  Yonr  ipmy«f  were  csoM^d  by  OMoy  a  itumbling 

błock,* 
Bat  yoa  ga^e  aare  to  eTory  whUpered  cbarmep 
Whifit  waTing  pleaturei  plastrad  niaoe't  rock, 
Wbere  Satan'!  ambash  lay  to  do  jrou  barme ; 
Nor  shall  tbat  traitor  at  yoar  jodgemeat  mock, 
Wbo  still  his  troapa  against  all  good  did  anue : 
GoDM,  yrits  impure,  oome  and  r^eceiya  your  dae, 
Yda  nerer  would  repeoŁ,  butanów  mast  me" 

To  muse  whaŁ  master  cTcry  monster  makesi 
I  scaEce  for  feare  my  ćuicies  dare  engage, 
If  erery  one  a  hldeous  bodie  takes, 
Vile  lika  their  minde,  to  tread  this  fatoll  stage: 
What  gorgoas  hidras,  lynz,  chimeras,  soakes. 
By  hłssing,  bowling,  lowing,  roaring  ragę  ? 
What  stranga  aapects,  wbat  intricated  sounds, 
A  dreadfull  horronr  all  in  one  confonnds  ? 

Bat  all  snch  masks  (poore  jugling  tricks)grow  ttale^ 
Tkoogh  tbey  (like  bug-beaires)  frighted  some  before, 
Tbey  aow  themselyes  defend»  nona  eise  assaile. 
And  terroar  take,  not  gire;  all  them  abborre, 
But  at  this  time  no  penon  can  grow  pale, 
Since  apprehensions  power  can  move  no  morę ;  ' 
Each  dottbtfoll  thing,  tbat  day  doth  fully  cleare, 
And  as  first  madę,  all  creatures  most  appeare. 

Ibfemall  fiends  now  no  man  can  affnght, 

Tor  all  tbe  godly  wbom  they  oft  had  bi'aT'd, 

Do  look  upon  them,  comfortably  bright, 

As  glad  to  thtnke  that  they  from  such  were  sar^d ; 

And  in  tlie  wicked  angaish  (at  the  height)  [gray'd : 

l*hcn  sbows  can  moTC,  bath  deeper  thonghts  en- 

80  tbat  this  object  all  with  ease  can  beare, 

*'  Daspaife^  and  eonfidence,  both  baaish  feare.'* 

Yet  tearkiog  them  by  whom  so  many  fell, 
Hoge  esclamations  barst  abmptly  out; 
Thoie  yagabonds  wbo  did  from  God  rebell, 
To  tempt  (it  seemes)  still  walkM  the  world  about. 
And  (bent  with  guests  to  grace  their  dfiry  Heli) 
Madę  oft  tossM  souls  of  their  salration  doubt : 
Wbo  when  for  Hearen  tbey  hui^ting  were  tbe  way, 
Ttani'd  faeadlong  backward,  tnun*d  by  them  to  stray . 

Great  natnralists,  of  art  chiefe  masters  raade^ 
By  starres,  and  times,  tbey  conld  each  course  dis- 
close,  [spread. 

And  marking  still  when  life*s  first  powers  were 
What  influence  affectioos  did  dispose, 
Or  to  what  custome  education  led, 
Where  erery  heart  for  pleasure  did  repose: 
They  having  found  each  inclination'^  sąuare, 
As  best  might  fit  the  same  did  frame  some  snare. 

When  lastfiill  fanciei  had  enAam'd  the  minde, 
Then  liberall  beauties  charmM  the  wandhing  eye ; 
When  to  contention  one  was  knowne  inclin*d,, 
Oceasions  ofired  were  franko  wrath  to  try ; 
When  aTari<$e  did  make  tbe  judgement  blinde, 
Straight  meanes  were  as'd  that  it  might  ncTer  dye; 
11vas  did  they  nurse  (by  tempttng  objects)  slill, 
The  Tice  predominant  that  awayd  the  will. 

This  genęrall  cottise  (esCeoded  anto  all)  «. 
Not  onely  didjnsensibly  betray, 
Whil'st  sóols  for  pleasure  YotuntaHly  thrall, 
Were  (by  preTailjng)  madę  their  enemie's  prey ; 
Some  wbom  they  did  perswade,  or  eIse  appali, 
Tor  feare,  or  gaine^  did  to  their  will  gi?e  way : 
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Ye^  (Heaven  eacbangM  for  toyes  whieh  th*  Eutt 
Were  but  deluded  by  ambigooas  words.    [afbrds) 

Those  with  mnch  paasioa  bitteriy  deelaiw 
How  they  the'l>evill  (by  him  sedocM)  addtM, 
Wbo,  storm'd  by  sea,  and  thnndred  in  the  aire^ 
(As  be  affirm'd)  of  all  the  world  sole  lord ; 
Tbat  they  with  him  shonld  (whendissolT»d)  repaire, 
Where  theyshoold  be  with  all  oootentment  stcir^d; 
Thus  painting  out  how  they  had  beene  abosM, 
The  greać  accuser  is  by  them  accos'd. 

Bat  be  who  once  durst  dreame  in  Hca^cn  to  raigoc^ 
Wbose  pride  prepostrous  (swolne  with  madnesw) 
Thoagh  that  designe  attempted  was  in  Taioe,  [raTes, 
And  hethrowne  beadlong  to  Tartariao  c«ves: 
Loe,  when  at  last,  even  ready  to  arraigne, 
He  doth  not  seek  to  parge,  nor  pardon  cravet; 
Thoagh  just  ezcuses  something  might  acqaiCe,^ 
Bot  ^us  bursts  forth  a^th  his  acciistom'd  spitej 

*'  Since  fled  from  Hea^en  to  pacifie  yonr  spleenem 

Whose  jealoasies  my  fali  oonld  onely  free, 

I  of  your  wrath  a  minister  have  beene, 

To  execute  all  what  you  ć^  decne : 

Thns  all  your  ends  to  take  effect  were  secae^ 

Whil'st  still  the  hate  reflected  back  co  me. 

To  wbom  the  world  imputed  erery  ill, 

Thoagh  all  my  power  was  boanded  by  yonr  wiD. 

**  That  excrement  of  th*  Earth,  that  droase  of  dast, 
Who  wanting  conrage  publick  force  to  try, 
Though  not  so  stoat,  yet  did  prove  as  unjust. 
And  wonid  bave  beene  likc  thee,  as  well  as  I ; 
He  serv'd  for  nothing  but  in  thee  to  trust, 
Yet  for  all  this,  did  oft  thy  name  deny : 
He  broke  thy  law,  had  power  to  do  no  morę, 
Yet  by  his  ihult  is  better  than  before. 

"  From  abyect  basenesse  rais'd  to  sucb  a  slate, 
Till  damn*d  to  die,  no  boands  coold  man  eontaine; 
Nor  was  his  change  by  tbat  decree  madę  great, 
Since,  but  by  it  whenoe  dnwna,  tan*d  backe  againe ; 
Yet  tbottgh  these  worms  were  ttill  (when  grac*d)  in- 

grate, 
Thou  by  thy  soffering  did'!st  preveot  their  paine; 
Whom  thoagh  immortall  we  did  mortall  see, 
That  these  Tile  mortalls  might  immortall  be.. 


"  But  I  who  was  a  fonntaine  once  of  Ugbt, 
Whose  enried  beauties  angels  did  oomonend, 
Witb  those  the  partnen  of  my  wretobad  flight; 
Who  suifer  did  beeause  they  lov'd  their  friend ; 
We  might  ha^e  serv*d  to  mftke  the  Hea^ens  morę 
In  indignation  whom  thou  maA*st  d<4oead :  [brigbt. 
And  would'st  not  onto  os  out  fault  foigive, 
ITłongh  sacrificM,  to  make  great  sinuers  Utc. 


(( 


Man  (pittied  thns)  his  pardon  did  procorey 
Tbat  still  his  weakenesse  might  thy  power  admire, 
Where  we  whoee  power  thou  no  way  pould*st  indnie, 
Are  pereecntcd  with  an  endlesse  ire; 
Imprison  ns,  that  thou  maist  live  secore; 
Nor  will  we  daigne  thy  fiavour  to  reąuire; 
But  sińce  defrauded  earst  of  b<q>es  so  high, 
Must  lirę  in  angnishaince  we  cannot  die, 

"  But  this  indignity  doth  make  me  storme, 

In  Heaven,  in  th'  Earth,  inth'aire  sińce  iong  so  grsal, 

That  this  poore  creatnre,  this  detested  wonne, 

Whonl  I  haye  troad  upon  so  oft  of  late. 

By  partiall  hate  both  t>aUaac*d  in  one  fonne,    , 

Where  eant  my  słave^  most  now  beoome  my  mate: 
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Yea,  Mnd  redacM  to  ft  inore  baie  ctegree, 
I  must  bis  iayloor  and  tormenter  be.'* 

Hiis  hatefiill  monster  to  confbsion  thrall, 
Was  ooce  ao  angeH,  innoceotly  wbite. 
And  bad  continuM  so  but  lor  bis  fali, 
Wbiist  pride  and  enrj  dtd  engender  spite; 
The  spiritnall  sobstaoce  tainted  then  with  gali, 
(Tani'd  diabołicke)  was  eztingnishM  qnite : 
So  tbat  tbeoćeibrtb  be  nougbt  save  iii  ooold  doe, 
When  leating  God,  all  goodneMe  left  him  too. 

He  fell  of  malice,  maiikind  was  decea^M ; 
Tbat  syre  of  sinne  to  nurse  it  always  striY^d, 
And  sioce  by  hia  tbat  plague  was  first  ooaeeay'd, 
Eacb  sinne  is  bis  from  wbom  all  sinii^  deriT'd; 
What  due  reward  can  be  by  bim  reoeav*d. 
By 'wbom  of  IIeaven  so  many  wcre  depriv'd? 
Wbo  gaiHy  is  of  erery  mischiefe  gone, 
9kiU  temptiDg  all,  yet  tempted  was  by  nonę. 

Yet  bent  for  mischiefe,  as  be  first  beganne, 
Farre  fiom  remorse,  tbus  sparUing  poison  still, 
He  dare  oontest  with  Christ,  oatrageing  man, 
Tboagh  barr^d  from  aeting,  yet  iotendiog  111, 
And  those  his  tbougbts  which  rest  not  suffer  can, 
(Sipce  obiectB  want  where  he  migbt  use  his  will) 
Tum'd  backe  as  furies  shall  himselfe  afflict, 
Wbo  stiil  on  some  just  yengeance  must  inflict. 

Christ  first  doth  show  bow  be  rebelPd  abore, 
From  whence  espellM  with  a  deserrM  disgrace, 
He  straight  did  tempt  tbe  man  wbom  God  did  ]ove, 
As  he  had  done  to  make  him  loose  his  place; 
Then  all  the  meane8(that  hatecould  hatch)did  proTe, 
(No cause  first  "giyen)  to persecute  his  race; 
Though  God  had  told  that  one  of  them  at  last 
Should  punish  htm  for  ail  offences  past. 

Of  all  his  course  when  casting  up  the  scroules, 
They  flnde  each  moment  did  some  harme  conspire, 
Tbat  (e^en  when  dying)  he  distressM  wcake  soules, 
iSo  that  no  end  coold  mitigate  his  ire  ; 
But  Christ  the  same  for  erer  now  controales. 
And  damnes  bim  straight  to  Hell%  etemall  fire : 
Wbere  with  his  angels  he  must  alwayes  stay, 
.  As  loDg  reserr^d  in  cbaines  for  that  great  day. 

Thi%danmed  sqnadron  sentenc'd  thus  to  Heli, 
Tlie  godly  doe  applaud  Chri8t*s  just  decree. 
And  his  great  judgment  with  amazement  tdl, 
Which  by  effiscts  they  rarishM  aie  to  sae ; 
Their  approbatioo  doth  content  him  well; 
Ab  assisters  whom  be  admits  to  bee. 
O  what  contentment  do  their  soules  imbraee, 
Wh6  now  to  judge  the  rest  with  htm  take  place  I 

They  now  bebold  some  of  the  wicked  sort, 
Who  straight  the  worst  that  Heli  ćan  yeeld  attend, 
With  whose  yaine  pride  no  cieature  could  comport, 
WhiUst  them  for  happy  woridliogs  did  commend ; 
Yet  were  their  pleasures  but  botb  deare  and  short, 
Ypa  often  times  before  themseWes  did  end : 
Ad  by  their  snfirage,  now  they  stand  condemn^d* 
Whom  tbey  aa  ahject  many  times  eontemn*d. 

Some  now  with  glory  eminently  sit, 

As  Cbrist's  dearelriends,  though  here  of  bombie  race, 

Whom  they  had  soom'd  for  fellowes  to  admit, 

Or  at  their  table  to  ha^e  taken  place; 

Yea,  woald  haye  thougfat  it  for  their  sUte  not  fit, 

Them  with  a  signe  of  least  regaid  to  grace : 


Yet  (marking  them  so  higbly  hoooiiT'd)  now 
Tbey  would  be  glad  still  at  their  feet.  to  bow. 

Botthis  distresse  one  vantage  doth  unfbid, 
Though  out  of  time,  when  it  can  help  no  monę, 
Tbey  heare  the  truth,  and  all  their  fenlts  are  tdld, 
Which  had  been  still  estrang*d  from  them  belbre, 
WBiPst  awfull  reverence  dntious  love  oontroofd, 
So  that  what  they  affirm'd,  their  Iblloweis  swore, 
Whom  now  they  blame,  that  they  so  base  could  be, 
As  bent  to  please,  not  daring  to  be  frae. 

The  reprobate  (as  obttinately  ill) 
Espostulating  blaspbemy  doe  use^ 
And  with  tbeir  erimes  would  burden  otbers  still. 
Not  to  be  clear^d,  bot  that  they  may  aocuse; 
Not  ooely  doe  they  tasw  God's  spotlesse  will. 
And  Satan's  frand,  for  what  it  did  infbse : 
But  likewise  men  as  meanes  tbat  they  were  lost, 
And  of  all  men  they  blame  their  parenijs  noet 

Their  whole  endeaToors  eyery  pafent  strains, 
By  fbrtune'8  treasures  to  advanoe  his  heirs, 
Who  many  times  do  loose  by  goilty  gains. 
Not  (as  was  hop*d)  true  heips,  but  onely  snares ; 
But  Ibw  advis'dly  do  respect  tbe  pains 
Which  leade  to  yertue,  and  religious  cares : 
Such  fbndly  are  In  breeding  of  their  brood, 
For  goods  too  carefull,  carelesse  of  their  good. 

Yet  oft  they  ikWe  eren  in  that  temporall  end, 
Who  seeke  by  riches  to  secure  their  race, 
Which  by  their  death  doth  it  at  last  attend. 
And  long-sought  oonquests  waste  in  litde  space ; 
Where  indigence  and  edocation  bend, 
Some  left  morę  poore,  eaeh  way  for  wealth  do  tracę, 
Which  oftentimes,  the  83rre*s  damnation*s  price, 
But  strengthnetb  his  that  they  may  follow  yice.     - 

Nor  is  this  glistring  ooorse  the  safest  way. 
By  which  to  stand,  one  stablish  may  a  state, 
Since  it  oft  times  the  owner  doth  betray 
To  yice  and  enry,  an  inyiting  baite, 
So  that  they  thus  are  tempted  morę  to  stray, 
Or  are  o^rethmwne  by  some  man*s  hopefuli  bata : 
Thus  riohes  swolne  with  pride  is  cnish'd  by  spite, 
Or  doth  (madę  soft^dissolye  the  owner  qaite. 

Some  foolish  fathen  with  prepostroos  loTe, 
(To  flsttring  chiidnm  too  indolgent  still) 
Even  by  their  &your  pestilent  doe  proye, 
Like  toying  apes  that  doe  with  kindenesse  kill, 
Wbo  whifst  they  them  should  by  their  judgement 
Are  carried  head-long  with  the  others'  will :  [moye. 
And  most  tbeir  griefb  by  any  meanes  appease, 
Not  striyiug  to  instruct,  bot  how  to  please. 

Their  off-spring^s  oooise  eacb  parent  sboold  direct. 

And  as  a  patteme  by  example  lead : 

Then  when  they  fiule  in  yeelding  due  respect, 

As  insolent  by  too  much  fisytior  madę, 

They  should  rebuke,-  reformę,  and  last  correct; 

For,  better  then  whiPst  ąuicke,  to  waile  tbam  dead : 

Who  would  preserye,  must  many  times  annoy, 

Where  those  that  dote  by  sparing  doe  desbroy. 

Amongsl  the  rest,  some  here  their  moane  doe  make, 
Wbom  pareots'  strictnesse  did  fh>m  good  restraine, 
Tbat  of  their  state  would  no  compassiop  take. 
Nor  knd  the  meanes  tbat  migbt  their  life  maintaine ; 
But  (as  their  ooyne)  did  keep  their  counf  nance  backe 
For  wretchednease,  yet  ofther  groonds  did  faine : 
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By  which  In  ebRćlren  such  ill  ihougbts  were  bred, 
That  they  to  mischiefe  ea»ly  were  led. 

What  gallaoŁs  thus  did  perish  ia  their  prime, 
By  despVaŁe  waycs  whirst  ventriQg  for  reliefe. 
And  prov'd  (tbough  little  migfat  baTO  b6łp'd  in 

tiuoe).   ^  • 
A  bloudy  murtherer,  or  an  abject  thiefe ;     ' 
Till  at  tbe  last  damnM  for  some  filthie  crime, 
As  Tcoging  Łhis,  tbey  forc'd  tbeir  faŁber's  gricfe : 
(Witb  infamy  when  com'd  to  end  tbeir  race) 
Wbirst  Icfi  an  beire  unto  his  heii^'8  disgrace  ? 

And  many  tfaas  dtspers^d  io  ibrraine  parts, 

Have  sold  their  soub  that  they  their  lirea  might 

sare, 
Who  (wbirst  by  waat)  ezposM  to  all  men^  arts, 
Whea  they  by  ruinę. ooely  help  could  haye, 
Against  their  koowledge,  aod  agaiost  their  hearts, 
In  spi^  of  conscience,  did  religion  leave : 
And  wonid  (though  fint  asbam'd)  at  last  grown 

strong, 
Ere  scomM  for  changióg,  justifle  a  wroog. 

O,  what  contentmeDt  sbalt  thase  parents  finde ! 
Who  for  all  tbose  whom  to  thć  worki  they  bring, 
Still  mildiy  rigorous,  and  ansterely  ktnde, 
(ExcesBes  barr^d)  do  seek  eacb  needfuU  thing, 
And  do  plant  early  in  tbe  tender  minde, 
The  k>ve  of  God,  whose  praise  at  last  tbey  sing. 
AU. tbose  witb  Christ  tbrice  happy  now  do  stand, 
Who  thus  did  striye  how  to  iocrease  that  band. 

Great  magistrates  by  sundry  are  accus'd. 
For  feare^  for  lo^e,  for  gaine,  or  some  such  end, 
Who  had  that  power  due  by  tbeir  charge  not  us'd. 
To  pnrge  tbe  land  of  them  who  did  offend ; 
Who  (when  by  pardons  haTJng  then  ezcus'd) 
Their  faults  (as  fayoor^d)  8eem*d  to  recommend : 
There  where  examplcs  sbould  witb  terrour  strike, 
This  did  tempt  otbers  to  attempt  tbe  like. 

When  insolency  kills,  or  dotb  oppresse, 

Tbose  guUty  are  of  eacb  ensuing  hanue, 

Who  cuibe  them  not  who  do  the  laws  transgresse, 

Ere  indignation  generous  courage  warmej 

When  parties  yroog^d  most  n«ds  tbemselyes  re- 

dresse, 
Whil*st  lack  of  Jusiice  doth  them  justly  arme : 
As  bound.by  credit  yengeance  to  procure, 
The  braving  objectscoming  to  endnre. 

• 

When  great  offsndors  iosdce  not  remoYes, 
And  chiefly  them  by  whom  to  death  one  bleeds, 
Since,  given  to  broils,  such  persodb  no  man  loves. 
And  each  occasion  still  moro  nuschiefe  breeds ; 
Their  safety  many  a  time  their  ruinę  prove8 : 
For  male&ctors,  whiPst  that  tbeir  misdeeds 
Repentance  espiats,  madę  happy  so» 
Do  (as  fiom  beds)  io  Heaven  firom  scaiblds  gpw 

Thus  in  like  sort  tbey  blame  some  misters  now, 
Who  them  with  whom  tbey  had  by  power  preyaiPd, 
Not  unto  God,  but  to  themselyes  madę  how, 
]f  not  to  them,  not  caring  how  they  fail'd ; 
And  did  sometimes  command,  at  least  altów 
Tbose  faults  whose  fruit3  to  profit  them  availM; 
Such  Bonles  as  pretioos  should  baye  beene  preserr^d, 
Who  were  Ood's  creatnres,  thoogh  that  tiiem  tbey 
seryM. 


But  thousands  here  with  anguish  cursa  all  thoM^ 
Who  had  in  charge  their  safety  to  pcocnre, 
Yet  did  their  course  io  fit  the  time  compose. 
And  errours  grosse  most  grosly  did  endure : 
Sotbit  their  flocke,  when  falling  neyer  iose» 
But  suffred  were  to  Iiv<e  in  sinne  secure: 
And  they  to  Heaven  could  hardly  others  leade, 
Whose  sel  yes  to  court  the  world  all  means  had  madę. 

Since  robbers  are  abborr^d  (as  beasts  prophaoe) 
Who  steale  but  Stones  which  to  tbe  church  belong; 
Pretended  priests  that  sprituall  statct  attaine, 
Like  waspes  with  bees,  crept  boly  hiyes  among» 
Who  wasting  honeiy,  poysoo  give  againe; 
Are  (as  iarre  worse)  accus'd  for  doing  wroog ; 
Since  they  barre  otheis  from  mioistring  grace, 
Yet  (saye  in  eoats  and  rents)  not  use  tbe  place. 

Some  who  (their  hearers  sway  ing  where  tbey  woaH) 
Could  force  afifections,  comfort,  and  deject, 
With  leamed  lectures  eloqQently  told, 
(Thongb  flourish'd  foirę,  not  fruitfnll  in  efiect) 
Are  btghly  taxM,  that  they  (when  thus  eztold) 
What  taught  to  others,  did  themselyes  neglect : 
And  giyen  to  Tice  (brought  comparativeły  in) 
Tbey  lost  that  freedome  which  rebukes  for  sinne. 

Aod  how  can  any  man  another  moye 

To  flye  tbose  dainties  that  with  him  are  rifie, 

Who  tałke  of  temperance,  yet  raioe  pleasores  loye. 

Cali  peace  a  blessing,  whil'st  they  liye  at  strife, 

Praise  deeds  of  almes,  yet  ayaritious  proye, 

Chast  but  in  words,  not  continent  in  life  ? 

Of  such  th'  ezcellency  is  all  in  art, 

Whirst  yertue  but  their  toogue,  yice  haŁh  the  heart 

Such  (following  Cain*s  way)  like  Core  exclaime. 

By  Balaam's  wages,  to  deceit  inclinM ; 

Sea's  raging  wayes,  still  foaming  forth  their  shame^ 

Ck>uds  yoid  of  water,  carried  witb  tbe  wind, 

Trees  without  fruit,  spots  which  the  fietith  defame, 

As  wandringstarres  whose  course  batb  tbemdesign*d: 

Of  such  did  Enoch  prophesy  of  old, 

That  which  this  judgement  doth  at  last  uofold. 


Tbose  stumbling  blockes,  rockes  which  with  niine 

Bwdl,  ' 

Destructioo^s  traynes,  obnouous  unto  all. 
Not  onely  with  tbe  rest,  are  damn'd  to  Heli, 
Whose  threatned  tormeots  quaking  soules  appall, 
But  railing  at  them  many  thousands  tell, 
How  they  had  beene  tbe  meancs  to  make  them  fisll : 
"  This  wrctched  conifort,  the  afflicted  loye, 
That  for  their  fsnlts,  they  others  may  reproye.' 


n 


But  tbottgb  they  thns  tomaketheirfoolts  seem  lesse;, 
Tbe  Lord  himseHe,  the  dWels  and  men  doe  Uaane, 
All  doth  afibrd  no  helpe  for  their  distresse. 
Ner  woikes  it  pitty,  but  angments  their  shame: 
like  anguish  doth  their  fellow  partners  presse. 
And  others  doe  with  śhouts  tbeir  joyes  proclaime : 
Thus  quite  neglected  ia  a  desp'rate  state, 
They  by  oontestaig,  but  procure  moie  bate. 

As  some  (by  sentence  when  xx)odemn'd  to  dye) 

By  gazing  tróup6s  and  friends,  henmł'd  round  abont, 

The  ezecutioner  attending  by, 

The  coffin  gnpmg,  and  the  hatehet  ont, 

Th'  earth  sometimes  yiew,tooke  sometimes  to  the  sky. 

And,  loth  to  leaye  themi  doe  prete&d  some  doubt: 
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Which  thy  mast  cleare,  as  which  có&cernes  Łheir 

crime, 
So  glad  to  gaine  some  simce  from  postiDg  time. 

The  wicked  thus  (it  seemes)  couTd  wish  to  stay, 
The  ftill  performance  of  Chrisf  s  great  decree, 
As  loth  to  leare  this  (though  most  fearefull)  day, 
The  last  of  light  that  they  sball  ever  see ; 
The  eyes'  deare  olńects  rantsh  must  away ; 
No  pmspect  morę  ror  them  can  pleasant  be : 
No  woader  thoagh  they  sećke  to  shift  a  space, 
Their  dreadfull  entry  to  that  driry  place. 

But  soch  delayes  can  yeeld  their  soules  no  ease, 
Who  nick*d  by  conscience,  inwardly  doe  smart ; 
Saye  al  I  to  soffer,  not  what  to  appease, 
No  other  tbought  can  harbour  in  thełr  heart ; 
That  glorious  face  which  doth  the  godly  please, 
To  them  strange  feares  with  hofrour  doth  impart: 
So  that  their  present  paine  hath  so  much  force, 
They  scarce  imagine  any  can  be  worse. 

Those  irho  were  swift  to  simie,  to  goodnesse  slow. 
And  onely  striv'd  In  fblly  to  exceed, 
O !  when  they  finde  that  which  they  jostly  owe, 
The  endlesse  paines  which  ended  joyes  doe  breed ! 
They,  as  they  alwaies  Iiv'd  like  beasts  below, 
Would  giadly  now  that  they  were  beasts  indeed : 
To  scape  the  Heli  whose  horrours  then  are  seene, 
Who  wish  their  being  never  to  have  beene. 

When  looking  backe  faow  traines  of  treach'rous 

lioures 
(As  mines)  at  unawares  had  blowne  up  all, 
And  blasted  oft  (ere  ripie)  fraile  pleasure's  flowres, 
Whostf  time  hath  beene  so  short,  whose  joy  so  smali ; 
They  wonder  oow  how  they  could   spend  their 

*    pow*r8, 
In  gayning  toyes  to  such  a  tyrant  thrall, 
Which  hath  them  madę  that  happinesse  to  misse, 
Where  still  eternity  abonnds  in  blisse. 

AU  longing  mindes  for  what  they  much  requirc, 

The  time  appointed,  when  they  doe  attend, 

Doe  wish  the  space  betweene  should  straight  ezpira, 

And  9o  the  light  to  have  some  other  end ; 

By  giriog  way  to  man's  infirmc  desire, 

His  ooiirse  contractM  few  moments  thus  would 

spend: 
And  thus  to  gaine  some  flying  fortnnes  soone. 
His  Nfe  by  what  he  wishM  would  be  nndone. 

The  loving  youth  whose  brest  with  thoughts  doth 

borne, 
Would  losewholeyeares  to  haye  onenighfsdelight; 
The  merchant  waiting  for  his  shippe's  retume. 
Not  onely  dayes,  but  winds  as  slow  doth  cite ; 
The  greedy  usarer,  so  to  serye  his  tume, 
(Saye  termes  for  payment)  all  dayes  else  would 

quite: 
Since  these  for  pleasore  layish  are  of  life, 
What  would  they  doe,  whose  miseries  are  rife  ? 

But  whil'st  too  late,  the<wicked  couut  their  dayes, 
Which  (ere  they  wakened)  yanbh  like  a  dreame, 
(So  to  remoye  the  meanes  of  all  delayes) 
Their  seotence  gtyen,  an  ańgell  doth  proelaime, 
The  which  with  fieare  each  counf  nance  qutte  dis- 

mayes, 
And  they  m  dariKeoesse  hMte  to  bidę  thenr  sbame  : 


From  tliis  sad  sentence,  backe  to  the  Stygianstate, 
What  horrid  clamour  sound^  the  lastt  retreat. 

If  for  a&ires  which  mutuall  good  impart, 
A  littłe  way  till  some  few  houres  be  nmne, 
Kiode  wtves  and  husbandsdoebut  obance  to  par^ 
A  friend  from  frieud,  a  mother  from  her  sonne, 
So  sensibly  with  tender  thoughts  all  smart, 
That  kye  is  glad  to  bave  some  moments  wonne: 
"  Priz^  by  priyations,  beings  are  held  deare, 
AiM  presence  pretious,  ahsence  makes  appeare. 


Oblacke  divorce,  eyen  wone  then  thoughts  can 

faJne ! 
Oriefe  past  eipressing,  losse  aboye  all  bounds,        , 
They  now  must  part  who  neyer  meet  againe. 
And  straight  to  goe  where  horrour  most  aboands. 
Prom  sight  of  pleasure  rayish'd  nnto  paine. 
No  wonder  though  they  howle  forth  dolorous  sounds : 
Who  must  this  cheereful  light  with  darkeoesse 

change,  [strange. 

Saints'  joyes  fint  seene,  to  make  their  state  morę 

'Twixt  parents,  brethren,  sisters,  kindred,  friends. 
And  all  those  bands  which  mortals  held  most  deare^ 
llie  naturalł  loye  (wome  out  of  datę)  quite  ends, 
Etemally  whirst  separated  berę ; 
That  strict  regard  which  tender  passion  bends. 
Nonę  of  the  godly  now  can  make  draw  neere 
To  any  one  of  those  whom  damn*d  they  see, 
Thongh  ty*d'  by  naturę  in  the  forst  degree. 

The  bed^s  deare  partners  here^  eacfh  fortunek  matę, 
Who  once  (heart^s  joy)  sunke  in  the  bosome  slept; 
Some  dandłed  children,  doted  on  of  late, 
Whom  with  such  care  too  tender  parents  kept; 
Coropanions  earst  who  swayd  the  minde*s  conceit, ' 
All  now  are  left,  and  they  no  teare  haye  wept: 
Who  praise  God's  judgement  which  this  parting 

wronght : 
His  loye  hath  swallowM  up  each  other  thoogfat. 

But  by  this  meanes  the  reprobate  are  moy^d. 

To  apprehend  their  misery  the  morę, 

Whil'st  forc'd  to  leaye  them  whom  so  much  they 

loyd, 
Who  hayiog  seen  their  happinesse  before. 
And  hańng  heard  their  losse  by  them  approy'd, 
Who  once  had  wishM  them  wefl,  but  then  abhor : 
This  grieyes  their  soule,  till  they  for  angnish  groane. 
And  though  to  Heli,  are  eamest  to  bef  gońe. 

Whil*st  stormy  consoience  holds  inyectiye  bookes, 
That  th'  inward  sight  can  onely  reade  of  ire, 
O I  how  doe  heayy  eyes  with  lingring  lookes, 
From  worl<ł's  last  prospects  languishing  retire  ? ' 
A  windy  cloud  of  sighes,  each  mouth  fimrth  smokes, 
As  buming,  eyen  ere  entring  in  the  fire : 
They  are  not  blinde,  yet  better  so  to  be, 
Sioce  Heayen,  nor  Earth,  they  neyer  morę  shall  tee. 

Tlie  raging  fiends  all  girt  with  feaming  snakes,  •      • 
Doe  hastę  them  downe  together  with  their  charge, 
Whereas  no  porter  any  hindrance  makes, 
They  passe  Hell's  deeps,  attending  od  no  barge ; 
This  thronging  troup  at  direadfiiU  earth-quakes 

quakes,  ^ 

Whirst  gaping  galphes  doe  make  an  entry  large  t 
AU  looking  baoke  as  loth  to  leaye  the  light, 
Are  at  an  instant  fwallowHI  out  of  ogfat 
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TBB  iuviimi  nom* 


TBB  ARGUMBNT. 

Of  dolefuU  Heli  the  horrid  seat  is  loacht, 
Whereat  the  damned  howling  still  remaine: 
And  in  the  world-as  wickedly  they  wrought, 
Most  laiTer  what  Cbritt'8  jntćioe  doth  ordaine ; 
The  lemuall  creaturet'  senses  here  are  brought. 
By  what  ooce  pleai'd,  now  to  be  rack'd  witb  parne : 
And  with  the  devil8  wbereaa  they  are  to  8tay» 
The  wicked  are  tormented  every  way. 


Wiiif'n  wandring  now  where  I  ean  findtf  no  light, 
Of  guests  below  the  damned.  state  ty  mark. 
No  ra^ing  Etfanick  can  direct^Bie  ńght, 
Whoie  selfe  it  captive  in  the  dongeon^B  darke  ; 
Yet,  all  Heirs  horrouri  can  me  not  alfright, 
Though  seipents  hine,  and  Ceibems  do  barkę  ; 
Bat  lest  I  stagger,  and  be  still  id  doubt, 
I  must  go  teek  loine  guide  to  leade  me  out 

Peare  Savioar,  thon  who  thence  my  foule  to  qnita 
Kipoeed  wast  a  prey  to  panie  and  coome, 
Whil*ft  beaten,  moek'dy  and  tpitted  at  in  tpitOt 
Madę  vinegar  to  drinka  and  croumM  wiih  thome ; 
Hien  fweating  bloud,  encriraaonM  beautie'B  white, 
nu  all  HeIPs  borrottn  constantly  wers  borne; 
Thoui  onely  thou,  caut  thia  diecorery  make; 
Who  forc*d  ber  forti,  andtam'd  in  trinmph  backe. 

O  Sonne  of  Ood,  be  thon  my  guide,  and  deitre 
The  cloudy  cloiiten  of  Tartarian  deepe, 
That(drawn  lirom  darknease)  plainly  may  appeare, 
From  what  itnoge  toimenti  thine  thy  fufiring 

keepei, 
Who  (markinf  this  afarre)  may  not  oome  neare, 
Where  teetb  ehali  gnaah,  whero  tfa'  eye  for  eTOr 


But  trust  in  thee,  and  flie  sinne's  tempting  snare. 
Kot  too  securey  nor  fiiUing  in ' 


Tbat  plaoe  for  paine  so  fearfuU  to  the  minde, 
That  dreamea  of  it  haye  desperation  wroogfat, 
HatH  beene  by  some  (io  search  soch  deeps  inclin*d) 
Ko  locall  ground,  but  a  priTation  tbooght : 
Tirom  God  locfaidedt  yet  no  where  confin^d, 
As  damaod  sools  were  to  some  freedome  broagfat : 
Ko  paine  impos'd,  but  to  be  barr*d  God's  sight, 
Hall  so  nade  ńi^t,  as  8amia*s  i«iiove  breeds 
oigfat* 

Kot  ooely  wfetcbes  baai8b'd  from  God**  iace^ 
In  endlesse  aogoish  langoishing  refnaine^ 
Whil^  apprehending  in  that  dieadlnll  place, 
How  sainta  aboira  wi&  God  uf  giory  raigne ; 
But  thay  most  hn^  with  homar,-  griel^  disgrace^ 
As  want  of  plearare^  to  a  MBM  of  paine : 


Want  would  bot  gTieve  where  feeliag  wiU 

Ule  minde  with  wormes,  with  wounds  the  body  rent. 

The  sentencM  sąuadnm  most  retyre  akne, 
In  dungeona  darke  etemally  to  amarty 
Where  they  still  bounded  hea^ily  most  grane, 
Whil*st  not  one  moment  can  repose  impart ; 
Christ  said  to  tJiem,  when  damn*d :   «  Go,  get  yoa 

gone. 
To  dwell  with  derils  in  their  appointed  part; 
And  sacred  writs  most  clearly  do  declare, 
That  from  the  godly  they  diyided  are.' 


f* 


But  curioosnesse  no  satis&ctioa  geti, 
When  searching  out  the  mysteries  of  Heli; 
At  least  no  where  it  with  assiunance  sets. 
But  gbosts  to  paine  from  pleasare  doth  eapell; 
And  with  the  rest  who  faA  in  iancie*8  neksy 
No  wonder  though  I  doubt  their  state  to  tell : 
For  that  to  others  which  these  lines  wouUl  show, 
I  labour  that  my  selfe  may  never  know. 

It  may  be  plac't  amidsttbe  fierie  spheafc» 
Whence  j6yn'd  with  lightning  dreadfuli  thunden  flie^ 
Whil^st  frawning  HeaYens  by  day  nighfa  coloan 

reare; 
TUI  scarce  some  flashes  can  point  out  the  akie; 
So  tbat  as  Hdl  inflicting  harme  and  feare. 
By  thunder-bolts,  and  baile,  troups  toitar*d  lye: 
Thus  in  eileet,  affinity  they  hołd 
By  light,  and  darknessei  horrour,  heat,  and  eold. 

lliat  doudy  clymata  (hatching  stormes  when  laiie) 
May  stiUfbula  spirits  where  first  they  feU  restraine, 
And  wretcbed  soules  to  have  with  tbem  their  share^ 
Of  substance  light,  (though  stayn'd)  may  mouA 

againe; 
Since  Sathan  hath  beene  held  lord  of  tlie  ayre, 
He  last  may  smart  where  be  so  long  doth  raigne: 
And  though  suppos'd  a  parable  to  be, 
Why  might  not  Abraham  there  the  glotlon  see? 

If  God  thus  hang  that  monstroas  masse  of  nigfat, 
In  which  to  pine  the  tortur^d  bands  are  throwm% 
The  hoasts  cSf  Heaven  importing  Tirtuatt  light, 
May  pieroe  Heirs  clouds,  tUl  aU  their  guests  be 

knowne, 
With  mntuall  prospects,  interchanging  sight. 
By  other^s  states  that  both  may  judge  their  owne: 
**  What  is  oppos*d,*Gompar'd,  brings  troth  to  light: 
When  set  with  shadowes,8tarB  doe  shinemore  bright* 

O  how  the  godly  triumph  would  with  joy ! 
Whii'st  oompassing  that  damned  band  aboot. 
To  see  the  fiends  their  fnries  all  imploy, 
TUI  gbosts  with  dreadfoU  cryes  co^us'dly  shont; 
They  with  no  sigh  their  pittied  plaints  oenvoy, 
Though  earst  knowne  friendc,  aU  kindenesse  then 

womont; 
Butstraight  shall  praise  (transporfcedfrom  the  place) 
In  them  God*s  justice,  in  themselves  hb  graoe. 

A  place  below  the  cfaieile  of  northemestaires, 

To  fit  the  Heli  a  sitoation  yeelds, 

Which  passengen  ton  passing  frirther  banei^ 

By  desolate  and  melaneholy  fieldfy 

And  naTigntion  absolutely  manres, 

Whil'8t  there  from  hanne  no  kinde  of  shelterdiiddK 

Kot  that  the  ooaan  doth  too  stormy  pro?e, 

Ko^  bnt  beeanse  tbat  it  can  no  way  nove. 


DOOMES-DAY.    THE  ELEYEMTH  HOUKE. 


397 


Hm  Ikniid  kiiigdAiDe  all  beoomiDg  óry. 
Fam  dntant  thores  (ai  if  ciaieiited)  meet, 
Tbe  waTes  all  dead  entomM  in  eiystall  lye. 
Not  baTiDg  power  to  drowne,  no,  not  to  weet, 
Wbil'8t  barren  b«auty  doth  delude  the  eycs, 
And  slippery  firmeneaM  dotb  betray  Ute  feet, 
Wbich  both  on  flouds  and  solid  grounda  tbey  set, » 
And  yet  can  neither  earthnor  water  get. 

Amidat  that  large  inhabitable  zonę, 
Where  raging  winter  doth  admit  no  boupdi, 
Pterchance  (for  terronr)  the  Tartarian  throne^ 
With  §trength1esse  beamei  the  flying  Sunne  fur- 
And  (as  if  thoimods  multtpli'd  a  grone)     [roiiQds» 
There  solph^rons  Vulcan*8  roare  continuałl  soiinds: 
Whil'8t  ghosts  do  nerer  sleep,  yet  ajwaies  dreame, 
Rack'd  by  remonewith  griefe,  pattsenseof  shame. 

Bot  tbąt  great  God  on  whom  thit  all  depends, 
And  (as  he  pleaieth)  quickly  fades  or  springi^ 
Even  with  a  thoogbt  can  compaase  all  his  oids. 
Not  daigning  to  take  belpe  of  temporall  things. 
And  yet  to  worke  what  erer  he  intends, 
'  Bach  crentnTe  straight  a  oontribution  brings : 
He  in  new  moolds  can  cast  the  world  againe. 
Make  beanty  agly,  what  gare  joy»  giTe  panie, 

Eant  Adam^i  Eden,  pleasure'8  speciall  groand, 
World'8  gnint  eMence,  the  garden  of  the  Lord, 
The  pretious  stone  of  this  eoamePd  round, 
Which  God  did  guaid  as  with  his  treasures  stor^d, 
It  DOW  tuni*d  common  earth  (by  flouds  sińce  drown'd) 
Of  what  it  was  no  token  doth  afibrd : 
That  dainty  rale  wbich  curious  Lot  did  chase» 
Did  soone  grow  loathsome,  all  the  world's  refiise. 

Tboee  parts  below  which  most  delight  the  eye, 
As  pleasant,  fertile,  crown*d  with  flowres,  or  streames, 
Where  naturę  doth  with  many  oolours  dye 
Her  curious  robes,  all  hrigbt  with  glistring  beames, 
Some  there  at  last  may  greater  torments  try, 
Then  Sathan  can  devise,  or  mankinde  dreames : 
And  it  would  stand  with  justice  in  thcse  times 
That  all  should  sa0br  where  tbey  wrought  their 
cnnies* 

But  th^Earth  oreburden*d,  must  to  sinnegive  place, 
If  90  commanded  by  the  wor1d*s  great  ludge, 
Łoe,  how  we  all  who  fondly  love  ber  face, 
Must  at  the  last  within  ber  bosome  lodge  !     [race, 
But  (hem  she.swallow^d  qoicke,tbough  Abraham's 
Who  teropting  God  against  his  will  did  grudge : 
All  sinnes  engrossM  in  one,  what  monstroos  weight 
May  soone  sinke  tbousands  to  the  centrę  straight! 

Who  knowes  but  th*  Earth,  which  still  men  wastes 

or  feeds, 
llath  Tast  concavitie8  where  darknesse  blinds, 
And  that  from  it  the  secret  cause  proceeds 
Of  dreadfuU  eart^-ąuakes,  and  of  restletse  winds, 
Whicby  schismes  m  schooles,  no  satisftiction  breeds, 
The  deepe*s  deepe  mystery  nonę  clearly  iinds : 
Whilst  bent  to  study  who  doth  tbousands  tcach, 
Seas  compast  him  who  conld  fibeir  course  not  reach. 

The  iertile  Eai^h  for  that  infemaJl  seate 
May  fumish  stuffe  to  feede  the  dames  apace, 
For,  as  withoot,  Sanne>  active  beames  do  beat, 
nil  plentie^s  home  doth  gamish  every  place; 
So  ii  would  seeme,  within,  lome  vigorous  heate 
Of  metalh  strong  doth  breed  tbe  rockje  race  : 


Tb^Earth  most  h|iTe  fire,  of  which,  tosenre  our  turne, 
Both  iuperfieiaU  parts  and  entrails  bum*. 

Yaine  Pagans  did  in  erery  fkncy  fixe, 
That  stygian  darkenesse  direrse  floods  did  bound, 
.4nd  all  their  gods  did  sweare  by  dreadfull  Styz, 
That  straight  their  oath  in  Lethe  might  be  drown'd ; 
These  wąteis  with  so  many  things  did  mixe, 
Ere  tbey  oould  reach  the  centrę  of  'the  gnnoimd, 
That  stainM  and  poisonM  whilst  estrang^d  fiom  th* 

aier, 
They  filChy  were  (no  douht)  when  once  oome  there. 

Since  (by  conjectures  with  much  traveU  sought) 
This  fearefull  place  nonę  can  precisely  knuw, 
Then  by  what  meanes  from  darknesse  can  be  broughty 
Those  mysteries  which  some  dare  seeke  to  show  } 
The  roome  indeed  may  justly  large  be  thought, 
Where  aJl  the  wicked  should  be  lodg^d^below : 
Though  to  their  cliants  deyils  do  much  revcale^ 
Yet  they  for  frighting  them  HelPs  sUte  conceale. 

They  (as  great  pleasures)  pahiting  out  their  painei^  * 
By  foolish  fiibles  please  Taine  vnlgars  much, 
With  gorgeons  gardens,  and  elysiap  plaines, 
Which  (like  thonselTes)  cannot  abide  the  touch; 
Then  will  tbey  seeme  (this  repntation  gaines) 
Fawnes,  SilTCDs,  Satyr«B,Faries,  Nymphes,  and  suck: 
That  fooles  may  hope  to  be  (whilst  spoiPd  of  sense) 
Gods,  demi-gods,  and  heroes,  wheta  gone  hence. 

What  then  oonfusionjdoth  morę  mischiefe  bring, 
As  oft  batb  beene  madę  knowue  in  every  age  ? 
And  it  in  Heli  would  seeme  a  needefull  thing. 
To  torturę  them  who  there  beare  Satan's  badge, 
From  which  in  darknesse,  groase  e0ects  most  springi 
Where  desp'rat  troupes  (past  hope  of  helpe)  doe  ragCj  * 
Yet  even  in  it  some  order  shall  be  found, 
Though  Chaos  darkning,- Babel  to  confound. 

The  world  may  thinke,  amidst  that  damned  crue, 
Though  (as  elsewhere)  distingóish*d  In  degree, 
Each  one  doth  reape  that  which  to  him  is  dne  } 
Their  paines  may  differ,  yet  their  griefe  agree; 
When  law  below  a  party  doth  pursue, 
As  crimes  require,  the  iudges  do  deeree : 
Since  Gk>d  on  Earth  so  nmny  plagoes  doth  send, 
How  huge  be  these  which  Hell's  blacke  hostes  attendł 

This  crystall  spheare,  the  lanteme  of  the  sight, 
A  geneńll  spie  that  erery  thing  doth  markę, 
I  doubt,  if  drawing,  or  dispersing  light, 
Of  all  man'8  body  the  most  heavenly  sparke, . 
The  life  of  beauty,  naŁore*s  glories  height, 
Which  straight  (when  closM)  makes  all  the  world 

seme  dark, 
It  of  chiefe  pleasures  doth  the  centrę  prove, 
Both  from  the  Earth  below,  and  Heavea  aboue.' 

Those  sunnes  of  sences,  mirrours  of  the  minde, 
The  Windows  of  the  heart  tlll  light  doth  faile, 
How  bodies  may  be  gfcuiAM  we  find, 
Since  their  perfection  doth  so  much  prevaile ; 
These  dainty  lights  which  have  so  sweetely  shin'd, 
Though  cleere  like  diamoods,  like  crystall  fi^ile, 
While  as  abtts*d  by  them  that  were  unjost, 
Did  tume  to  «tarres  of  pride  and  flames  of  I^st 
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By  them  the  wretcłrto  afttrice  tras  swaiM, 
£xternall  objects  tompting  thę  desire.; 
By  tbem  tbe  heart  to  eDvy  was  betrai*d| 
And  madę  to  bata  what  it  could  not  acqaire; 
Their  sight  urg'd  Yengjsance  whilst  it.dki  upbraid 
Such  brests  as  boiPd  with  a  Tuidictive  ire, 
By  them  (a^  dores)  much  mischiefe  entred  in» 
lie  baits,  tbe  bauds»  tbe  guides,  tbe  gates  pf  unne. 

.Tbese  eyes  tbat  did  ao  oft  to  Tice  iavite» 
(Wbifst  still  attracting,  or  directing  wrong) 
Nbw  barr^d  from  all  wbich  did  tbem  once  deligbt, 
Wbere  fearefull  monstera  for  conliisioa  throng ; 
Hiem  from  some  paine  no  moment  can  aoqait^ 
For  objects  strange  infortunately  strong : 
Prodigious  sights  sińce  still  they  must  indare, 
Ijke  owies  (uigbfs  driry  birds)  in  cares  obicure. 

In  place  of  beauty  (whicb  did  earat  bewitch) 
The  foaming  fiends  came  cbargM  witb  cra^ling 

snakes; 
For  stately  roomes  a  dungeon  (dropping  pitch) 
Dotb  contribute  to  the  Tartarian  lakes; 
And  lor  compapions  (groaning  in  a  ditcb) 
A  aumber  bums,  and  yet  for  cold  still  quakeft. 
Eyes  thus  have  no  reliefe»  not  wben  they  weep. 
But  (tbough  in  darknesse)  tbey  still  see,  uot  sleep. 

Tbis  living  labVintfa  entertaining  sounds, 
By  se^erall  tumes,  tiU  madę  for  heańng  fit, 
(Lest  otbsrwise,  if  rude,  words  migbt  give  wounds) 
Wbich  (thus  prepar^d)  they  by  degrees  admit; 
These  bring  the  hyaffe  od  wbich  tbe  judgement 
Ab  ready  porters  that  support  tbe  wit ;     [grounds, 
And  oft  with  pleasure  smooth  afflicting  care, 
WbiPst  dainty  Toices  ąuintessence  the  aire. 

These  oft  (like  gtrumpets  dissolutely  strong) 
Are  prostituted,  suffr  Agwhat  is  foule; 
Then  roediating  *twixt  a  tempting  tongue 
And  fralle  desires,  all  goodnesse  oft  controol : 
They  first  corrupted  do  sedoce  to  wrong» 
And  poure  (like  pleasure)  poyson  in  the  soule: 
By  them  assaulting  sinne  ópth  breaeb  tbe  heart, 
As  of  the  body  still  the  weakest  part 

/ 
Tbis  is  the  m3nBe  which  dotb  blow  up  the  minde, 
Ga'nst  sense,  orreason's  charge,  a  guardlesse  way. 
To  lust,  to  fraad,  or  faalts  of  any  kinde, 
Which  all  the  strength  by  treaties  doth  betray ; 
As  Sathan  soone  in  Paradise  did  finde, 
In  £Tab's  care  who  first  in  ambash  lay  ;* 
Tbis  patent  entry  can  bold  nothing  out,      [doubt. 
But  braves  brave  minds  with  grounds  for  feare  or 

This  spirituall  taster,  undentandiog'8eye,  [moaoes, 
(Orowne  needlease  now  amongst  tbese  faopelesse 
Since  all  well  knowo,  nooe  tben  can  further  try) 
In  place  of  musicke  tbat  did  charme  it  once, 
Heares  teeth  to  gnash,  and  bowling  creatures  ery, 
Redoubling  sobs,  and  melancholy  groaneS : 
Por  dreadfoll  souuds  who  can  imagine  morę? 
There  fiends  and  men  (still  rack*d)  togedier  roare. 

Hat  dainty  sense  wbich  comfort  doth  the  btaioes, 
And  all  tbe  vitall  sprits  morę  pregnant  make, 
Whicb  (wben  the  aire  a  grossc  corraption  staibes) 
Doth  by  sweet  odours  drive  the  danger  backe, 
It  with  tbe  Lord  so  bigbly  pri8'd  remaines, 
That  be  himselfe  in  it  dotb  pleasure  take :  I 


And  be  was  said  a  sacrifice  to  smell, 
In  which  sweet  ineense  chiefly  did  escelf. 

HKMe  (tbongfa  estorting  iiature'8  nsuafi  storę) 

Tbat  were  perfomM  with  aitifićiall  thtngs, 

In  place  of  what  aflfected  was  before, 

A  filtby  stench  perpetually  there  stfngs ; 

Thii  ńnke  of  simie  wbich  thein  ao  oft  madę  morę, 

The  dregs  of  all  the  world  together  brings: 

Whose  scent,  tbough  loatbsome  now,  endure  tbey 

must, 
Who  (weakning  conrage  Unia)  gaye  strength  to  lust. 

Tbose  to  the  taate  who  did  tbeir  judgement  gire. 
And  (morę  tben  naturę)  fancy  strivM  to  foed, 
What  creatures  daily  dy'd  that  they  might  liyre, 
Who  wottld  for  pompę  or  gluttony  esceed. 
And  curious  were  all  courses  to  contrive, 
How  sawces  strange  an  appetite  migbt  breed : 
While  as  the  poore  did  starce  (tbey  thus  at  feasts) 
And  ooold  not  get  what  they  did  giye  to  beasts  ? 

Tbough  food  for  maintHiance  nonę  sball  need  beknr, 
Yct  gittttons'  mindes  by  looging  are  turmoird; 
And  many  meats  may  mustred  be  in  show, 
All  fry^d-  in  flames,  or  in  Cocytus  boiPd, 
Wbich  straight  (wben  neare  to  touch)  devils  may 

orethrow; 
Or  they  may  be  by  monstroua  harpies  spoilM  ; 
Or  (as  from  TantaluH.the  apple  slips) 
Such  tempting  objects  may  delude  their  Ups. 

Tbese  dniukards  tbat  have  drown*d  their  wtts  in 

winę, 
(Till,  quite  benumn'd,  tbey  kmg  ere  dying  dye) 
WbiPst  torŁur'd  now  continually  to  pine, 
As  in  a  fearer  (loe)  they  burning  lye: 
If  roaring  flames  a  puddle  oould  designe, 
Tliey  for  a  drop  to  quencb  their  thirst  would  ery : 
Tbat  this  to  mark  it  might  our  judgement  leade, 
Tbe  like  entrcaty  one  to  Abraham  madę. 

These  dainty  fingers  cntertain'd  by  pride, 

Whose  sense  (tbough  grosse)  was  pleas*d  in  sandry 

sorts, 
Whiph  could  no  touch  save  what  was  soft  abide^ 
Oft  usM  for  avarice,  or  wanton  ^x>rts, 
Those  now  in  Taine  would  strivethemśelves  to  bidę, 
Wbicń  (whil'slstretch*d  forth  as  croell  paine  trans- 

ports) 
Where  fearfull  darknesse  dotb  no  light  admit, 
May  unawares  some  fiend  or  serpent  hit. 

Some  who  below  bad  domineer'd  of  late, 
In  wealth  abounding,  by  abuudance  doy^d, 
WhiPst  (plcasures  puTCbas'd  at  too  high  a  ratę) 
As  want  did  otbers,  surfeits  tben  annoy'd ; 
They  (wanting  stomacke)  did  not  foed  but  eate, 
TiU  faint,  and  duli,  what  bad»  tbey  not  enjoyM ; 
Tbose  naked  now  in  misery  remaine. 
And  nothing  rests^  sare  never  resting  painew 

Tbe  lazie  oiaB  whose  memory  time  foib, 
As  wanting  sinews,  who  could  scarcely  move, 
Whomfaintnesse,  and  not  pride,  did  keepfh>m  taih, 
Sarę  abj^ct  ease  who  notfting  else  did  lorę; 
Now  wben  his  foot  at  every  step  sUll  broils, 
If  but  to  change,  of  forCe  most  rettles^e  ptof  e : 
And  test  be  langnish  with  too  doIl  a  paine. 
By  bodkins  bot  tormented  may  remaine. 
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*Phem  bauty  miades,  wbose  swelliiig  tbougbts  were 
lliat  sŁiłl  ia  sUte  tbey  gloried  to  be  seene ;   [siich» 
So  ńcbly  cIoathM,  tbat  it  bad  griev'd  them  much, 
If  on  tbair  garments  any  spot  bad  beene ; 
So  dainty  theo  tbat  they  disdain^d  to  toach, 
Farre  lette  to  lye,  or  sit,  oo  parts  undeane : 
And  whirst  presuming  on  tbeir  wealth  or  race, 
Were  alwaycs  ttriTing  bow  to  take  tbeir  place. 

Those  on  themselTes  wbo  did  so  fondly  dote. 
And  tbeir  Vile  carkasse  cnrious  were  to  gnca» 
Thougb  (like  tbe  flowres  which  frailty  do  dęnote) 
But  must*rmg  beai^ty  for  a  little  space ; 
They  ncver  care  bow  much  the  minde  Łbey  biot, 
So  tbey  of  oature  (duńng  llfe*8  sbort  race) 
May  help  defects  by  art's  defective  aid, 
Tbe  soule  to  sinoe  by  Tanity  betrai'd. 

They  natore'8  ne^d  could  not  by  sleep  supply, 
Save  in  faire  roomes  wbich  pleasure  did  procure ; 
Each  Tulgar  object  straight  did  wouod  tbeir  eye, 
Wbose  tender  sigbt  no  grosse  tbiug  could  eodure  $ 
Tbey  well  attended  softly  songht  to  lye, 
Tbough  ^  more  sumptuotis,  and  the  lesse  secure  : 
Nut  thinking  how  when  dead  they  straight  sbould 

bave, 
Wormes  for  companions,  and  for  bed  a  grare. 

L6e,  now  retir^d  ami(l'st  Tartarian  caTes, 
Witb  driry  shadows  in  eternall  night, 
They  lodge  more  Iow  then  some  tbat  were  tbeir  sUycs, 
As  sinking  iarre,  sińce  falling  from  a  beight ; 
Aod  erery  fiend  them  (as  tbeir  equa]l)  brałeś, 
Witb  mocks  remembring  of  tbeir  wonted  roight: 
Tbey,  they  througb  flames  witb  sconrging  wbips 

them  driye, 
Tbe  which  to  flie  in  boiling  deeps  they  dive. 

•  ■  •  • 

Smootb  beautie's  groundswhich  didso  much  delight, 
Frem  pleasant  plains  with  furrows  gathered  in, 
By  fire,  or  filth,  are  now  disfigur*d  qnite, 
Ti II  they  become  as  ugly  as  tbeir  sinne ; 
Aud  (persecutnd  with  coatinuall  spite) 
Hot  pitch  and  brimstone  drop  upon  their  skinne: 
Bat  sncb  a  losse  as  this,  paine  quickly  bounds, 
The  feeling,  not  the  fancy,  them  confounds. 

The  Heaven*s  great  Judge.  in  all  things  wboisjust, 
Each  paine  imposed  8everaI1y  designes; 
Tbeproud  (trod  dowo)  lye  wallowing  in  the  dust ; 
The  glutton  stanres;  by  thirst  the  drunk^rd  pines; 
The  lecherous  bume,  but  not  as  eąrst  with  lust  j 
The  wretch  in  vaine  to  covet  still  inciines ;    • 
Wbo  did  God'8  day  to  vioIate  contest, 
No  iubile  or  sabbath  yeelds  them  rest, 

• 

O  bow  each  sonie  most  bighly  doth  abborre 
The  fault  which  them  to  this  coufusion  sends ! 
Which  (ibougb  they  would)  they  now  can  use  no 
Yet,  onely  one,  e^eo  at  this  time  not  ends ;  [more, 
Those  who  were  given  to  blasphemy  before, 
They  still  curse  God.their  parent8,and  tbeic  friends; 
This  sinne  which  malice,  and  not  weaknesse  breeds, 
In  heighty  in  place,  and  time,  all  else  ezceeds. 

Tbat  vice  in  Heli  the  reprobate  raay  use, 

Which  from  the  minde  all  kindeof  gooduesse  blots, 

Gach  otber  fauit  some  coloor  may  excuse, 

Whlrstbaited  fancy,  oo  some  pleasure  dotes ; 

Bat  blasphemy  the  furies  do  infuse, 

In  n^indes  peryerse,  which  as  a  badge  it  notes. 


And  of  all  things  should  greatest  feare  impart,. 
Since  it  bewrayes  the  vileoesse  of  tbe  hieart. 

They  faine  thal  one  continually  doth  feele 

Uis  smarting  entraiis  by  a  vulture  tome; 

A  stone  (still  tcissM)  anotber  faint  makes  reele. 

And  braving  fbod  a  famishM  mouth  doth  scome; 

Ambition*s  type  is  rack'd  upon  a  wheele, 

Still  barr'd  from  rest,  sińce  backe  or  forward  borne; 

In  vaine  these  sisters  tosse  the  Stygian  deep, 

Who  must  bestow  on  tbat  which  cannot  keep. 

But  yet  these  torments  which  the  world  did  faine, 
In  sinners*  minds  aj  ust  remorse  to  breed, 
From  working  mischiefe  tbat  they  might  refraine, 
Whłł'st  they  strive  how  for  borrour  to  exceed :       ^ 
As  onely  forg*d,  is  but  a  painted  paine, 
If  matcb'd  witb  these  tbat  must  be  felt  indeed : 
Which  so  extremely  breed  tbe  souKs  distresse, 
Tbat  even  tbe  suffrer  can  it  not  expresse« 

What  beight  of  words  were  able  to  dilate 
The  severali  torments  tbat  are  used  below  ? 
Each  seose  must  sufler  what  it  most  doth  hate, 
The  Stygian  forge  whiPst  forming  fnries  blow ; 
Sbort  pleasures  purchasM  at  a  hideous  ratę, 
They  still  (yet  not  discharg'd)  pay  what  they  owe: 
"  All  sorts  of  sinnes  sińce  nonę  can  well  recount,^ 
No  doobt  HelVs  paines  in  number  must  surmount* 

These  mysteries,  which  darknesse  doth  enfold, 
What  mortall  colours  can  expresse  them  right  ? 
Or  wbo  can  know  what  grouiul  is  fit  to  hołd, 
Where  contraries  do  with  confnsion  fright  ł 
Some  laid  on  flames  not-see,  yet  qnake  for  cold; 
Thus  fire  doth  bnme,  but  cannot  cleare  with  ligbt: 
To  comibrt  it  no  quality  retsines. 
But  multiplies  in  all  tbat  may  give  paines. 

Thougb  seeming  strange,  imagination  firam^ 
A  poBsibility  bow  this  may  prove$ 
No  basie  breatb  then  irritating  flames,        [moTe : 
Doth  make  them  waste  the  meanes  by  which  they 
Whirst  want  of  aire  fire*s  lightning  fury  tames, 
That  it  no  way  can  Tent  it  selfe  al^e : 
Thougb  all  the  bńghtoesse  be  entombM  in  smoak, 
It  lacks  but  beauty,  may  botb  bume  and  chuak. 

Some  member  then  perchance  extreme1y  sroarts, 
A  captive  compasB'd  witb  encroacbing  fire,  [bearts, 
(What  herc  doth  fright,  may  then  confbund  all 
Chiefe  element  for  executing  ire : ) 
And  yet  cold  soakes  (enfbiding  otber  parts) 
May  make  tbe  bloud  all  languisbing  retire: 
What  stormie  clymate  can  afiford  this  seat, 
Where  botb  tbey  freeze  for  cold,  and  ragę  for  beat 

The  secret  naturę  of  this  fire  to  finde, 

Of  some  who  curious  were  the  tbougbts  did  crosse  $ 

If  it  were  spirituall,  how  Ło  be  confinde 

In  Heli  for  torturę  of  terrestriall  drosse : 

Then  if  materiall,  aud  to  waste  inclłn'd, 

Gould  soules  be  reacb*d  bysuch  asubstance  grosse? 

For  ail  impressions  working  paine  or  feare, 

Must  have  an  oiject  fit  tbeir  blows  to  beare. 

The  fiendsfrom  fire  (some  thinke)  must  needs  scape 

free, 
Wbosć  subtle  substance  nonę  can  touch  with  hands, 
Yet^  tbey  (as  lords)  distioguishM  in  degree, 
Can  (tossing  th'  aire)  disturbe  both  seas  and  lauds; 
They  bodles  have  the  which  may  taken  be. 
And  baye  a  beiug  capable  of  bands : 
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The  De^ni  wu  boMid  a  thonmid  yeara  tiiiM  ptft, 
And  ihall  fbr  €vm  liye  in  chains  at  last 

The  gpńtf  of  th*  aire  may  beare  a  barden  light, 
Wboie  coune  impulsWe  sooietimes  makes  it  known; 
Tbe  aire  enflamM  (when  PboBbos  taken  the  height) 
b  apt  to  bume,  and  flames  by  it  are  blowne; 
Or,  ńnoe  of  late,  to  to  dolude  the  sight, 
They  borrow'd  shapes  (if  wantmg  of  thetr,  o«ne) 
Ali  may  be  forc^d  of  bodies  to  admit, 
As  kMLda,  or  jayls,  for  fttffl-ing  ooely  fit 

Al  loules  ( whiPst  herc)  hare  beene  to  bodies  bound. 
And  when  next  jojmM  sball  nerer  part  againe; 
By  fire^s  condenied  flames  in  HeU'8  rast  round, 
111  sprits^at  laat  imbodied  may  remaine, 
Wbich  both  may  strictly  preaw,  and  deeply  wound, 
A  weight,  a  prison,  lo  reduublmg  paine : 
They  if  thus  matcVd^  have  bat  a  pasńve  part, 
Wbo  bum'd|  not  warm'd,  do  onely  lirę  to  smart. 

Uow  farre  doth  this  transcend  the  reach  of  wit, 
That  bodies  tben  conttnaall|r  shall  bnme, 
Yet  not  diminisb»  wbirit  on  flames  they  sit. 
Bat  thoagh  qoite  swalbiHd,  not  to  dast  do  tome; 
That  racks  their  coorse  no  moment  intermit, 
Yet  can  a  wretch  not  dy^  bat  Uycs  to  moume  ? 
Deaih  still  doth  wound,  but  hath  no  power  to  kill, 
They  want  hk  good,  and  onely  haTe  his  iii. 

I  haTe  beheld  a  chaating  IbUow  stand, 
To  sell  some  oyle  that  be  teseiT^d  in  storę. 
And  in  tbe  presence  of  a  thronging  band. 
By  Tertue  of  some  drug  was  us'd  before, 
In  melted  lead  straight  boldly  rush  his  band, 
Then  fell  downe  groreling,  as  to  mo?e  no  morę : 
Yet  ąaickly  rosę  by  oosentng  art  kept  sound, 
As  tf  straoge  Tertue  in  his  oyle  were  found. 

tf  man  (weake  man)  by  meanes  of  question'd  art, 

May  Ibftifie  against  the  Ibree  of  beat, 

That  ye  may  sullier  thas,  and  ye(  not  smart ; 

Bfay  not  the  Lord  (omnipotently  great) 

A  ąuality  (when  as  be  list)  impart. 

To  all  tbe  guests  of  Pinto^s  ngly  seat : 

That  (frees'd  in  ftre)  they  bume  yet  not  deeay, 

Xk>  pinc^  not  dye,  as  moosten  every  way  ? 

What  as*d  to  waste,  not  hcring  power  to  warme, 
Of  three  that  were  aiiud'st  a  fornace  plai^d. 
No  member,  flre,  no,  not  one  haire  did  harme. 
By  raging  flames,  thongh  ewery  where  embrac'd : 
The  I^  their  flośnce  did  so  in  seeret  charme, 
That  they  (as  set  in  gold)  his  serrants  grac^d  j 
And  in  snob  sort  when  pleas'd  himselfe  to  senre, 
By  ruine'B  engines  be  can  thns  presenre. 

That  foree  of  flie  did  not  effeetaell  prore, 
Elias*  body  did  with  pompę  display,  [movc ; 

A  wingióse  weight  whiPst  it  throd^K  th*  aire  did 
Th*  earth  dirers  times  ber  burden  did  betray,, 
By  swallowing  that  nhich  she  did  .beare  abore ; 
And  Peter'8  feet  on  flouds  fbnnd  solid  way : 
Eacb  element  we  see  when  Ood  directs. 
To  natore  continry  can  breed  effisets. 

Fire^s  tortoring  power,  in  the  Tartańan  caTe, 
Both  need  for  help  no  irritatingblast. 
And  wanting  fbod  no  excrement  can  haTe  ; 
For  fed  by  notbtng,  it  doth  nothiog  waste; 
An  onrinous  torch  in  Piuto'8  gaping  graTe, 
Not  morę,  nor  Itm,  it  still  aiike  doth  last; 


Flames'  tormt  dolbbot  dnnme,  not  borne  tbe  HeO^ 
And,  at  a  height,  can  neither  sinke  nor  swelL 

One  flre  for  all  shall  here  God's  power  eipttt, 

Wbich  doth  fitom  diTen  diTersly  eatort; 

So  heats  the  Sunne,  though  all  alike  it  presse, 

As  bodies  are  dispo8*d^  or  can  comport; 

And,  tłungs  oombnscible,  bume  morę  or  lesse, 

A»  dry,  or  hnmid,  tn  a  sundry  sort : 

Thus  sererall  paineaeach  damned  soule  endorei, 

As  (aptly  tempering)  guiltinesse  procures. 

And  that  their  saflfrings  may  augment  the  mors, 

When  folly  capable  of  befng  pia'd, 

The  Lord  eacb  lense  and  member  doth  restore^ 

(Enabling  so  tbe  lamę,  the  deafe,  the  blinde) 

To  CTery  one  that  wanted  them  before, 

That  they  of  paine  the  greatest  height  may  finde : 

At  ieast  to  show  their  griefe  each  tortuHd  aoule 

Must  ,then  haTe  eyes  to  weepe,  a  tongue  to  howle. 

That  fsculty  inhabiting  the  braine,   . 
Though  x)nce  a  comfort  now  beoomes  a  crosae, 
The  onely  meanes  that  can  bring  time  againe, 
Though  senring  but  to  cast  aocounts  of  kisse ; 
The  nofse  of  knowledge,  uniTersall  cbaine,       ' 
Wbich  in  smali  bounds  all  kind  of  things  can  toitt; 
It  was  a  miAnmr  to  direcŁ  the  mind. 
But  then^  damn'd  soules  to  soffin*  morę  doth  biod. 

Those  sinoes  that  ooce  so  pleasant  did  appeare^ 
The  dandled  tdols  df  a  doating  heart, 
Then  all  the  ngly  fiends  that  stand  them  neare, 
Morę  hatefull  now  doe  make  the  wretcbes  smart, 
Who  curst  themseWes  that  ooold  such  guests  hołd 

deare,   . 
Though  no  remorse,  what  griefe  doth  tbis  impactł 
First  looking  baeke,  then  oo  their  present  state, 
When  they  must  thinke  what  they  had  bin  of  Iste. 

They  flnde  those  pleasures  that  did  them  betray, 

As  dreames  and  sbadowes,  readie  to  dasoend, 

£Ten,  in  imbracing,  Tanishing  away, 

A  fancie  fintt,  an  eztasie  in  end, 

Whose  Tanity  the  issae  did  bewray, 

Hopfs  left  fam  short  of  what  they  did  attend; 

And  all  enticements  tłuU  to  this  alur'd, 

A  loathing  still  or  wearinesse  proeur'd 

They  now  remember  eTery  time  and  płace- 
That  by  their  meanes  a  mischiefe  was  devis*d, 
And  how  they  needs  would  madly  runne  their  lacć, 
All  admonitions  scomefuUy  despis^d ; 
They  proud  ly  quensh*d  the  s^arkes  of  kindltng  gi^oe^ 
And  hated  them  that  any  good  adTis^d, 
Tben  laugh^d  at  them  as  most  ridicubus  fool^ 
That  soughtto  leame  when  haTing  lefl  thescbooies. 

Of  oounsels  psst  that  any  parent  gaTe, 
A  schodle  master,  a  preacher,  or  a  friend  ; 
Each  circumstanoe  now  fresh  in  mind  t^ey  hare. 
And  how  that  then  it  highlie  did  offend,  [saff^ 

When  meanes  were  U8'd  that  they  their  soules  migbt 
Who  did  to  ruinę  obstinately  tend: 
They  loath*d  instructioa,  and  rebukes  did  bate, 
As  which  (thus  tBX*d)  their  Talue  did  abate. 

Some  words  that  entered  at  a  carelesse  eare. 
And  in  the  minde  ooald  no  impreasion  make, 
That  they  in  jodgment  tme  record  might  beaia^ 
Then  fai  the  soule  a  seeret  seate  did  take, 
Which  now  (disooTersd)  cruelly  they  teare, 
When  (out  of  tinie  still)  making  it  looke  hadk : 
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*  N«glected  waramgs  nust  remembred  be, 

At  last  to  biode,  ńnce  fint  they  conld  not  fttie." 

Whikt  restleSMwormea  doe  giuiw  tbe  minde  wtthiti, 

Ejcternall  torments  rackiog  oth«r  pita, 

Some  fiend  beńde  tbat  bad  p«ovok'd  their  sinne, 

(Wbat  treacherons  ifuett  to    barbour  m  men'! 

To  aggraTate  tbeir  anguish  doth  begiooe,  [beaits!) 

And  tboagb  witb  tbem  in  like  estate  be  smarts; 

Yet  wonted  malice  making  silence  breake» 

He  thu«  upbrayding  them  maf  cbance  to  tpeake. 

"  Wbat  traTells  bnge  bave  I  for  yoa  indur^d. 
By  beading  all  my  meanes  of  power  and  skill, 
That  satit^otion  mipht  be  so  procar'd. 
For  every  wish  of  yours  (though  cbanging  still) 
In  pleasure^ft  deepes  ye  lay  by  me  secur^d, 
Wbo  both  directed  and  obey  yotir  will ; 
And  as  ye  earst  would  not  abandon  mee, 
Id  spite  of  paine  I  shall  your  partner  bee. 

"  Al]  wbat  ye  craT'd  was  compsst  by  my  care, 
Who  ooeły  labour'd  to  cootent  yonr  mind  ; 
Tbere  wanted  not  a  creature  tbat  was  (ayre, 
When  carioiis  thongbts  to  wantonnesse  incłin'd ; 
WbUe  kindling  wTBth  for  yengeance  did  prepare,- 
A  fitt  oecasion  was  by  me  design*d : 
To  make  you  ricb  how  many  bave  beene  8p0łl'd, 
That  yon  migbt  idle  be  wbilst  still  I  toil'd  ? 

**  And  your  cootentment  was  to  me  ao  deare, 
Thatwbea  some  striv*d  your  courses  to  restraine, 
I  would  not  let  you  their  pecswasions  heare. 
But  madę  tbe  prtracber  spend  his  power  in  vainey 
And  still  (obsequioasly  attending  neare) 
What  was  soggested  leady  to  maintaine ; 
Your  purposes  to  such  perfection  brought» 
Tbat  of  all  men  you  were  most  bappie  thoughŁ    - 


I  They  lesse  then  servants,  worse  then  beasts,  are 
slaves : 
The  gallye^s  (all  is  lower  then  the  graves." 
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Since  ye  for  joy  have  oft  almost  been  mad, 
Of  whicb  some  taste,  ye  canoot  but  reserve, 
What  wonder  now  though  ye  againe  be  sad, 
Who  justly  soffer  what  ye  did  desenre  ? 
But  I  who  never  any  pleasure  had. 
And  as  a  drudge  for  you  did  onely  seree: 
Why  am  I  punish*d  by  superior  powers  ? 
The  torment  wbich  I  feele  shoold  all  be  yours. 

**  Degener*d  ioiiles  (^ongh  once  by  God  baloVd) 
That  woold  descend  ft  soch  a  base  degree, 
1  you  to  please,  haTe  thns  tóo  carefuU  prov*d. 
And  from  an  angell  daign'd  your  skra  to  be, 
Yet,  most  ingimte,  ye  (Vith  my  griefe  not  mo^d) 
Doe  moane  your  sdyes,  and  never  pitty  me : 
lust  indignation  bath  so  strongly  seiz^d, 
I  must  rerenge,  but  cannot  be  appeas*d." 

Tbese  monsten  straight  to  plague  all  męanes  doe 
P^y»  [ring; 

Whil'st  ratling  cbaines  make  all  HelPs  duogeons 
The  crawling  globes  of  clustring  serpents  flyei 
And  at  an  instant  both  doe  lash  and  sting; 
In  ressels  then  froro  deeps  that  never  dry, 
The  scalding  sulphure  t^ey  witb  fury  fliug : 
Who  can  imagine  how  the  wretchcs  moume. 
By  flouds ańd  flames,that  both  must  boyle  and  bume? 

A  wooden  body,  membred  all  with  hands, 
(When  digging  seas)  of  this  an  embleme  showes, 
Of  groantng  capti^es  wliirst  a  band  in  bands. 
To  suiTer  surę,  no  hope  of  goerdon  knowes, 
Whit'st  them  abore,  thehr  proud  comraander  stands, 
Witb  tbreatning  words,^rce  Iooks,and  cniell  blowes: 
VOL,  V. 
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Al]  kinde  of  paines  that  mortalb  can  comprise, 

The  least  bełow  exceedingly  exce(id ; 

The  bed  tbat  rack'd  all  whom  it  did  surprise ; 

The  stalles  whereas  eacb  horse  man's  flesh  did  feed ; 

The  buli,  and  all  that  tyrants  did  derise, 

Which  yet  in  mindes  (when  nam'd)  must  horrour 

breed, 
They  all  (if  joyn*d)  could  not  such  paine  import, 
As  in  the  HelPs  one  moment  can  estort. 

But  yet  all  paines  which  corporall  plagaes  impose 
Ou  senses  fraile,  dispatching  life  in  post, 
Are  as  in  time,  by  measure  short  of  those, 
Wbich  must  at  last  defkay  smne^s  fatall  cost, 
WhiPst  raveDOtts  thongbts  (ezcluded  from  repose) 
Doe  oft  revolve  what  bappinesse  they  kist: 
The  minde  would  wiah  a  letbargy  in  Taine, 
That  it  eclips'd  migbt  never  cleare  againe. 

They  oow  remember  then,  when  forc'd  to  part, 
(The  sentence  giv^,  and  execution  crav'd) 
From  Chrisfsbright  face,  which  witb  a  beavy  beart 
They  first  did  see,  as  by  the  objeot  brar'd  ; 
What  height  of  głory  he  did  straight  impart. 
To  happy  bands  that  by  his  blond  were  savM : 
When  tbis  tbe  wicked  haye  with  eiiTy  seene, 
It  makes  them  maike  what  they  might  once  baye 
beene. 

The  parta  earst  knowne,  they  many  times  compare, 
With  tbese  below  where  they  in  anguish  lye  -, 
Hieir  recreations  taken  in  the  ayre, 
Wbirst  Heaven  ibr  prospect  ravish  did  the  eye  | 
Tbeir  walkes  on  fields  adom'd  with  beauties  rare, 
Whose  crysŁail  flouds  did  emulate  the  skie. 
And  all  the  creatures  both  by  sea  and  land» 
Which  they  for  use  or  pleasure  migbt  command. 

Since  here  fraile  things,  where  man  from  glory  fell. 
And  must  to  toyles  bia  seryile  strengtb  imploy. 
For  all  perfecttons  wbich  doe  thus  eaoeU, 
A  weeke  did  make,  a  moment  doth  destroy ; 
Tbif  little  cottage,  where  poora  slayes  doe  dwell, 
This  iatall  prison,  farre  finom  reall  joy  i 
If  it  (base  earth)  in.beauty  doth  abound, 
All  pav'd  with  greene,  witb  goid  and  azure  ciown^d, 

How  gorgeous  then  must  that  fiure  building  proye, 
Of  endlesse  glory  wbich  doth  lodge  the  king; 
By  whom  all  oreatures  that  haye  Ufe  doe  moye, 
From  whom  all  goodnesse  and  tni^  woith  doth 

•prinj; 
To  whom  enstalFd  in  crystall  seats  aboye, 

A  quire  of  aogels  Halielojah  sing ; 

Then  they  imagine  (which  doth  grieye  them  morę) 

What  hoasts  of  saints  their  Soyeraign  doe  adore. 

And  what  tbeir  judgement  cannot  apprehend, 
like  birds  of  darknesse,  feeble  in  the  light, 
Their  ancient  lord  on  whom  they  did  depend, 
Who  oft' by  lyes  had  drawn  them  from  the  ri^ht, 
He  now  tels  truth,  but  with  as  bad  an  cnd. 
To  doe  them  mischiefe  bending  all  his  miglit: 
<*  No  greater  falaehood  malice  can  concetve, 
Then  truth  to  tell,  of  purpose  to  deceive.'* 
0d 
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He  then  at  large  doth  lalKmr  to  dilate 
What  was  ob8erv'd  m  Heaven  before  hit  iall, 
Wbile  he  (a  creatnre  mif^y  in  the  state) 
Marfc'd  by  bis  betten,  was  to  ewy  thrall. 
And  thowes  the  gloiy  there  to  be  morę  graat, 
Then  can  be  thought,  furre  lesee  OKpftss^d  at  aU» 
And  ibr  their  lotse,  th«m  with  mora  ypefe  to  cbarge^ 
If  potsibly  be  conld,  he  wouid.Pnhrgff,' 

Thus  doe  they  weigh  their  lone  witb  docies  stroDgi 
Whłch  was  at  fint  so  easie  tó  prerent ; 
Tben  tell  to  Satan  how  (soggesting  wroog) 
He  for  their  minę  had  been  ałwaies  bent. 
And  like  a  traltor  had  abus*d*tbem  long, 
'nu  DOW  in  end  madę  ktiowoe  by  the  erent: 
And  yet  with  them  amidst  one  fdmace  throwne, 
He  mockes  their  paiDe,though  mooming  for  his  owne. 

Łoe,  ia  this  world,  men  of  the  strooger  sort, 
To  scape  from  deatfa,  or  some  ditgrace  they  feare, 
Csn  frustrata  jnstice  that  wonld  tnith  estort. 
And,  when  press*d  downe,  morę  high  their  conrege 
Yea,  constantly  wiUt  toitosei  ca9  oomport,  [reare. 
Kot  daigning  once  a  word,  a  sigh,  a  teare : 
**  With  diTers  enginet,  thoogh  stenie  panie  amaSes, 
A  generotts  patience»  joyn'd  wttft  kopę,  prerailes.*' 

But  all  the  fires  whicb  still  are  buming  tber^ 
Where  erery  one  a  severaU  torment  pines, 
Doe  no  way  thaw  the  firoits  of  oold  deątaire, 
Whose  raging  ooune  no  seaaoa  tbeo  coofines; . 
No  limita  are  alłotted  unto  care* 
To  give  them  ease,  no  kiode  of  comfort  shines : 
And  thoogh  they  finde  a  weight  of  hnge  distrene, 
Hope  dana  not  promlie  that  ii  shąU  be  h 


What  height  of  horrour  must  this  iustlybreed. 
To  meditate  upon  the  last  decree  r 
How  that  the  wicked,  whom  Taine  pleasores  foed, 
(By  Death  disclaym'd)  must  still  tormeoted  be  ? 
That  which  they  sufler,  doth  all  bounds  excaed, 
In  time,  in  measure,  and  in  each  degrec^ 
So  that  they  oft  most  eamestly  desire, 
That  like  to  beasts,  their  being  migt^t  esptre. 

9omę  fioodly  dream*d  a  supentitioos  lye,    . 
And  for  Helios  paines,  a  pctiod  did  attend, 
Though  Christ* s  owne  words  tbs  oontrary  imply, 
**  Gkie,  get  yoo  gooe  to  fires  that  never  end;** 
Tlieir  shame  still  lasts,  their  wonne  doth  nerer  dye, 
Their  torments*  smoake  for  erer  doth  ascend  : 
Ańd  all  of  this,  that  sacred  writs  report, 
Hie  paine  perpetuall  clearely  doth  import. 

Thoogh  aa  the  wicked  wickodly  have  wnwght, 
Each  one  of  thfgn  a  doe  reward  shali  bare* 
And  wjben  beffffe  tfie  liord  ia  jud^eniMil  b«ought» 
Shall  get  agamę  the  meaaore  that  they  g»ve  i 
Yet  is  their  doome  by  some  too  rigoBoos  thoogh^ 
Who  on  God*s  justioe  wo^U  aspersiooa  leate : 
And  thinke  at  this  they  justly  may  repioe. 
For  temporall  fiiultp  etemłly  to  pio^ 

Tbose  that  did  come  to  worke  io  Chrisfs  vipę.y$|d» 
AU,  as  in  timę,  in  merit  difiisr  might, 
Yet  did  at  ląst  ei^oy  Uie  like  reward» 
All  havin^  morę,  oone  lesse,  then  was  his  right  i  • 
So  tbose  iq  HcU  whom  Sothen  gets  to  giMud, 
How  ever  come,  are  still  eotomb*d  in  night : 
As  Dracon*8  lawes  for  erery  fault  gave  death, 
Eachsinner  doth  deserve  eternalK  wmtb. 


Bat  justioe  atall  to  goodnene  «ottl4  diraely 

And  sparingly  sterae  rigonr  doth  ezteod. 

To  cot  them  off,  that  others  might  infect, 

That  one%  esample  many  may  ameod  $ 

Not  bent  to  ruinę,  ooely  to  correct, 

All  pwiishM  are,  conforme  as  they  oftod ; 

And  nooe  giwe  doomea  morocruell  theo  theerimeB, 

$are  fisan^ll  tyrants  at  snspected  timcs. 

I f  that  great  King  who  aU  the  world  doth  jndge, 
Damne  every  one  who  liom  tho  Hght  did  airay, 
In  endleise  sbadowes  dririly  to  lodge. 
Salt  floods  of  griefe  inundiog  erery  way  » 
U  seemes  to  some  that  they  hare  cause  to  gmdge^ 
WhoJńfliog  things  so  dearely  doe  defiray. 
And  tor  ih<^  joyes  which  but  a  time  did  staine, 
^11  sofier  must  intollerable  paioe. 

This  from  QoA*t  jodgemeot  den^Łing  nooght, 
The  greater  revereoce  doth  from  men  requira ; 
He  markes  both  what  they  wiłPd,  and  what  they 

wrougbt, 
From  wickednene  that  never  would  retire 
Till  drawn  by  death,  yea  still  morę  time  they  soogfat. 
And  if  they  coold  hare  oompass*d  their  d^ire, 
Their  filthy  aymes  affecting  things  uocteaiie^ 
As  homKilesie  then,  had  lilgswise  endlesae  beeofr 


The  hand  may  kill,  and  yet  from  bkwd  be  free, 
Whil'st  casnalty,  not  crdelty,  doth  arme. 
And  many  times  the  heart  may  guilty  b«^ 
Thoogh  being  hindred  from  inflłcttng  harme ; 
The  lord  of  it  that  every  thought  doth  see^ 
When  yanity  or  yiolence  doth  dkarme ; 
He  Terdict  gi^es  according  to  their  will, 
Though  nerer  acting,  if  aifeoting  ill. 

• 

He  knew  how  much  they  misehiefe  did  inteod, 
That  Tice^s  current  death  did  onely  stay, 
Which  otherwise  had  never  had  an  endy 
As  oft  their  wishes  Tainely  did  bewray ; 
They  who  to  unne  did  all  their  strength  esteod, 
Shoold  suffer  Qow  what  possibly  they  may: 
Since  him  they  wroa^^d  by  all  themeanes  they  migkl, 
God  punish  may  with  all  his  power  of  righu 

Loe,  treaiai  makes  them  whom  it  doth  oomrict. 
To  loose  all  that  they  hare,  y«a,  rn^ging  morę, 
Doth  OD  their  off^cing  puoishmcnts  injlict, 
i  Whose  tainted  blood  time  never  can  reitore  s 
This  sentencetben  cannot  be  connted  striet, 
In  torments  ttill^  which  makes  the  iricked  naic: 
It  onely  pkgues  themadires,  bot  nooe  of  theiis* 
Who  to  t]xemselves  in  misery  are  heiiet. 

These  fearef^ll  tyrants*  (jealoos  of  their  state) 
Who  would  by  rigour  firight  the  world  from  cbasge; 
They  who  did  use  (the  Christian  to  abate) 
In  persecutions  executions  strange  i 
The  inąuisitiou  raging  now  of  late, 
Whom  with  the  worst  we  may  (as  cruełl)  rangę; 
The  torments  that  they  did  dl  threc  contriTc, 
To  one  in  Heli,  can  no  way  neare  arrive. 

Not  onely  tarę  holh  soolo  and  body  ]mi*d» 
By  sympathie  which  mutuall  paine  imparts. 
But  ea^h  one  sufiiefs  in  a  iaverB||  kinde, 
Sprits  from  within,  and  from  without  the  bearU ; 
Though  much  the  body,  moce  to  racko  the  nisd^ 
N«w  t^^nm  are  devts^d  by  wbi^  >t  smarti^ 
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HtiMse  agtiiie  were  to  begiaoe  their  race, 
And  by  thetr  carriag^  freedome  could  procare^ 
WhatcounemstraDge  tbatthey  would  not  embi|^ce? 
Ko  ehaitnins  pleasare  oould  them  tben  ałlure ; 
Even  Biekoesse,  tormeDt,  po^erty,  disgrace^ 
Tbey,  wbirst  ałtve»  would  wi^n^ly  endure; 
Yea,  tboagb  tbeir  lift  a  thotnaod  yearet  sboold  last, 
So  tbat  their  ^efe  might  end  wbeo  it  were  past 


Asd  aR  «bo  doe  tbig  boly  city  gaine^ 

Shall  thepe  for  eter  (ctowaM  with  glory)  raigua. 


And  if  tbey  woold  doe  tbis  to  scape  ftoni  paine, 
Thougb  otherwiae  tba  Lord  shoalf  them  neglect, 
Wbat  wonld  they  doe  tbat  bappioesse  to  gatne, 
Wbicb  it  designM  for  tbem  tbat  are  elect  ? 
Tbat  tbey  fbr  erer  migbt  io  HeaTon  remainę, 
Am  tbose  wbom  God  most  dearely  dotb  affect ; 
Iob't  suflHngs  all  for  tbis  would  smali  appeare, 
Tbougb  mnltipUM  io  long  as  tbey  were  here. 

Yon  wbo  as  yet  doe  draw  tbis  common  ayre. 
And  bave  tbe  meanes  salTation  to  aoqaire» 
Now  wbiPst  tbe  season  dotb  cootinue  iaire. 
Provłde  against  Łbe  storme  of  swelling  ire  ; 
To  compasse  tbis  eztend  industrious  care>i 
Before  tbe  bastiog  tearme  of  grace  eipire  : 
Tbat  treasure  wbicb  ^  abould  so  mucb  esteeme» 
AU  DOW  may  bave^  oone  can  when  loct  redeeme. 


not  yoar  thoogbts  in  fancie^s  fields  to  stray, 
Łest  cbartning  pleasnres  doe  tbe  judgement  blinde, 
Wbicb  reason'9  fort  to  Tanity  betray. 
And  (weakening  Tertoe}  mollfie  tbe  minde  ; 
Tben  ouely  leaTC  (wbeo  vamshing  away) 
Remorse,  or  sbame,  or  wearinene  bebinde  : 
As  dranke,  or  mad,  or  dreamiug  at  tbe  best, 
Fo<des  tbas  may  raye,  but  ne^er  soundly  rest 

Remenkber  tbat  tbe  bonnds  wbere  we  remaine^ 

Was  giyen  to  man  wben  as  ftv>m  God  be  felł, 

Koi  for  deKghty  bat  in  a  bigb  disdaine, 

Were  damnM  to  dye,  tbat  be  a  wretcb  migbtdwell; 

Here  first  to  plague  bim  witb  continaall  paine, 

When  barr'd  fiom  Eden,  tbis  was  Adam's  Heli, 

As  Heli  at  hot  sball  be  to  aU  his  race, 

Wbo  proodly  sinne,  and  doe  not  seek  for  grace. 

And  let  nono  tbinke  (redudng  HeaTen's  decree) 
Tbat  tbey  can  make  thia  mansion  of  annoyes, 
(Aa  if  a  Paradise)  fnmi  trouble  free, 
A  groimd  for  rest,  a  lodging  fit  for  joyes ; 
Tboagb  numberB(smootbM  witb  sbowes)  delodedbe, 
In  place  of  reall  good,  afibeting  toyes : 
Tbis  is  tbe  lists  wbere  all  a  proofe  must  gi^e, 
Who^soilHng  here,  morę  blest  wben  bence  sball  Htc. 

Łoe,  tboasands  oft  wbere  dangers  aie  most  rife^ 
V  Witlł  bonoar,  fortms,  or  wbat  else  beld  deare^ 
To  all  deatb*^  engines  dare  expose  tbeir  life, 
Wbil*st  iosse  and  tiatell,  plcfssare  doe  appeare^ 
And  all  tbe  end  ezpected  by  tbis  strife, 
Is  bot  to  gamę  sometowne,  or  fortresse  neare, 
Which  in  tbdr  fary,  witb  eOnfusion  foiPd, 
Is  razM,  ere  gayn*d,  and  soone  tbereafter  spoird. 

And  sboald  not  we  our  wbole  eitdeaTOurs  bend, 
To  fosce  tbat  city  wbicb  triampbs  abore  ^ 
Wbicb  dotb  inVite,  and  not  it  selfe  defond, 
With  sacred  armcs,  if  we  conragious  prove) 
No  liiniitare  is  needfoll  for  tbis  end, 
But  patfnee^  hopci  foitb,  charity,  and  lere: 


IHK  ARGCMKHT. 

Tbe  beigbt  of  joy  tbe  cleared  sanles  attends ; 
Tbe  eaitii  and  sea  8app08'd  are  new  to  be ; 
Tbe  new  Ićrasalem  hom  HeaTcn  descenos, 
Wbere  still  to  dwell  God  dotb  with  men  agree ; 
:  Tbe  beayenly  btisse,  all  bnmane  sense  transcends, 
Wbicb  saints  attaine  wben  tbus  from  tronble  free; 
Tbe  joyes  of  Hearen  for  blessed  soales  prepar*d, 
Are  pointed  at  bat  cannot  be  declar^d. 


My  Muse,  abaadooiag  tba  Siygian  bonnds, 
Which  nongbt  bat  griefo  aad  bonour  ean  aflbrd, 
Woold  glaiHy  monol  aboTe  tbe  erystall  founds. 
To  celebrate  tbe  gkiry  of  tbe  Lord. 
Wbo  by  bis  boantsoos  pow'r  witb  wngeW  soands 
My  bombie  aocents  sweetly  may  accord,    - 
And  me  at  length  amidst  tbat  qoi«e  oiay  bring, 
Wbere  I  desire  etemally  to  sing. 


DOOMES-DAY; 

oa,  ^ 

THB  ORKAT  DAT  OF  THB  X.0RD'S  IYDOMBNT, 

TBB  T?niŁPrH  aouas. 


:  Tu*  eares  bave  not  beaid,  nor  tbe  eyes  bave  oerer 
seen  [tboogbt; 

( Tbe  joyeś  of  Heaven,  morę  great  tboi  can  be 
'  To  toucb  my  lippes,  tbat  stain^d  so  oft  baye  been. 
Lord,  finom  thine  altar,  let  a  coale  be  brougfat; 
Biake  me  cast  off  wbat  ever  is  uncleane, 
Tbat  sacred  groonds  with  rererence  may  be  soaght ; 
Thy  inner  tempie  let  tby  semmt  see, 
>Vbere  of  thmgs  boly,  tbe  most  boly  be. 

Wbat  glorioas  ebange  dotb  darie  tbns  minę  eye  ł 
In  place  of  tb'  eartb  wbere  miseries  are  rifoy 
The  tortaring  racke  tbat  did  man's  patienee  try, 
Witb  wasting  traTeis,  and  diriding  strift^ 
Wbo  (by  tbese  laboars)  did  bat  dearely  bny  ^ 
Terrestriall  tbings  fit  for  a  tempondl  lifo : 
1  see  an  eartb  tbat  greater  pleasore  yeelds, 
Tben  Gentiles  dream'd  in  tbeir  Elysian  fields. 

Time  (as  for  sport)  now  qaicUy  deokes  and  spoiles 
Tbis  passive  groand,  wbicb  alwaiesworke  requires» 
To  punisb  man  (as  sentemcM  first)  with  toiles, 
Tbe  meanes  by  wbicb  bis  mainfoance  be  aoąuire^ 
Whil*8t  sometime  barren,  sometime  fertile  soiles, 
Gire  joy,  or  griefe,  with  agues  of  desires: 
^till  fighting  with  tbe  same,  till  yeeld  hemas^ 
A  fettred  captiye  bambled  in  tbe  dast 

We  daily  see  tba  Eartb  (doe  wbat  we  can) 
How  it  tbe  cares  of  wretched  worldlings  scomes, 
(Bloud-coloar*d  fiirrowes  frowniog  opon  man) 
Her  yapouTB  poisoo,  and  sbe  prickes  witb  tbornes; 
But  now  farre  fróm  tbat  state  which  first  begai^ 
it(wfaich  the  Lord  as  bis  deligbt  adomes) 
Is  (ałwaies  foire)  mućb  chang*dfitHn  wbat  before, 
A  Tirgin  now,  not  yiołable  morę. 
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Tben  Ed«n*8  garden  growne  morę  glorioos  ikrre, 
Her  fniits  sbe  f reely'  io  Rbqjadance  iMiogs,  [warre. 
No  morę  the  listo  wh^fe  blustring  slormes  make 
With  kilKog  winter*,  and  witb  quickDing  spriogs ; 
A  constant  course  still  kept  no  kłnde  of  jarre 
Shall  tben  disturbe  the  genemU  peace  of  thiDgi ; 
Milde  zephire^s  gentle  breath  morę  sweetly  ameb, 
Tben  Indian  odours,  or  wbaŁ  most  eaccels. 

No.tbreatniog  doud,  all  charg'd  with  baile-itones, 
lowres;  .  [giPttirea> 

Tben  silke  dy'd  greene  the  grasse  morę  pleasant 
When  bath'd  with  liquid  pearlaa,  not  blansh*d  witb 
No  raging  fload  ber  tender  face  oreflowes,  [sbówrs, 
Whose  bosome  all  embroidered  is  witb  flowres. 
Not  nature'a  worke,  nor  art'e  thiit  man  bestowes: 
The  curioos  knots  and  plots  most  praia*d  bdow. 
To  figurę  tbis,  can  no  resemblance  show. 

Tliere  white*8  perfection,  embleme  of  things  pure, 

The  łigbtning  lilies,  beautie^s  colours  reare» 

And  blusbing  roses  modestly  allure, 

As  which  of  shamefastnesse  the  badge  doe  beare; 

Of  violeto  the  purple  doth  endure, 

Tbough  pale  they  seem  to  bidę  thetr  headsibr  feare: 

As  if  extracted  out  of  all  the  three, 

The  gilly-flower  a  quint-es8cnce  may  be. 

These  with  all  eUe  that  here  most  rare  have  beene, 
In  smell  o(  show,  the  scent  oj  sight  to  feed, 
llave  gorgeous  garments  of  etemall  greene, 
And  eminently  emulously  breed,  \ 
With  many  sorts  that  we  have  never  seene, 
Which  for  excellencie8  these  farre  exceed : 
They  (mix*d  in  workes)  niosaicaUy  grow. 
And  yet  each  part  doth  every  kinde  bestow. 

,  Tbough  here  no  hearb  shall  need  for  healtb  norfood, 
Whereneitber  bunger  can  nor  sicknesse  be, 
Yet  there  shall  want  no  creatures  that  are  good, 
Since  with  God'8  glory  tbis  doth  beat  Bgree; 
His  wisedome  by  his  workes  is  understood, 
Whose  daily  wonders  all  the  world  may  see  : 
That  earth  no  doubt  we  shall  most  perfect  Tiew, 
Since  (tbit  quite  rav'd)  be  makes  theaameall.new. 

O !  w^t  ezcellency  endeeres  all  tbings  ? 
For  storę,  not  use,  for  pleasure,  not  for  gaine, 
Tli'  earth  dainty  fruits  still  in  abundance  brings, 
Wbiob  never  fad^,  nor  doe  fali  downe  in  yaine. 
And  even  as  one  is  pluck^d,  another  springs  | 
No  leafe  is  lost,  no,  nor  no  way  doth  staiiie : 
The  orangers  not  singular  tben  be, 
Where  fruit  and  flourisb  ganiisb  every  tree. 

In  walkes  distinguisb^d,  trees  some  groands  may 
With  divers  baito  iuYitiąg  smell  and  taste,  {grace, 
Tben  (as  indented)  differing  sorts  a  space, 
In  groTes  grown  tbioker,  would  a  sbadow  cast. 
And  tbem  betwixt  the  playnea#n  every  place, 
Are  dainty  gardens  which  doe  alwaies  last 
In  morę  perfection,  tben  all  these  attain'd, 
Which  art  or  naturę  madę,  or  fancy  fayn'd. 

Meandring  rivera  smoothly  smiJing  passe, 

And.whirst  they  (lorer-like)  kisse  courted  laods, 

Would  emulate  the  emerauld-like  grasse, 

All  pav'd  with  pearle,  empaird  witb  goldeu  sands  j 

To  make  a  mirrour  of  tfaeir  moving  glasse. 

For  UMial  creatnres,  angels  come  in  baods: 


The  Boyse  is  mnsicke,  wben  their  coone  onght 
Ab  mounto  of  diamoods,  of  mbies  lockes^  [cho^ea, 

AU  opuntries  purcbase  now  with  atrangers'  spoilesy 
Even  wbat  is  daily  us'd  to  cloatb  or  feed. 
And  that  with  many  mercenary  toiles 
TbAgh  but  superfluous,  not  the  things  we  need. 
But  as  each  place  had  quintesicnc*d  all  soiles, 
It  wbat  can  be  desir^d  doth  freely  breed  : 
The  booey  there  finom  every  flower  may  fUm, 
And  on  each  reed  taste-pleasing  sugajm  grow* 

The  mountaines  that  so  loog  bave  bid  their  store, 
Lest  avarice  their  bowels  mig}it  hart  tome, 
May  tume  without  what  was  within  before, 
Free  from  deforming  rockes,  and  pestring  thome^ 
Wbirst  silver  fin*d  from  the  oonfining  ore. 
And  \'eynes  of  perfect  gold,  their  breasts  adome  j 
All  cloath'd  with  metalls  thus,  tbey  śhining  bngbt. 
And  deck*d  with  jewels,  may  seeme  flamesof  ligbt. 

0  what  brare  prospect  Would  these  bib  impart, 
If  tbis  new  earth  were  to  perfection  bronght. 
Not  dress^d  by  naturę,  nor  by  creeping  art. 

But  by  the  Lord  miraculously  wrought, 

With  rarities  enrich^d  in  e\ery  part, 

Above  the  reach  of  Uie  most  curious  thougfat  ? 

The  ayre  is  all  but  smels  of  pretious  things. 

And  with  melodious  sounds,  sweet  musickie  bringa. 

U  may  be,  all  that  Eden  could  afibrd, 

Ere  stnne*s  contagious  seed  it  fint  did  sŁaine, 

Shall  be  witb  increase  to  this  earth  mtor'dy 

In  morę  excellency  then  wit  can  fayne ; 

And,  O,  who  knowes  but  it  may  please  the  Lord 

To  cast  the  same  in  other  mouldi  againe. 

And  creatures  make  such  qualities  ncóje, 

As  wf,  till  glorifi*d,  cannot  conceive? 

As  tbey  encreas*d,  oonstrained  to  dispene, 
When  people  paKed  farre  in  sundry  bands, 
The  dceps  tben  onely  did  afibrd  oommerce, 
(By  sparing  feet,  all  travelling  with  handsi,) 
That  distant  states  together  might  cooTene, 
Pirme  ground  for  ships,  a  liquid  bridge*twijEt  lands  : 
Thus  ber  vast  descrt,  meanes  for  trafiiąue  yeeldsi. 
And  witb  least  laboor,  bath  most  foitile  fiel4a. 

But  now  things  to  erport,  or  to  import, 

There  needs  no  sea,  iacilitating  gaine, 

All  may  their  bodies  where  tbey  please  tran^por^ 

Not  fearing  jlanger,  nor  not  feeling  paine; 

Yet  may  some  depth,  tbough  in  another  sort. 

To  deeke  the  earth,  an  ornament  remaine: 

Or  as  a  glasse  where  soules  themselvea  may  tee, 

WhiFst  beautie's  wonders  there  reflected  be. 

By  oohtemplation  (forre  from  mortals  led) 

1  tbinke  I  see  a  sea,  a  moring  groand, 

(Not  from  the  douds  by  secret  conducls  fed) 
In  azore  fields,  as  emeraulds  had  been  dnnm'd, 
Or  melted  saphin  on  an  amber  bed, 
Which  rockes  of  pearle,  and  ooraU  banks  doe  bomsd : 
It  seems  this  HeaTeu,  or  ebe  like  staffe  and  foraw, 
Is  layd  below,  all  starres^  and  firee  from  atomie. 

How  weakely  doth  my  Mose  this  taske  ptinoe, 
With  strengthlesse  lines  such  k>fty  things  to  wofoad  ? 
I  scarce  can  corapreheud  that  which  I  rieWp 
Mtich  leese  can  tell,  what  beauties  shall  aboond, 
When  as  the  Lord  doth  tbis  worae  earth  remie, 
Hearen^s  treasmres  tben  embelishing  the  groiwd : 
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My  mish^d  judgement  qnite  coofbunded  rests, 
Whicb  on  each  side,  variety  imrests. 

But  theo  whatsoulewill  dai^^ae  to  looke  so  Iow, 
Ab  to  take  pleasure  tn  su  meane  a  sigbt, 
When  th<»y  of  Heaven  the  heavenly  beauties  know. 
And  shine  aloft  like  starres,  yea  farre  morę  brigbt, 
Wben  they  tbat  kiogdome  theo  secnrely  owe, 
By  promise  firrt,  last  by  possession^s  rigbt : 
From  which  no  doubt  so  great  contentmeut  springs, 
Tbat  tbcy  esteeme  not  of  inferior  things. 

Tbe  sUtely  building,  admirably  round, 
Abore  the  compoase  of  encitMching  houres, 
With  strengtb  and  beauty  tbat  dotb  still  abound. 
To  lodge  the  bappie  host  of  beavenly  powen, 
The  world's  great  maker  cunously  did  foand 
On  fields  of  pearle  witb  diamantine  towen ! 
Which  (thougb  most  pretious)  do  no  wonder  breed, 
The  formę  so  farre  the  matter  doth  esceed. 

The  8ight-<»>nfiDing,  crystall-^coTered  skies, 

That  mirrour  cleere  throagb  which  in  every  part 

The  Heaven  (as  jea1oas}'kMkes  witb  many  eyes. 

To  markę  men^s  actions,  and  to  weigh  each  heart, 

TTiat  spheare  of  light  wbose  stately  coune  nonę  tries. 

To  imitat^  or  asroulate  by  art, 

That  which  to  ns  so  gorgeous  is  in  show, 

The  b«ildiog*s  botome  is,  the  part  most  Iow. 

The  bonnds  of  lleavea,  the  formę  or  matter  here, 
Wbere  Gód  enthron^d  with  majestie  doth  sit, 
Wbo  durat  but  aime  by  mortall  types  to  cleere, 
(As  fondly  trusting  to  deluded  wit) 
Might  make  his  maduesse  notbing  else  appeare. 
And  shonld  a  crime  morę  monstrous  thus  commit, 
Then  thence  one  (stealing  fire)  was  lain'd  to  do, 
And  sliould  for  punishment  farre  passe  him  too. 

Who  can  (though  dayly  seene)  describe  the  sky. 
By  which  (ppore  curtaine)  beiter  is  eoclosM, 
(With  musti^d  beauties  courUng  still  the  cye) 
Though  eminent  to  e^ery  age  expo6*d  ?  [try, 

Of  Sonne»  Moooe,  starres,  who  doth  the  substance 
Or  bow  their  bodies  are  for  ligbt  com|JOs'd  ? 
The  very  soules  by  which  we  reason  thus, 
Ars  for  their  essenoe  strangers  unto  V8. 

Then  of  Heaven*8  mysteries  if  we  sbould  judgc, 
The  work  would  ptówe^  (our  maker*s  wrath  to  tempt) 
RłdJcuJous  folly,  arrogaocy  hugc, 
PKsumptioD  stłll  encounf  ring  with  contempt ; 
And  if  tbat  we  (base  wormes  wbom  day  doth  lodge) 
By  scaling  clonds,  Heaven'8  stately  towen  attempt: 
To  paiDt  their  glory,  in  the  least  degree, 
The  Snane  it  selfe  would  scarce  a  shadow  be. 

The  Lord*s  chiefe  house  is  built  of  liring  stónę. 
But  certainely  oelestiall  rooraes  exceir, 
Which  Christ  himselfe  prepąres  for  e^ery  one, 
Where  tbcy  at  last  ctemally  ińay  dwell ; 
With  majestie  there  sUnds  his  sUtely  throne : 
The  bounds^abont  doe  all  with  gloiy  swell  : 
^  this  content,  no  words  such  worth  can  caven, 
Uc  who  madę  all  the  world,  madę  this  his  Heavea. 

What  sacred  Yision  calls  us  from  the  skie, 
A  mysiery  witb  rererence  to  attend  ? 
From  stany  towers  tbe  silver  stireamers  flie, 
Whilstth'azureT0uiid8tbeir  portswith  pompę  extend: 
A  glorious  towne  wHh  glistring  walls  I  spie ! 
Which  falls  not  downe,  bąt  softly  dotb  descendf 


And  straight  sweet  sounds  melodiouslie  tell,  , 

This  is  God's  tent,  he  comes  with  men  to  dwell. 

Tbe  gorgeous  citty  (gamish'd  like  a  bride) 
Where  Christ  for  spouse  expected  is  to  passe, 
With  walles  of  Jasper  compas8*d  on  each  side, 
Hath  streets  all  parM  with  goid,  more  bright  then 


TwelTie  pretious  Stones  for  walkes  her  waies  diride, 
Where  still  there  is  eograv*d  iojasting  brasse, 
Of  happie  twelve  the  celebrated  names ; 
**  An  bonour  due  defraying  fonner  shames." 

Life*s  water  pure  forth  lirom  the  throne  doth  flow, 
With  mutuall  joy  where  saints  and  angels  meete ; 
On  every  side  of  it  tife's  tree  doth  grow, 
Where  streames  of  nectar  beautifie  the  streete, 
With  oolours  like  the  sacramentali  bow, 
To  looke  on  pleasant,  and  in  tastiug  sweete ; 
Then  from  all  feare  her  citizeus  to  free, 
We  still  his  people,  he  our  Ood  will  be. 

Of  thąt  brave  city  where  the  saints  doe  dwell, 
Which  ravish'd  lohn  by  earthly  types  designes,' 
Who  would  the  beauty  and  perfection  tell, 
(As  be  then  saw)  had  need  of  angel's  Iłnes; 
Bnt  this  is  certaine,  that  it  mnst  exoeU, 
Where  gfłoiy  still  in  the  meridian  shines ; 
No  shadow  there  can  ever  cloud  the  light, 
Where  erery  thing  is  of  itselfe  still  bright 

Each  stone  amidst  the  street  doth  shine  aforre. 
And  like  to  lightniug,  light  about  bestows ; 
As  in  the  firmament  a  radient  starre, 
Each  just  man's  beauty  now  for  brightnesse  g^rows ; 
Then  he  wbose  prescnce  darknesse  quite  must  barhe, 
The  life  of  light,  tbe  fountaioe  wbence  it  flowes; 
Is  (that  great  day  whicb  at  a  height  still  Btayes)  n 
The  Sunne  of  glory,  and  the  just  his  rayes. 

There  nonę  shall  need  like  mortals  with  complaints 
( World^scommon  care)for  want  of  roome  to  grudge, 
But  he  in  granting  grace  who  neTer  faints, 
Doth  them  reward  of  whom  he  had  beene  judge ; 
And  (clearM  from  sinne)  all  justly  then  caird  saints» 
Doth  daigde  himselfe  (as  harbenger)  to  lodge, 
-Since  gone  before  (where  we  shall  hhn  embrace) 
Of  purpose  to  prepare  the  promis^d  place. 

The  sweiliog  earth  where  bils  such  bdgbtsdo  reare. 
To  be  our  jayle,  which  Hearen  a  spaoe  dacrees, 
Man,  cattell,  come,  and  what  these  need  doth  beare, 
Wbose  whole  nonę  yet  (though  still  in  travell)s«es; 
it  compass*d  is  by  a  farre  distant  spheare, 
And  that  by  others,  growing  by  degrees ; 
Of  which  tn  bounds  the  highest  roust  abound, 
A  large\;ircumference,  an  endlesseround., 

HeaTen's  store  of  roomes  by  Christ  is  clearly  shown, 
Yet  would  not  this  extended  be  so  farre. 
To  make  each  place  peculiarly  one^s  owne, 
Where  one  may  be,  and  thence  may  others  barre<; 
This  smels  too  much  of  what  we  here  have  knowa, 
Which  most  of  minds  the  harmony  doth  marre  $ 
These  words  of  minę,  and  thine,  chiefe  grounds  of 
Tbe  fountains  are  of  all  the  toils  of  life.        [strife, 

Soules  glorifi^d  may  where  they  please  repaire, 
Th/sn  madę  secure,  that  nought  can  them  annoy. 
For  no  restraint  their  freedome  doth  impaire, 
Who  as  his  host  the  lord  of  hosts  convoy  ^ 
As  fisbes  in  the  seas,  fowls  in  the  ayre, 
Nonę  claimes  a  share,  but  all  do  all  enjoy : 


V  r,p    TM? 
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With  pattiall  eyas  not  making  cbolce  of  parta, 
Savet>nely  God,  no  objecŁ  draws  their  heartSt 

Though  here  strange  lorijgings  bred  by  straog  de- 

sires, 
Witb  mtlesse  passioos  rackc  fhe  doobtfnll  minde, 
That  it  (still  flaming  with  some  fbncic^B  fires) 
Is  by  free  choice  affectionately  pinM ; 
Kow  fully  pleasM  with  all  that  \t  reqniref, 
Each  soule  in  Heaven  peifection'B  hetght  doth 

finde: 
Where  neither  want  nor  wearinesse  molests, 
All  bad  ere  wish'd|  no  aicpectation  reats. 


Tbis  b^Tenly  weakh  one  with  mncb  toyle  ntk^neiw 

By  reading,  acting,  aad  obaerring  ftiU, 

And  then  (though  alowly  waz*d)  it  ąoickly  waine% 

Wbieh  long  ere  perfeet  dotk  be^B  to  apill ; 

Ragę  firtt  doth  bnrDe»  last,  fbeoaies  do  dnńme  tb« 

braim* 
Youth  kaowledge  toornes,  it  dotiog  age  dolb  kiU : 
Nolke  eaa  engtoiie,  nor  yet  ezbanat  this  store. 
Bat  ałl  hare  by  degrees,  lobie  lesse,  aome  morę. 

Loe,  that  i^btch  madę  to  8lo#  a  pmgreae  here^ 
By  childhood,  folly,  or  by  errour  stiud, 
Now  (wholty  perfeet)  doth  at  fint  appeain. 
Not  in  fraile  lodgings  by  groMe  organt  Bway*d  ; 
The  bappie  souls  fi^m  all  oormption  dealer 
Do  shme  like  atarres,  witb  rf^teoiiflieHe  amty^d^ 
And  bodies  gloriflM  do  enter  in. 


Cahn'd  are  the  tnmbling  wares  of  ttonay  carsi, 

( Whillrt  frustrated  of  what  they  do  attead) 

Whicb  tosse  poore  aouka  on  rocka  ef  black  de- 1  Not  bow'd  by  sickiieae,  nor  abns'd  by 

apaires, 
That,  ahunning  aballow  abelfei,with  atraitg  eontsiid; 
Vo  thirst  of  knowledge  flatlering  eaae  inpaiiei, 
A  groundlease  deep,  a  circle  without  end : 
Since  they  of  good  things  have  oontinoall  storę, 
And  (knowing  all)  do  need  to  leame  no  morę. 


I  wónder  moch  how  any  man  can  doabt, 
That  this  onr  knowledge  shonld  oontinne  still, 
As  if  we  were  (all  memory  worne  ont) 
DeprivM  of  power,  or  else  depraT'd  in  will ; 
Shall  we  not  know  who  oompasse  ns  about  ? 
No  betngs  are  i|nite  ras^d  save  ooely  ill ; 
The  Tery  eaith  that  8tain*d  ao  oft  bath  beeoe, 
Is  not  abolish'd,  bot  mada  new  and  denne. 

No  doabt  tbese  spritnall  parta  mnśt  stSll  remaSn^ 
NoCrais^d,  bat  rectifi'd,  m  yalne  morę, 
Eiae  &itb  (too  creduk>us)  doth  bekere  in  Taine, 
That  alb  shall  rise  in  substance  as  beibre; 
If  tbese  dissoke,  and  that  we  get  againe, 
New  gifts  for  them  from  the  Etemalfs  storę } 
Then  shonld  the  meanes  by  whicb  at  last  we  morę, 
(No  resurrection)  a  creation  pro^e. 

Tbese  faculties,  that  of  themael^as  were  good, 
In  souls  firom  HeaTen  as  their  chiefe  weaith  in- 

f08'd, 

Had  man  (as  first  created)  constant  stood, 
Were  eiedlefit  when  innoocntly  ns^d; 
But  eince  that  sinne  didsway  Yaine  mortars  brood, 
,  To  8(^e  their  lusts,  tbese  treaanres  are  abas'd  { 
Tet  when  rena'd,  and  to  perfeettjon  brooght, 
By  them  then  earst  farre  morę  may  now  be  wrought 


Man*8  fąther  first,  ere  blinded  by  his  fali, 
(Free  from  informers)  wbiKst  be  liy'd  alone, 
|Cnew  Erah  clearły,  whom  he  straigbt  did  caU 
flesh  of  my  flesh,  and  of  my  bonę  the  bonę  ; 
And  Peter  knew  (though  to  firaile  dust  still  thrall) 
Two  that  were  buried  many  ages  gone; 
Let  tabemacles,  Lord,  here  bnild^  be 
For  Mosęs,  for  Elias,  aąd  for  thee. 

This  pretfous  jewell  (by  włt*s  trnls  refin'd) 
Whicii  jojmes  with  jodgement  to  determme  strife, 
The  encl  of  tra^ell,  treasnre  of  the  minde^ 
The  spoite  of  Paradłse,  the  price  of  life, 
Whose  light  to  get  (as  ignorant)  when  blinde, 
Our  simple  fotber,  and  his  carioni  wifo 
Did  sufler  death,  yet  grodgM  not  at  thair  cro«e^ 
Ąm  if  that  knowledfo  reoooipeiicHf  t^etr  lo«|e. 


If  on  the  Ince  one  now  niay  reade  the  miade» 
In  characters,  Irbich  griefe  or  joy  imparts, 
The  same  reflected  (then)  we  deariy  finde. 
By  sympathie  the  secreta  of  all  hearta ; 
If  Moses'  face  upon  the  moontaine  shm*d, 
Mach  morę  when  g1oriA'd  tbese  oUier  parts, 
Then  theremustprore,  wbere  nothing  can  befisale, 
AU  eye  the  body,  and  the  eye  all  aoule. 

Then  pleasain*B  height  is  ondy  in  the  Lord, 
Who  ill  eiEtirpates,  what  is  good  ertenda ; 
Yet  bow  conld  this  bat  just  ddigbt  afibrd  ? 
(Though  pubiick  aeale  presse  downe  aU  private  coda) 
To  see  at  laat  with  like  conteatment  stor'd, 
Them  wbom  we  lov'd,  wife,  cbildrai,  sermaU* 

fiiends: 
Gommnnicated  joyes  (aa  aowen)  do  grow, 
Whirstinereaae  oomes  by  that  whicb  we  bestow. 

All  most  r^oyce  to  see  the  god1y*8  good, 
Thougfa  for  the  wicked  no  man  ahall  be  gfie«*d  ; 
At  least  this  is  (if  rightly  nnderalood) 
A  pleasant  errour,  and  may  be  bdeev*d ; 
When  seeing  them  with  wbom  long  toss*d  w«  ateod, 
TłU  by  the  Lord  (who  heard  onr  cryes)  rdiaw'd, 
Shall  we  not  joyne  tn  him  witb  mutnall  jojr, 
Wbil'8t  it  then  comforta,  wbich  did  eaitt  umoy  ? 

A  senselesse  pouitrait  carioos  to  ao(|aire. 
We  seek  the  shadow  of  a  TanishM  sbow, 
If  thooght  like  them  (rapt  with  odestiall  fcn) 
Whose  deeds,  or  worda,  were  iingniar  bdow  $ 
Yea,  OTen  of  ethnieka,  if  tbey  did  aipifn, 
By  morall  yertues  fiime'8  applauae  to  owe  s 
And  erery  monument  do  mach  eateeme, 
Which  did  finm  death  such 


Who  would  not  purchaae,  tboogh  with  chniige  and 

strife, 
A  liTdy  peeoe  tbat  would  reaendile  rigfat,      ^^_ 

Ood's  earth-begotteu  sonne,  his  selfe-bome  «i^ 
When  both  were  happie,  and  at  beaatie%  heigfat  I 
Farre  morę  of  Us  owne  Sonne,  the  Lord  of  life» 
Man  deift'd,  Ood  mortall  mada,  whoae  ai^ 
Tbe  fetbers  wish'd,  ete  foro*d  itom  hence  to  flle^ 
And  whicb  madę  Simeon  straigbt  gtow  gind  to  dyn, 

Who  then  can  thinke  witb  what  ełceediag  jo^r 
We  shall  onr  SaYioar^  sdfe,  onr  So^eraigiie  ne^ 
Who  suflbrad  death,  that  he  might  death  deatioy. 
And  ns  poon  captiYes  from  tfant  tyrani  ftee  ? 
Wbll^M  all  tbese  sainta  in  person  him  ccn^oy, 
Whote  pidwres  wish*d9  woidd  now  «o  pcetiąu*  ht : 
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O!  wlntabolylioiŁtoMlMrtliroogt, 
To  magnifie  tM  Łoid  mth  heftTeoly  nogi  ^ 

We  at  that  time  not  onely  shall  behok), 
Ikfilde  Moses  thefe,  just  Samuel,  and  the  bert 
That  hr  the  cante  c^  God  have  beene  lo  bold, 
WbillBt  nered  fury  breath*d  oot  of  tbeir  breast, 
Bat  even  with  them  that  are  so  much  eatok!. 
We  shall  be  paitoen  of  eternali  rest, 
And  tpsring  with  what  ześle  they  act  their  parts, 
Tlie  gteater  anioor  may  eoiame  oar  beaits. 


eant  oo  th*  Eaith  be  did  di^inely  nse, 
That  nan  thrice  tacred^  prophet,  poet,  krąg, 
WbiPst  hea^ealy  furie  dńh  high  thougfats  iDfose, 
Tbca  to  his  harp  ao  hdy  hymne  may  sing, 
Thrice  happie  thoo  that  tfcas  impioy^stthy  Mnse, 
Whose  pen,  H  seemei,  was  fkom  an  ai^ePs  wing, 
Since  tby  hannonious  sounds  still  mount,  and  niove 
With  melodie  to  charme  the  spheares  abore. 

Thb  ts  the  way  to  ha^e  etemall  Hdes, 

That  all  the  bosts  of  Heaven  may  them  appiove» 

Whose  loftie  fligfat  no  fitUlI  datę  conflnes, 

Whirst  fraughted  onely  with  a  sprituall  Ioto, 

This  is  a  snbjeet  which  all  else  declines. 

And  in  reąuest  for  quiristen  abofie, 

Which  mnst  these  autbois  all  immortall  make, 

That  fbr  God*s  glory  thos  a  oourse  do  take. 

The  prophets  and  the  patriarchs  rejoyc^ 

To  see  the  things  fulftlra  which  they  fore*totd, 

And  all  that  were  the  Lord*s  pecułiar  choioe. 

To  whom  be  did  bis  raysteries  unfold, 

Tbere  many  millions  multiply  a  Toice, 

And  above  measore  do  a  measure  bold ; 

These  whom  the  Lambe  of  God  as  his  doth  seale, 

Are  kindled  all  with  lorę,  and  burae  wiUi  zeale. 

The  noble  martyrs,  (champious  of  the  fiutk) 
Who  straighty  vhen  challettg'd,  Bcom'd  both  ibroe 

andart, 
(Encounfring  bra^eły  with  a  tyfant%  wroth) 
Whose  ehetifall  oount*nanoe  smtlingly  did  smait; 
Then  as  inriting,  not  avoyding  death, 
(Their  drosse  Ifarst  barn*d)  well  porifiM  did  part; 
Not  ont  of  hastę  to  ha^e  their  torments  done^ 
Bot  that  in  HeaTcn  they  so  m^ht  setUe  soone. ' 

They  now  do  reape  the  ftnits  of  ibrmer  toils, 
All  crovn'd  with  starro,  like  Phcsbos  hi  the  fiice, 
In  white,  perchanoe  aabrnM  with  princes*  spoyls, 
Whom  they  (wfaifM  raging)  did  oreoome  fai  peaoe  | 
Of  all  their  bodies  drawn  from  sandiy  soils, 
The  wooods  for  pompę  do  give  the  greatest  grace^ 
Wbich  shine,  as  moies  set  in  crystall  rings, 
And  make  them  io  be  like  the  king  of  kings. 

"niumphing  Tictoii  entring  Hearen  with  state, 
A  golden  tnirapet  may  their  pfatse  proclaime^ 
And  some  great  aagell  all  their  deeds  dUate, 
Which  glory  doth  rewatd,  not  enriM  fome$ 
Then  when  eostall'd,  where  eninent  to  seat, 
Tbe  Toice  of  thoosands  celebrates  their  name  s 
With  eager  eares  attending  their  disoourM, 
Thooghknowing  all,  from  them  to  hearetheircourM. 

If  there  admitted,  as  irtilPst  htfre  we  liire, 
With  mutuall  pleasnre  to  e«;hange  onr  mindes, 
O  what  contentment  woald  that  oonfertnoe  give. 
For  flweet  ^ariety  of  sondrie  kindes ! 
Nor  need  we  feare  that  tonie  wooM  firand  cQntrif«  .• 
Bue  hale,  nor  flattery,  there  no  object  flndes. 


And  if  they  woald  (ts  noiie  can  do  in  ought) 
The  breart  transparent  #oald  bewray  each  ibooght 

There  one  fkom  Adatti,  Eden's  sttte  migfat  hear^ 
How  large  it  was,  aiid  in  what  region  ptae*ty 
What  pleasores  did  most  śingnlar  appeare, 
What  hearbs,  what  frnits,  or  flewers  the  garden 

gtac'd; 
How  ETah  flrrt  was  knowne,  why  straight  held  deare^ 
And  if  he  there  that  new-bome  bride  imbracM : 
What  these  two  trees  were  like  in  formę,  or  hew, 
Where  life,  and  knowledge,  Tegetable  grew. 

Who  woald  not  gladly  know  (before  he  err^d) 
His  first  designes,  what  thoaghts  he  entertain*d» 
Each  circumstance  how  he  with  God  conferr'd, 
How  will  (by  him  not  reinM)  aboTe  him  raigoM, 
If  there  to  stay,  or  where  to  be  prefen^d, 
Then  in  what  formę  the  serpent  Satan  foinM  ; 
What  tastethe  apples  had,  what  change,  both  tede. 
By  sight,  aad  knowledge,  when  grown  weake  add 
blinde» 

He  tels  how  short  a  time  thtir  blisse  did  last, 
And  seem*d  theresdfter  but  a  TanishM  dreame  ; 
How  angels  them  from  Paradise  did  cast, 
Wherś  .flfst  their  soals  wete  seiż'd  by  feare  and 

shame; 
Then  tbrougfa  what  lands  these  bamsh*d  pilgrims 

past. 
And  (forc'd  to  labonr)  what  rude  toob  they  frame : 
What  race  they  had,  what  progresie  mankinde  madę. 
And  all  their  crosses  tiii  that  both  wero  dead. 

When  Adam  ends,  then  Noah  calls  to  minde  - 
The  history  of  all  before  the  Flood, 
And  how  tbe  arkę  could  hołd  of  erery  kinde, 
One  of  each  sexe,  to  propagate  their  brood, 
How  it  was  well  contriv*d,  for  wave  and  windę. 
To  vold  their  escrements,  and  keep  their  food : 
And  whil^rt  tbe  seas  did  wash  t|ie  earth  from  sinne, 
How  that  smali  remnant  spent  their  time  wiihin. 

He  can  report  the  world^s  new  growth  againe, 
Which  at  the  first  no  IWing  penne  renownes: 
How  eyery  person  did  a  house  attaine^ 
The  honse  a  village,  Tillages  grew  townes  ; 
Then  prorinces  all  peopled  did  remaine. 
And  straight  ambition  mounted  np  to  crownes; 
That  in  his  time  (though  all  Was  once  his  owne) 
The  floud  was  ąuite  forgot,  and  he  not  knowne; 

We  there  may  learne  how  that  the  Lord  of  old. 
By  dreunes  and  Tisioni  did  declare  Us  will ; 
How  all  who  craVd,  had  straight  his  oonaseii  toM, 
By  nrim,  Uiommim,  and  by  ephod  still ; 
And  well  they  migfat  to  prosecute  bo  bold, 
What  prophets  flist  secur^d  by  sacrsd  skiU, 
Whom  then  (though  great)  the  worid  with  soome 

did  TiMT, 

For  till  firrt  4m»  men  nev^  get  their  doi. 

This  by  Helias  there  may  be  resoW^d, 
How  he  and  Enoch  were  from  hence  estrang^d  j 
If  wing'd  with  flames,  or  in  some  cloud  inrdv'd, 
(No  nsuall  gueftts)  along'8t  the  ayre  they  rang^d; 
If  they  their  bodies  kept,  or  were  dissolv*d, 
Or  in  what  formę  to  scape,  oorruption  chang*d : 
Chrisfs  usheri  tfaus,  their  passage  8erves  to  prof«, 
How  -we  with  glory  once  may  monat  above.      * 
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Who  try*d  cacli  itete,  both  bcst  and  worst,  a  Bpacc, 
The  spite  of  Satan,  mqt:ies  of  the  Lonl, 
In  body  wounded,  spoHM  of  goods  and  race, 
By  Heaven  abaodon^d,  by  the  world  abhorr*d. 
By  wife  and  friends  accu8*d,  as  falne  ftom  grace, 
Yet  what  was  lost  had  (multiplfd)  restoi^d : 
With  maoy  other  doabts  he  thts  can  cleaze, 
Honr  he  (a  Gentile)  then  to  God  was  deare. 

If  one  would  Icnow  the  deeps  of  naturall  things, 
How  farre  that  wisedome  could  her  power  estend  j 
What  usuall  issue  evcry  cause  forth  brings, 
The  meanes  most  apt  to  cooipasse  any  end ; 
,  The  wisest  then  of  men,  or  yet  of  kings, 
Whose  spatious  jadgement  a II  could  comprehend» 
Grcat  Solomou  such  mysteries  can  teach, 
As  all  phUos^phera  could  never  reach. 

Of  these  ten  trihe^  that  were  thetkntiles*  prey, 
We  then  may  learae  tbc  coune  how  good  or  ill, 
If  tbey  with  tbem  inćorporated  stay, 
Or  if  that  there  the  Lord  their  race  did  kill, 
Or  else  from  thence  did  leade  them  alf  away,     . 
By*8eas  and  deserts,  working  wonders  still : 
As  yet  reserf^d  their  ancient  lands  to  gaine» 
If  he  by  them  wo>ald  show  his  power  againe. 

As  from  the  ancients,  that  best  understood. 

We  there  may  leame  the  grounds  whence  koow- 

-  ledge  springs, 
So  thcy  may  kh6w  finom  us  (a  greater  good) 
What  their  beginnings  to  perfectiod  brings ; 
Who  (babe-like  fif«t)  were  nurs*d  with  tender  Ibod, 
By  types  and  flgiires  maskmg  spritoall  things, 
WhiPst  temporall  blessings  entertaJn*d  their  łaith, 
Whoscarcely  knew  true  grace,  węrefear^d  for  wrath. 

The  ancient  iathers  of  her  infant  state, 

For  constaocy  by  persecuŁion  crownM, 

The  charche'8  progresse  chearfully  relate, 

In  9p\fe  of  tyrants  which  no  power  could  bound ; 

Which  wax'd  in  trouble,  bath'dby  bloud,  grewgreat, 

TSll  all  the  world  behov*d  to  heare  her  sound  ; 

And  where  on  Earth  loog  militant  before, 

She  now  triumpbs  in  Heaven  for  evermore. 

The  greatest  comfort  that  on  Earth  we  fińde, 
Is  to  con^erse  with  them  whose  gifts  we  ioTC, 
So  Tarioasly  to  rćcreate  the  minde. 
And  that  this  meanes  our  judgment  may  imph)ve, 
Loe  here  are  all  by  sacred  pennes  design^d, 
Whose  parts  not  onely  men,  but  God  did  move : 
Some  of  each  science  can  all  doubts  resoke, 
Whićh  wits  in  erroor's  maże  did  ofl  inTolve. 

But  what  great  folly  to  imagine  this  ? 
SiDce  here  each  man  can  every  thiog  disceme, 
When  all  perfdctioafull  accompli6h'd  is, 
And  nothing  rests  morę  reqttisite  to  leame; 
The  Lord  such  qualities,  as  onely  his, 
I>oth  freely  gi^e  to  them  wbom  they  ooDceme: 
Nonę  needs  to  borrow,  as  peourious  now, 
The  Lord  to  all  doth  liberally  allow.. 

He  earst  would  haye  the  priests  of  each  degree, 
That  at  his  altar  were  to  serve  appro^M, 
From  all  deformities  by  naturę  free, 
With  bodies  sound,  as  fit  to  be  beloT*d ; 
Perchance  becanse  all  else  by  custom&be, 
(As  obrious  to  scome)  too  quickly  mov'd; 
Where  his  should  hare  what  others  would  allure^ 
A  count*pai)ce  calme,  affections  that  are  pure. 


And  shall  not  these  apffointed  to  bare  filaoe^ 

(Triumphing  still)  in  the  etemall  towne, 

The  new  lerusalem,  the  seate  of  grace, 

Whom  Christ  with  glory  doth  as  conq'ronrB  crowne^ 

Shall  they  not  have  true  beauty  in  the  face, 

Which  never  błush  sikali  bume,  nor  teare  shaB 

drowne? 
There  every  member  perfect  madę  at  lengfth, 
Shall  have  proportion,  comelinesse,  and  strength. 

These  eyes  that  here  were  k>ck*d  up  from  the  light. 
And  scarce  had  beene  acquainted  with  the  day, 
Then  (lightning  glory)' shall  appeare  morę  bright. 
Nor  is  the  moming^s  torch,  which  rayes  array ;    . 
They  that  were  deafe  shail  heare  each  accent  rigbt; 
Some  who  were  dumbe  shall  then  €od's  praise  4ia- 
Who  all  the  bodie  doth  to  strength  restore,  [play, 
That  with  defects  had  tainted  beene  before. 

They  whom  steme  Death  when  infants  did  surpcis^ 

And  even  ere  borne  abortives  did  pursue, 

What  such  might  be  though  nonę  can  now  mmnite, 

Tilł  demonstration  prove  conjectnres  true, 

SbalV  at  the  last  in  the  same  stature  rise, 

The  which  to  them  poteatially  was  due : 

(Their  litle  dust  then  all  eKtended  soone) 

A  moment  doth  what  yeares  should  earst  have  done. 

Exhaasted  age  (Timc's  prey)  that  hath  runne  post, 
Whose  eyes  as  if  asham^d  (when  faiPd)  sinke  in, 
Which  onely  ser^es  of  what  hath  beene  to  boast, 
With  ^haking  joynts,  and  with  a  withered  skin, 
Shall  then  reri^e,  recorering  what  was  lost ; 
All  is  restor*d  that  forfeited  for  sinne; 
^nd  phenix-1ike  new  be auties  all  display, 
*'  They  must  be  perfect  that  in  Heąren  can  stay.** 

Babes  from  the  cradle  carried  to  the  gnrand, 
Who  did  not  live  to  gct,  nor  gire  offence ; 
The  ag*d  by  weakeoeęse  that  to  bed  were  bound, 
Of  Ufe*s  three  kinds  scarce  keeping  that  of  sei»e ; 
Both  rysing  now  may  of  these  yeares  be  fonad, 
Which  Christ  might  connt  when  as  he  parted  hence: 
Or  ebe  they  shall  all  in  that  state  be  aeene. 
For  health  and  beauty,  which  their  best  hath  becsie. 

Our  bodies  shall  not  then  as  now  grow  grosse^ 
(£xulting  huraours  tending  to  ezcesse) 
Nor  can  extenuafee,  sińce  fi^ee  from  crosse, 
Which  might  distemper,  alter,  or  make  lesse ; 
They  ha^e  no  escrements,  conruption'8  drosse^ 
Whłch  doth  our  yilenesse  palpablie  expresse: 
For  in  that  citty  nothing  shall  be  seene, 
That  either  is  infirme,  or  yet  uncłeane. 

What  wonder  must  tbe  sbining  siibstaoce  moire, 
Of  sprituall  bodies,  when  dirinely  borne  ? 
ludge  by  some  parts  what  all  the  rest  may  proTe, 
This  onely  uselesse  fleece  from  creatores  shome, 
(Mora  bright  then  are  BeriDtbia'8  haires  abov«) 
As  beames  the  Sunne  shall  erery  head  adome  ; 
Then  pretious  Stones  for  ornament  most  meete. 
Morę  glorious  are  th«  naiłes  of  hainds  and  feete^ 

The  face,  Heayen's  frontispiece,  the  braine*B  chiefe 

spheares, 
Where  intellectuall  powers  their  couree  doesway  ^ 
The  eyes  are  starres,  estemall  orbes  the  earea, 
lips,  momhig'8  blushing  flames,  cheeks,  ligbtniiig 

day; 
Legs,  not  their  burden,  them  their  burden  beares, 
The  armes,  like  aogels'  wiugs,  througk  th*  ayre  doe 

stray. 


DOOMES-DAY.    THE  TWELTH  HOURE. 

Maa  dcMOEt  btight,  bat  8t»l  from  tempest  freę,    I  The  bodiet  theii  (u  soules  difect)  doe  morę, 
(Cant  little  world)  a  titUe  h€aven  may  b«.  |  Aud  have  no  stop  below,  nor  yet  aboTC. 
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A§  Adam  ooce  (wbiist  naked)  free  from  sinne, 
Was  not  asham^d  to  walkę  before  the  Lord, 
So  shall  the  saints  (when  glory  doth  begin) 
Be  to  Łbe  same  integrity  restor^d ;  [skinne, 

No  bareneitse,  robes,  but  brigbtnesse  deckes  the 
Wbich  no  way  else  could  be  so  mucb  decorM : 
Tor,  nakedoesse  when  shining  every  wbere, 
k  purenesse,  and  not  impadency  there. 

The  rayments  hełd  most  ricb  for  ńlke'or  gold, 
Wonld  bnt  defonne,  and  no  way  conid  adorne. 
Kor  shall  we  need  a  gnard  against  the  cold, 
Of  things  too  oft  saperfiiioasly 'borne ; 
As  snnple,  slnggisb,  poore,  nonę  can  unfold 
Wbat  scandall  can  procure,  contempt,  or  scoime : 
No  weakencsse  is  that  any  covering  needs. 
Bat  all  are  sbown,  botb  bodies,  thonghts,  and  deeds. 

The  bodie'8  baanties  that  are  thus  expo6*d, 
Though  botb  the  seres  bannt  togetber  must, 
(Nought  can  take  fire,  wherd  fire  is  not  enclosM) 
Shatt  neither  soare,  nor  tempt  the  minde  with  iust; 
Since  generatłon's  period  is  impos'd, 
We  leare  snch  tboughts  when  rising  with  the  dost : 
Alt  camall  {anciei  ąnitą  extinguish'd  rest, 
And  sprituall  k>ve  doth  rarish  every  brest. 

As  naked  angels  innocently  live, 

With  pure  alfectioas,  quite  estrang*d  from  ill. 

And  covet  notbing,  bat  doe  ouely  give 

To  God  attendance,  and  obey  his  will ; 

So  shatl  we  then  with  mutaall  ardour  8trive, 

(AQ  coocopiseence  past)  whom  aeale  doth  fili 

To  love  the  Lord,  and  still  his  praiie  to  sing. 

Not  capable  of  any  otber  thing. 

Though  beauty  thus  a  blessing  doth  rcmain, 

And  (madę  immoriail)  not  by  time  surprib^d, 

Yet  this  eTen  berę  is  but  the  least  we  gaine, 

A  qua1ity,  no  Tertue,  meanely  priz'd, 

We  shall  morę  strength  and  nimblenesse  attaine, 

Then  ever  hath  been  fouod,  or  yet  devis*d. 

Not  resM  to  conquer,  from  invasien  free. 

We  cannot  wish  but  that  which  straight  shall  be.- 

The  greatest  canse  of  wearinesse  below, 
By  bułlding  Babels  of  oonibanding  doubt, 
^  (To  learch  out  tmth  siill  making  us  too  slow) 
Is  this  grosse  bnrden  that  wetieare  aboat ; 
So  that  whłist  bent  wbat  is  remote  to  know, 
From  this  strict  jayle,  still  stmgling  to  be  out : 
Wbat  laboor  hath  the  intemipted  minde, 
Though  sleep  arrest,  which  scarce  can  be  coafio'd  ? 

But  when  the  Lord  doth  tbeie  defects  tapply, 
By  which  the  bodie*s  p9w'rs  are  thus  impaur*d, 
Am  planeta  keep  their  courae  above  the  sky, 
They  morę*  as  bright  and  swift,  and  when  compai^d, 
To  angels  every  where  like  them  they  flye. 
By  secret  vertae,  spritually  prepar'd : 
No  weakenesse  then  the  bodies  can  controale, 
And  they  in  motion  second  may  the  soule. 

lo&rmities  abandon*d  all  with  sinnes, 
.    The  body  as  it  would  past  faults  defray. 
To  8ęrve  the  soole,  obsequioasly  beginnes, 
Which  us  most  gorgeously  doth  then  array, 
To  fowles  as  featbers,  to  the  fisbes  finnes, 
Afibrding  meanes  to  furtber  still  thcir  way : 


No  paioefoll  sickneaie,  nor  consuming  sore, 
Włuch  now  with  new  alarmes  us  oh  imrest, 
Shall  Tezę  the  soule  with  angnish  any  morę, 
As  charging  this  fraile  (ort  to  yeeld  her  guest. 
Nor  shall  she  then,  with  passions  (as  before)  ■ 
Of  ber  deare  partner  interrupt  the  rest; 
With  mutaall  pleasures  multipU'd  in  force, 
This  seoond  marriage  nothing  can  divorce. 

Through  Heaven  and  Earth  (though  travdling  ort 

all) 
Tn  these  two  Yolumes,  God's  great  workes  to  see, 
No  dang^  is  that  can  their  course  appall, 
Nor  can  they  faint  who  still  in  triumph  be, 
And  may  themselYes  in  stately  seata  enstall, 
As  kings,  oH^priests,  or  greater  iutlegree : 
Whilst  they  (all  Ugbt)  see  all  aboat  them  Kght^ 
Immortall  minions  in  their  maker*s  sight. 

O I  happy  soules,  who,  fil'd  with  heaTenly  thmgs, 
There  f>r  your  mates  continnaHy  shall  ha^e 
The  holy  prophets,  patriarchs,  and  klngs, 
Apostles,  martyrs,  all  whom  Ghritt  did  sare ; 
This  to  my  minde  so  great  contentment  brings,   ' 
Words  cannot  utter  wbat  my  tboughts  conoeiye : 
But  wbat  merę  good  can  be  sarmiz'd  then  this  ? 
The  LoM  their  King,  and  Heayen  their  kingdome  is. 

Nor  were  it  mach  such  happinesse  to  finde. 
But  qaickiy  might  make  all  our  pleasures  raine, 
Ir  to  decay  at  any  time  design'd. 
We  possibly  were  capable  of  paine, 
The  feare  of  that  would  still  torment  the  minde, 
Which  tnie  contentment  thus  could  not  attaine : 
"  For  the  morę  pretions  that  a  treasure  proTes, 
The  greater  care  the  jealous  owner  mores.** 

.  All  that  coold  perisb,  to  confusion  past,  . 
Extinguish'd  time  no  period  can  pretend, 
No  expectation  now  accoonts  shall  cast, 
Whose  progressetloth  on  Natare^s  course  depend : 
All  then  expir'd,or  perfected,  at  last. 
We  hare  no  ends,  nor  notbing  then  can  end : 
But  all  things  there  from  bounds  and  measurefree, 
Etemall  are^  and  infinite  must  be. 

We  neither  their  can  doe,  nor  snffer  ill, 
Nor  need  wee  feare  (as  earst  before)  to  fisll, 
The  man  who  first  had  Paradise  at  will. 
Madę  all  who  followcd  by  bis  forfeit  thrall ; 
The  man  who  first  tooke  Hearen  (there  raigning 
Our  great  Redeemer  hath  seourd  us  all :      [stall) 
So  that  obeying  what  be  doth  command, 
Though  angels  fell,  wee  shall  be  surę  to  stand. 

The  tyrants  here  that  most  disturbe  our  rest, 
Are  Tiprous  passions,  parricides  unkinde,    [breast, 
Though  breediog  them,  who  burst  out  through  the 
A  wretched  parent  by  ber  off-spring  pin*d, 
Whilst  sometime  longings  sweetly  doe  molest,  . 
And  sometime  feares  doe  shrewdly  vexe  the  minde, 
Which  alwaies  like  a  sea  some  storme  must  tosse, 
Wbiist  wisbing  wl^t  we  want,  or  feA^d  for  losse. 

But  now  ^  nerer  intemipted  blisse, 
H'ith  constant  joy  doth  fuli  contentment  give, 
While  as  the  minde  not  bended,  nor  remisse, 
Can  neither  wish,  nor  feare,  nor  doubt,  nor  strive, 
N  It  haying  all,  what  had  ean  never  misse, 
And  (satisfi'd)  with  confidence  doth  Iive: 
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For  (sUn  ki  peiiee)  wewmglit  mtt  Ood  can  loire, 
And  him  wt  haTe  eteraally  dbov«. 


STIRLINCS  POEMS. 

I 

Till  oiice  arriTM,  iPhere  it  doUi  alwaitt  »i 
**  Gare*a  liiigriDf  progi  awa  cannot  bave  an 


Wbilst  thut  madę  free  from  all  that  caa  munuff, 
To  thmke  what  pleamra  aoules  shall  then  atteine, 
Tboagb  all  the  worid  their  wita  in  ooe  employ, 
Their  coane  would  proT«  ridicnloasly  v«inę, 
That  whicfa  was  sow^d  in  teares,  ii  reapM  with  joy, 
Wbo  here  seenaM  base,  iball  then  with  glory  raigae: 
Tbts,  ravi8h'd  Pani  could  by  no  meanea  esprawe, 
Wbo  got  a  gbmoe  of  what  we  t hall 


Yet  aball  not  all  be  in  like  manoer  gracM) 
But  may  for  glory  differ  in  degree, 
Sooie,  sbining  brighter»  dr  eise  higber  plac^d, 
Then  all  the  rest  morę  eminent  may  be, 
And  may  by  Christ  oftore  kindely  be  embFac*d, 
Whoae  lorę  (not  meritM)  mott  needi  rest  freet 
By  Iohn's  esample,  thia  on  Earth  waa  piov'd^ 
Wbo  on  bis  boaone  alapt,  ai  beat  bel0T*d. 

The  Lord  eten  berę  dotb  in  this  course  delight, 
All  torta  diBti^:Biah'd  both  in  obnróh  and  atate^ 
The  angels  that,  above^  their  cbai^  ao^aite, 
Aa  is  tbeir  rankę  and  tarne,  in  order  wait : 
The elderi  (płac*d  in  cbayrei)  ii;ere  cloath'd  in  wbite, 
The  holy  towne,  by  trib^  namea  every  gate: 
And  theae  are  aaid  of  all  to  abine  moat  bright, 
Wbo  by  their  maanea  brought  otberi  lo  the  light 

Of  all  that  are  in  HeaYen^a  great  booke  enn>l'd, 
The  meaneat  man,  thoagb  many  goe  belbra^ 
Mora  pleaaM  then  wretchea  can  be  madę  by  gold, 
Shall  enyy  nonę ;  nor  cab  he  coret  morę : 
Smali  Teuela  as  the  big  abound  in  stora, 
Wbea  baTing  all  that  they  are  fit  to  hołd. 
And  every  aoale  that  onoe  the  Hearens  reoeiTe, 
Hath  as  muob  pleaaura  aa  it  oan  oosoei^e. 

Here  with  thar  gifta,  nonę  fully  plea8*d  dotb  pRire, 
But  seeke  that  naturę  may  be  help4  by  ait, 
Yet,  with  themselTea  all  are  ao  much  in  lave, 
That  thongh  in  otbers  they  may  praiae  aome  part, 
I  kttow  not  what  selfe-flatfring  thougbts  doe  move, 
There  is  not  one  that  would  eachange  his  heart : 
**  Oor  owne  intentioos  atill  we  perfeet  Ifaide ; 
Their  fortnnes  many,  nona  would  change  their 
miode." 

Then,  this  fisnre  rather  may  beliele  preenra, 
That  thoae  in  HeaTea  (how  erer  in  degree 
Free  from  defecta)  still  joyfiill,  and  aecure, 
Can  notbing  wiah,  enjoying  all  they  aee,  / 

And  ao  for  ever  oertaine  to  endura, 
Then  what  they  art,  no  othet  way  wonkl  ba: 
They  true  oontentment  abaolutely  gaine, 
Whicfa  wanting  here,  ia  caoaa  of  all  oor  paina. 

This  yaate  triangle,  tbh  mott  hnge  saaaJl  tbing, 
Łife*k  qnaking  center,  still  fint  ouicke,  lastlUlIM, 
Which  all  the  world  within  it  aelfe  can  bring, 
Yet  like  an  empty  gułfo  cannoi  be  nrd,     [spring, 
From  whence  deep  flonds  of  raging  tboughts  do 
By  which  the  peace  of  mao^  short  apace  is  spUrd : 
The  ground  of  coorage,  all  tbe  bodic^  atrength, 
It  itlll  is  pittM,  till  apent  by  pai«e  at  lengtb. 

Or  eise  this  aparke,  thougb  under  olood  yet  eleare, 
(As  rayes  tbe  Sunne)  which  dotb  the  deity  show. 
And  to  tbe  same  still  ttriTing  to  draw  neare, 
From  whence  we  are,  would  gladly  make  us  know^ 
In  HeaTon  a  nattre,  and  a  stranger  here. 
Aa  in  antipathle  with  tbiogs  below. 


But  when  the  hoird^  his  (farre  from  wbat  before^ 
Whilst  they  on  th'  Earth,  aa  worms,  were  eant  de- 

spis*d) 
Ttom  forfoiture  entlrely  shall  restore, 
Amongst  the  bleased  bands  to  be  compriaM, 
Then  they  tbemaelTcs  couM  wish,  they  ahall  bave 

morę, 
Or  yet  then  could  by  mankinde  be  de?ia*d; 
Imaginatlon's  raacb  this  farre  eaceeda. 
And  with  oontentment  an  amaaement  breeda. 

There  pleaaure^s  heigbt  no  words  can  senre  to  tell, 
Since  for  their  measnre  infinitely  great, 
Wboae  ąualities  (as  qoint^esseoc'd)  excd]. 
For  time,  eternall,  which  no  bounds  can  datę, 
The  place  is  HeaTen,  wherethey  with  Ood  doe  dweUp 
And  are  advanc'd  to  a  moat  gloriooa  state : 
Like  man  and  aagela  earst,  to  ainae  not  tlwallf 
And  oertifi*d  that  they  shall  never  ialL 

Theae  mystariea  no  mortal'8  wit  can  try. 
Nor  could  cormption  with  their  ligfat  cowport : 
Which,  thougb  hke  Paul  admitted  them  ta  apy. 
Nonę  could  cooceiTe,  forre  lease  ooald  tbeai  ra- 
port: 
The  ancients  all  were  atraight  afraid  to  dye» 
When  haTing  seene  tbe  Lord  in  aily  sort ; 
And  of  soch  things  wbo  capable  would  prove, 
Must  first  be  glorifiad,  as  goesta  abote. 

This  is  the  joy  that  efeiy  aoole  dotb  fili, 
Tbat  they  the  Lord  eontinually  shall  aee^ 
With  bnmble  ra^erence  waitiiig  on  his  arill, 
Tb  minister,  aa  mafahal'd  in  dią^ree; 
And,  thera  oontemplating  hia  ghjry  atill, 
All  zeale  and  love,  as  cloath*d  with  flamea,  abaD  be: 
And  him  wbo  did  them  thns  so  bigbly  raiae^ 
Celestiall  quiristers,  not  pray,  but  praiae. 

Where  we  were  earst  a  prey  to  cold  and  heal, 
Mecbanickly  engag^d  to  abject  toyies, 
Wboae  bread  behov'd  to  have  a  sawce  of  sweat, 
Wbo  for  apparell  robVI  each  creature*k  apoylea, 
Whiłat  compaasing  the  Lamb*s  mi^iesticke  aeat, 
Hiat  erery  breast  with  aacred  ardoar  boylea, 
A»  needlesse  then  this  week  for  worke.remova8. 
And  all  for  God  an  endlesse  sabbath  pro^aa. 

We  ahall  God's  people  be,  and  be  our  Lord, 

Wbo  comea  with  us  eontinually  to  atay, 

(Ilaath,  griefe,  nor  paine,  no  mora)  with  gpodnams 

stoHd, 
He  lirom  onr  ejm  shall  wipe  all  ftearea  away» 
And  ćt  lifo>a  watar  fredy  shall  afiord 
To  them  wbo  thirst,  that  they  no  morę  dacay  x 
Wbom  (all  acoompliab^d)  we  may  joatly  cali 
The  fint,  the  last,  the  three,  the  one,  the  alL 

r 

Thou  fhat  didst  guide  me  throngb  aiich  di^aia 

giounda, 
Imparting  strength  to  reach  my  wisbed  port, 
Here  make  me  rest  amid'st  this  beat enly  boonds, 
With  saints  and  angels  freely  to  resort, 
Tbat  (theae  my  notes  accorded  with  their  acŃrads) 
I  by  erperience  clearely  may  report 
The  State  of  Heaten,  to  magnifie  thy  name, 
And  thera  thy  praiae  etemally  prodamer 


PARJENESIS 

TO  PRINCB  HENBT. 


TO 

PRINCE  CHARLES. 


Tbat  wfaicli  I  fint  for  Henrie^s  life  did  loimd, 
ShaU,  spite  ofdeatbywliich  did  Ugh  hopea  betny, 
A  spcaking  pledge,  %  \vnn%  tokon  stay, 
WUdi  with  bis  name  flNdl  mke  my  lo?e  r«iio«ni*d; 
His  sooceasory  tboo  may^  nuike  use  of  tiiisy 
Whicłi  fireely  showes  what  prinćes  doe  deseire ; 
It  both  him  dcad,  and  tbee  alive  nay  senre, 
Thy  hmt*h  presage,  a  moDwiient  of  his. 
Tbat  Charles  ofFrance,  adnńr^dso  mach  for  wortb, 
ReligioDS,  nOiaiit,  was  caird  jnstfy  great ; 
Ubon  iHMt  his  muneyStrite  for  his  worth  and  state, 
Great  in  Great  Britafaie,  to  adome  tbe  north : 
Tbat  an  tbe  worid  witb  wondring  eyes  may  see, 
Wbat  was  from  Houy  bop*d»  perfoim'd  ij  tbee. 
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I  That  dignity,  trben  firsi  it  did  begia, 
Did  grttoe  each  prcMnće  aod  each  little  towne ; 
Portb,  wben  ihe  fint  doth  fiom  Bealowmood  rimie» 
b  poore  of  waters,  naked  of  rsnowne. 
But  Carroo,  Alloo,  Teath,  aod  Dov«i  in, 
Doth  grow  tbe  greater  ttiU,  tbe  fnither  downe: 
TU  that,  aboondiiig  both  in  poirer  and  famę, 
She  kog  doth  strive  to  give  the  sea  htr  name. 

Even  so  tbose  soyeraignties  whicb  ooce  were  smalli 
StiU  swallowing  op  the  neamt  neighbouriog  state, 
Witb  a  deluge  of  men  did  realmes  appall, 
And  thus  th'  Egyptian  Pbaroes  fint  grew  great^ 
Thus  did  th'  Assyrians  make  so  many  tbrall, 
Thus  rear^d  the  Romans  tbeir  imperiall  seat: 
And  thus  all  those  great  itates  to  worfce  hare  gone, 
Whose  limits  and  the  workk  were  all  but  ooe. 


Loa  berę  (braTe  youtb)  as  zeale  and  doty  moTS^ 
I  labour  (though  in  nune)  to  finde  some  gift, 
Both  woithy  of  thy  place,  and  of  my  loiie. 
Bot  whłlst  my  selfe  above  my  leife  I  lift. 
And  would  tbe  best  of  my  mveotk»s  pro^e^ 
I  stand  to  study  what  sbould  be  my  drift; 
Yet  this  the  gieatest  approbation  brings, 
Slill  ta  a  prince  to  speake  of  princely  things. 

Wben  tbose  of  tbe  flrrt  age  tbat  eant  did  live 
In  sbadowie  woods,  or  in  a  humid  ca^e, 
And  taking  tbat  wbich  th'  eartb  notfbrc'd  did  gire, 
Would  ooely  pay  wbat  nature^s  need  did  craTe; 
Then  beasts  of  bieath  sucb  numben  did  depri^e, 
Tbat  (folk>wing  Amphion)  tbey  did  deserts  leave: 
Wh6  witb  sweet  soundsdid  leade  them  by  the  eareSi 
Wbere  mutuall  lorce  might  banish  oommon  fearas. 

Then  boilding  waUes»  tbey  batbarous  ritas  disdaia^, 
The  sweetnesse  of  soeiety  to  finde ; 
And  to  attayne  wbat  unity  maintain*d, 
As  peaoe,  religion,  and  a  Tettnoos  minde ; 
Tbat  so  tbey  might  baye  restlesse  humours  rayn*d, 
They  straight  witb  lawes  tbeir  liberty  confin'd : 
And  of  the  better  sort  the  best  preferr'd, 
To  cbastise  them  agamst  the  lawes  tbat  err^d. 

I  wot  not  if  proud  miodes  who  firrt  aspir^d 
Ore  many  realmes  to  make  tbemselTes  a  rigbt  j 
Or  if  tbe  world's  disordcrs  so  leąnii^d, 
Tbat  tbcn  bad  pat  AsIrsM  to  tbe  flight ; 
Or  ebe  if  some  whose  rertues  were  admir'dy 
And  emincnt  in  all  the  peopie*s  sight, 
Did  BMnrepeace-lorcrs  fint  to  reare  a  throae, 
And  gi?e  U^e  keyes  of  lifo  and  deatb  to  one. 


* 

But  V\t  not  plonge  in  sucb  a  stormy  deepe, 
Wbieb  bath  no  bottome,  nor  can  bave  no  shore, 
But  in  tbe  dust  will  let  diose  asbes  sleepe, 
Whicb  (c1oatb'd  witb  purple)  once  th*  Eartb  did 

adore; 
Of  them  scarce  now  »  monument  wee  keepe, 
Wbo(thund*ring  terroor)  curb^d  tbe  worid  before ; 
Tbeir  states  whicb  by  a  number*!  ruinę  stood, 
Were  ibunded,  and  ooofounded,  both  witb  bloud. 

If  I  would  cali  antiqutty  to  minde, 

I,  ibr  an  endlesM  taske  ^ight  then  prepare, 

But  wbat?  ambition  tbat  was  erer  blinde, 

Did  get  witb  toyle  tbat  whicb  was-kept  witb  care. 

And  those  great  states  'gainst  whicb  tbe  worid  re- 

Had  falls,  as  fomous,  aS  thelr  risings  rare :  [pin'd, 

AomI  in  all  ages  it  was  ever  seene, 

Wbat  vertue  rais*d,  by  vice  bath  ruin'd  been. 

Yet  registen  of  memorable  things  (sonnd* 

Woald  helpe  (great  prince)  to  make  thy  judgement 
Which  to  tbe  eye  a  perfect  mirroor  brings, 
Wbere  all  sbould  glasse  tbemselTes  who  would  be 

crownM, 
Reade  these  rare  parts  tbat  acted  were  by  kiogs^ 
Tbe  straines  beroicke,  and  the  eod  reoownM : 
Which  (wbiJst  thou  in  thy  cabinet  do*st  sit) 
Are  worthy  to  bewiteh  thy  growing  wit 

And  doe  not,  doe  not  (thou)  the  meanes  omit, 
Times  mateh*d  witb  times,  what  they  beget  to  spy, 
Since  bisiory  may  leade  tbee  unto  it^ 
A  pillar  wbereupon  good  Rprites  rety, 
Of  time  tbe  table,  and  tbe  nurse  of  wit, 
Tbe  iqoare  of  reason,  and  tbe  m]nde*s  cleare  eye : 
Whicb  leads  tbe  curious  reader  throogb  buge  harms, 
Who  stands  secure  wbilst  looking  od  alarmaf. 

Nor  is  it  good  ora  brsTe  men's  Kres  to  wander, 
As  one  who  at  each  comer  stands  amaz'd, 
No,  study  Itke  some  one  thy  selfe  to  render, 
Wbo  to  tbe  beight  of  glory  bath  been  rais*d ; 
So  Scipio,  Cyrus,  CMar,  A]exander,  [prais'd. 

And  tbat  great  prince  ches^d  bfan  wbom  Homer 
Or  make  (as  whicb  is  recent,  and  best  knowne) 
Thy  fiitber*s  life  a  patteme  fer  tbine  owne. 

Yet  marking  great  men's  Iitosi  this  much  impaires 
The  profit  whicb  tbat  benefit  imparts, 
Wbile  as  transported  witb  preposteroos  cares. 
To  imitate  but  snperficiall  parts, 
Sbase  fer  tbemseWes  firame  of  tbeir  fenćies  saares. 
And  show  what  felly  doth  ore-sway  tbetr  bearts : 
*'  For  ooontOTfeited  things  doe  staines  embraoe^ 
'<  And  all  tbat  is  afliBeted,  bath  no  grace.** 


412 


suruncs  poems. 


Of  outwtrd  things  who  (shalkm  wite)  tekę  hold^ 
Doe  shoir  by  that  they  can  no  higber  winne, 
So,  to  reaemble  Hercales  of  old, 
Biark  Antooy  would  beare  the  lyon^  skinae ; 
A  brave  Atbenian^s  sonne  (as  some  have  told) 
Would  tuch  a  conne  (thougb  to  his  seorne)  begin: 
And  b^  to  seem  look  like  his  fother  dead, 
Would  make  himseUe  to  lispe,  and  bow  his  head. 

They  whO  would  rightly  foUow  such  as  those, 
Must^  the  better  parts  apply  the  pow*r8, 
As  the  industrious  bee  atWisMIy  goes. 
To  seize  lapon  the  best,  shunne  b^er  flowres ; 
So,  where  thou  do'st  the  greatest  woith  disciose, 
To  compasse  that,  be  prodigalf  of  houres : 
Seeke  not  to  seeme,  but  be ;  who  be,  seeme  too, 
IXie  carelesly,  and  yet  have  caie  to  doe. 

Thou  to  resemble  thy  renowned  syte, 

Must  not  (thougb  some  there  were)  mark  trtviaU 

things. 
Bot  matchlesse  yertues  which  all  mind^  admire, 
Whosetreasuretohis  realmesgreatcomfortbrings; 
That  to  attaine  (thou  race  of  kings)  aspire, 
Which  for  thy  fisme  may  fumish  ayery  wings : 
And  like  to  eaglets  thus  thou  proy'st  thy  kinde, 
When  both  like  him,  in  body,  and  in  minde. 

Ah,  be  not  those  most  miserable  soules, 
Their  judgenients  to  refinc  who  never  strive  ! 
Nor  will  not  looke  upon  the  leamed  scronles,     * 
Whifeh  withoiit  practise  doe  expericnce  gi^e  ; 
But  (whilst  base  sloth  each"*  better  care  controules) 
Are  dead  in  ignorance,  entombM  alive. 
Twist  beasts  and  such  the  difierence  is  but  smali, 
They  use  not  reason,  beasts  haye  nonę  at  all. 

O !  heayenly  treasure  which  the  best  sort  loves, 

Life  of  the  soule^  reformer  of  the  will, 

Cleare  Iight,  which  from  the  mind  each  cloud  re- 

moves, 
Pure  spring  of  yertue,  pbyaicke  for  each  ill,  ' 
Which  in  prosperity  a  bridle  proyes. 
And  in  adyersity  a  pillar  still ; 
Of  thee  the  morę  men  get,  the  morę  they  craye. 
And  thinke,  the  morę  they  g^t,  the  lesse  they  ł)ave. 

But  if  that  knowledge  be  requirM  of  all, 
What  should  they  doe  this  treasure  to  obtaine, 
Whom  in  a  throiiO,  time  trayels  to  eustall, 
Wbere  they  by  it  of  all  things  must  ordaine  ? 
If  it  make  them  who  by  their  birth  were  thrall, 
As  tittle  kings,  whilst  ore  themseWes  they  raigne, 
Then  it  must  make,  wbenit  hath  thrcwighly  grae'd 
them,  [them. 

Ktngs  morę  then  kings,  anS  like  to  him  who  ptac'd 

This  is  a  griefe  which  all  the  world  bemones, 
When  those  lack  judgement  who  are  borne  to  judge. 
And  like  to  painted  tombes,  or  gailded  Stones, 
To  trottbled  soules  cannot  aflbrd  refnge ;       [once, 
Kings  are  their  kingdomes'  hearts,  which,  taintfed 
The  bodies  straight  corrupt  in  which  they  lodge: 
And  those,  by  whose  esample  many  fali, 
Are  guilty  of  the  murther  of  them  all. 

Themeanetf  which  best  make  majestie  to  stand, 
Are  laws  obsery'd,  whiPst  practise  doth  direct 
The  crowae,  the  head,  the  scepter  decks  tbe  hand, 
But  onely  knowledge  doth  the  thoughts  erect ; 
Kings  shoald  escell  all  them  whom  they  command, 
In  all  dbe  parts  which  do  procare  respect : 


And  this,  a  way  tó  what  they  would,  prepares. 
Not  onely  as  thonght  good,  bnt  as  known  tbćiis 

Seek  not  due  reyereoce  onely  to  pfocnre, 
With  shows  of  soveraignty,  and  guards  oft  lewd^ 
So  Nero  did,  yet  could  not  so.assure 
The  hated  diademe  with  bloud  imbm^d ; 
Nor  as  the  Persian  kings,  who  liy'd  obscure. 
And  ot  their  subjects  rarely  would  be  yiew'd  ; 
So  one  of  them  was^secretly  ore-thrown. 
And  in  his  place  the  murtherer  raignM  unknown. 

No  onely  goodnesse  doth  beget  regard. 
And  equity  doth  greatest  glory  winne. 
To  plague  for  yice,  and  yertue  to  reward, 
What  they  intend,  that,  brayely  to  begin  ; 
This  is  to  soyeraigntie  a  powerfull  guard. 
And  makes  a  prince^s  praise  ore  all  oome  in : 
Whose  life  (his  subjects'  law)  clear'd  by  bis  deeds^ 
Morę  then  lustinian^s  toyls,  good  order  breeds. 

All  those  who  ore  unbaptiz'd  nations  raign'd. 
By  barbarons  customes  sougbt  to  Ibcter  feare^ 
And  with  a  thousand  tyrannics  constrainM 
All  them  whom  they  subdu'd  their  yoke  to  beare. 
But  those  whom  great  Tehoyah  hath  ordain'd, 
Aboye  the  Christians,  lawfuU  thrones  to  reare : 
Must  śeek  by  worth,  to  be  obey'd  for  loye, 
So  haying  raign'd  below,  to  raigne  aboye. 

O  happy  H^nrie,  who  art  highly  borne, 
^  Yet  b«sntifi*8t  thy  birth  with  signes  of  worth. 
And  (thougb  achilde)aUchildish  toyes  d0*st  aoome^ 
To  show  the  world  thy  yertues  budding  fortb, 
Which  may  by  time  this  glorious  isle  adonne. 
And  bring  etemall  trophees  to  the  north,  ^ 
While  as  thou  do*8t  thy  father's  forces  leade. 
And  art  the  hand,  whileas  he  is  the  head. 

Tiiou,  like  that  gallant  tbuoder-bolt  of  warre, 
Third  Edward's  sonne,  who  was  so  nrach  renowoM, 
Shalt  shine  in  yalour  as  the  moming  starre. 
And  plenish  with  thy  pnUse  tha  peopled  roand  ; 
But  like  to  his,  let  nought  thy  fortunę  marre, 
Who,  in  his  faUier^s  time^  did  dye  uncn>wn'd : 
Łong  liye  thy  syre,  so  all  the  worid  desires. 
But  longer  thou,  so  Nature's  course  reąuires. 


And,  thougb  time  once  thee,  by  thy  birth-rigbt, 
Those  sacred  honoure  which  men  most  esteeme» 
Yet  flatter  uqt  thy  selfe  with  those  fisiire  showes, 
Which  ofien-times  are  not  such  as  they  seeme, 
Whose  burd'nous  weight,  the  bearer  but  ore-throws, 
That  could  before  of  no  such  daoger  deeme : 
Then  if  not,  arm^d  in  time,  thou  make  thee  strong, 
Thou  dost  thy  selfe,  and  many  a  thontaod  wnmg. 

Since  thou  must  manage  such  a  mighty  state, 
Which  hath  no  borders  but  tbe  seas  and  skiei, 
Tlien  eyen  as  he  who  justly  was  calFd  great, 
Did  (prodigall  of  paines  where  famę  might  rise) 
With  both  tbe  parts  of  worth  in  worth  groipr  great* 
As  leamed,  as  yaliant,  and  as  stout  as  wise : 
So  now  let  Aristotle  lay  the  ground, 
Whereon  thou  after  may  thy  greatnesse  found. 

For  if  transported  with  a  base  repose, 
Thou  did*st  (as  thou  dost  not)  mtspend  thy  primę, 
O  what  a  faire  occasion  wottłd'st  thou  lose, 
Which  afler  would  thee  grieye,  though  out  of  time ! 
To  yertoous  courses  now  thy  thoughts  dtspose, 
While  fandes  are  not  glu*d  with  pleasure'*  lyme, 
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Those  who  their  yoiitb  to  sucb  Kk«  punet  engage^ 
Do  gaine  great  eaae  iinta  their  perfiect  age. 

Magnanimous,  dow,  with  beroicke  parts. 
Show  to  tbe  world  what  thou  dost  ayme  to  be, 
The  morę  to  print  ia  all  tbe  people*8  beartś, 
That  whicb  thou  woa]d*ąt  tbey  should  expect  of 

thee, 
Tbat  90  (preoccupled  witb  such  desarts) 
They  after  may  applaud  tbe  HeaTen^s  decree 
When  that  day  coibcs;  vbich  if  it  come  too 


Then  thou  and  all  tbis  isŁe  would  be  nadose. 


And  otherwise  what  troable  sbould'it  thoa  finde, 
If  fint  not  ieiz*d  of  all  thy  tubjecti'  love ; 
To  ply  all  hamoun  till  thy  worth  haTe  sbin^d, 
That  even  moit  mai-cootentB  muit  it  appiove  ? 
For  elie  a  nomber  woold  snipend  their  minde, 
As  doabting  what  thou  afterwards  mighfst  proTe, 
And  when  a  state"!  afiections  tbus  are  cold, 
Of  that  adTantage  ibrreiners  take  hołd. 

I  gcant  in  tbis  (by  fortunę  to  be  good, 
That  art  t*  inberit  such  a  glorioos  crowne, 
^  one  descended  from  that  sacred  blond, 
Which  oft  Iiath  filPd  the  world  witb  tnie  reuowne: 
The  which  still  on  tbe  top  of  glory  stood, 
And  not  so  much  as once  seemM  to  kiok  downe; 
For  who  thy  braucbes  to  remembrance  brings* 
Count  what  he  list,  he  cannot  count  hot  kings. 

r 

And  pardon  me,  for  I  must  panse  a  while, 

And  at  a  thing  of  right  to  be  admir^d, 

Since  those,  irom  whom  thou  cam^st,  reign*d  in  this 

isle,. 
Łoe,  now  of  yeares  even  thoosands  are  CKpii^d ; 
Yet  nonę  eouM  there  them  thrall,  nor  tbence  esile. 
Nor  erer  fail'd  the  lyne  so  much  desir^d : 
The  hundied  and  sev«nth  parent  living  firee, 
A  never  conquer'd  crowne  may  lea^c  to  thee. 

Nor  hath  thts  onety  bappened  as  by  chance, 

Of  aheratbns  then  there  had  beene  some. 

But  that  bra^e  race  which  still  did  worth  enbauiv:e, 

Would  so  presage  the  thing  that  was  to  come ; 

That  this  uoited  isle  should  once  ad^ance, 

And,  by  tbe  lyon  led,  all  realmes  we-come : 

For  if  it  kep't  a  little,  free  before. 

Nów  ha^ing  mujch  (oo  doubt)  it  must  do  morę. 

And  though  onr  nations,  long  I  mnst  oonfiesse, 
Did  roughly  woo  before  that  they  ooald.wedj 
That  but  endeers  (he  union  we  possesse, 
Whom  Neptune  both  combines  within  one  bed : 
All  ancient  faijuries  this  doth  redresse, 
And  bories  that  which  many  a  battell  bred : 
"  Braye  discords  reconcird  (if  wrath  expire) 
Do  breed  the  greatest  Iove,  and  most  intlre.*' 

Of  England's  Mary,  had  it  beene  the  cbance 
To  make  king  Philip  father  of  a  sonne, 
The  SpanianPs  high  deńgnes  so  to  adTaikce, 
AU  Albion's  beanties  had  beene  qaite  of»>ranne : 
Or  yet  if  Scotland*i  Mary  had  heir'd  France, 
Our  bondage  then  bad  by  degrees  begun : 
Of  whieh,  tf  that  a  stranger  hołd  a  part. 
To  take  tbe  otber  that  would  meaoes  impart. 


Tbus  from  two  dangen  we  were  twise  preserr^d, 
When  as  we  seenM  witboot  reooTery  lott, 
As  from  their  freedome  those  who  freely  9wer?*dy 
And  snfiered  strangers  of  our  bounds  to  boast ; 
Yet  were  we  for  this  happy  time  reserv'd, 
And,  but  to  hołd  it  deate,  ai  little  crost : 
That  of  *the  Stewarts  tbe  illastrious  race      t 
Młgbt,  like  their  niindes,  a  monarchie  embraae. 

Of  that  blest  progeny,  tbe  well  known  worth 

Hath,  of  the  peeple,  a  conceit  procWd, 

Tbat  from  thę  race  it  never  can  go  forth,    • 

But  long  hercditary,  is  well  as8ur'd, 

Thos  (sonne  of  ^hat  great  monarch  of  the  north) 

They  to  obey,  are  bapplly  inur^d : 

Ore  whom  thou  art  expected  once  to  r^igne. 

To  have  good  aucestours  one  much  doth  gaine. 

He  who  by  tyranny  his  tbrone  doth  reare. 
And  dispossesse  another  of  his  rigbt, 
Whoie  panting  heart  dare  never  trost  his  eare^ 
Since  still  madeodious  in  the  people's  sight, 
WbiPst  hebotb  batb«  and  giTet,  greatcauseof  foare^ 
Is  (spoyling  all)  at  last  spoird  of  the  light : 
And  those  who  are  desceiided  of  his  bItMid, 
Ere  that  they  be  beleev'd,  must  kmg  be  good. 

Yet  thóogh  we  see  it  is  an  easie  thiog. 
For  such  a  one  bis  state  still  to  maintaine, 
Who  by  his  birth-right  borne  to  be  a  king, 
Doth  with  the  ooQntrey's  loTe,  the  crowne  obtdne, 
The  same  doth  many  to  confosion  briiig, 
Wbirst,for  that  canse,  tbey  taire  not  how  they  ratgne. 
"  O  nerer  tkrone  establlsh'd  was  so  surę, 
Whoae  fali  a  titious  prince  might  not  procure  !'* 

Thos  do  a  nomber  to  destroction  rannej' 
And  so  did  Tarąuin  once  abuse  bis  place, 
Who  for  tbe  filthy  life  he  had  begiin. 
Was  barr'd  from  Romę,  and  ruin*d  a)r  his  race ; 
So  he  whose  iather  of  no  king  was  sonne. 
Was  iather  to  no  king;  bot,  in  disgrace 
From  Sicile  bamsbM,  by  the  people*s  hate, 
Diddye at  Corinth  in  an  abject state. 

And  as  that  mohareh  merits  endlesse  praise, 

Who  by  his  vertue  doth  a  state  acquire, 

So  alf  the  world  with  scomfiiil  eyes  may  gazę 

On  their  degener'd  stemmes  which  might  aspire^ 

As  baving  greater  pow'r,  their  power  to  raise^ 

Yet  of  their  race  the  ruinę  do  conspire : 

And  for  their  wrong-spent  life  with  shame  do  eod, 

"  Kings  chastisM  once,  are  not  allow^d  t'  amend. 

Those  who,  reposing  on  their  princely  name, 
Can  noTer  give  themseWes  to  care  for  ooght. 
But  for  their  pleasnres  every  thing  would  frame, 
As  all  were  madę  for  them,  and  £ey  for  nought, 
Once  th'  earth  their  bodies,  men  will  spoyle  their 
f*n»e,  t  [wrought: 

Though  whirst  tbey  live,  all  for  their  ease  be 
And  those  conoeits  on  which  they  do  depend. 
Do  but  betray  their  fortones  in  the  eut 

This  selfe-conoeit  doth  so  tbe  iodg«ment  ehoake, 
That  when  with  someotigfat  wetl  succeeds  through  it» 
Tbey  on  the  same  with  great  alfection  look, 
Andsoometh*adyiceofotherstoadmit;  . 
Thus  did  brare  Charles  the  last  Burguftdian  dnke 
Deaiv  boy  a  battell  purcb«»'d  by  hit  wit: 
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By  whiek  io  him  iueb 
That  blinde  prriHBi|itio«  to 

O !  lacred  coiuiell,  qi]^iit-«fliettce  of  wmlsy  [hkm, 
Strengtb  of  the  oommoa-wealth,  whicb  chainet  tbe 
And  erery  danger  («re  it  come)  oontrcNils* 
The  anker  of  greąt  realmeSy  sUffe  of  all  states; 
0 1  sute  foundatłoo  which  no  tempest  fooli. 
On  which  are  builded  tbe  most  glońoog  teats! 
If  ottght  with  tboie  raoceed  wbo  aoonie  thy  owe, 
It  oomes  by  ehaoce^  and  draws  them  in  a  acarc. 

Thrice  happy  Is  that  king,  wbo  batb  tbe  graco 
To  choae  a  oounceU  whereoa  to  relye, 
Whłcb  lovee  his  penoo,  and  respects  bit  place. 
And  (like  to  Aristidies)  can  cast  by 
All  priTate  gradge,  and  publikę  oares  imbrace, 
Whom  no  ambition  nor  base  thonghts  do  tye : 
And  that  they  be  not,  to  betr»y  their  teats, 
The  partiall  pensioneTS  of  forreine  states. 

Nooeshoold  bot  tboae  of  th«t  gmve  mmber  boast, 
Whose  li^es  have  kmg  with  many  rertaca  ihinM  j 
4s  Borne  leapeoted  tbe  patrioians  oiost, 
Use  nobles  fint,  if  to  tnie  woith  inciin^d : 
Yet  80,  tbat  unto  olihers  seeme  not  lost 
AU  hope  to  rise,  for  elee  (high  bopes  resigoM) 
Industrious  Yertne  in  ber  coorse  woold  tyre, 
If  not  especting  hoooar  for  her  byre. 

But  such  as  tboae  a  prinóe  sbcfold  moat  eichoe, 
Wbo  dignities  do  curioualy  aftKt; 
A  publikę  charge,  those  wbo  too  mu^  poraoe, 
Seeme  to  have  some  particttlar  tespcot, 
AU  should  be  godly,  pmdeot,  secret,  tme, 
Of  whom  a  kiqg  his  oounsell  should  elect : 
And  be,  whii*8t  they  advi8e  of  zeale  and  lo^e, 
Should  not  the  nuffiber,  but  the  beit  approvek 

A  great  discretion  is  re(|uir*d  to  know 
What  wąy  to  weigh  opinions  in  his  minde  ; 
But  ah !  this  doth  tbe  judgement  oft  ore-throw, 
Then  whil'st  he  comee  witbin  himselfb  confia'd» 
And  of  tbe  senate  would  but  make  a  show, 
So  to  confirme  that  wKich  be  hath  design*d, 
As  one  wbo  onely  hath  whereon  to  rest. 
For  counceUours,  his  thougbts,  theur  seat  his  brest 

But  what  aTaiis  a  senate  hi  this  sort, 
Whose  pow'r  within  the  CapitoU  is  pent? 
A  Uast  of  breath  which  doth  for  nought  import. 
But  mocks  the  world  with  a  not  act'd  intent; 
Those  are  the  counsels  which  great  states  support, 
Which  ncTer  are  madę  kliowne  but  by  th'  event: 
Kot  those  wbere  wtse-men  matters  do  propose, 
And.fooles  thereaftcr  as  they  please  dispose. 

Nor  is  thia  aU  which  ooght  to  be  desir*d, 
In  this  assembly  (sinoe  the  kingdome*s  sooTe) 
Tbat  with  a  knowledge  morę  then  rare  inspir^d^ 
A  oommon-wealth,  like  Plato%  in  a  scroule 
Tliey  caa  paint  fortb,  but  meśnes  are  too  aoquir'd« 
Diaordsr'8  tofsent  freely  to  oontiouie ; 
And  armiof  with  authority  their  lines, 
To  act  with  joHieo  that  whieb  wit  designes. 

Great  cmpitjiaofthit  uniwsnall  ftwne^ 
The  Atlas  on  whose  shqulderB  stoles  ane  sto^d, 
Who  s^y'st  the  rąynes  which  aUihe  world  do  tame^ 
And  mak'st  men  good  by  fo>rce,  with  red  an»y'd; 
BiaoiiIer^aeiMiniy,  ^isin  without  bierne, 
Within  mhfm  bejlanc^  good  aod  badan  iMigh'd« 
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Tbon  from  confiision  ail  tbinga  hast  redeem'd  : 
The  meeting  of  Amphictyons  had  beene  Taine, 
And  all  those  senates  which  were  most  esteem^dy 
Wer^t  not  by  thee,  tbor  ooonsels  crownM  remaoM^ 
And  aU  those  laws  had  but  dead  letters  8eem'dy 
Which  Solon,  or  Lycuigus,  did  ordaine: 
Wer^  not  thy  sword  madę  all  alike  to  dye. 
And  not  the  weake,  while  as  the  strong  scapM  by- 


O !  not  wtthout  great  cane  all  tb'  apeients  did 
Paint  magistrates  ploc^d  to  ezplaine  the  laws. 
Not  having  banda,  so  bribery  to  foibid, 
Whieb  tkam  ftoa  doiag  right  too  oft  witb-di»«B; 
And  with  a  f«Uo  the  indge^  ^yes  wen  bid, 
Wbo  skradd  not  see  tbe  partie,  but  tbe  canae: 
OodPs  depnties,  which  his  tnbuaatt  reare, 
Should  han  a  patient,  Mt  a  poitiaU  ean.  . 

The  lack  of  justice  hath  hugtf  eńls  bęgon^ 
Which  by  no  meanes  oould  be  repair'd  agaioe  i 
The  fomous  syn  of  that  mon  famoos  sdnne, 
From  whom  (while  as  he  sleeping  did  nouune) 
One  did  i^ipealei  till  that  his  steep  was  done. 
And  whom  a  widów  did  discharge  to  raigne 
Because  he  bad  not  time  plaints  to  attend, 
Did  loee  his  Ufe  for  such  a  fault  in  th'  end. 

This  justice  is  the  Tertae  most  divine, 
Which  like  the  King  of  kmgs  shows  kings  tDcUn*d,  . 
Whon  san  foundatioos  nought  can  under-mboe^ 
If  once  within  a  constant  breast  confinM: 
For  otherwiae  she  camot  dearly  shin^ 
Wbite  as  the  magiabrata,  oft  changing  minde, 
la  oft  too  sińft,  and  sometiaies  riow  to  stiike^ 
As  led  by  priyate  ends,  not  stiU  aUke. 

Use  mercie  freely,  justice,  aa  constrBin'd, 
This  must  be  done,  altbough  that  be  mon  dosyr^ 
And  oft  the  formę  may  m^  the  deed  diadaia'd9 
WbiPst  justice  tastcs  of  ty  ranny  too  nean  ; 
One  may  be  justly,  yet  in  ragę  anmłgn*d, 
Whil'st  reason  nilM  by  passions  doth  appeares 
Onoe  Socrates  because  ore-oom*d  wilh  ire, 
Did  from  conecting  one  (till  calmM)  retyn. 

Tboae  who  want  meanes  their  anger  to  asswafo^ 
Do  oft  themselres,  or  otbers,  rob  of  breath  | 
Fierce  Yalentinian,  surfetting  in  ragę, 
,  By  buTSting  of  a  veyne,  did  bleed  to  death ; 
And  Theodosius,  still  but  then,  thougbt  sagę, 
Gaus'd  murther  thousands,  whirstquite  drunk  with 
Who  to  pre?ent  the  likeoppnbHooacnme;,  [wmth^ 
Madę  stiU  suspend  his  ediets  for  a  tamę. 


Of  Testuoas  king«  all  th*  actions  do  proeeoi 
Fortb  from  the  spring  of  a  pateraail  love  ^ 
To  cheńsh,  or  correct  (as  realmes  bave  need) 
for  which  he  mon  than  for  himselfe  doth  mo«eb 
Wbo  many  a  miUion^i  ease  that  way  to  bne^ 
Makes  sometime  some  his  indignation  prove^ 
And  like  to  Godros,  would  6veii  death  imbraoe^ 
If  for  the  countny's  good,  and  people*s  peace. 

This  lady,  Hiat  ao  kmg  miaitn'!!  hath  stn^rM, 
Now  holda  the  ballance,and  doth  draw  tłie  awon^ 
And  nenr  was  mon  glorioasly  amy'd. 
Nor  in  shorttime  did  greator  good  aflbid  { 
Tbe  State  whioh  to  ood^iaion  seem*d  bebrayM,^ 
And  ooold  ^  noogiht  bat  bioadt  and  wnogs,  nMd» 
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liw,  fi-eed  fcom  trouble,  aod  intettiiw  nge, 
Doth  boMt  yet  to  restoce  tlie  ^oldeo  8g»» 

Thns  doth  thy  ftitber  (geoeroas  pńnce)  prepare 
A  way  for  thc«  to  gatne  immorta)!  fome, 
And  layet  the  grounds  of  greatnesse  with  soch  care, 
Tbat  thou  may'$t  build  great  worka  npon  tbe  saipie  j 
Tlien  sińce  tbon  art  to  ha^e  a  fleld  so  faire, 
Whereas  thon  once  may*f(t  Meroize  thy  name, 
Bcgin  (while  as  a  greąter  ligbt  thiiie  smoihers) 
And  learoe  to  mle  thy  selfi^  «re  tbon  mfat  oUien. 

For  still  tcue  magnammity,  we  ftnde, 
Doth  barbonr  earły  io  a  generons  brent; 
To  mateh  MUtiades,  whose  glory  sbin*d, 
Tbemislocles  (a  childe)  was  rob^d  of  rat  s 
Yet  ftrive  to  he  a  monareh  of  thy  minde. 
For  as  to  dare  great  tUnga,  all  else  detest, 
A  generous  emulation  spurres  the  sprite, 
AnbitioB  doth  abnse  the  eourage  quite. 

Whil*it  of  iUostrioua  liTes  thou  k)ok'st  the  stoory, 
Abhorre  those  tyrants  which  still  8wimm'd  in  bload, 
And  Ibllow  tbose  wbo  (to  their  endlesse  glory) 
High  in  thdr  sufajecti'  lorę  by  yertue  stood  ; 
O !  be  like  him  who  on  a  time  was  sorie, 
Becanse  that  whiPst  he  chanc'd  to  do  no  good, 
Thete  bnt  one  day  had  happened  to  exp]re: 
He  was  the  wor)d's  ddigbt,  tbe  HeaTen'8  desire. 


But  as  by  miMnesse  some  great  states  do  gaine^ 
By  lenity  some  lose  that  which  they  have, 
£ngiand*s  8ixth  Henry  could  not  live  aad  raigne. 
Bat  (being  simple)  did  hage  foils  receive: 
BraTe  8cipio'i  army  iniitini*d  in  Spayne» 
And  (by  his  męeknesse  boM)  th^r  charge  did  leaire : 
Ot  to  the  State  it  brings  great  praAt  oft» 
To  be  sometimes  seveie,  and  never  soft. 

To  guide  his  coarsen  warely  through  the  skie, 

Eant  Phcebus  did  his  Phaeton  reąnire, 

SiDce  from  the  midle  way  if  swarviDg  by,       ^fire, 

The  HeaTens  wootd  buroe,  orth'  Earth  woold  be  on 

So  doth  Hwiit  two  estreames  each  vertae  lye. 

To  which  the  parest  sprits  ought  to  asphre, 

He  1]V!es  most  snre  whio  no  estreame  doth  tooch^ 

Nonght  woułd  too  little  be,  nor  yet  too  much. 

Some  kingSy  whom  alt  men  did  in  hatred  hołd, 
WHh  aTaiitioiis  thooghts  whose  breasts  were  tome, 
Teo  basely  given  to  feast  their  eyes  with  gold, 
UsV  illy  and  atgect  meanes,  which  brave  mhids 

soome, 
Sach  wbiPst  they  onely  sed  (no  vice  contnml'd} 
How  they  may  best  their  treasaries  adome, 
Am  (thOBgh  like  Crmsus  rich)  whil'8t  weaHh  them 
Yet  still  as  poora,  as  Irua  in  their  mindes.    [Minds, 

And  some  againe  as  fboHsh  fancies  mo^e, 
Who  praise  preposfrons  Ibodly  do  parsne. 
Not  Itberall,  no,  bdt  prodigall  do  proye; 
Then  whirst  their  treasures  they  eshausted  Tiew, 
With  sobsidies  do  lose  their  subjects'  loTe ; 
And  spoyle  whde  realmes,  thoagh  but  t'  enrich  a  few: 
Whil^st  with  anthority  thenr  pride  they  cioake, 
Who  onght  to  dye  by  smoke  for  seiling  smoke. 

Bot  O!  the  prince  most  ]aath'd  in  eveiy  landy 
Is  ooe  (all  ^ven  to  Inst^  who  haidly  can 
Free  from  some  great  mishap  a  lonc  time  stand ; 
For  all  tbe  world  hb  deeds  with  ha&ed  scan  ; 
Shoold  be  who  hatb  the  honour  to  comn^and 
Tbe  sobieit  €v«alaiB  (great  Qod*s  image)  man. 


Be,  to  tbe  Tilest  Tice,  the  baseit  slaye, 

The  bodie'8  plagne,  soulfs  death,  and  lpnoQrVigiwre  ł 

That  beastly  monster  who  retyr^d  a  part, 
Amongrt  his  concubines  began  to  spinne, 
Took  with  tbe  habite  too  a  woman^s  heait. 
And  ended  tbat  which  Niaus  did  begin ; 
Faint-beaited  Xerxes  who  did  gifts  impart. 
To  them  who  conld  devise  new  wayes  to  sinne : 
Though  back'd  with  worldi  of  men,  straigbt  took  the 
And  had  not  conrage  bnt  to  see  them  fighL  [fligbt, 

Thus  doth  soft  pleasure  but  abase  the  minde. 
And  makiog  ooe  to  serrile  thoughts  descend, 
Doth  make  tbe  body  weake,  the  judgiement  blinde^ 
An  hatefull  Ufe^  an  ignominious  eod : 
Where  those  who  did  this  raging  tyrant  binde» 
-With  vertue's  chain^,  their  triumpbp  to  attend, ' 
Haveby  tbat  meanes  a  greater  glory  gain'd« 
Then  all  the  victories  which  they  attain'd. 

Tbe  Talorons  Persian  who  not  once  but  gax'd 

On  faire  Panthea'8  face  to  ease  his  toyls. 

His  glory,  by  that  ooatinency,  rals^d 

Morę  than  by  Babyłon'B  and  Łydia'8  spoyls ; 

The  Macedonian  mooarch  was  morę  prai8'd, 

Than  for  triumpbing  ore  so  many  soils, 

That  of  his  great^t  foe  (though  beaoteoos  seeoe) 

He  chastly  entertainM  the  captii^d  queene. 

Thus  hav«  atiil-gaz'd<«t  monarebs  much  adoe, 
Who(aU  the  world's  disoiPden  to  redrasse) 
Should  shine  like  to  tbe  Sunne,  the  which  still,  loe, 
The  mora  itmonaU  ahyft,  doth  seeme  the  lesse^ 
They  should  with  confidenoe  go  freely  to^ 
,  And  (trostiog  to  their  wortb)  their  will  czptesse; 
'NotlikeFreQchLewisth'El0venthwhodidmaintatnc^ 
That  who  pottld  not  dissemUe,  oottld  not  raigne. 

But  still  to  guard  their  state  the  strongest  bane^ 

And  surest  refuge  in  each  dangeroos  stonoę, 

Is  to  be  foond  a  galiant  man  of  warre, 

With  heart  that  dare  attempt,  hands  to  performer 

Not  that  they  vetiter  should  their  state  too  farre. 

And  to  each  souldiet^course  their  courae  oonforme. 

The  skilfull  pylots  at  the  rudder  sit : 

Let  others  nse  their  strength,  and  them  their  wit 

In  Mars  his  mysteries  to  gaine  renowne, 
It  giTes  kings  glory,  and  assures  their  place, 
It  breeds  them  a  respect  amongst  their  owne. 
And  makes  their  neighboursfeare  to  tose  their  grace; 
Still  all  tfapse  should,  who  k>ve  to  keep  their  cfowne, 
In  peace  prepere  for  warre,  in  warre  for  peace: 
For  as  all  feare  a  prince  who  dare  attempt, 
The  want  of  conrage  brings  one  in  contempt. 

And,  royall  off-spring,  who  may'st  high  aspire, 
As  one  to  wbom  thy  birth  high  hopes  assign'd, 
This  well  becomes  Łhe  eourage  of  thy  syre, 
Who  traines  thee  up  accordtng  to  tby  kinde; 
He,  though  the  world  his  prosp*rous  raigne  admire, 
In  which  his  subjeets  sucb  a  comfort  finde, 
Hath  (if  the  bloody  art  moy'd  to  imbrace) 
Thatwitthento  make  warre,  which  now  keepspeace. 

AndO!  how  this  (deareptinoe)  the peopleoharmes, 
Who  flocfc  about  thee  oft  in  ra?ish'd  hands, 
To  see  thee  ypng,  yet  manage  so  thine  armes, 
Hate  a  UMromiall  mince,  and  martialł  hands, 
This  eseruise  thy  tender  eourage  warmcs ; 
And  still  tnie  greatnesse  but  by  Teitue  stands : 
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Agesilaut  said,  no  king  could  be  » 

Morę  greaty  unletae  morę  Tertaoufl,  than  he. 

And  thougfa  that  all  of  thee  great  thinga  expect, 

Tboti,  as  too  little,  mak^st  tbeir  hopes  a«^am'd  i 

Ab  be  who  on  Olympus  did  detecŁ, 

Tbe  famoufl  llieba^^s  foot,  bis  body  fram'd. 

By  tby  beginnings  so  we  may  coUect, 

How  great  tby  wortb  by  time  may  be  piocUitt^d : 

For  wbo  tby  actions  doŁb  remarke,  may  see^ 

That  tbere  be  many  Cesars  within  thee. 

Thoagb  every  ttate  by  long  experience  &ides, 
Tbat  greatest  blessings  prosp*ring  peace  tmparts, 
As  wbich  all  subjects  to  good  order  bindes, 
Yet  breeds  this  isle,  stilt  populous  in  all  parts, 
Such  Tigorous  bodSes,  and  soch  r<*stlesse  mindes, 
That  tbey  disdalneto  use  mechanick  arts: 
And,  being  banghty,  cannot  lirę  in  rest, 
Yea  such,  wben  idle,  are  a  diingeroas  peat 

A  prudent  Roman  told,  in  some  few  boures, 
To  Rome'8  estate  wbat  danger  did  redound, 
Tben,  wben  tbey  raz*d  tbe  Cartbaginian  towres. 
By  wbich  wbile  as  they  stood,  still  meanes  were 

found, 
With  others'  harmes  to  ezercise  tiieir  pow'rs, 
The  want  whereof,  tbeir  greatnesse  did  confound ; 
For,  wben  no  morę  with  forraiae  Ibes  imbroird, 
Straigbt,  by  intestine  wams,  tbe  state  was  spoyPd. 

No,  sinoe  this  soile  which  with  great  sprits  abounds, 
Can  bardly  nurce  ber  nurceltngs  all  in  peace, 
Then  lei  ns  keep  ber  bosome  free  from  wonnds, 
And  spendour  fury  in  some  fbrraine  place : 
There  is  do  wali  can  limit  now  oar  bounds. 
Bat  all  tbe  world  will  need  walls  in  sbort  space ; 
To  keep  our  troups  from  sciziug  on  new  tbrones ; 
Tbe  maiMe  cbayre  must  passe  tbe  ocean  once. 

What  fury  ore  my  jadgement  doth  prcvaile  ? 
Me  thinkes  I  see  all  th*  earth  glaoce  with  our  armes. 
And  groning  Neptnne  charg*d  with  many  a  sayle ; 
I  heare  tbe  tbundring  trumpet  sound  tb*  aląrmes, 
Wbilst  all  tbe  neigbbouring  nations  doe  looke  pale, 
Such  sudden  feare  each  panting  healt  disarmas. 
To  see  tbose  martiall  mindes  t^i^ier  gone, 
Tbe  lyon  and  tbe  leopard  in  ooe; 

I  (Henry)  bope  with  this  minę  eyes  to  feed, 
Whilst  ere  tbon  wear'st  a  crown,  thou  wear^st  a 

'     shield  i 
And  wben  tbon  (making  thousands  once  to  bleed, 
Tbat.dare  bebold  tby  count*nance,  and  not  yeeld) 
Stirr^st  through  the  bloudy  dust  a  foaming  steed, 
An  interested  witnesse  in  the  field 
I  may  amoogst  those  baods  tby  grace  attend. 
And  be  thy  Homer  wben  the  warres  do  end. 

Bot  stay,  where  ^y*st  thou  (Mose)80  fisrre  astray  ? 
And  whilst  afiectton  doth  thy  course  coromand, 
Dar*st  thus  above  thy  reach  attempt  a  way 
Tocourt  tłfe  beire  of  Albion^s  war-4ike  land, 
Who  gotten  faath  his  generous  tbougbts  to  sway, 
A  royall  gift  out  of  %  royatl  band  ; 
And  batb  befbre  his  eyes  that  type  of  worth, 
That  starre  of  state,  that  pole  wbich  guides  tbe 
nortb* 


Yet  ore  tby  Hiher,  loe,  (such  is  thy  fkte) 
Thou  hast  this  vantage  wbich  niay  profit  tli#e, 
An  orpban'd  in&nt,  setled  in  his  seat, 
He  greater  then  himselfe  could  nerer  see. 
Where  thou  majr^st  leame  by  him  the  art  of  statc^ 
And  by  anotber  what  thy  selfe  sbould'st  be, 
Wbilst  that  which  be  bad  onely  but  beard  told» 
In  all  bis  course  thou  practis'd  may*st  bebold. 

And  this  adrautage  long  may*st  tbou  retain* 
by  which,  to  make  thee  blest,  (he  HeaTcns  oonspire; 
And  labour  of  his  worth  to  make  thy  gainet 
To  whose  perfections  thou  may*st  once  aspire, 
Wben  as  tbou  show^st  thy  selfe,  whilst  tbou  do'st 
A  sonne  held  worthy  of  so  great  a  syre;      [raigne. 
And  with  his  scepters,  and  tbe  people*s  bearts, 
Do'st  still  inherit  bis  heroicka  parts. 
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With  Ammon's  king,  griev'd  labesh  did  agree, 
If  aot  relievM,  tbeir  right  eyes  lost,  to  liVe  ; 
From  this  disgrace  Saul  figbts  to  make  tbem  free. 
And  God  to  him  tbe  Yictory  doth  gire:  [see ; 

Those,  who  tbeir  king  (with  socceae  crowD'd)  did 
Tbem  who  him  first  had  scora^d,  to  kiU  did  8tńve: 
The  people's  errour,  Samuel  makes  tbem  knonr, 
Then  wbat  be  was»  what  all  sbould  be,  doth  abow. 


Mysk,  sound  true  va1our,  all  perfection^s  parts, 
The  fbrce  of  friendsbip,  and  tb'  effccts  of  faith. 
To  kindle  oouiage  in  those  i^nerous  beaits, 
Which  strive  by  ▼cttue  to  triumph  ore  deadi, 
Whilst  booour^s  beight  tbe  wagę  of  worth  impart% 
Wbat  henoe  is  bop'di  or  wbilst  we  berę  draw  UreMb:' 
Loe,  fonnd,  notfain'd,  how  men  accompliah^d  prote: 
Both  prałs'd  below,  ajMpgkrifi^d  abore. 

O  thou,  from  whom  all  what  we  praise  doth  streame. 
Lift  np  my  sonie,  my  sprtte  wttb  power  inspire; 
That  straying  wits,  who  fisynM  ideas  dreame^ 
May  magnanimity  in  men  admire, 
Wbo  sought  thy  glory,  not  affecting  famę, 
A^  yet  what  coarage  coorts  did  all  acąuire  ^  , 
The  tnith  not  wrong*d,  to  please  Lord  i»rdon  me, 
In  method,  timc,  and  circumstances  free. 

Steme  Ammon's  armes  wben  labesh  was  eodos^d, 
In  ber  defeoders  did  such  feare  infuae, 
That  breached  walies  (all  naked)  were  cispoB^d, 
As  weake,  el^  worse,  tbe  owners  to  aceuse; 
^lio  on  defence  no  fortber  then  reposM, 
But  last,  lor  bope,  a  wretebed  helpe  did  use^ 
To  fawne  on  fb«^  and  seeke  (tbey  thus  appeaś^) 
What  safety  tiioie  who  sooght  tbeir  minę,  plcas^ 
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Tken  Nabas,  who  could  not  his  pride  suppress, 
(As  empty  bladders  blowne  up  witb  tbe  windę) 
Did  dreame  wbat  way  to  double  tbeir  distresse, 
That  stHl  tbeir  shame  migbt  basely  be  d«sign'd, 
And  to  this  bargaine  prondiy  did  them  presse, 
Tbat  they  (wiUiout  right  eys)  should  li^e,  halfe 

blinde : 
A  plaguy  pardon  wbieh  did  loae,  when  spare, 
**  Of  wicked  men  tbe  mercies  cniell  are." 

But  tbe  besieg^d  all  in  a  desp'rate  state, 
(**  Tbe  present  feare  breeds  greatest  borrour  still") 
Sougbt  first  tbat  tbey  by  messengen  might  treat 
Witb  other  Hebrews,  to  prevent  Uieir  ill, 
And  if  DOt  80  soone  help^d,  sbort  «va8  tbe  datę, 
When  they  sbonld  render,  resting  on  his  will : 
Who  thns  some  comfbrt  or  eicease  might  claime, 
All  braell  so  madę  partnera  of  tbeir  shame. 

Tb  this  request  he  ąuickly  did  consent, 

Ali  Btrength  else  scom'd,  who  trusted  in  his  owne, 

For,  if  tbe  rest,  that  succonr  craT'd,  not  lent, 

He  jadg*d  them  straight  as  with  that  town  ore- 

thrown ; 
His  raring  thoughts  ibr  new  designes  were  bent, 
As  this  for  certaine,  all  tbe  world  had  knowne ; 
**  Loe^  thns  large  oounts  pitmd  fooles  for  long  time 

make,  [backe.** 

Though  Death  still  treads  each  foot-step  at  their 

As  wing>d  witb  feares  to  hastę  tbe  hop^d  reliefe, 
At  Gibea  he  aniv'd  whom  Tabesh  sent, 
Whiist  groanes  and  teares  (as  in  commission  chiefe) 
Morę  prompt  for  woe  wooldueeds  the  toDgueprevent, 
They  first  usurp'd  tbe  place,  aa  sent  from  griefe, 
While  aa  the  counfnance  did  the  mindecomment: 
Yet  from  their  weaknesse  gathering  some  morę 

ttreogth, 
Sighs  ushering  woids,-  thia  wrettled  oot  at  length. 

'*  Yoar  wretched  brethren  who  in  Oilead  dwell, 
Of  God's  choice  people  ( Abrahara*s  heires)  a  part. 
By.  Ammon*s  bands  whose  breasts  witb  pride  doe 
sweil,  [smart, 

Ha^e  autfred  harmes  which  might  make  rocks  to 
Indignities which  I disdaineto tell, . 
Sttch  shame  my  faee,  and  borrour  61l8  my  heart : 
By  patting  out  one  eye,  some  covet  peaoe ; 
Tboagh  great  the  losse,  yet  greater  the  disgraee. 

"  With  this  conditioo,  labesh  did  oomposa, 
If  in  seven  dayes  we  snocour  not  receive. 
Morę  happy  they  who  both  their  eyes  doe  loie, 
Then  who  for  object  such  a  tjrrant  hare, 
Who  even  ore  God  seekes  to  insnlt  in  those, 
Whom  from  his  altars  he  doth  bragge  to  reare: 
The  losse  of  Hght  (if  this  not  griey'd}  were  ligbt, 
Though  all  our  dayes  (when  biinde)  proT'd  but  one 
ntght 

*'  His  pow'r  too  mach  esteemM,  ours  not  at  all, 
He,  tin  we  gather,  doth  of  purpose  stay, 
That  (as  he  dreames)  all  quickly  kilPd,  or  thrall. 
Famę  llow'd  from  many  springs  ezhaust  he  may  ; 
As  Egypt's  foyle,  and  many  nations'  fali, 
All  for  his  glory  had  prepar^d  the  way : 
This  Tictory  must  by  all  those  be  grac'd, 
Ood's  captiv'd  wonders  in  his  trinmph  plac'd. 
VOU  V. 


<*  Oft  when  men  scomM,  God  did  regard  ouf  grones. 
And  from  great  troublcs  did  us  free  before, 
Who  pow^ifull,  just,  aud  mercifull  at  once, 
Peace  to  his  people  when  he  would  restore, 
As  reeds,  crush*d  scepters,  breakingbrittle  thomes. 
And  by  meaae  meanes  to  be  admir*d  the  morę, 
What  man  not  mock'd  at  Midiao^s  scornfuU  flight  ? 
How  oft  did  one  against  a  number  fight } 

'*  Then  (sir)  it  seemes  that  who  gnards  Iacob*sseed, 
To  huoour  yon  doth  this  occasion  move, 
That  at  this  time  yoo  (eminent)  may  breed, 
In  strangers  terrour,  in  your  people  love. 
For  if  this  battell  (as  we  bope)  succeed, 
It  your  election  highly  would  approTC : 
And  that  conceit  which  at  the  first  one  gaines, 
It  fix*d  for  cTer  in  the  Ininde  remaines. 

"  Since  come  to  uige  great  hastę,  I  must  be  short, 
That  soone  tbeir  bopes  may  grow,  or  else  be  spent, 
Whom  if  yoa  now  doe  by  your  power  support, 
You  free  from  danger,  and  your  owne  prerent, 
Eise  in  worse  time,  us*d  after  in  like  sort, 
Your  owne  next  feu^d,  you  must  our  losse  repent. 
'  And  oourage,  which,  now  free,  might  praiseprocoref 
Necessity  When  forc'd,  wili  qułte  obscure.'  . 

"  Thinke  that  yon  heare  our  citizens  in  vaine^ 
With  wastcd  words  a  tyrant^s  rigour  ply ;  ^ 
The  dead  to  euTy  forc'd,  wbiUt  tbey  remaine 
Of  victors  Tile  the  bitter  taunts  to  try, 
The  foce'8  beauty  once,  bat  then  the  staine, 
On  bloudy  cheekes  whiist  ugly  eyes  doe  lye; 
Thinke  Nabas  scoming  them,  and  bragging  you. 
And  tbat  one  moment  lost,  breeds  danger  now." 

The  man  then  dumb,  griefe  did  agatne  engage, 
By  speaking  passions  forther  to  prevaile; 
The  common  woe  noucht  could  at  first  asswage, 
Till  anger'sstrengtb  madę  pittie*s  weakenesse  failes 
Kindelooathansrooak'd  gnefe,and  flam'd  forth  rage» 
But  yet  for  baste  to  vpnge,  staid  not  to  waile : 
He  włsh'd  for  wings  to  fiye,  where  Ammon  stay'd, 
Yet  fint  attended  what  his  father  said 

*'  That  God,'*  said  Saul,  *' whom  nonę  enough  ean 

praise, 
Histroapes  when  vez*d,  still  by  some  one  proiecti ) 
And  me  (of  many  least)  at  last  doth  raise 
To  fight  those  battels  which  his  will  directs ; 
Oft  (that  he  thos  the  world  may  roore  amaze) 
Weake  instmments  worke  wonderfuU  efiects : 
Tbat,  due  to  him,  nonę  may  dsnrpe  one  thought^ 
Nor  from  his  glory  derogate  in  oaghL 

*'  All  my  ambition  is  to  senre  this  state ; 
For  which  efiect,  forc-d  from  my  Iow  repose, 
The  Lord  was  p1eas'd  (oot  my  desires)  of  late, 
This  cham  on  me  (as  all  know)  to  impose; 
And  by  enects,  God  grant  I  may  prove  great. 
Not,  but  in  show,  ai  pompous  E^hnickes  gkise; 
That  God,  this  state  who  madę  me  to  embrace, 
May  grace  his  choice,  and  fit  me  for  the  place. 

'*  I  all  your  troubles  trarell  to  appease, 
And  place  my  treasure  onely  in  your  hearts : 
Farre  be  deligbt  finom  me,  and  what  may  please, 
Whiist  in  this  kingdon:e  any  city  smarts; 
And  I  oould  wish  I  might  (if  for  your  ease) 
To  watch  orer  all,  cTcn  pait  mysetfe  in  paits : 
fie 
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This  kiDgdome  now  it  mast  my  body  proye. 
And  I  the  soule  by  wbich  it  all  should  morę. 

'*  ButIestthatwordstinie(due  fodeeds)8bould  wast, 

Goe,  get  you  backe^  and  unto  labesh  tell, 

That,  ere  the  time  which  tbey  dcsignM  be  past, 

I  shall  be  there,  that  tyrani  to  expell;" 

Then  whiist  tbey  wondred^asquitechang'd  at  lart, 

Saul  did  them  all,  yea,  and  himselfe  excell : 

A  kingly  courage  kiadled  bad  his  minde, 

And  from  bis  face,  majesticke  greatnesse  shinM. 

He  whom  tbey  had  despis^d,  as  base  before, 
Of  the  least  tribes  least  family,  bal  borne, 
Who  sought'  8tray'd  beasts,  heaid  of  bis  fiither's 
storę,  [scorti ; 

Whom  with  disdaine  tbey  (when  fint  rais^d)  did 
Afraid  to  be  with  him  faoiiliar  morę, 
A  rererend  awe  had  proud  coniempt  out-wome : 
And  troupes  did  him  attend  (all  well  appeas'd) 
Imperiousły  appointing  wbat  he  pleas*d. 

Two  oxen  then  he  did  in  pieces  share, 
Which  he  through  Israell  did  with  terrour  9eoó, 
And  vow'd  solemnły,  who  did  not  repaire, 
Where  Saul  and  Samyel  did  their  forces  bend, 
That  as  those  beasts  had  been  dismembred  there, 
They,  like  from  him  (when  victor)  might  attend ; 
Bat  in  their  hearts  G^d  such  obedience  wrought, 
That  all  to  doe  his  will,  were  qaickly  brought. 

O  what  huge  troupes  their  native  homes  did  Ieave1 
Of  populóus  Israell,  there^id  arme<l  stand, 
Tb^  h^ndred  thoosand;  thirty  luda  gare, 
When  by  God  bless'd,  so  fertile  was  that  land  : 
Yet  they  by  this  did  no  high  bopes  conceive, 
Though  swarnring  forth  in  number  as  the  sand : 
As  who  oft  8py*d,  confirm*d  by  the  effects, . 
7*he  God  of  batte!s  victory  directs. 

No  mercenary  mindes  base  gaine  did  moTe, 
(As  wbom  whea  sold,  a  prioe  to  periil  dri^es) 
Briąhtzeale,  true  honour,  and  their  coatltrie'8  love, 
Did  to  all  dangera  consecrate  their  liyes : 
Nonę  needed  thcm  to  presse,  but  to  approre, 
Arm*d  for  their  altan,  clrildren,  goods,  and  wives, 
When  forc'd  to  fight  for  liberty  and  lands, 
Each  one  (a  captaine)  all  bis  power  commands. 

When  open  force  had  banishM  prirate  feares, 

All  were(tbough  sad)  bent  what  they  Iov*d  toqnite, 

Babes*  flatt*ring  smiles,  wiyes*  wOunding  sighes  and 

teąrSj 
Of  pleasures  past  eiideer'd  the  left  dełight ; 
Yet  from  all  eise  the  trampets  cbal1eng'd  eares  t 
They  part  behov'd,  where  honour  did  inrite, 
Which  madę  th^r  breastt  saoh  gallant  gueati  em- 

brace, 
Soft  passions  aóon  ga^e  actire  courage  place. 

That  sadnesie  past,  wbich  partings  had  contncted, 
All  fed  their  fisncies  with  ideał  1  showea, 
And  carelesse  what  tbey  did,  as  ąaitedistracted, 
AU  (breatbing  battel)  talk'd  but  of  ore-throwes ; 
And  what  tbey  thought,  their  eamest  gesture  acted ; 
£ach  mouth  with  brags,  each  baod  seem'd  big  with 

blowas:  -.  [great, 

Each  souldier  (swoTii  with  bopes)  as  straight  grown 
With  count*Danc«  stem,  ]ook'd  high,  and  step'd  in 

sute. 


AH  eyes'  attendance,  Tonathan  proeur^d, 
Wbone  march  majesticke  highiy  was  eictolPd, 
Not  arrogant,  do,  no,  but  yet  assur^d, 
It  some  men*s  folly,  others*  feares  controld : 
His  looke  imperious,  forcM,  yet  milde,  allurM 
The  proud  to  bow,  the  humble  to  be  bold : 
What  fit,  reform  i  ng,  niarking  every  place ; 
His  gallant  carriage  all  the  rest  did  grace. 

Clouds  madę  the  world  (all  light  betów  ezpellM) 

A  driry  lodging  for  a  drowsielord, 

Yet  still  (as  big  with  light)  Hea^en^s  boscmiesweird, 

And  for  one  great,  did' many  smali  afford: 

In  shadowes  wrapt,  a  silent  horroiir  heid 

All  sorts  of  guestR  with  which  the  Earth  was  stor^d: 

The  world  seem'd  dumb,  where  nougfat  8ave  breath 

did  roove, 
As,  what  8eem'd  dead»  it  still  aliTC  wouki  pnne. 

Yet  all  the  hoast  to  naturę  did  refose 

That  tribute  due  by  every  mortaPa  cye, 

Of  matters  high  whiist  bau^bty  tboughts  did  mosc^ 

Sieep*s  leaden  bands  straight  traTclI  dtd  unty ; 

Heavcn  in  their  mindes  such  ▼igour  did  infiise, 

They  (as  it  selfe)  the  type  of  death  did  flye: 

**  To  doe  great  things,  when  generous  miodsderiie, 

Paine  pleasure  gives,  things  difficułt  eoticfr*' 

But  (clonds  dispers'd)  the  ayre  morę  pure  appear\^ 
Light.  blnshing  (as  late  raisM)  the  deptfas  did  Ieave, 
Whiist  flaming  shields   some  trembling  glancei 
e1ear'd,  [reaw, 

What  night  bad  reft  from  them,  tb'  eyes  back  did 
And  sprites  (though  dn  II)  a  naturall  muńcke  cfaear'd, 
Which  many  d  i rers  sounds  consorted  ga^e :  [spriogs, 
Thns  light  from  darknesse,  day  finom  night  fortfa 
Type  of  that  chaos  first  wbenee  flowM  all  things. 

Ere  that  day*8  joumey  Phoebus  bad  begnd, 
Tbe  armies  neere  wem  drawn.nnto  ao  end; 
And  tbose  returnM,  who  first  before  had  nuiie^ 
To  try  abroad  that  which  tbey^mtght  attend : 
Tbey  told  bow  tbey  (by  the  occasion  wcone) 
To  AmmoD's  tents  did  resolutely  tend, 
Whose  siłence  seem'd  them  (in  suspensę)  to  ctH» 
Some  watch'd  neere  labesb,  elsewhere  nonę  at  alL 

They  by  fiaint  flashes  of  exbausted  fires, 
Tliere  spyde  a  camp,  as  if  firom  danger  fane, 
Well  seTv'd  with  all  to  which  rich  peace  aapires, 
As  ff  for  pleasure  com*d,  to  sport  with  warre, 
They  softiy  lay  (as  at  adom*d  retires)        [marre: 
Where  (all  commodious)  iiooght  their  rest  might 
Mars  onely  seem'd  to  conrt  his  mistresae  tbere^ 
Chaig'd  with  taperfloous,  of^ings  ueedfiill,  bare. 

'<  He«e  sleep  presB'd  him,  there  winę  had  bmied  one, 
(Death  kissed  so  as  straight  imbrac*d  to  be)  [gooe, 
Boordsstill  were  chai^^d^whence  gnests  badia1oe,D0t 
Cupscrown'd  with  winę  triumphM,  as  victof8,ftcą 
Late  musick's  conducts  bruis^d  (wben  tOQch'd)  did 
Games*  relicts  left,  were  of  all  aorts  to  see;  [gn»e^ 
Thus  aouldiers  seera^d,  voIuptaous  tokens  teac'd, 
Not  in  a  campe,  bat  at  some  wedding  plac*d. 

.  **  Two  in  one  tent  (whiist  we  witbont  did  hołd) 
I  As  ^r*d  of  sleep,  the  time  with  words  did  wast, 
'  The  trnth  I  hope,  (thongh  not  so  meant  when  toki) 

Said,  of  their  toyles,  this  night  would  be  the  last 
,  Then,  that  this  day  the  Hebrews  tender  would, 
I  And  at  their  leet  themsel ves  (scom*d  captiTes)  casl: 
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Th'  one  Ioiig'd  to  laugh,  wben  ipyiag  them  halfe 

biiode. 
His  matę  to  kiil,  as  morę  to  ruth  inclin^d. 

*'  No  doubt  we  might  (if  willing)  where  we  went, 
Have  sooa  kitPd  some,  ^ud  hardly  kepi  hands  pure» 
But  would  not  so  your  enterprise  preTcnt, 
By  makiog  them  suspect  wbo  lay  secure ; 
Our  thoughts  for  private  praise  were  not  so  bent, 
A  publikę  danger  fondly  to  procure  ;**  [true) 

Then  (broiight  from  thence  to  piove  their  speeches 
A  helmet  one,  a  sword  tbe  other  shew. 

Thns  wbatthey  leam'd,  each  circumstance  declar*d, 
In  every  breast  a  tbirst  of  battell  bred, 
With  Abner  and  his  soone,  Saul  equall  sbar^d, 
Tlie  glistńng  squadrDos  which  no  danger  dread, 
Of  wh'ch  bi)th  resołute,  and  well  prepar'd, 
Each  ooe  a  hundred  and  ten  thousand  led: 
Hie  cbiefes  then  met,  who  straight  to  fightdid  cravę, 
Saul  needlesse  spurres  thns  to  frankę  courage  gare. 

"  "Whilst  ałl  events  (as  doubtfoll)  ballaocM  be, 

ThesouldJen^mindes  their  eamestemperour  cbeares; 

But  what  1  should  give  yoo,  ye  give  to  me, 

Whose  recolution  at  an  height  appeares ; 

A  courage,  yea,  a  conildence  I  see, 

Tbrough  łookes  which  lightoing  every  count^nauce 

cleares; 
So  that  I  should  (if  bent  to  move  you  morę) 
Cast  water  in  the  sea,  saad  on  tbe  sbore. 

**  And  O I  what  wonder  tbough  ye  ałl  be  bold, 
Your  anccators*  Tictorious  stepe  to  tracę, 
Which  oft  triumph*d  ore  migbty  states  of  old, 
Whilst  God  the  glory,  they  did  purchase  peace  ? 
HeaiTen*s  register,  by  sacred  pennes  enrold 
Their  worth  etemall,  which  each  age  must  grace : 
Wbo  high  exploit8  securely  might  effect, 
Wben  God  btmselfe  as  captaiue  did  direct. 

**  Witb  God  at  peace,  what  can  appall  that  band, 
Wbom  80  to  help  (when  need  reąuires  śuch  ayd) 
Seas  part,  rocks  rend,  food  rains,  walls  fali,  flonds 

stand. 
One  may  chase  thoosands,  tboasands  qaake  dis^ 

niay'd,  [mand, 

Whose  bearts  when  God,  men  may  tbe  rest  com- 
As  bound,  delivered,  yet  by  nonę  betrayM : 
The  wonder-worker's  power  morę  plaine  to  make, 
Whilst  one  moe  captires  kept,  then  ten  couJd 

take? 

**  A  prey  madę  surę  ye  onely  go  to  adse, 
(^\8  spyes  report)  which  may  even  dead  be  thought, 
Sioce  spoyFd  by  pleasure,  baried  in  their  eąse, 
To  grace  our  labeafa.i|otcome  here,  butbrought; 
Hiis  boast  of  onrs  the  Lord  of  hoasts  doth  pleaae, 
Whose  help,  I  doubt  not,  but  ye  all  ha^e  sought : 
loe,  Samuel  here,  and  Saul ;  let  this  content, 
A  prophet,  aad  a  prince,  by  God  both  sent. 

"  But  tbough  not  difficuU  this  oonquest  seemes, 
Great  is  the  glory  which  doth  it  atteod  ; 
Trom  bragg'd  disgrace  our  brethren  it  ródeemes, 
Which  (if  not  wofBe)  would  toward  us  eztend, 
And  then  by-it-tbe  world  that  state  esteemes, 
Whićb  oft  ye  oig'd,  and  hare  procur'd  in  th*  end: 
For,  as 'this  firat,  -with  &me  now  credit  gaines, 
Your  eonne  dH^proT'd,  or  itiU  approy'd,  remaines. 
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**  Nor  speake  I  this,  as  who  of  ought  do  doubt, 
Since  rather  reinesthen  spurres  your  courage  needs. 
Be  proYidentły  brave,  not  rash,  tbough  stout, 
Let  your  commander^s  words  direct  your  deeds, 
And  thinke  ye  see  me  stili  to  markę  about, 
Whose  galiant  carriagegreatest  glory  breeds : 
No  Talour  tbus  in  vaine  shall  be  set^fortb. 
One  shall  both  witnesse  and  reward  your  worth. 

"  But  why  do  I  our  yictory  delay. 

And  force  your  fury  idlie  tlius  to  bnme  ?    . 

^o>  S*h  wound,  kill,  take,  spoyle,  and  leade  away^ 

Tbat  straight  in  tńumj^h  we  may  all  retume^ 

I  see  in  flouds  of  bloud41ead  bodies  stray, 

I  heare  you  sfaoot  for  joy,  lor  griefe  them  moumet 

And  wbirst  scom*d  ransomes  have  your  hands  not 

All  sacrifice  at  last,  as  first  ye  prayM."       [stai*d> 

Then  godly  Samuel  fortifl'd  them  morę. 

By  spritusil  powY,  then  all  their  weapons  els^ 

He  pray*d  with  faitb,  and  did  with  zeale  adore, 

Which,  morę  then  offrings,  wrath  for  sinne  erpels, 

Then,  all  religious  rites  perform'd  before, 

Which  might  draw  help  from  Heaven,  stay  harm 

from  Hen*s, ' 
He  by  his  blessing  morę  confirmM  their  minde^ 
Then  al  I  couM  d«^.though  joy  n*d  from  Thule  ^  Indes. 

This  migbty  army  did  it  selfe  diTide, 
And  by  three  wayes  all  forward  weutone  way, 
The  dust,  which  in  a  cloud  them  seemM  to  hide, 
Even  jt,  by  covering,  did  them  first  betray ; 
When  carelcsse  Ammon  numbrous  Israel  spy'd, 
Thoagh  duli  amazement  mindes  a.  space  did  stay, 
All  with  confusion  sundry  things  advi8*d,   [pris'd." 
"  Rise,  runne,  hastę,  arme,  rankę,  march,  we  are  sur- 

Tliree  armies  vi€\r*d,  eaoh  from  a  severall  part^ 
Come  not,  and  labesh  as  they  did  espect, 
Wbo  promis'd  had  (to  sooth  them  so  with  art) 
That  they  tbat  day  would  further  hopes  neglectą 
And  this  with  terrour  toss*d  the  strongest  beart  i 
Nonę  knew  what  way  their  forces  to  direct; 
The  world  coojor'd,  seem'd  all  against  them  arm*d, 
Whil'stglistringsquadronsfromeachcomerswarm'd. 

Yet  with  great  hastę,  what  might  be,  was  perform*4» 
And  nothing  requisite  was  left  undone ; 
The  first  confiisien  brftvely  was  teform^d,' 
And  the  tumultuous  bands  all  setled  soone $ 
Then  haughty  Nahas,  who  extj«amely  storm'd,   . 
Tbough  griefe,  and  ragę,  his  accents  did  mistooy  ; 
He,  to  hfs  tronps,  ere  enemies  could  them  reach, 
With  desp^rate  coiirage  did  roare  forth  this  speech* 

"  Hath  dastard  labesh  thns  with  us  dtsguisM  ? 
Or  must  their  shame  be  witneBs'd  by  tfaose  baods  ? 
Then,  let  ns  prore  (tbough  by  our  foes  despis^d) 
As  seas  in  power,  sińce  tbey,  in  nbmber,  saods, 
So  shall  tbey  finde  (thongfa  thinking  us  surpris'd) 
That  they  in  ours,  we  fali  not  in  their  hands : 
Tbey  now  to  fight  are  all  together  brought, 
Who9i  eise  when  serer^d^  we  with  toyle  had  sought. 

'*  We  must  be  great,  or  not  be,  in  short  space. 
For,  tbough  so  soaght,  no  safety  flight  attends. 
But  what  base  breast  can  suck  vile  thoughts  imbrace^ 
*  Shame,  even  then  deatb,  a  step  morę  Iow  desceadf )' 
Losse  now  not  onely  tbreatens  usM  disgrace,. 
But  what  to  labesh  ye»'to  yoa  portends: 
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This  ttoast  afl  eant  not  now  fbr  glory  fitrives, 
But  (inan's  last  hope)  we  fight  to  sa^e  our  lives. 

'*  It  seemes,  thit  FortuiM,'  curioin  of  onr  Fante, 

For  sonie  great  eiid  hath  brought  us  to  those  ttraits, 

Wbere  we,  w  hen  Yictors,  alł  the  praise  may  claime, 

And  leaTe  (if  dttad)  the  barden  on  the  Pates ; 

Tbe  greate^t  deeds  adorntng  any  na  me, 

Werę  done  by  men,  whea  in  most  desperat  etates: 

High.  resolution  de9p'rat  yalotir  brings, 

Who  hope  for  notbing,  may  contemne  all  things. 

**  My  bands,  and  not  my  toiigue,  must  make  yo<^ 
stout,  [leave; 

Which  bloudy  paths,  wfaere  you  may  tread,  sball 
If  mix*d  with  thein,  what  tbough  onr  bloud  gush  out? 
Strive  to  revpnge  our  death,  not  life  to  8ave, 
And  let  our  falls  presse  downe  tbeir  bands  about, 
Which  by  our  ruinę,  niine  may  receive; 
So  may  tbey  rue  our  losse,  aa  too  deare  bough^: 
Who  live;(8till  Bomething,  but  the  dead  waile  nought." 

I 

The  tmmpets*  sónnd  drownM  the  last  words  in  tb' 

ayre, 
WboK  brasen  breath  (as  animating  steele) 
Madę  metali  march,  a  mdving  creature  there, 
Tbough  waoting  8en«e,.yet  to  make  others  feele; 
The  driry  drummesboth  camps  with  horroun  sąuare, 
Did  equall  once,  whil'st  feare  madę  neither  reele : 
Each  bounds  rebounds  the  sounds  of  brasse  and 

l>featfa, 
A  maitiall  mosicke^  courage  tun'd  for  death. 

The  winged  weapons  with  a  threatning  flight 
(Sharpe  messengers  of  death)  first  blond  did  reave ; 
Black  clouds  of  darts  (a  deadly  storme  at  beigbt, 
Death  rain'd  in  many  drops)  red  flouds  did  leave, 
Ab  arch  of  arrows  darkoed  alł  their  sight, 
Tliat  wbere  to -fight,  they  so  a  shade  might  have ; 
But  grieT'd  to  lose  their  bkHrs,  whiPst  w^os^  not 
Eoch  one  ni8h'd  forward  to  a^oueh  his  o wn.  [known, 

O  !  with  what  fury  both  together  mnne, 
Whose  riolence  did  vent  it  selfe  in  smokes  ! 
•  When,  ere  they  joyn*d,  tbe  battell  was  bcgun, 
With  bragging  gestu  res,  and  outragious  iooks ; 
^Bome,  red  with  ragę,  sought  that  which  some  did 
shnnne,  [brooks: 

Whom  feare  madę  pale,  whił*st  passing  crimson 
How  mindes  are  swayM  a  danger  olearły  tels, 
Whil*8t  feare  smks  downe,  or  coiirage  higher  swels. 

But  when  they  oncedid  swords  in  bloud  imbrue^ 
Tbe  enhnies  challeng^d,  cbanging  blows  or  breath, 
AU  irritated  then,  morę  -eamest  grew, 
The  publikę  wrong  enbrg'd  by  pnvate  wrath  f 
Who felt their wounds,  and  did,  whogave  them  yiew, 
Tbey  no  revenge  alłow'd,  till  seal'd  by  deatb ; 
All  (sare  their  foes,  no  object  else  in  sight. 
Nor  Hearen,  nor  Eartb)Beem'd  in  tbc  ayre  to  fight. 

Weake  words  in  Taine  would  pow*rfu]!  deeds  forth 

The  trumpeu*  sounds  my  daring  lines  abate;  [set: 

'  All  there  concurr^d  what  generous  thoughts  could 

whet, 
Bright  glory  angling  bearts  with  honour*8  balte ; 
Frankę  courage  then  with  despYate  furie  met, 
Pride  with  oontempt,  and  with  ołd  wrongsnew  bate : 
Then,  Famę  was  spyM  attendtug  with  a  pen, 
Tb  register  the  act$  of  worthie  mep. 


They  others'  bodtes  fiercely  did  parsoe. 
And  theirs  expos*d  to  all,  as  not  theirs,  loe, 
Them  from  themsehres  a  generous  ardour  ótew, 
What  sufiering  carelesse,  onely  bent  to  do, 
A  way  for  foes  enforc'd,  armes,  as  untrae,       [tno ; 
Seem'd  (red  with  bloud)  to  blush,  tbough  wroanded 
Some  swords,  through  armour,  fom*d  apaasmge  qttitc; 
Some  beaten  backe  did  borst,  and  breake  for  spite 

Thoogh  many  b'rav«  men  gracM  tbe  IMnrew  \ucui, 
Saul  (as  a  snnne  amidst  lesse  lights  wbo  shiii'd) 
First  (as  for  state)  for  vabur  strirM  to  stand, 
Of  body  high,  but  yet  morę  high  in  minde. 
And  (eminent)  there  where  be  did  command. 
Madę  firiends,  and  ibes,  both  canse  to  marfce  liim, 
Till  his  exaraple  strange  efiects  did  breed,     [fiode, 
Which  some  would  second,  others  woald  esceed. 

Brave  lonathan,  prood  Ammon  to  abate,^ 
When  his  fierce  8quadron  was  imbaik*d  in  blond, 
A  godly  anger,  and  a  holy  hate, 
(No  i  11  efiects  come  from  a  cause  so  good) 
Of  many  1ives  did  cleare  the  donbtfoll  datę, 
Which  flow'd  in  th'  ayre  amidst  a  crimsoo  flood; 
And  what  his  Iooks,  or  words,  did  nsost  penwade;, 
His  hands  in  action  demonstration  oade. 

Shafts  seyerall  roomes  (by  conquest)  now  did  gainc, 
Wbicb  were  of  late  all  in  one  lodging  pen^ 
For  quiTers,  quivering  bodles,  them  containe; 
The  bow  as  barren  then,  tbe  off-fipring^  spent, 
Wbirst  breaking  Btrings(as  sighing)Beem*d  to  pŁaine, 
And  burst  at  last,  in  Tmne  loath  to  be  bent, 
Or  as  an  abject  tree  to  be  throwne  downe, 
Which  intereyt  had  in  Ionatban*8  renowne. 

■ 

Tbough  arrows  first,  madę,  by  commiasion,  warre. 
And  what  hands  bTagg'd,  6eem'd  through  the  ayrs 

to  breatbe, 
Straight  forward  oonrage  acom'd  to  fight  a&rre. 
By  blows,  at  hazard,  trafficking  with  death  $ 
He  wii  h  a  tree  morę  stroog  did  sąnadroos  marre  ; 
The  speare,  a  gyant,  darts  were  dwarfis  of  wrath  i 
It,  even  when  crush'd,  a  nnmber  did  coofonnd ; 
To  venge  the  whole,  each  splinter  gave  a  wound. 

That  which  tnie  worth  most  honoar  hath  to  nse, 
When  this  great  Hebrew's  band  to  tosse  began, 
Which  onely  cuts,  where  other  weapons  bnilsa, 
Of  armes  the  glory,  ornament  of  nran ; 
A  storme  of  stroaks  in  foes  did  foare  inifose, 
Which  there  wrought  wonders,  famę  for  eveT  wannę: 
His  face  seemM  clad  with  fiames,  th'  eyes  I  igbtned  so^ 
Starres  to  his  owne,  and  comets  to  his  fóe. 

(}ouragions  Abner  coorted  g1orie*s  loTe, 

No  rash  director,  but  to  action  swift, 

That  even  his  place  pale  envy  did  approv«y 

As  his  desert,  and  not  his  soTeFaigne's  gift ; 

U  seem*d  a  thonsand  hands  his  sword  did  moTe, 

His  minde  so  high  a  generous  ragę  did  lift: 

At  beart,  or  eye,  which  shouid  the  first  arrime, 

The  iightning  glance  andAhundring  blow  did  Mive. 

Like  Antumn^s  spoyls  a  poblicke  prey  which  foli, 
When  Iow  8tretch'd  out  lay  Amiii0Q's  leftie  brood, 
It  did  their  king  amaee,  bot  not  appall, 
Though  in  their  wounds  ackaowledging  bis  blood, 
Yet  be  (whose  strengtb  was  less«ned  in  tiMm  all) 
A  while  relenting  (as  diftracted)  stood : 
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But  when  weske  pacsiom  rn^M  tbe  ut^d  releefe, 
Ragę  iniheir  fountoinet  dry*d  the  streames  of  griefe. 

• 

The  fbaming  tyrant,  swohie  with  high  disdaiae, 
(What  bad  cool'd  some  him  further  did  enflame) 
To  boaod  at  once,  state,  ibrtune,  life,  and  raigae ; 
Not  rictory,  no,  vengeance  was  his  ayme ; 
A  glorious  life  not  boping  mor«  to  gatne, 
He  thought  by  death  to  frustrate  tbreatened  shame, 
Boty  of'  fbes  kilFd,  would  first  a  mount  have  madę, 
Where  (as  in  triumph)  be  might  iye,  when  dead. 

I  know  not  if  moro  bent  to  gi^e,  or  take, 

That  wbich  (well  weigh'd)  is  an  indiiierent  tbmg, 

The  raging  Pagan,  tbu«  his  people  spake, 

'*  What  poore  life  can  not,  Uberall  death  doth  bring, 

And  you  (though  subjects)  may  my  equal9  make, 

Loe,  without  treason  yoa  may  match  your  king: 

Crowne,  throne,  or  scepter,  fates  no  morę  allow, 

And  by  the  tword  all  may  be  soreraignes  now.*' 

As  two  great  torrents  stri^ing  for  one  way, 

Raise  monnts  of  sands,  raze  hdgbts,  spoUe  tree,  and 

iown. 
And  (that  th'  one'8  name  the  other  swalłow  may) 
What  eTer  doth  rasist,  beare  thence,  or  d  równe  ; 
So,  of  their  fory  what  the  course  did  stay,  [downe, 
SatiPs  matcblesse  sonne,  and  Ammon'8  lord  beat 
Th'  eyes  earnest  gave,  whiPst  they  at  distance  stay^d, 
Thatyby  their  hand8,the  rest  should  straigbt  be  pay  *d. 

Wheo  IsraePs  gallant  had  beheld  a  space, 
The  fierce  Barbarian  opening  np  the  throag, 
He  cry*d  to  all  aloud,  **  Give  place,  giye  place, 
Let  nonę  osurpe  what  doth  to  me  belong ; 
Thifi  man  my  life,  and  I  his  death  musi  grace, 
Who  marre  the  match  would  but  to  botb  do  wrong  : 
A  Yulgar  band  must  not  his  end  procore, 
He  itands  too  glorious  to  h\\  downe  obscnre 
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Some  drawn  by  feare,  and  some  by  rererence  moT^d, 
Tbe  distance  twist  them  vanish'd  soone  away; 
Like  rirall  buUs  which  had  one  heifer  loT*d, 
And  tbrongh  the  flocks  with  braudish^d  homes  did 

stray, 
Wbi  l%t  th*  one  resolT^diand  th'otber  despYate  pn>v'd, 
Both  with  great  fary  did  enfbrce  their  way, 
Whose  troups,  enflam'd  by  hearing  tbeirhigh  words, 
Bid  in  their  action  emnlate  their  lords. 

Tbose  two  transported  did  togethęr  rinne» 
As  if  both  hoasts  did  onely  in  them  dght, 
They,  with  short  processe,  ground  did  lose  and  winne, 
Vi^d,  sbunn'd,  forc'd,  fayn'd,  bowM,  rais'd,  \kand, 

leg,  left,  right 
Adyanc'd,  retir*d,  rebated,  and  ga^c  in, 
With  reasoo  fury,  eon  ragę  joynM  with  slight : 
So  eamest  middes  and  bended  bodies  press^d, 
That  then  the  blowes,  the  ayming  morę  distress'd. 

• 
To  sell  hb  life  the  Ethnicke  onely  aought, 
But  valu*d  it  so  much,  though  but  In  yaine, 
That  cłottdsof  darts^and  swords  too  few  were  thought 
To  lorce  the  fortresse  where  it  did  remaine, 
So  that,  (by  one  to  łasi  estreames  thus  brought) 
His  fory  was  cooverted  to  disdaine ; 
Shame  joyning  with  despaire,  death  did  impose, 
Ere  morę,  theo  crowue  or  life,  be  liv'd  to  lose. 


By  blowes  redoubled  ehargin?  erery  way, 
Wbllst  he  but  wiih*d  who  did  him  kill,  to  kill. 
Blond  leaving  him,  his  danger  did  betray, 
Which  ragę  in  vaine,  would  have  dissembled  still. 
And  th'  other  storm*d  so  long  with  one  to  stay, 
Who  might  elsewhere  fieldu  with  dead  bodies  fiU  ; 
lust  indignation  all  his  strength  did  bend, 
The  heart  coojuring  hands  to  make  an  eod« 

The  Hebrew  us*d  at  once  both  strength  and  art; 
Th*  one  band  did  ward,  a  blow  the  other  gave, 
Which  hit  his  head  (the  markę  of  many  a  dart) 
Whose  batfred  temples  fearefuU  sense  did  !eave; 
The  treacherous  helmet  tookt  the  strongest  part. 
And  bruis'd  those  braines  which  it  was  set  to  8ave  ; 
Yet  dying  striking,  last  he  th'  earth  did  wouiid, 
Who6e  fali  (as  some  great  oakes)  madę  it  rebuund. 

His  eyes  againe  began  to  gather  Itght, 
And  fonathan  (when  victor)  torelent, 
But  straigbt  just  hate  presented,  as  in  sigbt. 
His  barbarous  actions,  and  abborr'd  iiitent; 
How  (rainely  vaunting  of  a  victor's  right) 
Tbat  ałl  his  thougfats  to  cruelty  were  bent: 
Whose  raging  minde,  on  capti^es  straogely  strict, 
Then  bondage,  spoyle,  or  death  would  morę  inflićt*. 

"  Thou  tyrant,  Łbou,"  said  be,  "  who  didsŁ  derise, 
Elsę  farre  from  famę,  for  i  U  to  be  renown'd, 
Those  halfe-blindeHebrews  whom  thou  did 'stdespise, 
They  rengeance  urge,  they,  they,  give  tbee  thii 

wound ;" 
With  tbat,  by  his  right  eye  (who  striv'd  to  rise) 
llie  flaming  sword  amidst  his  braynes  he  drown'd: 
Whose  guiity  gbost,  where  shadowes  nerer  end, 
With  indignation,  grudging  did  descend. 

h&  if  Hell*s  furies  had  thy  sprite  inspir^d, 
Prodigious  creature,  monster  inhumane, 
Loe,  what  hare  all  thy  cruelties  acquir'd, 
Which  tbus  with  interest  time  retumes  againe, 
But  Udl,  when  hence,  and  here,  wbence  now  retir'd,  * 
That  thy  remembrance  odious  may  remaine : 
Yet  with  (his  oomfort  thou  abandon'st  breathi^  • 
The  band  of  louathan  adomM  thy  death« 

As  some  flerce  Isron,  raging  through  the  flelds, 
(Which  of  beasts  kilPd  contemnes  the  tasted  bloud) 
Dotb  bunt  another,  when  another  yeelds, 
Yet,  wanton,  riots,  as  for  sport  not  food ; 
So  Iaoob*8  gallant  (breaching  many  shields) 
Bent  for  morę  prey,  with  him  no  longer  stooid. 
And  till  their  cbiełe  his  followers  follow'd  too, 
Nought  did  seeme  dooe,  whiPst  oogh  t  remain*d  to  dOi 

All  IsraeFs  squadrons,  circling  Ammon  in, 
Straight  at  his  center  threatning  were  to  meet, 
Which  poynt  (the  last  man  kil  Pd)  all  march'd  to 

winne, 
Where  balfe  dead  bodies  madę  a  breathing  street, 
All  striv*d  to  end,  as  lately  to  begin, 
Wbilstdustdiddry  what  bloud  and  sweatmadeweet; 
Mars  oourting  courage,  first  8bin*d  bqght  about. 
But  then  with  horrour  tum'd  his  inside  ouL 

Saul  as  OT'r  bodies  then  did  raigoe  in  hearts,  ■ 
O  how  farre  chang'd  from  what  be  fiiist  bad  beea ! 
And  by  planie  ralour,  icoming  usuall  arts, 
The  emulotts  Abner  emioeot  was  seene  ; 
These  three,  a t  first  which  charg*d  from  divers  partia 
Seem*d  foef  oppo8*d,  their  foes,  as  chaoc^d,  betweeąi 
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Whom  (from  eneoantńiig:,  fhat  th«ih  nought  might 
Tbey  bat  bettilowne,  to  iiiak»A  patent  way.  [stay) 

Wben  hopes  on  doubts  no  longer  did  depend» 
Whilst  Israers  coJotm  victory  did  beare,  ' 
Some  leemM  to  gńtre  that  warre  so  soone  would  end, 
And  striT^d  in  time  whattrophees  they  might  reare; 
Whilst  flattriog  Olory,  lofty  tboughU  to  bend, 
la  gorgeoiis  robes  did  whiaper  in  each  eare, 
"  Whąt  brave  man  now  my  beauties  will  embrace. 
To  breed  (Fame'8  minlons)  an  iinmortall  race  V* 

When  throagh  the  camp  their  soyeraign'sdeath  was 

knowD* 
A  sad  coafusion  8eaz'd  on  AmmoD^s  hrood, 
Then  lords  of  oone,  no,  no>  nor  yet  thfcir  owne,   ' 
Aa  strangen  stray'd,  they  all  distracted  stood. 
And  ere  by  foes,  ev*o  by  theroselTes  ore>throwD, 
An  ycle  coldnesae  did  congeale  their  blond : 
"  Nonę  ftilly  ▼anąiiish^d  are  till  first  they  yeeld» 
And,  tiłl  firn  left,  doe  neyer  lose  Um  field.*' 

Hopes  (tfaoogh  ónee  high)  thcn  fain  down  in  their 
No  way  wa«  left  for  a  secure  retreat ;  [fect, 

To  flye  was  sbamefull,  yet  to  lirę  was  sweet. 
And  they  themselYes  morć  lov*d,  then  foes  did  hate; 
Them  death(still  sterne)  where  ever  turn*d,  did  meet: 
Ea6h  sword'8  bright  glance,  seemM  summuns  from 

their  fiite : 
O  how  base  feare  ^oth  make  somesprighU  to  falle, 
Heart  faint,  hands  weake,  eyes  dtmme,  the  face 

grows  pale. 

Of  broken  bands  the  tronble  was  extreme, 
Who  felt  ils  worst,  and  yet  imagin^d  morę: 
Spoile,  danger,  bondage,  feare,  reproach,and  shame, 
Did  still  eńcroach  beside,  behinde,  before ; 
And  yet  their  hearts(if  hearts  they  had)  did  dreame, 
lliose  in  one  masse,  and  all  oonfusion^s  storę : 
They,  wishing  death,  although  tbey  fear'd  to  dye, 
First  from  themselves,  then  from  all  else  did  (lyc. 

The  slauKhter  then  all  measore  did  surpaase; 
Whilst  victon  rag*d,  błoudfromeach  handdid  raioe; 
The  liquid  riibies  dropping  downe  the  grasse, 
With  sdarlet  streames  the  fatall  fieldy  did  staioe ; 
TiU  they,  with  dust  congeard  (a  horrid  masse) 
(By  bodies  stop*d)  a  marrish  did  remaine, 
Through  which  who  waded,  woonded  did  appeare, 
And  loath'd  that  bloud  which  once  was  fadd  so 
deare. 

They  who  when  strong,  their  neighboars  did  deride, 
And  (then  of  roine,  dreaming  nothing  lesse) 
Would  warre  with  God,  and  in  the  beight  of  pride 
His  cbosen  people  labour  to  oppresse; 
They  now  all  killM,  else  scattered  on  each  side, 
Felt  wbat  tbey  threatned,  bpndagB  and  distiesse: 
"  Thus  oft  thiey  fali,  who  others  doe  piirsue. 
Men  drinke  the  dre^  of  all  the  ills  they  brew." 

Though  IsTuell  thus  bad  Ammon  qnite  ore-throwne, 
Sani,  nor  his  sonne,  did  not  insułt  the  morę ; 
No  pompethrooghlabesh  pa^t  with  trumpets  bibwne, 
The  pointed  captires  fettred  tffiem  before, 
So  first  when  Yictors  eminentfy  showne, 
That  their  new  stąte  a  trinmph  might  decore, 
Whłlst  two-ibid  glory  just  applauses  claym'd, 
A  king  and  coaqaeroar  both  at  once  proclatm^d. 


No,  no,  their  breasta  loch  fanctes  fbnd  not  hred, 
As  if  themselves  had  their  deUyery  wroughtj 
By  piety  not  by  ambitioD  led, 
Parne  ffom  yaine  praise,  tbey  Israers  safety  sooghk, 
Charg'd  by  God's  hand,  they  knew  that  Ammoa  fled, 
And  from  his  farour  derogating  nought, 
Where  tamid  Gentiles  would  hare  hragg^  ftbroad, 
Their  glory  was  to  glorifie  their  God, 

Whilst  joyfutl  labesh  opened  up  her  porta. 
Sweet  freedome's  treasure  did  enrich  their  eyesf 
Men,  women,  chiidren,  people  of  all  sorts, 
With  Toyces  as  distracted  piercM  the  akyes  ; 
O  how  each  one  of  them  the  reat  eahorts, 
To  sound  his  praise  who  pittied  had  their  crja  \ 
And  (as  wrong  fbunded)  any  joy  was'gnefey 
Save  for  God*s  gk>ry,  morę  theo  their  leliefe. 

Wives  forth  with  hakte  did  to  their  hnsbanda  rinoe^ 
Whotold  to  them  (descnbing.daogeTs  past) 
"  HenceSauie  first  cbarg*d,  thcre  Abner  eotred  ia» 
Hera  we  about  them  did  a  compasse  cast ; 
There  looathan  with  Nahas  did  beginne, 
And  kłlPd  him  here,  where,  loe,  he  iyes  at  last:" 
But  ibrward  kindenease  thb  disoourse  doth  stay, 
Th*  ooe^s  lips  must  point  that  which  anotfier^a  say, 

Tronps  calfd  alow'd  (mo7'd  by  this  battell  much) 
"  Where  are  tbey  now  Who  ask*d  if  Sani  abonkl 

raigne? 
Let  swords  (yet  smoking)  purge  the  land  of  auch« 
Who  ftom  base  enyy  bnrsted  ont  diadaioe  i*' 
Yet  them  milde  Saul  would  sufler  nonę  to  tooch. 
But  said,  no  cloud  so  eleare  a  d^y  shonld  ataine: 
And  sińce  the  Lord  all  Israel  had  releev*dy 
Nonę  should  be  kili*d  for  him,  no,  nor  yet 


Ere  flames,  yet  hot,  extinguishM  were  againe, 
The  Łord'8  great  prophet  wilrd  them  ąll  to  go 
To  Gilgall  straight,  there  to  confirme  his  raigne, 
In  that  new  state  grown  fearfull  to  each  foe ;  ' 
Where  sacred  offiriugs  liberally  were  slaine, 
The  late  delivery  to  acknowledge  so:  [mhidsi 

As  bloud  from  beasts,  praise  flow*d  from  gratefoU 
Each  one  himselfe  for  fdrther  senrice 


By  SBcńfice  the  kingdome^s  right  remi^d, 
This  speech  to  Israel,  matchlesse  Samuel  madę. 
'*  Loe,  granted  is  all  that  for  w hich  yoo 8tt*d,  [leaide: 
There  stands  the  king,  who  should  your  8quadroas 
My  sonnes  are  here,  time  hath  my  streogth  aabduHl ; 
Age  crown*d  with  wbite  tiinmpbs  upoa  my  head ; 
Eyes  dimme,  legges  weakę,  (infirmities  growne  rife) 
Death  hath  beseigM  the  lodging  of  my  life. 

*'  Though  all  my  dayes  in  charge,  I  challenge  yoo, 
Let  each  man  speake  (as  he  hath  reaaon)  free, 
Before  the  lord,  and  his  anoihted  now  ; 
No  crimes  conceale,  I  come  aocus'd  to  be,    [bo«  ? 
What  bragge,  or  bribe,  hath  madę  my  judgmeot 
Whnśe  oxe,  or  asiie,  hath  taken  beene  by  me  ? 
Whome  have  I  harm*d,  or  wrong'd,  ingooda  or  famę? 
I  stand  to  satisfie  who  ever  ciaime.** 

The  people  straight  (a))pVndhig)  did  Teply,  [beat;* 
"  With  heart,  and  hands  still  pure,  thon  didst  the 
For  witnesses,  then,  both,  who  loud  did  ciy, 
With  his  1ievtenant,  did  great  God  attest: 
O  happy  hidge,  who  well  did  lirę  and  dye^ 
Still  prais*d  on  th^Earth  \  in  Heaven  with  glory  rert{ 
At  that  great  day,  whom  all  with  Christ  shall  aee, 
To  jodge  those  iudges  who  not  folkiw'd  the& 
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Then,*'  said  tbe  propbet,  *'  Binoe  by  all  approv'ci, 
I  mu:it  wiŁh  you,  before  that  God  cootend, 
Wbo  from  Caldea,  Israers  syre  remov'd. 
And  bigbly  honourM  aa  his  speciall  frieód ; 
Who  8av'd  milde  Isaac,  holy  lacob  lov'd, 
And  in  all  couatries  did  him  still  atteod : 
(A  cov«Dant  coDtriy'd,  witb  all  bis  raoe) 
Who  multiplyM  tbem  much,  ia  little  ipace. 

"  Prom  rigorous^Egypt^  morę  then  barthenoiit  yoke, 
Wben  taagbt  by  wonden  to  admtre  his  migfat, 
He  led  tbem  forth,  freefrom  each  stumbling  biock; 
In  deserts  wilde,  him  to  eontemplate  right ; 
And  dlH  give  laws,  as  of  that  stote  the  itock, 
A  rare  republikę,  mt  peifection's  height; 
Tbe  Lord  (great  generall  of  those  cboaen  baods) 
Took  townes,  gain^d  battels,  and  did  coaąoer  landi ! 

*«  Bat  wben  he  once  bad  sUblishM  well  tbeir  state, 
(All  those  great  works  remembred  then  no  morę) 
Your  fathera,  false,  apostates,  and  ingrate, 
(Abbomination)  idols  did  adore, 
So  that  (incensM  witb  indignation  great) 
Tbeir  jealous  God  woold  tbem  protect  no  morę ; 
Włio,  that  they  so  might  humbled  be  againe. 
To  bondage  base  abandonM  did  remaine. 

"  Witb  bearts  broiight  Iow.  and  soals  rais^d  up  atoft, 
Wben  godly  griefe  dissolv'd  it  selfe  in  groans, 
TheLordjfirst  moT'd  witb  sighs,wttb  teares  Inade  soft, 
Cbarm'd  witb  the  musicke  of  tbeir  pretious  moans. 
For  tbeir  delivery  sent  great  captaioes  oft, 
Who  did  theJr  state  re8tore,bnii8'd  strangere'  throńcs: 
TUI  successe  did  to  aH  the  world  make  knowne, 
That,  save  by  sinne,  they  could  not  be  ore-throwne. 

"  Oanst  Aram,  Moab,  and  Canaan,  ibes, 
Pioud  Midians,  Ammons,  and  Philistines'  landa, 
Brave  Otbniel,  Ebud,  and  Debora  rosę, 
Tben  fphte,  Gideon,  Sampson,  stroog  of  bands, 
WbiPst  G|od  tbe  generall,  his  lieYtenants  those, 
Oft  (few  in  number)  tbundred  downe  great  bands; 
And  by  weake  meanes  oft  thonsands  fled  ftom  one, 
A  cake,  an  osen  goad,  an  a8se's  bonę. 

**  Froiii  dangen  oft  thongb  wonderfiiUy  sa^M, 
Wbirat  braers  sceptre  God  did  onely  sway, 
Yet  (as  stray'd  faocies  fondly  bad  conceiv'd) 
Wben  Aramon^s  ensignes  Nabas  did  display, 
Straigbt,  as  witbout  a  lord,  a  king,  you  cra?*d« 
As  th*  abject  Gentiles,  basely  to  obey  j 
With  trust  in  prinoes,  and  in  mortall  strengtb, 
Whlcb  lodg^d  in  nostrils,  must  didodge  at  lengtb. 

•*  Yet  if  your  king  and  you  do  senre  him  right, 

Tbe  Lord,  of  botb  will  bigbly  blesse  \he  sUte ; 

And,  if  prophanely  walking  In  his  sigbt. 

Will  Tisit  botb  in  wratb,  witb  Tengeance  great, 

And  that  you  may  bebold  your  sinue,  bis  migbty 

Too  baugbty  minds  by  temMir  to  abate : 

You  sball  (tbougli  of  sucb  change  nosigne  ihire  be) 

Straigbtclad  witb  eloudsyHearen^s  indignation  see.*' 

Hearens,  mnsfnng  horroar  in  a  dreadfull  fbrme, 
His  beams  drawn  back,  pale  Pboebus  did  retyre  j 
As  the  world 's  funerals  threatning  to  performc, 
Some  flames  aash'd  fortb,  not  lights,but  sparks  of  yre. 
And  in  ambusbment  layd  behinde  a  storme, 
Colds  intercboaking,  did  grosse  enginea  fire 
To  batter  tb'  Eartb,  whicb  planted  there  by  wratb, 
From  ckiuds'  yast  concaves  tbttnd'red  bolts  of  deatb. 


This  signe  so  fuU  of  terrour  thus  procuł'd, 

A  generall  feare  each  minde  witb  griefe  did  sting, 

Till  all  cry*d  out  that  they  bad  beene  obdur*d. 

And  bigbly  sinn'd  in  seeking  of  a  king ; 

Tbe  Lord,  they  said  (his  lightfromHeavenobscur'd) 

Might  for  their  ore-tbrow  armies  justly  bring ; 

Tben  Samuel  urg*d  to  mediate  tbeir  peace, 

Avoyding  Tengeance,  and  entreating  grace. 

The  boly  man  who  view*d  tbem  thus  to  smart, 
Did  aggraTate  bow  farre  they  flrst  did  faile, 
Yet  tbem  assurd,  wben  flowiog  from  the  heart, 
That  tnie  repentance  would  witb  God  pre^aile ; 
From  wbom  he  wish'd,  that  they  would  notdepart. 
To  trust  in  trifles  whicb  oould  not  availe : 
Since  be,  wben  pleasM,  in  mercies  did  abound. 
And  witb  a  frowne  might  all  the  world  confound. 

The  Lord  (be  said)  who  did  tbem  first  affect 
Tbem  (from  bis  law  if  they  did  not  remove) 
By  hpasts  of  Heaveo,  and  wonders  would  protect, 
By  promise  boond,  and  by  bis  boundlesse  love, 
Lest  strangers  spoyling  wbom  be  did  tlect, 
Weake,  or  incoostant,  be  might  seeme  to  prore : 
Then  be  to  God  for  tbem  did  eamest  oall. 
And  witb  tbeir  king,  wben  blest,  dismist  tbem  all. 

Sauł  thus,  wben  seiz'd  of  Israel^  regali  sea^ 
Wbom  God  chose,  Samuel  did  anoint,  all  senre, 
From  pri  vate  thoughts  estrang'd,  in  all  growne  great, 
Though  first  elected,  studied  to  deserre  ; 
His  owne  no  morę,  sińce  sacred  to  the  state, 
He  sooght  bow  it  to  free,  to  rule,  presenre: 
For  wbice,  retyr'd,  what  course  was  fit,  he  iream*d, 
SaTe  wben  in  action,  as  of  sigbt  asham'd. 
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DisnAtNB  not,  migbty  prince,  those  humble  lines, 
Tbough  too  meane  musicke  for  so  dainty  eares, 
Since  witb  thy  greatnesse,ileamiog*s  glory  shines, 
So  that  thy  brow  a  two-fold  lawrełl  beares : 
To  tbee  the  Muses,  Pboebus  lyyw  resignes. 
And  rertnes  bigbt  etemall  trbpbees  reares : 
As  Ofphens'  barpe,  Heavens  may  cnstall  thy  pen, 
A  libenUl  ligbt  to  gnida  tbe  mindes  of  men. 

• 
Altboagh'my  wit  be  weake,  my  Towes  are  strong, 
Whicb  oonsecraie  deroutly  to  thy  name 
My  Mose's  labours,  whicb,  ere  it  be  long, 
May  graft  some  feathers  in  tbe  wings  of  Famę, 
And  with  the  subject  to  oonforme  my  song, 
May  in  morę  loftly  lines  thy  worth  proclaime, 
With  gorgeons  colours  coorting  g]orie's  light, 
Till  circling  seaa  doe  bound  ber  ventrous  fligbt. 

Ere  thou  wast  bom,  and  sińce,  Cearen  tbee  endeeres, 
Held  backe,  as  best  to  grace  these  last.worst  timei; 
The  world  ]ong'd  for  thy  birth  three  hondred  yeeres, 
Since  first  fore-told  wrapt  in  propheticke  rimes; 
His  1ove  to  tbee,  the  Lord*s  deliveries  cleeraa, 
From  sea,  from  sword,  from  fire,  from  cbance,  from 

crimes. 
And  that  to  him  thou  onely  might  be  bound, 
Thy  sdfe  was  ttill  tbe  meanet  fees  to  confound. 
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I  doe  not  doubt  but  AIbkm's  warlike  tioast, 
(Sili  kcpt  i}ncoDqi]er'd  by  tbe  Heaven'8  decree) 
The  Kcts  expeU*d,  the  Danes  repdl»d,  did  boost 
(In  spite  of  all  Rome*s  power)  a  rtate  sól  I  free, 
As  that  wbich  was  ordainM  (though  łong  time  crost 
In  tbis  Herculean  birth)  to  bring  forth  thce, 
Whom  many  a  ftimoąs  8cqHred  parent  brings 
From  an  undaunted  race  to  doe  great  thiugs. 

Of  this  dtvided  ile  the  liarslingii  brave, 
Earst,  frooi  intestine  warres  could  not  desist, 
Yet  did  in  forraine  fields  their  names  engmye, 
Wbiist  whom  one  6poil'd  the  other  would  assist : 
Thoae  now  madę  one,  whiist  soch  a  bead  they  have, 
What  world  of  words  wcre  able  to  rcsist  ?       [now, 
ITius  hath  thy  worth  (grcat  lames)  conjoynM  them 
Whom  battles  oft  did  breake,  but  Dever  bow. 

And  so,  most  jnstty  thy  renowned  deeds 
Doe  raise  thy  famę  above  the  stany  round, 
Which  in  the  world  a  glad  amazement  breedi. 
To  see  the  vertues  (as  they  merit)  crowD'd, 
Whiist  thoo  (great  monarch)  who  in  power  exceeds, 
With  vertuons  goodnesse  do^st  yast  greatuesse  bound, 
Where,  if  thou  lik*dst  to  be  more  great  then  good, 
Thou  might*8t  soone  bnild  a  monarchie  with  blond. 

O !  this  faire  world  without  the  world,  no  donbt, 
Which  Neptune  strongly  guards  with  1iquid  bands, 
As  aptest  so  to  rule  the  realmes  about, 
She  by  herselfe  (as  most  majesticke)  stands, 
Tbence(the  world 's  mistrłs)togive  judgementout, 
With  foli  authority  ibr  other  lands, 
Which  on  the  seas  would  gazę,  attending  still, 
By  wind-wing^d  messengers,  their  soTeraigne*s  will. 

The  southeme  regions  did  all  realmes  snrpasse, 
Ahd  were  the  first  which  sent  great  armies  forth ; 
Yet  soveraignty  that  there  first  ibunded  was, 
Still  by  degrets  hath  drawne  unto  the  north. 
To  this  great  climate  which  it  could  not  passe, 
The  fatall  period  bounding  all  tnie  worth : 
For,  it  cannot  from  hence  a  passage  finde. 
By  roring  rampiers  still  with  us  confinde.    ' 

As  waters  which  a  masse  of  earth  restraines, 
(If  they  by  swelling  high  begin  to  vent) 
Doe, ragę disdainefuUy  over  all  the  plaines, 
As  with  strict  borde^s  scoming  to  be  pent: 
£ven  80  this  masse  of  earth,  that  thus  remaypcs, 
Waird  in  with  wares,  if  (to  burst  out  when  bent)    . 
(The  bounding  flonds  ore-flow'd)  it  rush  forth,  then 
That  deluge  would  ore-run  the  world  with  men. 

Then  sińce  (great  prince)  the  torrentof  thy  power 
May  drowne  whole  nations  in  a  scarlet  floud. 
On  infidełs  thy  indignation  powre, 
And  bathe  not  Christian  bounds  with  Christ-an  bloud  : 
The  tyrant  Ottoman  (who  would  devoure 
AU  the  reedeemed  soułs)  may  be  withstood, 
While  as  thy  troups  (jcreat  Albion's  emperor)  oncc 
Do  comfort  Christ*s  afflióted  flock  which  moanes. 

Thy  thundńng  troups  migfat  Uke  the  stately  rounds 
Of  Constantine's  great  towne  renown*d  in  vaine, 
And  barre  the  barbarous  Turks  the  baptiz^d  bounds, 
Recooąuering  Godfrey'8  conquests  once  againe; 
O,  well  spent  labours !  O  illostrious  wounds  ! 
Whose  trophees  should  ctemall  glory  gaine, 
And  make  the  lyon  to  be  fear^d  farre  more. 
Then  CFer  was  the  eagle  of  befort^ 


But,  O  thrice  happy  thou  that  of  thy  throoe 
Tlie  boundłesse  power  for  snch  an  use  oootroufar! 
Which  if  some  might  command  to  raigne  ak)iie» 
Of  all  their  life  they  would  be-bloud  the  scroob. 
And  to  cohtent  the  haugfatie  thougfats  of  one 
Would  sacrifize  a  tbousand  tbousand  soals,  [migbt, 
Which  thou  do^st  spare»  thoiigh  ha^ing  sprite  and 
To  challenge  all  the  world  as  thine  oWne  right. 

Then  unto  whom  more  justly  coqld  I  gire 
Those  famoos  ruines  of  extended  itates 
(Which  did  the  world  of  Ubertie  deprive 
By  force  or  fraud  to  reare  tyraimick  aeats) 
Then  unto  thee,  who  may  and  will  not  live 
Uke  those  proud  moDarchs  borne  to  stormy  fates  { 
But  whil^sttfrank-sprited  priDce,thou  this  wouldatfle^ 
Crowus  come  unsooght,  and  icepten  leek  to  tboe* 

Vnto  the  ocean  of  thy  worth  I  seod 
Those  runnels,  rising  from  a  rash  attempt ; 
Not. that  I  to  augment  that  depth  pretend, 
Which  Hearens  from  all  necessitie  esemp^ 
The  Gods  smali  gifts  of  sealous  mindes  commend, 
While  hecatombes  are  holden  in  contempt: 
So  (sir)  I  offer  at  your  vertues*  shńne 
This  iittle  incense,  or  this  smoke  of  minę. 


TO  THE  AUTHOR  OP 


THE  MONARCHICKE  TRAGEDIE8. 

Wrłł  may  the  programme  of  thy  tragickfi  stage 
Invite  the  curious  pompe-eicpectiog  eyes 
To  gazę  on  present  showes  of  passed  age, 
Which  just  desert  Monarchicke  dare  baptize.  [arise 
C^wnes,  thrownefron^  thrones  totomb^  detomb*d 
To  match  thy  Mose  with  a  monarchicke  theame» 
lliat  whiist  ber  sacred  soariiig  cuts  the  skyes, 
A  Yulgar  subject  may  not  wroog  the  same : 
And  which  gi^es  mc^t  advantage  to  thy  tamę, 
The  worthiest  monarch  that  the  Sunne  can  8ee» 
Doth  grace  thy  labours  with  his  glorious  name. 
And  daignes  protector  of  thy  birth  to  be : 
Thus  all  monarchicke,  patron,  subject,  sŁile, 
Make  thee  the  monarch-tragicke  of  this  ile. 

8.  ROBBBT  ATTOH. 


IN 

PRAISE  OF  THE  AUTHOR, 

AND 
HIS  TRAGEDY  OF  DARIUt. 

A  SONNST. 

Gnrc  place  all  ye  to  dying  Darios'  wounds, 
Wbite  this  great  Greek  him  in  his  throoe  enstall^ 
Who  feil  bdfore  seTen-ported  Thebes'  wab, 
Or  under  Ilion'8  old  sky-threatening  roanda. 
Your  sowre-Bweet  voyee  not  balie  so  sadly  aoaiid% 
Though  1  confesse,  most  fiamous  be  yoar  fals, 
Slaine,  sacrific'd,  transported,  and  madę  thrals  j 
Thrown  headloog,  burot,  and  banisht  firom  yoar 
Whom  Sophocles,  Euripides  have  song,    [boonds; 
And  iEschylus  in  stately  tragfcke  tune  : 
Yet  nonę  c^all  hath  so  dirinely  done 
As  matchlesse  Menstrie  in  his  natiTe  tongne. 
Thus  Darius*  ghost  seemes  glad  now  to  te  so» 
Trtumpht  on  twise  by  Alesanders  two. 
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CHORUSES 

IN  THE  TRAGEDY  OP  CROESUS. 

CHORU8  FIRST. 

V^HAT  can  man?s  wandring  thooglits  coofine, 

Or  satisfie  hit  fancies  all  ł 

For  whirst  he  wooders  doth  designe, 

£ven  great  thiogs  theo  doe  seeme  bat  smali; 

Wfaat  terronr  c^  his  sprite  appall, 

Whilst  taking  morę  theo  it  can  hdd, 

He  ta  hinuelfe  coDteDtmeot  doth  aagigne  ; 

Hb  minde,  which  monsten  breeds, 

Imagioation  feeds, 

And  witb  high  tboaghts  ąoite  headlongs  rold, 

Whn*8t  seeking  here  a  perfect  ease  to  finde, 

Would  bot  melt  mountams,  and  embrace  the  windę* 

What  wonder  thoogh  the  sonie  of  man 

(A  spaike  of  Heaven  that  shines  below) 

Doth  laboar  \^  all  meanes  it  can, 

Like  to  it  selfe,  it  selfe  to  show? 

The  hearenly  essence,  Heaven  woułd  know, 

But  from  this  oiasse,  (where  bound)  tiU  fre% 

With  paine  both  spend  łife'8  little  span  j 

The  better  part  would  be  above: 

And  th'  earth  from  th'  earth  cannot  Temove ; 

How  can  two  contraries  agree  ? 

"  Thutf  as  the  best  part  or  the  worth  doth  move, 

Man  of  mach  worth,  or  of  no  worth  doth  prove.'' 

O  !  from  what  fountaine  doe  proceed 

Tbese  humours  of  bo  manjr  kiodes  ? 

£ach  braine  doth  diyers  iaocies  breed^ . 

**  As  many  men,  as  many  mindes:*' 

And  in  the  worid  a  man  scarce  fiades 

Another  of  his  humour  right. 

Nor  are  there  two  so  like  indeed, 

If  we  remarke  their  sevenll  graces. 

And  lineaments  of  both  their  faces, 

That  can  abide  the  proofe  of  sight. 

"  If  th'  outward  formes  then  dilGer  as  they  doe  $ 

Of  force  th'  affections  must  be  differcnt  toa" 

Ah  !  passions  spoile  our  better  part, 
7*he  soule  is  vext  with  their  dissentions  ; 
We  make  a  God  of  our  owne  heart, 
And  worship  all  our  Taine  inrentions  ; 
This  braine-bred  mist  of  apprehensions 
The  minde  doth  with  confusion  fiU ; 
Whirst  reason  in  exile  doth  smart. 
And  few  are  free  from  this  infection. 
For  all  are  slayes  to  some  afiection, 
Which  doth  oppresse  the  judgement  still : 
"  Those  partiall  tyrahts,  not  directed  right, 
£ven  of  the  clearest  mindes  ecltpse  the  light.*' 

A  thousand  times»  O  happy  he  I 

Who  doth  his  passions  so  subdoe, 

That  he  may  with  cleare  reason*s  eye 

Their  imperfection'8  foontaines  Tiew, 

That  so  be  may  himselfe  renew, 

Who  to  his  thoaghts  prescribing  lawes, 

Might  set  his  soule  from  bondage  free. 

And  nerer  ftom  bright  reason  swerre, 

But  raaking  passions  it  to  senre, 

Would  weigh  each  tbing  as  thero  were  cause : 

O  greater  were  that  monaroh  of  the  minde ! 

Tbea  if  be^^tght  command  from  Thule  to  Inde. 


CHORUS  SECON0. 

Op  all  the  creatares  bred  below. 

We  most  cali  man  most  miserable ; 

Who  all  his  time  is  nerer  able 

To  purchase  any  trne  repose ; 

His  very  birth  jnay  well  disclose 

What  miseries  bis  bltsse  ore-throw : 

For,  first  (wheu  bom)  he  cannot  know 

Who  to  his  State  is  friend  or  ibe. 

Nor  how  at  first  he  may  stand  stable, 

But  eren  with  cryes,  and  teares,  doth  show 

What  dangers  do  his  life  enclose ; 

Whose  griefes  are  surę,  whose  joyes  a  fable ; 

Thos  still  his  dayes  in  doloor  so 

He  to  huge  perils  must  capose; 

And  witb  Teiation  Hycs,  and  dyes  with  woe^ 

Not  knowing  whenee  he  came,  nor  where  to  go»  • 

Hien  whilst  he  holds  this  lowest  place, 

O !  how  uncertaine  is  his  state  ? 

The  subject  of  a  constant  fate. 

To  figurę  fbrth  inoonstancy, 

Which  e^er  changing  as  we  see^ 

Is  still  a  stranger  unto  peace: 

For  if  man  prosper  but  aspace, 

Witb  each  good  successe  fondly  bold. 

And  puft  up  in  his  owne  conceitt 

He  but  abuses  fbrtane's  grace  $ 

And  when  that  with  adyersity 

His  pleasare*s  treasures  cud  their  datę. 

And  with  disasters  are  controlI*d, 

Straight  he  begint  for  griefe  to  dye: 

And  still  the  top  of  some  eatreame  doth  hołd. 

Not  sufi^ring  summer^s  heat»  nor  winter|s  cold. 

His  state  doth  in  most  danger  stand, 

Who  most  abounds  in  worldly  things. 

And  soares  too  high  with  fortune'8  wings, 

Which  cany  up  aspiring  mindes. 

To  be  the  object  of  all  windes; 

The  course  of  such  when  rightiy  8can'd, 

(Whilst  they  cannot  themselves  command) 

Transported  with  an  empty  name, 

Oft  uaexpected  ruinę  brings ; 

There  were  esamples  in  this  land, 

How  worldly  blisse  the  senses  blindes^ 

Prom  which  at  last  oft  trouble  springs; 

He  who  presumes  upon  the  same, 

Hidde  poyson  in  his  pleasore  findes; 

And  sayling  rashly  with  the  windes  of  fame^ 

Doth  oft  times  sinke  downe  in  a  sea  of  shame. 

It  may  be  feaHd  our  king  at  last, 

WhiPst  he  for  nothing  is  afraid. 

Be  by  prosperity  betray'd: 

For,  growing  tbug  in  gpreatnesse  still. 

And  having  worldly  things  at  will, 

He  thinks  though  time  should  all  things  waste, 

Yet  his  estate  shall  ever  last  - 

The  wooder  of  this  peopled  roond ; 

And  in  his  own  conceit  hath  said : 

No  course  of  Heayen  his  state  can  cast. 

Nor  make  his  fortunę  to  be  ill ; 

But  if  the  gods  a  way  have  lay'd 

That  he  most  oome  to  be  uncrown'd, 

What  sudden  feares  his 'minde  may  fili. 

And  in  an  instant  utterly  confound 

The  state  which  stands  opon  so  slippery  groand  ^ 


436 


STIRUNCS  POEMS, 


Wben  fiuch  a  monarchl  minde  is  bent 
To  ibUow  most  the  mont  unwise, 
Who  ćan  their  folly  well  disguift 
With  su^red  speeehes,  poisnous  baits, 
Tłae  secret  canker  of  great  states, 
From  which  at  first  few  disaaseol^    - 
The  which  at  Ust  all  do  repent, 
Then  whiPst  they  raust  to  ruinę  go; 
Whea  kings  begin  thus  to  despise 
Of  honest  men  the  good  intent, 
Who  to  assnre  their  60veniignes'  seat* 
Woald  feine  in  time  some  help  derise,    . 
And  would  cut  off  all  cause  of  woe,    , 
Yet  cannot  second  their  ooncetta : 
These  dreadfull  comets  oommooly  fore-go 
A  kiDg'8  destruction,  when  miicarried  to. 


CHORUS  THIRD. 

Taoii  who  command  above. 
High  presidents  of  HeaveD» 
By  wbom  all  things  doe  mow^ 
As  they  hare  order  gi^en, 
Wbat  worldling  can  arise, 
Against  them  to  repioe  ? 
Whilst  ca^ird  in  the  skies» 
With  providence  divine ; 
They  fbrce  this  peopled  round, 
Their  judgements  to  confeite, 
And  in  their  wrath  confoond 
Proad  mortalls  who  transgreate 
The  bounds  to  them  assignM 
9y  Natare  in  their  mind. 

Base  OTOod  of  th'  Earth,  vaine  man, 
Why  brag*st  thon  of  tby  migbt  ? 
The  Heayens  thy  courses  scan, 
Thou  walk'st  stiU  in  their  sigbt; 
Ere  thou  wast  bom,  thy  deedes 
Their  registers  dilate. 
And  thinke  that  nonę  exceedes 
Tlie  bounds  ordaioM  by  fate ; 
What  Heavens  woiild  hav£  thee  to, 
Though  they  thy  wayes  abhorre, 
That  thou  of  fbrce  must  doe, 
And  thou  canst  doe  no  morę : 
This  reason  would  fulfill, 
Their  worke  should  senre  their  will. 

Are  we  not  heires  of  death, 
In  wbom  there  is  no  trust  ? 
Who,  to6s*d  with  restlesse  breatb, 
Are  but  a  dramme  of  dust; 
Yet  fooles  when  as  we  errc, 
And  Heavens  doe  wrath  oontract, 
If  they  a  space  deferre 
lust  ¥engeance  to  exact, 
Pnde  in  our  bosome  creepes, 
And  misinformes  us  thus, 
That  Iove  in  pleasure  sleepes, 
^  Or  takes  no  care  of  us  : 
**  The  eye  of  Heaven  beholds, 
Wbat  erery  heart  enfoldes.*' 

The  gods  digest  no  crime, 
Though  they  (deJaying  tong) 
In  the  offcnder*§  time, 
Saeme  to  neglecŁ  a  wrong. 


TiU  otherrof  Łbeir  race 

Fili  up  the  cup  of  wrath, 

Wbom  ruinę  and  disgrace 

Łong  time  attmided  hath  ; 

And  Gyges  fadlt  we  feare. 

To-  CroBSus  -charge  be  lay'd, 

Which  loTe  will  not  forbeare, 

Though  it  be  long  delayM  : 

**  For,  O  !  sometimes  the  godi 

Must  plague  sinne  with  sfaarpe  rods." 

And  loe,  how  Croesus  still, 
Tormented  iu  his  minde, 
Like  to  reeds  on  a  hill, 
Doth  quake  at  every  windę ! 
Each  step  a  terronr  brings ; 
Preames  do  by  night  afflict  him. 
And  by  day  many  tbings  ; 
All  his  thougbts  doe  contrict  him  ; 
He  his  starre  wouid  controul^ 
This  makes  ill  not  the  worst, 
Whilst  be  wounds  his  own  soule, 
With  apprehensions  6rst : 
**  Man  may  bis  fate  foresee. 
Bat  not  shonne  HeaTen's  decree." 


CHORUS  FOURTH. 

Loł  all  onr  time  even  from  oor  birtb, 

In  misery  almost  esceeds : 

For  where  we  finde  a  momenfs  mirth, 

A  month  of  mooming  still  succeeds  $ 

Besides  the  evils  that  naturę  breeds, 

Wbose  paines  doe  us  eacb  day  appall, 

In6rmitłe8  which  frailty  sends, 

The  loflse  of  that  which  fortunę  lends  ; 

And  such  disasters  as  oft  fali, 

Yet  to  farre  worse  our  states  are  thrałU 

Whil'&t  wretched  man  with  man  oonteods^ 

And  erery  one  bb  whole  foice  bends, 

How  to-  procure  another*8  losws. 

But  this  torments  us  most  of  all : 

The  minde  of  man,  which  many  a  fiuncy  tooesi 

Doth  forge  unto  it  selfe  a  thoasand  crosaes. 

O  how  the  soule  with  all  ber  migbt 

Doth  her  celestiall  foices  straine, 

That  80  she  may  attaioe  the  ligbt 

Of  Nature*s  wonders,  which  remaine 

Hid  from  onr  eyes !  we  stńTe  in  Taine 

To  seeke  out  tbings  that  are  nnsure  i  ^ 

In  Sciences  to  Beeme  profound, 

We  di^e  so  deepe,  we  finde  uo  ground ; 

And  the  more  knowledge  we  procure^ 

The  more  it  doth  our  mindes  ailure, 

Of  mysteries  the  depth  to  sound ; 

Thus  our  desires  we  never  bound ; 

Which  by  degrees  thus  drawn  on  atill, 

The  memory  may  not  endure ; 

But  like  the  tubs  which  Danaus'  daughters  fili, 

Doth  drinke  no  oitner  then  constrainM  to  sgiW, 

Yet  how  cdmes  this  ?  and  O  how  <^n 
Cleareknowledge  thus  (the  aoule's  chiefe  treasoie) 
Be  cause  of  such  a  crosse  to  man, 
Which  should  aiibrd  him  greatest  pleasare  ? 
This  iSj  because  we  cannot  mcasure 


CHORUSES  IN  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  CROESUS. 


427 


The  limiti  that  to  it  belong, 

Bat  (bent  to  tempt  Ibrbidden  things) 

Boe  soare  too  high  with  natare**  wmgs, 

8tiłl  weakest  whii'tt  we  thinke  us  «trong; 

The  HeaTenSft  wfiich  hołd  we  douthem  wron; 

To  try  their  grouiids»  and  what  theoce  springt, 

Tbrs  crone  upon  ub  jusUy  brings : 

With  knowledge,  knowledge  \s  confusM, 

And  growes  a  griefe  ere  it  be  long ; 

"  That  whjch  a  blessing  is  wheo  rightiy  ił8*d» 

Doth  grow  tbe  greatesŁ  crone  wheo  ODce  abiisM. 

Ah  !  what  avaiels  this  uoto  U8» 

Wbo  in  this  Taile  of  woes  abide, 

With  endlesse  toyles  to  study  thus 

To  leam  the  thiog  that  Hea^en  woald  hide } 

And  tnisting  to-too  blinde  a  guide. 

To  spy  tbe  planets  how  they  moTe, 

And  too  (transgressing  common  barres) 

The  conatellation  of  the  starres, 

And  all  that  U  decreed  abo^e, 

Whereof  (as  oft  the  end  doth  prore) 

A  secret  sight  oar  wel-iare  maires. 

And  in  oar  bfests  breeds  endlesse.warres, 

Wbil^st  what  our  horoscopes  foretell, 

Oar  expectatioo8  doe  disproye : 

Tbose  apprehended  plagues  prove  sach  a  He]I« 

That  then  we  woold  uoknow  them  till  they  felL 

Tbia  is  the  pest  of  great  estates, 

They  by  a  thoasand  meanes  devise 

How  to  ibre-know  their  dotibtful  iates ; 

And  like  new  gyants,  scalę  the  skies, 

Bea^ens  secret  store-hoase  to  sarprise; 

Whłch  sacrilegiotis  skill  we  see 

With  what  great  paine  they  apprehend  it. 

And  tben  how  foolishly  they  spend  it 

To  leame  the  thing  that  once  most  be  ;   . 

Why  should  we  aeeke  onr  destiny  ? 

If  it  be  good,  we  long  attend  it ; 

If  it  be  ill  nonę  may  amend  it : 

Soch  knowledge  but  torments  the  minde ; 

Łet  ns  atteod  the  Hearens*  decree: 

For  those  whom  this  ambigUous  art  doth  btinde, 

May  what  they  seeke  to  flye,  the  rather  finde. 

And  loe  of  late,  what  haŁh  our  king 
By  his  preposterous  travels  gain'd, 
In  searching  out  each  threatned  thing, 
Which  Atis'  horosoope  containM  ? 
For  wbat  the  Heavens  had  once  ordain'd, 
That  by  no  meanes  he  could  prerent; 
And  yet  he  laboors  to  finde  out 
Through  all  the  oracles  about, 
Of  futurę  thingi  the  hid  erent 
This  doth  bis  Fagmg  minde  torment : 
(Now  in  his  age  nnwisely  stout) 
To  fight  with  Cyrus,  but  no  donbt 
Tbe  Hea^ens  aregrieT'd  ttans  to  beare  told 
liong  ere  tbe  time  their  darke  intent. 
Let  snch  of  TuiUhis  the  sUte  behold, 
Who  dare  the  secrets  of  great  Iove  anfold« 


CHORUS  nFTH.  " 

Is^T  not  a  wonder  thus  to  see 
Bow  by  esperieoee  each  man  reeds 
In  practisM  kłamca  pcnn'd  by  daeds, 
How  things  below  inooostant  be ; 
Yet  wUrstMir  tebes  oontinne  frae, 


We  ponder  oft,  but  not  apply 

That  pretious  oyle»  which  we  might  bny, 

Best  with  tbe  price  of  others'  paines, 

Which  (as  what  not  to  us  pertaiikes)  , 

To  uae  we  will  not  condescend, 

As  if  we  might  the  fates  defte, 

Still  whiist  untouch*d  oar  state  remaines ; 

But  soon  the  Ueavens  a  change  may  seod : 

Ko  perfect  biisse  before  the  end. 

When  first  we  fili  with  (hiitfull  seed 

The  apt  conceinng  wombe  of  th'  Earth, 

And  seeme  to  banish  feare  of  dearth ; 

With  that  which  it  by  time  may  breed,  ^ 

Still  dangers  do  our  hopes  exce^  : 

The  frosts  may  fint  with  cold  confbund 

The  tender  greenes  which  decke  the  ground, 

Wbose  wrath  though  Aprirs  smiJes  asswage, 

It  must  abide  th'  Eolian  ragę, 

Which  too  ore-com'd,  whiist  we  attend 

All  Ceres'  wandring  tresses  boond, 

The  reines  let  from  their  cloody  cage 

May  spoile  what  we  espect  to  spend :  * 

No  perfect  biisse  before  tbe  end. 

Loe,  whil*st  the  yine-tree  great  with  grftpes^ 
With  nectar*d  liquor  stri^es  to  kisse 
Enbracing  elmes  not  lov'd  amisse, 
Tbose  clusters  lose  their  comely  shapes, 
Whiist  by  the  thunder  bumM,  in  heapes 
iUl  Bacchus  hopes  fali  downe  and  perish: 
Thus  many  thing  doe  fairly  flourish, 
Which  no  perfectioo  can  attaine. 
And  yet  we  worldlings  are  so  yaine, 
That  our  conceits  too  high  we  bend,  - 
If  fortunę  but  our  spring-time  cherish, 
Though  divers  stormes  we  must  sustaine^ 
To  haryest  ere  our  yeares  aacend : 
No  perfect  biisse  before  tbe  end. 

By  all  who  in  this  world  have  place, 
There  is  a  course  which  must  be  runne. 
And  let  liooe  thinke  that  he  hath  wonne, 
Till  first  he  dni8h*d  hath  his  race; 
The  forrests  through  the  which  we  tracę, 
Breed  ra^enous  beasts,  which  doe  abborre  n^ 
And  lye  in  wait  still  to  deroure  us,  ^ 
WbiPst  brambles  doe  our  steppes  beguile, 
Tbe  feare  of  which  though  we  exile, 
And  to  our  markę  with  gladnesse  tend, 
Tben  balles  of  gold  are  laid  before  as. 
To  entertaine  our  thoughts  a  while. 
And  our  good  meaning  to  suspend : 
No  perfect  biisse  before  the  end. 

Behold  how  Croesus  long  hath  lir^d, 

Throughout  this  spatioos  world  admir*d. 

And  having  all  that  he  desir*d, 

A  thoasand  meanes  of  joy  contriv'd ; 

Yet  suddenly  is  now  depriv*d 

Of  all  that  wealth ; '  and  strangely  folles : 

For  every  thing  bis  sprite  appalies, 

His  soiuie'8  decease,  his  countrye'8  losde. 

And  his  owne  state,  which  stormes  doe  tosse : 

Thus  he  who  could  not  apprehend, 

Then  whiist  heslept  in  ^marble  walles, 

No,  nor  imagine  any  crosse. 

To  beare  all  tbose  his  brest  must  lend : 

No  perfect  biisse  before  the  end.  ^ 
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And  we  the  Łydiftns  wbo  denga*d 
To  raigne  over  all  who  were  about  os, 
Behold  how  fortunę  too  doth  flout  us, 
And  utterly  bath  vm  re8ign*d ; 
For,  to  oar  seWes  we  that  anign'd 
A  monarchie,  but  knew  not  bow, 
Yet  thougbt  to  make  the  world  to  bo#, 
Which  at  oar  forces  stood  afraid, 
We,  we  by  whoin  thete  plots  were  laid, 
To  thioke  of  bondage  must  descend. 
And  beare  the  y.^ke  of  otficrs  now, 
O,  it  is  true  that  Solon  teid ! 
While  as  he  yet  doth  breath  extend» 
No  man  is  blest;  behold  the  end. 


CHORUSES 

TO  THE  TRA6EDY  OF  OARIUS. 

CHORUt  nRST. 

o  Mou  tben  miserable  minde, 

Wbich  of  all  tbings  it  selfe  worst  knowes  1 

And  through  presumptioo  madę  quite  blinde, 

Is  paffed  up  with  every  windę, 

Which  fortnne  in  derisioo  blowes. 

The  man  no  stable  blisse  can  finde, 

Whose  heart  is  guided  by  bis  eye, 

And  trusts  too  much  betraying  showes, 

Which  make  a  cunning  lye, 

Oft  short  prosperity 

Breeds  long  adversity: 
For,  who  abuse  the  first,  the  last  ore-tbrowes. 
What  thing  so  good  which  not  Borne  harme  may 
£ven  to  be  happy  is  a  dangerous  thing.      [bring  ? 

Who  on  himselfe  too  much  depends^ 

And  makes  an  idoli  of  his  wit : 

For  every  farour  fortunę  sends, 

Selfe-flatterer  still  himselfe  commends, 

And  will  no  sound  adTice  admit. 

But  at  himselfe  beginnes  and  ends» 

And  uever  takei  a  moment's  leisare 

To  try  what  fault  he  may  commit: 

Ęut,  drunke  with  frothes  of  pleasure, 
Thirsts  for  praise  abofe  measure, 
Imagiuary  t^feasure, 

Which  slowly  oomes,  and  flyes  at  erery  fit; 

And  what  is  most  oommended  at  tbis  time, 

Sacceeding  ages  may  account  a  crime. 

A  migbty  man  who  is  reflpected. 
And  by  his  subjects  thought  a  god, 
Thinkes  as  his  name  on  high  erected, 
Hath  what  he  list  at  home  effected, 
It  may  like  wonders  .worke  abroad, 
O  how  this  fblly  is  detected ! 
For,  though  he  sit  in  royall  seate. 
And  as  he  list  his  ^assals  lode, 

Yet  others  who  are  great, 

Liv^e  not  by  his  cbnoeit, 

Nor  weigb  what  he  doth  threat. 
But  plagae  bis  pride  oft  ere  he  feare  tbe  rod ; 
There  are  rare  qua]ities  reqair'd  hi  kings, 
A  naked  name  can  iiever  wor£e  great  thingi.'* 


« 


They  who  themselres  too  much  efteeBM^ 

And  vainely  vilipend  theirfbe, 

Oft  finde  not  fortunę  as  they  deeme. 

And  with  tbeir  treasure  would  redeenM» 

Their  errour  past ;  behold  eyen  so 

Our  king  of  blame  doth  worthy  seeme. 

His  adyersary  who  did  scome 

And  thougbt  wbo  in  his  name  did  goe^ 

The  laurell  should  have  worne,  * 

His  triumphs  to  adome,    • 

But  he  with  shame  hath  shome 
The  fruits  of  foUy  erer  ripe  with  woe : 
"  An  enemy  (if  it  be  well  ad^isM) 
' '  (Though  seeming  weake)  should  neyer  be  despis^d.** 

Bot  what  ?  the  minions  of  our  kings 
Who  speake  at  large,  and  are  beleev'd, 
Dare  brag  of  many  mighty  thiogs, 
As  they  could  flye,  though  wanting  wings. 
And  deeds  by  words  might  be  atchie^d ; 
But  time  at  length  tbeir  lies  to  light, 
Their  soveraigne  to  confusioo  brings : 
Yet  so  they  gaine,  they  are  not  grieT'd^ 
But  charma  tbeir  princes'  sight, 
And  make  what  's  wrong,  seeme  right, 
Thus  ruinę  they  his  might: 
That  when  he  would,  he.cannot  be  relie^^d, 
*'  Moe  kings  in  chambers  fali  by  flatteries  chanm, 
Tben  in  the  field  by  th'  adyenaries  armes." 

Loe,  though  the  success?  hath  approY*d 
What  Charidemus  had  fore-«howne« 
Yet  with  his  words  no  man  was  mov'd,  « 
"  For  good  men  first  must  be  remor'd, 
Before  their  wortb  can  well  be  known ;" 
The  king  would  beare  but  what  be  lov'd» 
And  what  him  pleas*d  not  did  despise, 
So  were  the  better  sort  oretbrowoe; 

And  sycophants  unwise, 

Wbo  could  the  truth  disguise, 

Were  sufiered  high  to  rise, 
That  him  who  rais'd  them  up,  they  might  cast  downes 
"  Thus  princes  will  not  heare,  though  some  deceiTC 

them, 
Things  as  they  are,  but  as  themselYes  conceiTO 
them.'' 


CHORUS  SECOND. 

Or  all  the  passions  which  possease  the  aoulc^ 
Nonę  so  disturbes  Taine  mortals'  mindef, 
As  varne  ambition  which  so  blindes 
The  light  of  them,  that  nothing  can  controll. 
Nor  curb  their  thougbts  who  will  aspire; 
This  raging  vehement  desire 
Of  soveraignty  no  satisfisction  findes. 
Bot  in  the  breasts  of  men  doth  ever  ronie 
The  restlesbe  stone  of  Sisyph  to  torment  tbeoiy 
And  as  his  beart  who  stole  the  beayenly  fire, 
The  Tulture  gnaws,  so  dotfa  that  monster  rent  tbera, 
Had  they  tbe  world,  tbe  world  would  not  cooteat 
them. 

This  race  of  f  xion  to  embrace  tiie  eloods, 
Contenme  tbe  state  wherein  they  stand. 
And,  śare  themseWes,  would  all  commaod ; 
^  As  one  detire  is  qiieiioli'dy  another  bodf ;" 
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Whea  they  bava  trareird  all  their  time, 
Heapt  bloud  on  bloud,  aod  cńme  od  crime, 
Tbere  is  an  higber  power  tbat  gaides  thetr  hand: 
Morę  bappie  be  whom  a  poora  cottage  shrouds 
Againit  the  tempest  of  the  tbreatning  Heaven ; 
He  stands  in  feare  of  nonę,  nonę  enyies  bim ; 
His  beart  is  aprtght,  and  bis  wayes  are  even, 
Wbere  others  states  are  stiU  twixt  six  and  seyen. 

Tbat  daroned  wretcb  up  with  ambition  blowne, 
Tben  wbłl*st  be  turnes  tbe  wheełe  about, 
Tbrowne  bigb,  and  Iow,  within,  without, 
In  striying  for  Łhc  top  w  tumłiling  downe. 
"  Tbose  who  delight  in  cłirobing  high, 
Oft  by  a  precipice  do  dye,*' 
So  do  tbe  starres  skie-cHmbing  worMtings  flout ; 
But  tbis  disease  is  fetail  to  a  crowne:         [boands, 
Kings,  who  bave  most,  would  mcMt  aagment  their 
And  if  tbey  be  not  all,  they  cannot  be, 
Whicb  to  their  damage  commonty  redounds, 
**  Tbe  weigbt  of  too  great  states  tbemselres  con- 
fbunds." 

Tbe  mtgbty  toylina:  to  enlai^ge  thetr  state, 
Theroselyes  exceedingly  deceive, 
In  hazardtng  tbe  tbing  tbey  have 
For  a  felicity  wbich  they  conceivc; 
Tliongh  their  dominions  they  increase, 
Yet  their  desires  grow  ne.ver  lesse, 
For  tbongb  tbey  cooąuer  much,  yet  morę  they  crare, 
Wbicb  fatall  fortunę  doth  attend  the  great, 
jind  all  the  ootward  pompę  tbat  tbey  assnme 
Doth  but  witb  sbows  disguise  the  minds  dtstresse; 
And  who  to  conąoer  all  tbe  Earth  presume, 
A  little  eartb  sball  them  at  lasi  consume. 

And  if  łt  fortunę  that  they  dye  in  peace, 

(A  wonder  wondrous  rarely  seene) 

Wbo  cooquer  first,  Heavens  Bodę  a  meane 

To  raze  their  empire,  and  oft- ti  mes  their  race, 

Wbo  comming  to  the  crowne  with  rest, 

Aiod  haviog  all  in  peace  pos$est. 

Do  straight  forget  what  błoudy  broyles  have  beene, 

£re  first  their  fathers  could  attaine  that  place ; 

'*  As  seas  do  flow  and  ebbe,  states  rise  and  lali. 

And  princes  when  their  actions  prosper  best. 

For  feare  their  greatnesse  sfaould  oppresse  the  smali, 

As  of  some  hated,  envied  are  of  alL" 

We  know  what  end  the  mighty  Cyms  madę, 

Whom  wbtl'kt  be  striy'd  to  conquer  still, 

A  woman  (justly  grieT*d)  did  kill. 

And  in  a  bloudy  Tesseil  roird  his  bead, 

Tlien  said,  (whirst  many  wondring  stood) 

**  Since  tbou  didsl  famisb  for  snob  food, 

Now  ąuenchtbytbirstof  bloud  with  bloud  atwill;" 

Some  wbo  succeeded  bim,  sińce  he  was  dead» 

Mave  raign^d  a  space  witb  pompę,  and  yet  witb  painę, 

Wbose  glory  now  can  do  to  us  no  good; 

And  what  so  long  tbey  labour*d  to  obtaine, 

All  in  an  instant  must  be  lost  againe. 

laOe,  Darins  once  so  magnified  by  famę. 
By  one  whom  he  contemn'd  ore-come. 
For  all  his  brayery  now  madę  dombe, 
With  down-cast  eyes  must  signifie  bis.sbame; 
Who  pnft  up  with  ostentiye  pride, 
Tbinke  Fortune  bound  U>  senre  their  side, 
Cao  n«yer  fcape,  to  ba  tbe  pr«y  of  some; 


Snob  spend  their  pro9p'róus  dayes,  atin  a  dreame 
And  as  it  were  in  Portune'8  boeome  sleeping, 
Tben  in  a  duli  security  abide, 
And  of  their  doubtfuU  stete  neglect  the  keeping, 
Whirstfearfull  ruinę  comes  upon  them  creeping. 

Thus  the  yicissitude  of  worldly  things 

Doth  oft  to  us  it  selfe  detect, 

When  heayenly  pow'fs  eaalt,  dejeot, 

Confirme,  confound,  erect,  and  ruinę  kings. 

So  Alezander,  mighty  now, 

To  whom  the  yanquish*d  world  doth  bow, 

With  all  submission,  homage,  and  respect, 

Doth  flie  a  borTow'd  flight  with  Fortune*s  wingt ;    ' 

Nor  enters  he  bis  dantcerous  conrse  to  ponder  ; 

Yet  i  f  once  Fdrtune  bend  ber  cloudy  brow, 

All  those  who  at.his  sudden  succease  wonder, 

May  £^e  as  much  to  see  himselfe  brought  under. 


CHORUS  THIRD. 

Time,  through  Toye*s  judgement  jnst» 
Huge  alterations  brings : 
Those  are  but  fooles  who  trust 
In  transłtory  things, 
Whose  tailes  beare  mortall  stings, 
Which  in  the  end  will  woond; 
And  let  nonę  tbinke  it  strange, 
Tbough  all  things  earthly  cbange: 
In  Łhis  inferioor  round 
What  is  ffom  ruinę  free  ? 
Tbe  elements  which  be 
At  yariance  (as  we  see) 
FiSch  th*  other  doth  confound: 
The  earth  and  ayre  make  warre» 
The  fire  and  water  are 
Still  wrestling  at  debatę, 
All  those  through  cold  and  beat, 
Through  drooght  and  moistUre  jarre. 
What  wonder  tbough  men  cbange  and  fade, 
Who  of  those  cbanging  elements  are  madę  ? 

How  dare  yaine  worldiings  yaunt 
Of  Fortune*s  goods  not  lasting, 
£vils  wbich  oiir  wits  encbant  ? 
Espos^d  to  losse  and  wasting ! 
Loe,  we  to  death  are  hasting, 
Whirst  we  those  things  discusse ; 
All  things  from  their  beginning, 
Still  to  an  end  are  ronning, 
Heayen  bath  ordainM  it  thus ; 
We  beare  how  it  doth  thunder, 
We  see  th'  earth  bunt  asunder» 
And  yet  we  never  ponder 
What  tbis  imports  to  us :. 
Those  fearefnil  signes  doe  pioye, 
That  th*  angry  pow^rs  aboye 
Ara  moy'd  to  indignatioii 
Against  tbis  wretched  natioo, 
Which  they  no  longer  lorę: 
What  ara  we  but  a  puffe  of  breatb 
Wbo  live  assuHd  of  notbfaig  bnt  of  death  ^ 

Who  was  80  happy  yfet 
As  neyer  bad  some  erosse  ? 
Thougb  on  a  throne  he  sit^ 
And  is  not  U8'd  with  losse, 
Yet  FortttDe  onoe  will  tono 
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Him,  when  that  teast  he  would ; 

If  one  btd  all  at  once 

Hjrdaspeg^  precious  8tona8» 

And  yellow  Tagus  goid ; 

Thń  ońentall  treaaure, 

And  every  eartHly  pleasure, 

£yen  in  tha  greatest  measure, 

It  sboald  not  make  him  bold : 

For  while  ba  tires  secure, 

His  State  is  most  unsure ; 

Wben  it  doth  least  appeare, 

Some  heavy  plague  drawes  neare, 

Destruction  to  procure. 
Worid^s  glory  is  but  łike  a  flowre, 
Wbicb  both  is  błoom^d,  and  blasted  in  an  hoare. 

In  wbat  we  most  repose. 

We  finde  our  comfort  Ugbt, 

The  tbing  we  soonest  lose 

Tbat  's  pretious  la  oor  sigbt ; 

For  honour,  riches,  migbt, 

Our  live8  in  pawne  we  lay  ;% 

Yet  all  like  ilying  sbadowes, 

Or  flowers  enamelling  meadowes, 

Doe  vani8h  and  decay. 

Long  time  we  toile  to  flnde 

Tbose  idols  of  the  młnde, 

Which  bad,  we  cannot  binde 

To  bidę  witb  us  one  day : 

Then  why  sbould  we  presume 

On  treasures  tbat  consume,  ' 

Bifficult  to  obtaine, 

Bi^colt  to  retaine, 

A  dreame»  a  breath,  a  fume  ? 
Wbicb  Teate  tbem  most,  tbat  tbem  possesse, 
Who  stanre  witb  storę,  and  ftimish  with  exces8e. 


CHORtTS  FOURTH. 

SoMB  new  disaster  daylte  doth  Ibre-show 

Our  comming  ruinę:  wee  haye  seene  our  best : 

For  Fortune,  bent  us  whoły  to  oretbrow, 

Tbrowes  downe  our  king  from  her  wbeele*f  heigbt 

BO  Iow, 
That  by  no  meanes  bisstate  can  be  redrest: 
For.  Since  by  armes  his  pow*r  batb  beene  represt, 
Both  friends  and  8ervants  leaye  him  all  alone; 
^ew  have  compasston  of  his  state  distrest, . 
To  him  themselyes  a  number  faTse  doth  show; 
So  foes  and  fititblesse  friends  cbo8pir'd  in  one, 
Fraile  Fortune  and  the  Fates  witb  tbem  agree: 
'*  All  ranne  witb  hatcbets  on  a  falling  tree." 

Tbis  prince  m  proepYoos  state   hath   floorisb*d 

long. 
And  nerer  dream'd  of  ill,  did  tbinke  fbrre  lesse. 
Bat  was  well  ibllow'd  whiist  his  state  was  strong; 
Him  flattering  Syrenę  witb  a  charming  song 
Strir'd  to  exalt,  then  wbHst  be  did  possesse 
Tbis  eartbly  drosae,  that  witb  a  yaine  eacesse 
He  might  reward  their  mereenarie  loTe ; 
But  now  wben  Fortune  driyes  him  to  distressc, 
His  farourites  wbom  be  remain'd  among, 
They  straight  witb  ber  (as  hei^s)  their  fmith  remore ; 
And  who  for  gaine  to  foUow  him  were  wont ; 
They  after  gaine  by  bis  destwictioa  btrat. 


O  morę  then  bappie  ten  times  were  tbat  kiii^ 
Who  were  unbappie  but  a  little  space^ 
So  tbat  it  did  uot  utter  niine  bring. 
But  madę  him  prove  (a  prodtabłe  tbing) 
Who  of  his  trajne  did  bcst  deserye  bis  grace; 
Then  could,and  would  of,  those  tbe  best  eobraca; 
Sucb  Yulturs  fled  as  fbllow  but  for  prey, 
That  faitbfull  senrants  might  possesse  tbeir  placew 
All  gallant  minds  it  must  with  anguish  sting, 
Whilst  wanting  meanes  their  yertue  te  display  ; 
Tbis  is  the  griefe  which  bursts  a  generous  heaiti 
When  foyour  comes  by  chance,  not  by  desait. 

Those  minions  oft  to  wbom  kings  doe  exteiidl» 
Aboye  their  worth,  immoderate  good-will, 
(Tbe  buttes  of  common  hate  ofi  bit  in  end) 
In  pro«p*rous  times  tbey  onely  doe  depend. 
Not  upon  tbem,  but  on  their  fortunę  still,  [fiU 

Which  if  it  change,  tbey  changę,  tbem  thoagb  tbey 
Their  hopes  with  honour, and  their  chests  witb  ooyue; 
Yet  if  tbey  fali,  or  tbeir  affisires  goe  ill, 
Those  wbom  they  rais^d  will  not  with  tbem  desceiid« 
But  with  the  side  most  stronge  all  straight  doe  joyne^ 
And  doe  forget  all  wbat  was  giyen  before, 
When  once  of  tbem  they  can  ei^pect  no  mor& 

Tbe  truth  hereof  in  end  tbis  strange  event 
In  Bessus  and  Narbazenes  batb  pror^d. 
On  wbom  their  prinoe  so  prudigally  spent 
Affection,  hooour,  titles,.treasure,  rent. 
And  all  that  might  an  honest  minde  haye  moT'd. 
So  bountyfuU  a  prince  still  to  haye  loy'd, 
Who  so  benignely  tendred  had  their  state; 
Yet  traitours  yile  (all  due  respects  remoy*d) 
They  him  to  strike  the  strength  he  gavebaye  beot, 
Soe  as  he  now  may  rae,  although  too  late^ 
Tbat  slie  camelions,  changing  thus  their  hne^ 
To  seryants  were  preferr'd,  who  still  were  true. 

But  though  those  traitours  for  a  space  doe  speed. 

No  doubt  tbe  Heayens  ooce  yengeance  will  exact; 

The  yery  borronr  of  this  hainoos  deed, 

Doth  make  the  hearts  of  honest  men  to  bleed : 

Yea,  eyen  tbe  wicked  hate  this  barbaruus  act: 

The  Heayens  no  higher  cboler  can  contract, 

Then  for  the  forcing  of  a  sacred  king, 

Wbose  state  (if  ragę  doe  not  their  mindes  dłstiact) 

Must  feare  and  reyerence  in  inforioors  breed. 

To  wbom  from  him  all  wbat  is  tfaeirs  doth  spring ; 

But  though  on  th'  Earth  men  sbould  neglect  this 

wnmg, 
Heayens  will  those  traitours  plague  ere  itbe  long: 


CHORUS  FIFTH. 

Wrat  makes  yaine  worldlings  so  to  iwetl  with  pride^ 
Wbo  come  of  th*  earth,  and  soone  to  th'  earth  re- 

tume? 
So  bellish  ftiries  with  tbeir  fire-brands  bume 
Proud  and  ambitioos  men,  that  they  diyide 
Tbem  from  themselyes,  and  so  turmoyle  tbeir 
That  all  their  time  tbey  study  still  [minde^ 

How  to  content  a  boundlease  will, 
Whicl^  neyer  yet  a  fuli  oontentment  findes ; 
Who  so  tbis  flame  within  his  bosome  smotben^ 
He  many  foncies  doth  oontriye, 
And  eyen  forgets  himselfe  aliye. 
To  be  lemembied  after  dealh  by  otb«n; 
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Thos  while  he  is,  bis  paines  are  nerer  ended, 
Tbat  whU'st  he  is  not,  he  may  be  commended. 

What  can  this  heTp  Łhe  happinesse  of  kings 

So  to  siibdue  their  neigbboars  as  they  do  ? 

And  malce  straoge  nations  tributaries  too  ? 

"  TTie  greater  state,  the  greater  trooble  brings;** 

Their  pompes  and  tnumphs  stanj  them  in  no  st^d; 

Their  arches,  tombs,  pyramides  higb, 

And  statntes,  arie  but  vanity : 

They  dye,  and  yet  would  live  in  what  is  dead  ;• 

And  while  they  Iive,  we  see  their  glorióus  actioos 

Oft  wrested  to  the  worst,  and  all  their  life 

Is  but  a  stage  of  endlesse  toyle  and  strife, 

Of  tumalts,  uproars,  matinics,  and  factions ; 

**  They  rise  with  feare,  and  lye  with  danger  downe, 

Hoge  are  the  cares  whicb  wait  upon  a  crowne." 

And  ta  amb'ition  princes  under-mynes,  •    • 

So  doth  it  those  who  ander  them  rale  alł: 
We  see  in  how  <hort  time  they  rise  and  fali, 
How  oft  their  łight  eccIipsM  but  dimmeły  shines; 
They  long  time  labotir  by  ałl  meanes  to  move 
Their  prince  to  vałue  much  their  patts, 
And  when  advancM  by  snbtfe  arts, 
O  what  a  danger  is  't  to  be  abore ! 
For,  straight  expos*d  io  hatred,  and  despight, 
With  all  their  skill  they  cannot  march  so  even; 
But  some  opprobrious  scandall  wiH  be  gi^en; 
For  all  men  envy  them  who  hare  most  młght; 
*'  And  if  the  king  disłike  them  once,  then  str*ight 
Thearretched  courtiers  hX\  with  theirowne  weight" 

Some  of  a  sprite  morę  poore,  who  wonld  be  prais*d, 

And  yet  have  nougfat  for  which  to  be  esteemM, 

What  they  are  not  in  deed  woutd  faine  be  deem'd. 

And  indirectly  labour  to  be  raisM. 

This  crne  each  publicke  place  of  hooour  hduntii, 

And  (changing  gbrments  every  day) 

WbiPst  they  would  hide,  do  but  bcwray 

With  ontward  ornaments  their  inward  wanta; 

And  men  of  better  judgement  justly  loath 

Those,  who  in  ontward  shows  place  all  tbair  care, 

And  decke  their  bodies,  whiPst  their  miudes  are  bare, 

like  to  a  sbadow,  or  a  painted  clotb, 

The  multitude,  which  but  th*  apparelj  notes» 

Doth  homage,  not  to  them,  but  to  their  cotes. 

<  . 

Yet  princes  must  be  serv*d,  and  with  all  sorts: 
Some  both  to  do>  and  counsell  what  is  best, 
Some  serve  lor  cyphers  to  set  out  the  rest, 
like  life-lesse  pićtures  which  adome  the  ports ; 
Faire  palaoes  replenishM  are  with  feares, 
Those  seeming  pleasnres  are  bat  snares, 
The  royall  robę  doth  cover  cares; 
Th*  Assyrian  dye  deare  buys  he  who  it  beares ; 
Those  dainty  delicates,  and  farre-fetch'd  food^ 
Oft  (thronglk  suspition)  savonr  oiit  of  season, 
Bmbrodred  beds,  and  tapestties  hatch  treason ; 
The  goiden  goblets  mingled  tre  with  blond. 
Soch -shows  the  shadows  are  when  greatnesse  shines, 
Whose  State  by  them  thevgazing  world  divines.** 

P  happie  he  who,  fitrre  from  famę,  at  home; 

Securely^tting  by  a  quiet  flre, 

(Though  having  little)  doth  not  morę  desire. 

But  first  himselfe,  then  all  tbings  doth  orecome ; 

His  pnrchase  weigh*d,  or  what  his  parents  left, 

He  8quares  his  charges  to  his  storę, 

And  takes  not  what  he  tnost  restore. 

Nor  eates  the  spoy  les  thtt  fh>m  the  poore  were  reft : 


Not  prond,  nor  base,  he  (scoraing  ereeping  art) 

From  jeatoustbongbts  and  envy  free, 

No  poyson  feares  in  cups  of  tree ; 

No  treason  harbours  in  so  poore  a  part: 

Nolteavy  dreame  doth  tcs  him  when  he  Sleeps, 

'<  A  guUUesse  minde  the  guardlesse  cotUge  keeps." 

He  doth  not  stodie  much  what  stormes  may  blow, 
Whose  poyerty  can  hardly  be  ih]pair'd  j 
He  feares  no  forraine  force,  nor  craTes  no  guard ; 
Nonę  doth  desire  his  spoyle,  nonę  looks  so  Iow, 
Whereas  the  great  are  commooly  once  crost, 
As  Uarios  hath  beene  in  his  Aowre, 
Or  Sisigambis  at  this  boure, 
Who  hath  scapM  long,  and  now  ai  length  is  lost : 
But  how  comes  this,  that  potenutes  oft  fali. 
And  must  confesse  this  trouble  of  their  soule  ? 
There  is  some  higber  pow»r  that  can  cootronfl, 
The  monarchs  of  the  l^rth,  and  censnre  all : 
Who  once  will  cali  their  actions  to  aocohnt, ' 
And  them  represse  who  to  oppresse  were  prompt. 


CHORUSES 

IN  THE  ALEXANDREAN  TRAGEDY. 

CHORUS  FIRST. 

What  strange  adrentures  now 

Distract  distressed  mindes 

With  such  most  monstrous  formes? 

When  silence  doth  allow 

The  peace  that  naturę  findea. 

And  that  tumultuous  windes 

Do  not  disturbe  with  stormes 

An  universall  rest: 

Wben  Morpheus  hath  represt 

Th'  iropetuous  waves  of  cares, 

And  with  a  soft  sleepe  bindes 

Those  tyrants  of  the  brest,  [snaraf 

Which  would  spread  forth  most  dangerous 

To  sink  affliction  in  despaires: 

Hoge  horrours  then  arise 

The  elements  to  marre, 

With  most  disastrotts  signes : 

ArmM  squadrons  in  the  skies, 

With  lances  throwne  from  farre, 

Do  make  a  monstrous  warre, 

Whirst  furie  nought  confines: 

The  dragnns  Tomit  ilie. 

And  make  the  starr^  retire 

Out  of  their  orbes  for  feare. 

To  satisfie  their  ire, 

Which  Heaven's  high  bnitdings  not  fbtbear. 

But  seem  the  crystall  towres  to  teare; 

Amidst  this  ayre,  fierce  blaste 

Due  boast  with  blustring  sounds 

To  cmsh  the  mighty  frame, 

Which  -(whiłst  the  tempest  lasts) 

Doth  rent  the  stately  roands^ 

To  signifie  what  woonds 

To  afl  heroff-spring's  shttme, 

Shall  horst  th'  Earth's  v|iynes  with  bload. 

And  this  all-etrcling  flotid 

(As  it  the  Heavens  would  drowne) 

Doth  passe  the  bonndlng  bounds, 

And  all  the  scalie  brood 

Reare  roaring  Neptune's  fbamte  crowne, 

Whilst  th'  Earth  for  feare  seem*  to  sinke  downes 


^fl 


SnRLING'S  POEMS. 


Those  whom  it  hid,  wiih  horrour 

Tbeir  a&by  lodgings  ]eave. 

To  re-enjoy  the  light, 

Or  eUe  some  panicke  terrour 

Our  judgement  did  bereaTe,  ' 

WhłUt  fint  we  miacooceWe, 

And  80  prejudge  the  sight ; 

Or,  in  the  bodie'8  stead, 

The  genios  of  the  dead 

Tumes  backe  from  Styx  againe, 

Which  Hn  will  not  recei^e, 

Till  it  a  tiilie,  cngendring  dread, 

Plague  (whilit  it  doth  on  th^^Earth  remaine) 

AU  el«e  with  feare,  it  selfe  with  paine. 

These  fearefuJl  signes  fore-show 

(Ali  natioos  to  appall) 

What  płagues  are  to  succeed. 

Since  death  hath  layd  him  Iow, 

Who  fint  had  madę  us  thrall. 

We  heard  that  ttraigbt  his  <mll 

Our  liberty  woiild  breed ; 

But  this  proves  no  rełiefe: 

For,  many  (O  what  griefe !) 

Tłie  place  oif  one  supply ; 

And  we  must  suflTer  all ; 

Thus  was  our  comfort  briefe : 

O !  rarely  doe  usurperi  dye. 

But  others  will  their  fortunę  try. 


CHORUS  SECOND. 

O  HAPPY  was  that  guiltlem  age  * 

When  as  Astr«a  liv'd  below: 
And  that  Beliooa's  barbarous  ragę 

Did  not  all  order  ąoite  o*rethrow. 
Tben  whiPst  all  did  themscipes  content 

With  that  thing  whichtthey  did  possesse^ 
And  gtoried  in  a  Uttle  rent, 

As  wantiag  meanes  to  make  exce«e; 
Those  could  no  kind  of  want  bemone. 

For,  craring  nongbt,  they  had  all  things : 
And  sińce  nonę  songht  the  regal  throne, 

Whil'at  nonę  were  sufajecta,  all  were  kings  i 
<*  O !  to  true  błisse  their  oonrse  was  set» 
Who  got  to  liTe,  nor  li^e  to  get" 

Then  innocency  naked  liv'd. 

And  had  no  need,  nor  thougbt  of  armes, 
Whirst  spightful  sprits  no  meanes  contrłT*d, 

To  plagne  the  simple  sort  with  barmes : 
Then  snaring  laws  did  not  exteiid 

The  bounds  of  reason  as  they  do, 
Strife  oft  begun  where  it  should  end. 

One  doubt  but  clear'd  to  Ibster  two: 
By  oonscience  then  all  order  stood. 

By  which  darke  things  were  aoone  discem'd, 
WhiPst  all  behoT^d  tbere  to  be  good, 

Whereas  no  erill  was  to  be  leam*d : 
And  how  could  any  then  prove  naught, 
WhiPst  by  ekample  Tirtue  taught  ? 

Then  mortals*  mindes  all  strong  and  pnre« 

Free  from  onrruption  lasted  loog, 
(By  innocency  kept  secure) 

When  nonę  dfd  know  how  to  do  wrong : 
Tben  sting'd  with  no  suspicious  thougbt. 

Men  mischief  did  from  nonę  expect: 
For  what  in  them  could  not  be  wrought, 

In  others  they  would  not  suspect  $ 


And  thougb  nonę  did  steme  laws  impait, 
That  migfat  to  virtue  meo  compeu. 

Each  one,  by  habit,  in  his  heart 
Had  grav'd  a  law  of  doing  well: 

And  did  all  wickedness  forbeare 

Of  their  free»will,  and  not  for  feare. 

The  first  who  spoiPd  the  publick  rest. 

And  did  disturb  this  quiet  state. 
Was  Avarice,  the  greatest  pest 

Which  doth  of  darknesse  fili  the  seat; 
A  monster  Tery  bard  to  daunt, 

Leane,  as  dry'd  up  with  inward  care, 
(Though  ful  1  of  wealth )  for  feare  of  want 

Still  at  the  borders  of  despayre; 
Scarce  taking  food  fot  natnre's  ease. 

Nor  for  the  cold  stiiBcient  clothing, 
She  whom  her  owne  could  never  pl^óe, 

"Thinks  all  hafe  much,  and  sbe  hath  notłiing : 
This  daughter  of  steme  Pluto,  still 
Her  father^s  dongeons  striTtt  to  filL 

That  moDster-tamer  most  renown'd, 

The  great  Aleides,  Thebes*  glory,        » 
Who  (for  twelv€  several  laboan  cnmnM) 

Was  famoos  madę  by  many  a  story, 
As  one  who. all  his  time  had  toyUd 

To  purge  the  world  of  snch  like  pests, 
Who  robbers  iob'd,  and  spoykrs  spoyPd, 

Still  humbling  haughty  tyrants'  crests, 
He  by  this  monster  eoce  o'er-throwne, 

Did  passe  in  Spaine  ore  lands  and  floods. 
And  tbere  took  morę  than  was  his  owne, 

What  right  had  he  to  Gerion^s  goods  > 
Thus  Avarice  the  world  deceiTes, 
And  makct  the  greatest  oonąuerors  sla^es. 

Ab!  when  to  plague  the  world  with  griefe, 

This  poore-rich  monster  once  was  bornej 
Then  weakneas  could  finde  ns  reliefe. 

And  subtiltie  did  oonscience  scome : 
Yet  some  who  labour^d  to  recall 

That  MisM  which  gilded  the  fint  age, 
Did  punisbment  prepare  lor  all,  . 

Who  did  their  tboughts  in  vioe  engage  ; 
And  yet  the  morę  they  laws  did  bring, 

That  to  be  good  might  men  constraine, 
The  morę  they  sought  to  do  the  thing 

From  which  the  laws  did  them  restraine. 
So  that  by  custome  alter^d  quite, 
The  world  in  Ul  doth  most  delight 


CHORUS  THIRD. 

LoE,  how  all  good  decayes, 
And  ills  doe  noWabonnd ; 
In  this  sky-compass'd  round, 
There  is  no  kinde  of  trust : 
For,  man-kinde  whilst  it  strayei 
In  pleasnre-pa^ed  wayes, 
With  flouds  of  Tice  is  drownM  ; 
And  doth  (farre  from  refbge) 
In  endlesse  shadowes  lodge, 
Yet  Btrives  to  rise  no  morę : 
No  doubt  (as  most  ui^ust) 
The  world  once  perish  must, 
And  worse  now  to  restore^ 
Then  it  was  of  befdre. 
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Wbm  at  tli«  hit  deliifc^ 
Mm  by  deoeaHoB  onoe 
,  Wereaudeai^aiiMof  ffeonei; 
And  well  tbis  wiokad  moe 
Bcwrtyes  •  HoBf  kindf, 
Whiob  bcArei  a  ftiibbonM  miadt^ 
MUfaftidoedmlo  ciBae. 
Ło«^  now  m  «very  ptooe 
Att  Yeitnew  motiooi  «aMe^ 
And  Mered  l«itb  we  iode^ 
Fam  £roai  tbe  eajth  js  Ai4t 
Wbote  aigbt  bnge  misohiefe  bredt 
Ąnd  filles  tbe  warld  witb  wam^^ 
Wbikt  impious  bresti  begio 
To  let  ba^e  treaioo  io; 
Wbicb  commoo  ooocord  marrei^ 
WhiUt  all  meo  Uve  at  janreiB, 
And  nets  of  fraud  doe  ipmdę, 
Tbe  siinple  to  laiprite, 
Too  witty^  but  npt  maąi 
Yat  tbose  wbo  ia  deceit 
Tbeir  oonfidenoe  repose, 
A  tbing  morę  deare  doe  loae 
Tben  c«B  by  guile  be  gam*d^ 
Wbicb  when  repented  late. 
May  HHoe  once  tbehr  kata,    ' 
Wbiist  ptirer  ipiites  diicioM 
Witb  «vbat  tbeir  breasts  are 
For»  tbongb  tbey  woald  lemord, 
Tbey  get  not  truat  agamę ; 
Bot,  baring  boncie  flCain'd, 
And  coTenanCs  propbaii'd» 
Are  beM  ra  bigb  diidaine, 
^  Aad  doe  in  end  renaine, 
Of  all  tbe  world  abhorf*d ; 
Not  trusty  wheo  tbey  Aoald, 
Not  tnuted  vben  tbey  would  :*' 
Bot  ab!  oor  nobles notr, 
loe,  like  Łysaader  still, 
So  tbat  tbey  get  tbeir  will, 
Regard  not  by  wbat  way. 
And  witb  a  Ąameleffe  bn>w« 
I>oe  of  tbe  end  allow, 
£▼00  tboogb  tbe  meąnef  were  ill ; 
Wbicb  all  tbe  world  mąy  lee, 
I)isgncetb  tbeir  degreę, 
Wbo  ^obaogiog.0very  bouie) 
000  aJl  baie  iligbts  a«ay  $ 
Wbat  can  bra?o  nindea  dum^yi 
Wbo«e  wprtb  h  like  a  t9wer« 
AgaiwtpU  foitane'8  powV9 
8tUl  fron  aU  firaud  wbiist  free? 
"  Tbe«e  fceepe  tbeir  conise  aokoomie^ 
Wbom  it  woiUd  blam^  if  abowpe:'' 
Wbp  nct  frpm  wortb  digresw;* 
To  Aligbts  wbicb  feare  inparta, 
Doe  show  beroicke  baaits, 
The  wbicb  wolild  ratber  ftrrt 
An  open  bate  profcflM, 
Hien  baaely  it  nippretie: 
**  No  glory  cones  from  fsaiefeU  Mti:'* 
Bot  tbose  wbo  doe  o*  lead, 
M  for  ditsembiing  madę, 
Etco  tboogh  tbat  tbey  intend 
Amongst  themBolyes  to  warre, 
Seeme  in  no  sort  to  jarre. 
But  friendsbip  doe  pretoid. 
Not  like  tbeir  lord  now  dead, 
Wbo  tmstmg  to  bis  wortb, 
8UH  wbat  be  meant  ipake  fortb ; 
VOL.  V. 


Tbe  gsiat  a«i  dit  Imt  nao^ 
Doe  seeke  tbe  pat^ie'*  lo^e: 
Tliair  daeda  thftt  to  approro, 
TWy  mąy  tbeir  Ain^  attore: 
But  Perdiecaa  it  tbonglit, 
Too  dowly  to  bata  aongbt 
Tbaurdoobtfatt  mmim  to 
As  one  wbo  still  oonćaits 
Ib  iMay  ooosoMUsd  tbe  &tes| 
His  pride  so  great  is  gio«iM^ 
Tbatnanecaait 

bis 
tobisowna: 

be  coce  orathfovna» 


ftnoe 
«<  He 


Pside  doth  bar  foUowers  aB 
Lead  bead^kings  ta  a  ftlL" 


CHORfJB  FOUItnŁ 

Ah,  abl  fhongb  man  tbe  image 4>fgrdbt  Imk^ 

And,  tb' onely crsatam tbat gires Bessonplaooi 

Witb  reterenea  due  wrto  tbe  powras  abave^ 

His  beavenly  piągeny  sboold  saeke  to  pn9% 

By  still  nsenbling  tbe  iaiflsottsil  Uttie ; 

Yet  makes  tbe  worU  onr  betler  part  sa  blMs^ 

Tbat  we  tbe  ckmds  of  tmiity  łBbrM%     ■ 

And  finoi  oor  fiiat  eKoelianey  dadiiia^ 

Tbis  dotb  distii^nish  tbat  oslarfidl  gno^     (1o«% 

WUebsboold  make  soalss  to  batna  wi|b  tattitfli 

Whose  ianeies  Tioe  kunirioasly  iiow  laailst 

<*  Vioe  is  tbe  Cina  tbat  wenhiUi  Iba  wumU, 

And  dotb  tianefeime  ber fcibiwsi  aU  jp  mmmi 

Wbirst  poysoa*d  pbnsons  so  osmiptiaBr  tastsib 

Tbst  of  baMHPOds,  wa  make  ^ar  aełras  wbala* 

Aod  yet  of  nUhlesBa  Fhito^s  rsging  bost,  (bsMlst^ 

Tbe  Tiee  wbicb  dotb  transport 

And  makes  men  ftaol  tbe  gads  to^ 

Is  cruelty,  tbat  to  tbe  anftrar^s 

And  aotoi^s  botb,  is  oftanłimei 

Tbe  gods  ddagfat  to  gi«e,  and  to  ibrgiiis, 

By  pardoning,  aad  not  by  plagneiag  piaaa^ii 

And  wby  sboold  nan  asoogitato  simąga  aiti^ 

To  show  tbeir  tyraaay,  aa  tbose  arbo  stiira 

To  feed  on  misobiefo,  tboogb  tbe  aiitbor 

Oft  for  die  deed  of  whicb  bimselib  did  boast» 

WbiPst  wbetfce  tbe  Mowftnst  oan^e,  tbe  griefe  dotb 

tome? 
"  For,  tbat  by  wbicb  tbe;  mfaide  at  fint  wat  aat*d« 
May  it  in  tb*  ead  tbe  graateit  bnrdęn  giw  | . 
Oft  tbose  wbose  eroelty  makes  many  monna^ 
Do  by  tbe  fiiat  whieb  tbey  tet  kindled  boiBoi 
Ofotber  tyraatt  wbicb  opprassa  tbe  minde^ 
Wkb  pleatara  toma  dellgbt  it»  in  snob  aoit 
Tbat  first  tka  bony,  tbcn  tbe  gali  wa  fioda; 
And  otbais<tbougb  iram  bonor^s  aoait  deobn^) 
Some  oomfoir  yaaM  (bot  basa)  by  bope  of  gaia^i 
And,  tboagb  some  make  os  to  be  loatb^d  of  gas^ 
We  by  tbeir  meaoes  anotbar's  bre  obtoinat 
Bot  cnialty,  witb  wbicb  aone  oan  oompoit, 
MlduB  tb*  aatbors  batod  wben  tb^  deed  i#  doMb 
Oft  evw  by  tbosa  wbom  it  did  most  support, 
Ąs  tbat  wbieb  alMMtcs  »«»  from  tbffir  kifide  > 
And  as  bunianity  tbe  mtnde  encbaunts^ 
flo  baibaroos  sonies  wbwb  from  tbe  saasa  aefrabM^ 
Bfonafieree  tban  saTage  bcatts,  ars  k>f'd9f  bomt 
Since  witb  snob  be^Stsooe  witblssse  da^(er  bannti^ 
Tben  wiib  tbe  man.wbQtemmd»iaianwyi»mstf 
Ff 
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Yet  thoagh  the  itaftiileof  Inal^  »  Utnmg,  end  rude, 

Be  ravbbM  oft  witb  Tiołent  deńre. 

And  must,  if  fir^d  «ithnige»  be  qii6D0hVl  with  Moud, 

^ow  can  tbis  tender  lese^  wIiom  giory  itood 

In  having  bearts  inctin*d  to  j^ty,  itiłl 

IŁ  selfe  deligbt  ifl  aay  berbmroas  deed  ? 

For,  Naturę  seemct  in  this  tn  me  ber  tkHI, 

In  makmg  womens*  mindes  (tboogb  weake)  entire^ 

Tbat  weakneaae  migfat,  loye,  and  defotion  breed ; 

To  wbicb  tbeir  thoagbte(łf  parę)  ntight  best  aspire, 

As  aptest  for  th'  impretsioiii  of  all  good, 

But  from  the  best  to  wont  all  thtngf  do  weare; 

Since  cruetties  from  fe^e  mindes  proceed,  [feare 

'*  In  breasts  where  coorage  fiulcs,  spite,  shime  aod 

Make  en^y,  bate,  and  rigomr  mle  to  beare.'' 

Our  aueene  dympSas,  ^bo  was  onoe  to  great. 

And  did  such  monltrtfus  cnieities  o^mmit, 

In  plaguing  Philip,  and  his  qaeene  of  iate, 

Loe,  now  brought  Iow  to  taste  the  liKe  estate, 

Must  take  such  entertainmeut  as  she  gaye, 

And  yet  good  reason  tbat  it  should  be  so, 

"  Such  measure  as  we  give,  we  must  receiTe." 

Whil^st  on  a  throne  she  proodly  earst  did  sit. 

And  włthdisdunefuti  eyes  look*d  on  ber  foe,, 

As  onely  Yanquisb*d  by  her  pow*r,  and  wit» 

She  did  not  weigh  what  dotb  proceed  from  fiite ; 

O,  O !  th*  immortals  which  command  abo^e^ 

Of  e^ery  state  in  band  the  mdder  hare^ 

And  as  they  like,  ctti  make  us  stay  or  go; 

'*  The  grtefe  of  otbers  should  us  greatly  Biove, 

As  tbose  who  sometime  may  like  fortunę  prove ; 

9at  as  ciperieace  with  rare  proofos  batb  showne, 

To  look  on  othen,  we  liave  linz-bis  eyes, 

Whil>st  we  would  bave  thcir  imperfeetkns  knowne  $ 

Yet  (like  bHnde  tnolet)  eon  nerer  markę  our  owne. 

Sttcb  elouds  of  teHe-i^rd  do  dimme  our  sight; 

Why  sbooU  we  be  polTd  op  when  foes  do  foli  ? 

^Since  whiatto  day  dotb  on  another  light, 

Th&  same  to  morrow  may  our  stete  surprise. 

Tbose  tbat  OB  tbis  ineonstant  ooostant  bali. 

Do  łłve  enviiion'd  with  th'  all-circling  skies, 

I|kTe  many  meanes  whereby  to  be  ore-throwne : 

And  why  should  djring  worldKngs  twolne  with  wrath, 

So  tyranoise  ore  an  afflided  wigfat, 

Since  miseries  are  common  nnto  all  ? 

Łet  nonę  be  piood  wfao  draw  a  donbtfoli  breath,      | 

Good  bap  attends  but  few,  imto  their  death." 


CHORUS  FIFTH. 

**  WiUT  damned  fories  thus  toise  mortals*  mindes, 

With  tucb  a  violent  desiro  to  raigne  ? 

Tbat  neither  honour,  friendship,  duty,  bloud. 

Nor  yet  no  band  so  sacred  is  es  bindes 

Ambitibus  thoughtt  which  would  a  kingdome  gamę : 

But  allis  bnried  in  blacke  Lethe's  floud, 

That  may  the  course  of  soferaignty  restraine, 

Which  from  the  brest  dotb  all  respects  rq^. 

And  like  a  torrent  cannot  he  gaine-itood: 

Yea  many  would,  a  scepter  to  obtaine, 

In  spite  di  all  the  wofM,  and  lore^f  owne  wrath^ 

MaKlh  tfarougfa  the  kwest  dungeons  of  the  Hels, 

And  from  a  diademe  would  brMtb  with  powY,* 

Tbougfa  alldeathlienginef  brag'd  themerery  hcMire,'' 


Yet,  though  such  restlcme  mindes  attaine  in  th*  end 
The  beight  to  which  tbeir  haughty  bearts  aipied, 
They  aeter  can  embrace  that  4r^med  blisse, 
Which  tbeir  ddtided  thoughu  did  appreheod  ; 


Though  by  the  multitude  they  be  admii^d, 
Tbat  still  to  pow'r'doth  show  U  selfC  rabmime  ; 
Yet  by  the  soule  still  fortber  is  reouir^ 
Which  should  seale  up  tb'  aecom{Mialimeut  of  joy ; 
**  Thus  partiall  judgęments  blindely  mjwoe  amisBe, 
At  things  which  strad  witbout  our  ideach  retii^ 
Which  wbilst  not  oors,  as  treasuns  we  define^ 
But  not  the  same  wbilst  we  the  satoe  eąjoy  ; 
Some  things  a  forre  doe  like  the  glow-wonne  sblnc^ 
Which  lookt  too  neere,  have  of  tbat  light  no  signe. 

No  charge  on  th'  Earth  morę  weigbty  to  disdmrge» 
Then  tbat  which  of  a  kingdome  dotb  diąmse: 
O!  thoee  who  manage  most  the  reynes  of  state^ 
Till  their  pale  gbost  imbarke  in  Charon^  bargc^ 
They  never  ne^  t'  attend  a  tnie  repose : 
How  faard  is  it  to  please  each  man's  conceit. 
When  gahiing  one,  they  must  another  lose  ? 
Thus,  bardly  kings  themseWes  can  evenly  beare, 
Whom  if  serere  (as  cruell)  subjects  hate ; 
Contempt  dare  to  tbe  milde  it  selfe  oppoae; 
Who  spare  in  time,  as  niggards  are  dMpiś'd, 
Men  fiom  too  frankę  a  minde,  esacttons  feaie, 
Though  in  all  shapes  (es  Proteos  ns'd)  di^is*d9 
Kings  by  sc»ne  scandidl  alwaies  are  imrpris*d.'' 

Yet  one  might  well  willi  erery  thing  oomport^ 
Which  on  opinion  onely  dotb  depend,   • 
If  further  danger  follow*d  not  by  deeds. 
But  erery  monarch  (loe)  in  manjr  a  sort  , 
Death  (laid  in  ambush)  alwaies  dotb  attend  ; 
Of  some  by  mutfkious  swords  tbe  life  forth  bleeds; 
By  nnsuspected  poyson  othen  end, 
Which  wbilst  they  alwaies  labour  to  pse^ent. 
A  thousand  deaths  witbin  tbeir  breasts  life  btwedf; 
Loe,  this  is  all  for  which  tbe  great  contend, 
Who,  (whilst  their  pride  themselYCs  and  otben 

spoiles) 
With  their  dominions  doe  tbeir  carcs  augmcots. 
*'  And  O  Taine  man  who  toyllt  to  double  toyles^ 
Tbough  still  the  Tictory  the  Tictor  foiles  :** 

Thus  Aleaander  ooohl  not  be  appets*d, 
Whilst  be  to  raise  his  sUte  did  wayes  prcpare, 
Which  when  madę  most,  diminish'd  most  remaiB'd» 
Wbere  (with  his  fother's  bounds  bad  be  beeae 

pleneM) 
He  might  hare  left  our  crowne  surę  to  his  heire^ 
Who  by  his  conqaest  nought  but  death  hatfa  gayn'd  ; 
Yet  for  no  paines  a  ńnmber  now  doth  spare. 
To  worke  for  that  by  whidk  his  wreake  was  wronght^ 
Which  (though  from  it  they  ragę  to  be  restraiB'd) 
Would  (if  possest)  tbeir  pleasures  but  impaire : 
Yet  they  by  harme  of  others  sedce  the  tkmg 
Which  by  their  harme  of  others  wid  be  songbt: 
"  To  him  and  his,  each  of  them  death  would  btiag, 
That  it  might  once  be  said  be  was  a  king. 

We  may  securely  sittSng  on  the  sliore, 
Whilst  great  men  doe  (es  toss*d  on  th*  ooean)  granej 
Taught  by  their  toyles,  csteeme  much  of  our  rest: 
For  tbis  doth  thousaods  with  affliction  ator^ 
Which  of  tbe  wbrld  as  most  unhappy  moane, 
If  they  but  chance  to  Yiew  some  few  morę  blcs^ 
Where  if  they  would  but  marker  how  many  a  a 
Morę  wretch*d  then  they  in  miiery  doth  Utc, 
It  straight  would  calme  tbe  most  unąuiet brest; 
The  oottage  oft  is  happier  then  the  throne  i 
To  thinke  our  owne  sUto  good,  and  oUiers*  ill, 
It  could  not /lut  a  great  oontentment  giire: 
There  much  coosists  in  the  conceit  and  will ; 
To  us  all  things  are  as  we  tliiake  them  sttU.'^ 


CHOltUSfiS  IN  JtJUUŚ  CiESAR. 


CHORUSES 

IN  JUŁIUS  CJESAIL 


GHORUt  FUMT. 

*■  Wb  shouM  be  loath  to  pitre  the  gods, 
Who  hołd  us  in  a  balla&ce  stiłl ; 
And  as  they  will 
May  weigb  us  up;  or  dowiw ; 
Th08e  who  by  foUy  fotter  piide, 
And  do  deride 

Th^terToof  of  the  thui^erer^s  rods, 
^  Id  fleas  of  ińme  their  soalei  do  drowne. 
And  othen  them  abhorre  as  most  uojost, 
Who  want  religioii  do  deierre  no  tnist :" 

How  dare  fimile  flesh  presnine  to  rue 

(Whirst  it  deseireB  HeaTen's  wiath  to  pro?e} 

Onth^EarthtomóTe, 

hsk  that  it  opening  ttraight, 

Oł?e  death  and  bpiia)!  both  at  once? 

How  dąre  soch  ones 

Łook  ap  unto  the  jkies. 

For  feare  to  feele  the  thnnderer*8  weight  > 

**  Ali  th'  elei^ents  their  Maker'8  witl  attend, 

As  prooDpt  to  plague,  lu  men  are  to  offend." 

Ali  mnst  be  plagu'^  who  God  displease, 

Then  whil'si  he  Bacchns  rites  did  soorne, 

Was  Pentheus  tome ; 

The  Defian'8  high  disdaine 

Madę  Niobe  (thongh  tum^d  a  stone) 

With  te^res  still  monę. 

And  (PkUlas  to  appease) 

Arachne  weaycs  loath'd  webbes  in  Taine : 

HeaTen  hath  prepar^d  efe  eyer  they  begin, 

A  fali  for  pride,  a  puniahment  fbrsinne. 

Łoe,  lano  yet  doth  still  retaine 

That  indignattoD  once  concei^M, 

For  wrong  recłiT'd 

From  Paris  as  we  finde ; 

And  for  his  caiise  (bmt  to  disgrace 

The  Trqjan  race) 

Doth  hołd  a  high  disdaitie, 

Łong  layd  np  in  a  loftie  mtnd^ : 

"  We  shonld  abstaine  from  irritathig  those 

Whosethoaghts(ifwrong'd)noCti)lfeveug'diepos«.'* 

Thtts,  thufl  for  Puriś*  fokkd  desire, 

Who  of  hispleasures  had  no  part, 

For  them  most  smart : 

Soch  be  the  fruits  of  last ; 

Gan  heaTealy  breasts  so  long  time  lodge 

A  secret  grudge  ? 

like  mortals  thrall  to  yre, 

Till  justice  sometime  seemes  unjust  ? 

<'  Of  all  the  furies  whieh  afflict  the  sonie, 

Lost  and  revenge  are  bardest  to  oontrouU  :'* 

Ttie  gods  give  them  but  rarely  rest, 

Who  do  against  their  wi(l  contend, 

Apd  plagocs  do  spcnd, 

Itiat  fortanate  in  noaght, 

Their  sprits  (quite  parted  from  repose) 

May  still  expose 

The  stormy  tnmbied  brest 

A  prey  to  each  ty ramuoke  thooght : 
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<'  All  selfe-^uscttslng  sooles  no  reit  can  finde, 
What  ^reater  ionnent  then  a  troabled  minde  ?'* 

Łet  us  adore  tK'  imhiortall  powers, 

On  whose  decree,  of  all  that  ends, 

The  stade  depends, 

That^farre  from  barbarons  broiłeś)   , 

We  of  oor  lifo  this  littłe  spftoe 

May  spend.in  peace, 

Free  from  affliction'8  sbowres ; 

Or  at  the  least  from  guilty  toyles ; 

"  Let  as  of  rest  the  treasure  strłve  to  gaine, 

Without  the  whicfa  noagbt  can  be  had  bat  paine." 


CHORUS  SEOOND. 

"  This  lifo  of  ours  is  like  a  rosę, 

Which  whibt  rare  bemittes  it  array, 

Doth  then  enjoy  the  least  repose ; 

When  Tirgu^like  madę  blush  (we  sae) 

Ofevery  hand'  it  is  the  prey. 

And  by  each  wmde  is  blowne  away ; 

Yea»  though  from  ^iolence  scap'd  free, 

(Thus  time  triamphs,  and  leades  all  thrab)    • 

Yet  doth  it  languish  and  decay : 

O!  whiist the ooarage hottest boiles. 

And  that  our  lifo  seemes  best  to  be,    « 

It  is  with  daogers  oompast  still ; 

Whilst  it  each  little  change  appalles, 

The  body,  foroe  without  oft  foiles^ 

It  th>  owne  distemp*Tataro  oft  spoiles, 

And  even,  thoagh  nonę  it  chance  to  kill, 

As  naturę  foiles,  the  body  foUes, 

Of  whieh  save  death,  nought  bounds  the  toyles 

What  u  thia  mońng  tow'r  in  iriiich  we  trust  ? 

A  little  windę  clos'd  in  a  cloud  of  dust."  < 

And  3ret  some  sprites  though  being  pent 
In  this  fraile  pnsod*s  narrow  bounds, 
(Whilst  what  might  serre,  doth  not  content) 
Doe  alwales  bend  their  thougbts  too  high. 
And  ayme  at  all  the  peopled  grounds; 
Then  whilst  their  brests  ambition  wounds, 
They  feed  as  fearing  straight  to  dye, 
Yet  bolid  as  if  they  still  might  lirę, 
Whilst  fomish'd  for  fome'8  empty  soiinds : 
Of  sach  no  end  the  travell  ends, 
But  a  beginning  gives,  whereby 
They  may  be  vex*d  worse  then  before ; 
For,  whilst  they  still  new  hopes  contrive, 
'*  llie  h<)ped  good  more  anguish  sends, 
ITien  the  possessM  contentment  lends  i" 
As  beasts  not  taste,  but  doe  defoure, 
They  swallow  much,  and  for  more  strive^ 
WhUst  still  their  hope  some  change  attends : 
*'  And  how  can  such  but  still  themselves  annoy, 
Who  can  acquire,  but  know  not  how  t'  enjoy  ? 

Since  as  a  ship  amidst  the  deepes, 
Or  as  an  eagle  through  the  ayre, 
Of  which  no  way  th'  impression  keepes. 
Most  swift  when  seeming  least  to  move : 
This  breath  of  wliich  we  take  such  care, 
Doth  tosse  the  body -eyery  where, 
That  it  may  henoe  with  hastę  remove : 
"  Lifo  slips  and  sleepes  alwayes  awąy, 
Then  hence»  and  as  it  came,  goes  bare,*' 
Whose  steppes  behinde  no  traoe  doe  leave : 
Why  should  Hea^en-banish^d  soules  tbu^  love 
The  cause^  and  bounds  of  their  exUe, 
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As  reill«Mi  ttnoętn  wImm  tt^  stray  •? 
Attd  withaiich  pftioe  wby  JhomM  Ibey  r^y 
That  whtch  ifiey  luive  no  right  to  hare, 
Wbidł  with  them  in  « lifelle  wbtte, 
As  si^mmer's  beautics,  JOi«st  decay. 
And  ean  give  uoaght  except  the  grftv«  ?         {oat, 
"  Tboagh  all  thiags  doe  to  ^iwm  him  whflt  tlM^ 
No  greater  enemie  tfaan  bkiiielCe  to  maa.'^ 


ł» 


Wbikt  oft  enTtroD*d  wilii  his  foei, 

Which  threatned  death  on  every 

Great  C«sar  parted  firom  repese 

(Aa  4Atla8  hoMing  up  ibe  aCarrea) 

Did  of  a  world  the  weight  abtde ; 

But  siDce  a  prey  to  (boKsh  fnide, 

Morę  then  by  ail  the  former  v<arref, 

He  noir  by  it  doth  barm'd  remaine. 

And  of  bis  fortunę  doth  dd&de : 

Madę  ricb  by  many  aation^  wreake, 

He  (breaking  tbfough  lihe  hąmd  barnt) 

In  Neptane*t  annes  bla  mioion  fbuc^d ; 

Yet  Btill  pursu^d  new  hopes  ia  vaiiie« 

«  Woukl  the  aabitioai  tooking  badie 

Of  their  infinrioarB  Icnowiedgc  taloe, 

They  from  hvge  eam  mightbe  di««rc4, 

Whiist  Tiewiag  few,  norę  pow>«tlaiiie^ 

And  many  mon  theo  tbaiy  to  laoke : 

The  onely  plagwe  lirom  men  that  rest  doth  veave, 

h  that  they  w^igh  their  wanta,  not  what  Ibey^haf  e.'* 

Since  thus  the  gnaithemMl^ae  iiivoive 

in  sucb  a  labyrinlh  tff  cafeg, 

Whence  nooe  to  ieapeean  wali  rtwlfC, 

Bot  by  degrees  aw  fopward  łed, 

Thnmgfi  wafes  of  h«pe^  totkat  gf <def paiww ! 

Łet  us  aToyd  aiBlŃtioB'a  anat^p. 

And  farre  fpoB^stoiWMS  by  an^y  Incd, 

Still  seeke  (thongh  k>w)  a  qoiet  rest, 

Wkh  mindes  where  bo  pioud  thought  repaires, 

That  in  saine  ahadowes  doth  delight  -, 

Thus  may  our  fancies  still  be  ied 

Wtth  that  which  Naturę  freely  giTes  $  , 

Let  us  łniq;ulty  deteat. 

And  hołd  but  what  we  owe  of  ńght^ 

Th*  eye^i  treasure  u  th'  all-circTi^g  ligbtt 

Not  that  uaine  pompę  for  which  pride  strirei^ 

Whose  glory  (but  a  poysnous  pett) 

To  plague  the  soule,  deligbts  the  sight : 

**  £ase  comes  with  ease,  where  all  by  paine  buy 

paine, 
Rest  we  in  peace,  by  warre  let  othen  raigoe-" 


Yet  sbould  we  not  mispending  boare^ 

A  freedome  feeke»  fts  o(t  H  Mk, 

With  an  intent 

But  to  cont^ 

These  ^aine  deligbts,  and  appetites  oT  ornw; 

For,  then  bat  madę  Ibire  ijffaater  thralls, 

We  might  repent 

As  not  still  pent 

In  stricter  boondą  b^  Oftben'  pow^ 

Whifst  feare  lioentious  tboughts  anpalU:  • 

"  Of  all  the  ^rrants  that  the  world  afeds, 

One'6  owne  aiectioiis  afe  tbe  iiercest  lasds." 

As  libertines  those  onely  U^e, 

Who  (from  the  banda  of  vice  «et  frec) 

Yile  thoughts  cancell. 

And  would  ezcetl- 

In  all  that  doth  tnie  fgiory  giie,  ^ 

From  which  when  as  no  ^rra&ts  be 

Them  to  repeUt 

And  to  compell 

Their  deeds  against  their  thoi^^  to  striwe, 

They  blest  are  in  a  high  degree : 

'*  For,  sucb  of  lamę  the  sorouls  can  hardly  6U, 

Whose  wit  is  bounded  by  anotber^a  wilL" 


Our  anc^stors  of  old  soch  proY^jd* 
(Who  Romę  ftom  Taniaioe^  yoke  redeem'd) 
They  fint  a^Uin'd, 
And  then  maintain'd 
Their  liberty  so  deaii(f  tov'di 
I  They  from  all  thii^  which  odłoim  saeB^d 
(Tbough  not  coostrainM) 
ThemseWes  restrain'd. 
And  willingly  aU  good  mfSfn^^ 
Bent  to  be  much,  yet  weU  estaei  '* 
*'  And  bo  w  couldsuch  butayme 
Wbom  liberty  did  lead^  «k>ry  aftteąd  V' 

They  leading  yalorous  legions  fortb, 
(Tbough  wanting  kings)  triumph'd  oce  kiofs, 
And  sttU  aspir^d. 
By  Mars  inspir^d. 

To  conqoer  all  ftom  sooth  to  MCtki 
Then  lending  famę  their  eag)e'«  wingi» 
They  all  aoqair*d 
7*hat  was  reąnir^d. 
To  make  them  rare  fbr  Tanrt  thiiigs, 
Tbe  worid  madę  witMSia  af  their  woith: 
Thus  those  giesit  mindes  who  domiiieer'd  ore  jall, 
MUie  tb«mBcAves  last  losi^  tbaa  «UMn  tkodil 


CHORUS  TEWD. 
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Thin  liberty,  of  earthly  things 

WHat  morę  deligfata  a  generous  brest  7 

Which  doth  receive. 

And  can  conceiTe 

The  matchłesse  treasure  that^it  brings  > 

It  making'men  securely  rest, 

As  all  perceiTe, 

Doth  nonę  decełve, 

Whirst  from  the  same  tme  cpurage  spftsgs. 

But  iear'd  for  nought,  doth  what  seemes  best: 

'*  Then  men  are  men,  when  they  are  ałl  their 

owpe. 
Not,  but  by  others'  badges  when  madis  kmgmut : 


••» 


But  we  who  hołd  nought  but  tbairil««Hb 

From  that  to  whj«^  tbej  ia  timfts  C^OT 

Did  high  ascend, 

Must  Iow  desceod. 

And  bound  tbeir  gttoy  ^t^  our  sb«me» 

Whirst  on  an  abject  tyrant^s  thrcnc^ 

We  (base)  attend,  ' 

And  do  inteod 

Us  fbr  o«r  fsitiwe  Htill  to  frame, 

Not  it  for  os,  and  all  for  we : 

"  As  libetty  a  oourage  doth  impart, 

So  bondage  dodi  diibend,  elae  hvealre  the  iieait, 

Yet,  O!  whoknowsbutHometOfiMe 

Another  Brutus  may  ariae  ^ 

Who  may  eioei 

What  we  affect. 

And  Tarąuine^s  steps  make  €«sar  tfttce  \ 

Thongh  seeming  dmifeis  to  deąiisa 


eHORUUs  m  juum  casar. 


Hi^doth  8iisp«et 

Wbat  we  expect 

Which  fropn  his  breast  hath  banish^d  peace, 

Thoogh  ikirely  he  kia  Hmm^d^tAtt : 

"  Of  tyiaaCaefeatlM  wvoi%,  rtv«igeaftw*. 

Ali  feare  boithein,  and  tbey  feara  aUmen's  iwords/ 


CHtmUS  WUUTH, 

Wbat  fory  thos  doth  fili  the  brest 

With  a  pradifłoiia  V88h  dtsM% 

Whkdi  baniifaiDip  their  aouka  froai  lett, 

Doth  make  them  Uve  who  high  aspire, 

( Whiist  it  wUbin  theft  boaane  bfliytaa) 

As  salamanden  m  tbo  fin  j 

Or  like  to  serpeutt  ^haogittg.spoyleą 

TMr  witber*d  beanties  Uyreatm  } 

like  Tipen  vitb  uaoatarall  «dyleą. 

Of  sBcb  the  tfaonglita  tbeiDsaiT^  pwBM^ 

Who  for  all  Imes  their  liyes  doe  sąuaie, 

Whiist  like  cameKoBa  obaaging  bne, 

lliey  oody  fecd  oartapty  ayie: 

"  To  pane  ambition  grotwt  i— tUri  bringą, 

And  (safe  aMteotmant)  aasr  aMakitf  ^  tb^««L"^ 

1^18  actiTe  passion  doth  disdaina 

To  match  wJlh  any  yulgar  minde, 

As  in  baaa  breasts  where  Łerroun  raigpe^ 

Too  great  a  gaest  to  be  coofiaM ; 

It  doth  bat  lofty  tbai^hts  freąuent, 

Where  it  a  spatioas  field  may  finde^ 

It  selfe  with  honour  to  cootenty 

Where  rerereocM  fiune  doth  lowdest  sound; 

ThoM  for  great  tbings  by  coarage  bent^ 

(Farre  lifted  fironr  thii  lampish  rouod) 

Would  in  the  sphere  of  glory  move, 

Whiist  lofty  thoughts  which  nougfat  can  binde, 

All  rivals  liye  in  vertue*8  lorę  ; 

**  On  abject  preyes  as  th»  eagles  nerer  light, 

Ambition  pojsons  but  the  greatest  sprite.** 

And  of  this  restJesse  yultnre^s  brood, 
(If  not  becoofe  too  great  a  tMie) 
A  little  spsMte  doChsDittethtte  good, 
Whick  iMlMS  great  mindeff  (affećtlag  fcnel 
To  inAr  at»ł  iM  kin^cof  paiiM: 
Their  ftntiMM  M  the  błowfy  gamę, 
Who  haaiwd  wiMld  for  hope  of  gahw, 
Ynlesse  first  bum'd  by  thirst  of  praise  ? 
The  leamed  fo  a  kigher  stnUa^, 
Tbeir  wite  by  emnkitittn  fahw, 

As  thoie  irtN>  kold  appTaAtes  deaM; 
And  what  great  tnmdiB  atwhleh  i«efrg«i^ 
Itwtm  can  of  anbMon  eleare, 

Whieb  k  wben  ^nkfa  at  Che  Mgftflit  piie^ 
A  generoos  errour,  an  heroicke  yice  ? 

Bntwhen  this  ftenzie,  flaming  bright» 
Doth  so  the  soules  of  some  sarprise/ 
That  tbey  can  taste  of  DD  deBghtf. 
Bot  wbat  from  soyeraignty  doth  rise. 
Tkań,  k^cite  aMetiMi  k  aflM^; 
AMk  OMst  (theotoehrease  ti»  dSigifiR)^ 
Pm«  pfodinail  ef  eoartoowi  w«idl^ 
Qvre  much  to  some,  and  pramise  all, 
Then  hnmble  seeme  to  be  madę  lords. 
Y»»  bateg  Ąai  to  ntef  tki«ll» 
Maat  wmdfrMBpart,  tf  BOI  sappoit} 

Aiid8iief«  '  '  * 


tt 
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l,wfio,0(va4ani«i«ii«iaiU« 
Db  hang  by  htfpmty  wbilit  bałhM0>dl  in  tba  syw^y 

Thoa  whlen  tiioy  hanne.  the  port  attain'd,  .  f 

Which  was  tbrougfa  seaa  of  dangers  sougjbt^ 

rhey  (loa>at  la«t  but  losse  ha?«  galn*d. 

And  by  great  tjniublc^  trouble  bougbt : 

Their mindes  are  married  still  with  feares. 

To  bring  forth  many  »  jealous  thpaght  j 

With  scarchiag  eyes,  and  watching  ear^,      * 

Tb  leame  that  which  it  grieyes  to  know : 

The  breśt  tbat  Ftich  a  biirden  beares, 

.What  huge  aflTiotions  doc  orćthrow  > 

Thus,  each  prince  ie  (ąs  all  pcrc€ive) 

No  morę  exalted  then  brbught  Iow, 

**  Of  many,  lord,  of  numy,  slave-; 

That  idoli  gretttnesse  which  th'  Earth  dbth  adonr,  - 

Is  gbtten  with  great  painc,  and  kcpt  wHh  monę:*' 

He  who  to  thia  iiBagio'4  good,  . 

Did  through  his  countria'8  b^wels  tend, 

N^glaetnig  firiendsbip,  duty,  bloudi, 

And  all  on  which  trust  can  depend, 

Or  t](jr  which  lova  coold  be  conceiv'd, 

Doth  finde  of  what  he  did  attend. 

His  eapectations  farre  decei^M ; 

For,  «nce  suspecting  secret  snaiet, 

His  soule  hath  still  of  rest  beene  rcav'd, 

Whiist  sąuadrons  of  tumultuous  carcs, 

Fortk  firem  his  brest  eatort  deep  grones : 

Thus  Gsfisar  now  of  life  despatres, 

Wbose  lot  his  hope  eaceeded  once ; 

And  who  ean  long  well  fteep  ftn  iH  wonne  state  ł 

**  Those  perisfa  must  by  some  whom  aU  men  hafe.** , 


GHOiU»  FirTH. 

Wbat  fools  ace  those  who  do  repose  their  trust 

On  what  this  masse  of  misery  afiórds  ? 
And  (bragging  biit  of  tV  cxcrements  of  dust^ 
.    Of  lifo-lesse  treasore$  labour  to  be  łords : 
Which  like  the  Slren8*'sóngs,  or  Circe^s  channes, 
With  shadowfi  of  dellgbts  hide  ccrtaine  haraies 

Ab  *  nWf  st  tkey  spoM^  <M  pleasnre^  ycia  gmondi,' 
Oft  poyson'd  by  prosperitie  with  pride, 

A  sudden  Btaimft  tSbeir  ioling  joyei  eonfenads,  .• 
Whaaa  oonnte  i» o«drsd  by  thaeye-leBsa $M», 

,  Who'so  inconstantły  ber  setfe  dotbbftara 

!  Th'  unhappi«  mte  may  hopa,>  tha  happy  fowa. 

The  fortunata  who  bathc  ia  floods  of  joyes, ' 
To  perish  oft  amidst  their  pleasures  chance. 

And  mirtblesse  wretches  walfowing  in  annoyes, 
Oft  by  adyersitie  themselyes  adyance  i 

Whiist  Fortune  bent  to  mock  tafaie  worłdKnga  carei, 

Doth  change  de^aires  m  hopes,  hopes  in  d^paires. 

ThakgattMit  Gfaeian  wboik-gnat  wit  so^  aoone, 
Wbooa  otbers  ciMild  noi  nnmbary  did  4tre-oam6» 

Had  be  nat  boena  maim^  httA  beeoe  undode. 
And  if  not  banishM,  had  not  had  a  home ; 

To  himfoarecottragftgwe  (what  wondcoua  change  !)• 

And,  ma&y  donbta  a  resolufeio&strange. 

He  who  told  one  who  then  was  Fortune**  cbilde, 

Af  If  witk  horronr  to  congeale  bis  blond  r 
That  €h.!us  Marhis  flrrre  from  Romę  eiśFd, 

.  Wreteh*d  on  the  nńnesof  great  Caitbage  stood  ; 
Thongh  longbotfa  placifdby  griefb,  and  by  diigrace, 
The  coBf ol-thip  regam*d,  and  dy^d  in  peiuse. 
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And  that  greai  Foinpey  (all.the  wofU'*  ddigbt)      | 
Whom  of  his  tliMler  then  th'  ąppUnus  pleas^d, 

Whirst  praiae-traiuported  cyes  endeer'd  his  sight, 
Who  by  ycmtV9  toylcs  should  have  his  age  theo 
ea8'd, 

He  by  one  blow  of  Fortune  lost  farre  morę 

Then  many  battels  gayned  had  befors. 

Such  sudden  changes  so  distnrbe  the  aoale, 
That  still  the  judgement.ballaiic'di8  by  doubt; 

But,  on  a  round,  what  wonder  though  things  route  ? 
And  sińce  within  a  circie,  tume  about  ? 

Whil'st  Heaven  on  Earth  strange  alterations  ^ńngs, 

To  scome  our  confidence  in  worldly  things. 

And  chancM  there  e^er  accidents  morę  strange, 
Then  in  tbese  sŁormy  bounds  where  we  remaine  ? 

One  djd  a  shcep-hooke  to  a  scepter  change, 
The  nurceling  of  a  wolle  ore  men  did  raigne ; 

A  littłe  Tillage  grew  a  mighty  towne, 

Which  whirst  U  had  no  king,  held  many  a  crowne. 

Then  bv  how  many  sundry  sorts  of  nien, 

Hatb  tbis  great  state  beene  rurd  ?  though  now  by 
nonę, 

Which  first  obey'd  but  one,  then  two,  then  ten, 
Then  by  degrees  retumM  to  tn^o,  and  one  i 

Of  which  three  states,  tbeir  ruinę  did  abide, 

Two  by  two's  lusts,  and  one  by  two  men'8  pride. 

What  ievolution8  buge  bave  hapned  thus. 

By  secret  fates  all  violeotty  led, 
Though  seeming  but  by  accident  to  ns, 

Yet  iu  the  depths  of  beayenly  breasts  ftrst  bred, 
As  afguments  demonstrative  <to  pro¥e 
That  weaknesse  dwieli  b«low,  and  pow^  abore. 

Loe,  prosprous  Csesar  charged  fisr  a  space, 
Both  wjth  strange  natioos,  and  his  countrey'8 
spoyls, 

Even  when  be  seem^d  by  warre  to  purchase  peace. 
And  roses  of  sweet  rest,  from  thomes  of  toils ; 

Then  whifst  his  minde  and  fortunę  swe]I'd  most  high, 

Hath  beene  ooDStratii'd  tbe  last  dtsticsse  to  trie. 

What  wamings  large  were  ia  a  time  so  thart, 
Of  that  darke  course  which  by  his  death  now 
shines }  • 

It,  speechlesse  wonders  plaiały  did  report, 

It,  men  reTeal'd  by  words,  and  gods  by  sigpes, , 

Yefc  by  the  chasrnes  of  destinies  whiPst  bound, 

He  saw  the^sword,  but  could  not  scape  the  woupd. 

« 

What  cortaine  ore  our  knowledge  erronr  brings, 
Now  drairn.  now  open^d,  by  Uie  heavenly  host, 

Which  makesussometimesharpe  to  see  smali  things, 
And  yet  quite  blinde  when  as  we  should  see  moat, 

That  curious  braines  may  rest  amaz*d  at  it, 

Whose  ignorance  makes  them  presnme  of  wit. 

Then  let  us  lirę,  sińce  all  thmgt  change  belew, 
When  rais^d  most  high,  as  those  who  once  may 
fali. 
And  hołd  when  by  disasters  broogbt  morę  Iow,  . 
The  minde  still  free,  what  CYer  else  be  tbraU : 
*f  HMMe  (knrds  of  forUme)  sweeten  every  state, 
Who  can  Gom9und  themsekes,  though  not  their 
fate." 


SOME  VEJiSES 


wirnsM  TO  BIS  luuMma^aT  tbe  Amiooa  atthb 

OP  BIS  MAISITUS  F»8T  BinaiK  »T0  WmLASfD. 


&rAT,  tragick  Muse,  with  those  mtimely  ▼ctfcs, 
With  raging  accents  and  with  dreadfuU  aoonds. 

To  draw  dead  monarkes  ont  of  minM  herses, 
T  aiinght  th*  applauding  world  with  bkNidie 
wounds: 

Raze  all  tbe  monuments  of  liommnpast* 

T*  aduance  tbe  publikę  miith  par  treasnres  wast. 

And  paidon  (olde  bcroes)  lor  O  I  finde, 
I  had  no  reason  to  admire  yoar  &tes : 

And  with  rare  guiftes  of  body  and  of  aoinde, 
Th'niboa»łedgreataesBeof  eaiU-conquerd  staftcs. 

Morę  glorions  actes  tben  were  achiea*d  by  yon. 
Do  nudLe  y«ir  puuders  t|iooghtao  wondccs  now. 

# 
For  yee  the  potentates  of  former  times, 

Making  your  wili  a  right,  your  foroe  a  law : 
Staining  y9ur  conmiest  with  a  thoosanA  crime9» 

Still  raign'd  liki  tyra«its»  but  obey»d  forawe : 
And  whilst  your  yoake  nonę  wiUingly  woaWbcaie, 
Dyed  oft  the  sacrifice  of  wrath  and  feare. 

But  this  age  great  with  glorie  hath  bnnight  forth 
A  matchlesse  monailce  whom  peaoe  bighiie  raises, 

Who  as  th>  Yntafaited  ocean  of  all  worth 
As  dne  to  him  hath  8wallow»d  all  your  praisci 

Whose  cleere  ezcellencies  long  knowne  for  soch, 

All  men  mnst  praisc,  and  nonę  can  praSsc  too  much. 

For  that  which  othcn  hardly  conld  acąnire, 
With  losse  of  thousands  liues  and  endlesse  paine, 

Is  heapt  on  him  enen  by  thcir  owne  de^ire, 
That  thrist  t'  enioy  the  fruites  of  his  blest  raigne: 

And  nener  conqueronr  gsun'd  so  great  a  thing, 

As  those  wise  subiects  gaining  such  a  king. 

But  what  a  mightie  stale  is  this  I  see  ? 

A  liUle  world  that  all  true  worth  inberites, 
Stioog  without  ait,'^entrench'd  within  the  seą* 

Abonnding  in  brane  men  fuli  of  great  apifits : 
U  seemes  this  ile  woold  boast,  and  so  she  may. 
To  be  the  soueraigiwe  pf  the  world  some  day. 

O  generous  lames,  the  glerie  of  tbeir  parts, 
In  large  dominions  eqnąll  with  tbe  best; 

But  the  most  mi^^tie  monarke  of  me&'s  haits, 
That  euer  yet  ądiadem  possest : 

Łongmai8tthonliue,wellkwi'daP^  freefromdanger^ 

The  comfort  of  thjnc  owne,  the  tfmmr  of  strangos. 


SOME  VERSE8 
waimir  sboitły  laBaBAPiw  by  bcasom  of  ab  nmi^ 

DATION  Or  D0VeK>  A  WA1Va  NEBRl  YMTO  TWE  AOTBOa  » 

Botisa,  WB1UYP01I  BUMAUEsna  WAS  BOMTiMEs  wpur 

TO  BAWKB.  H 

Wbat  wonder  thongh  my  małancliolioos  Mnse, 
Whose  genenros  comseaome  locklessestanecoo- 

Her  bold  attempto  to  pmeonte  teSaae,     [twules: 
And  would  ftine  bnrie  my  aboctioe  aciottles.  - 
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To  wlMt  perfeiBtioD  eao^my  lipes  be  raisM,   [flres : 
'  Whilft  HMDy  a  croiBewoold  qiiench  my  kindling 
Ło  fior  ParaaMak  by  tbe  poete  prais^d, 
Some  laaage  moantaines  shadow  my  retires. 

No  Hdic6n  ber  treasure  berę  Tnlockes, 
Of  all  the  sacred  band  tbe  cbiefe  rtfage: 

Bttt  dangeroos  Donen  rambling  tbroogb  the  fwkes, 
Wottld  soornetfae  raine-bowe  with  a  new  deluge. 

As  Tiber,  mindef  ul  I  of  bis  olde  rpwwne,  [place : 
Augments  bis  floodes  to  waile  tbe  hire  cbangM 

And  i^reeuM  to  glide  througb  tbatdegener^d  towne, 
Toyles  with  his  depthet  to  couer  their  disgraee. 

So  dotb  my-Douen  ragę,  greeoM  in  like  tort, 
Wbile  as  his  wooted  booour  comes  to  miode : 

To  tbat  great  prince  wbilst  be  aflbided  sport. 
To  wbom  bis  trident  Neptwie  hath  resigii'd. 

And  as  the  want  of  waters  and  ef  swaines, 
Had  bat  begotten  to  bis  bankes  neglect : 
He  strioes  f  encroch  Tpon  tbe  bordermg  plaines, 
.  Againe  by  greatnesse  to  procure  lespect. 

Thf»  all  the  creatures  of  this  orphand  boundes, 
tn  their  own  kindes  moouM  with  the  oommon 


With  many  a  monstrons  Ibrme  all  figrme  confomidesy 
To  make  ys  moome  morę  feelingly  our  losse. 

We  must  oor  breastes  to  baser-thooghts  inure, 
Since  wa  want  all  tbat  did  adoaunce  oor  name : 

For  in  a  coner  oC  the  world  obscure. 

We  icst  Tngrac'd  withont  tbe  boandes  of  iame. 


And  sińce  onr  snnne  sbines  in  another  part, 
liae  like  tb'  antipodes  depriuM  of  light: 
Wbilst  tbose  to  wbom  bis  boimes  be  dotb  impart, 
in  their  day  wbilst  we  begin  our  nigbt. 


Tbis  hath  discourag'd  my  bigfa-bended  minde, 
And  still  in  doale  my  dronping  Muse  arrayes : 

Wbich  if  my  Pboebus  once  ypon  me  sbin^d, 
Biflgbt  raise  ber  flight  to  build  amidsŁ  bis  rayes. 


rSRSES 


PBIfmO  TO  BESBOr  ABZaMBTBY*S  "  CBRISTIAM  AMD  HIA« 
fKNŁT  lEBATlSB,  CONTADiniO  FHYSICKSPOa  THS  SOUŁ." 

1622. 

Op  known  effeets,  groonds  too  preeisely  sougbt, 

Yonng  natnralists  oft  atheists  old  doe  prdYe. 

And  some  wbo  naught,  saye  who  first  mores,  can 

mo?e, 
Scoramediate  means,  aswonders  still  were  wrooght: 
But  tempting  boib,  thou  dost  tbis  difference  eren, 
Divine  physician,  pbysical  divine : 
Who  souls  and  bodies  help'st,  doat  here  design 
Prom  Eartb  by  reason,  and  by  faiHh  from  Hea?en, 
With  mystćries,  wbicb  few  can  reach  aright : 
How  Hearen  and  Eartb  are  matcht»  and  work  in 


Who  wise  and  holy  ends,  and  canses  scan. 
Loe  true  pbilosopby,  perfection>s  height. 
For  this  is  all,  wbich  we  would  wub  to  gaine: 
In  bodies  s6uDd,  that  minds  may  sound  remaine. 


THE 
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or 
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BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


se 


JL  RB  drcmnstaDGeB  of  Joii80d's  life  bave  beeo  iutheito  vtry  inaccurately  related.  Somc 
particubn  may  be  coUected  from  his  ^forks,  and  from  Fnlłer  and  Wood  wlio  Ihred  at 
■o  goeat  distance  from  his  tinie.  Drummondy  the  cdebrated  Scotch  poet  has  afforded 
a  frw  interasting  menoiiB  which,  coming  from  Jonson  in  the  hours  of  oonfidence,  may 
be  considered  as  anthentic ;  but  these  materiab  have  funiished  no  generał  narratiye  that 
k  not  inconsistent,  and  imperfect  for  want  of  dates.  .  What  IbDows,  therefore,  must  be 
remd,  as  it  was  written,  with  eonsideraUe  diffidence. 

fien  Jonson,  or  Johnson,  f«r  so  he,  as  well  as  some  of  his  fiiends»  tvrote  his  name^ 
wjb  boni  in  Uartshoine  Lane  near  Cbaringcross,  Westminster,  June  11,  1574,  about  a 
moiith  after  the  death  of  his  father.  Dr.  Bathurst,  whose  life  was  written  by  Mr.  War- 
too,  inforraed  Apbrey  that  Jonson  was  bom  in  Warwickshire,  but  all  other  accoi^ts  fis 
his  Urth  io  Westminster.  Fuller  says  that  ''  with  all  hb  induatry  he  oould  not  find 
him  in  his  ciadle,  but  that  he  could  fetdi  him  from  hb  long  coats :  when  a  little  child, 
he  lived  in  Hartshome  Lane  near  Charing  Cross."  Mr.  Maloue  esamined  the  register 
of  8t.  Margatet^s  Westminster  and  St.  Martin'8  in  the  Fields,  but  without  being  able  to 
discOTer  the  time  of  his  biqpti8m  *. 

His  ftmily  was  or^ginally  of  Annandale  in  ScotUrnd,  whence  his  grandfather  remoyed 
to  Carlisle  in  the  time  of  Henry  VIII.  under  whom  he  heid  some  ofice.  But  his  son 
being  deprived  both  of  his  estate  and  liberly  in  the  reign  of  ąueen*  fifeiy,  went  after- 
waids  m  holy.  ortlersi  and  leavmg  Carlisli^  scttled  in  Westminster. 

Onr  poet  was  first  sent  to  a  private  school  in  the  church  of  StMartin^s  in  the  Fields, 
and  was  afierwards  removed  to  Westminster  school.  Herę  he  had  for  his  preceptor  the 
aiuitiioas  Camden,  for  whom  he  ever  presenred  the  highest  respect,  and  besides  dedi^ 
^ating  one  of  his  best  plays  to  him,  commemorates  him  in  one  of  his  qpigrams  as  the 
penon  to  whom  he  owed  aU  he  knew.  He  was  making  very  extraordinaiy  progress  at 
tJtiiB  sdMKil,  when  his  mother,  wbo,  soon  after  ber  husband's  death,  had  married  a  brićk- 
layer,  toA  bim  home  to  lejum  his  step-fether^s  business.    How  long  he  continued  in 

'  *  Sbakspeare,  Ford  and  Jonsoii,  in  MtloDe'8  ShaKspeare.    C. 
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this  degradiDg  occupation  is  imcertain ;  according  to  FuUer  he  soon  kft  it  aad  wcat  to 
Cambridge^  bat  neoessity  obliged  him  to  return  to  his  fiither  wfae»  ainong  otber  woifa^ 
empioyed  him  po  the  iiew  building  at  Liiicohi*8  Inn,  and  diere  he  was  to  be  seen  with 
a  trowd  in  one  hand  and  a  book  in  the  other.  This,  Mr.  Malone  thinks,  must  haTe 
been  either  in  1588,  pr  1593,  in  each  of  which  yean,  Dugdale  informs  us,  sonie  new 
buildings  were  erected  by  the  society.  Wood  ▼aiies  the  story  by  stating  tfaat  he  was 
taken  from  the  trowel  to  attend  sir  Walter  Rałeigh'8  son  abroad  and  afterwaids  went  to 
Cambridge,  bat  young  Rałeigh  was  not  bom  tiU  1594^  nor  cver  went  abroad  esoept 
with  his  fether  in  1617  to  Goifflia,  where  he  lost  his  life.  So  many  of  Jonaoa'8  coa- 
temporaries,  however,  haye  mentiioned  his  connection  with  the  Rałeigh  fiunily  that  it  is 
probable  he  was  in  sonie  shape  befriended  by  diem  %  although  not  while  he  worked  at 
his  &ther's  business,  for  from  that  be  nm  away,  enlisted, as  a  common  soldier  and  seired 
in  the  English  army  then  engaged  against  the  Spaniards  m  the  Netherłands.  ^*  Herę,** 
says  the  author  of  his  life  in  the  Biographia  Britamuca, "  he  acąuired  a  degree  of  nuB- 
tary  glory,  which  rarely  falls  to  tbr  lot  of  a  cwmnaii  aan  in  tfaat  profession.  In  an  co- 
counter  with  a  single  man  of  the  enemy,  he  siew  his  opponent,  and  strqpping  him,  carried  ^ 
off  the  spoils  in  the  yiew  of  both  armies.**  As  our  authpr's  iame  does  not  rest  on  ius 
military  exploits,  it  can  be  no  detraction  to  hint  that  one  man  killing  and  stripping  aoo- 
llier  is  a  degtee  of  mBitaiy  proWess  ot  no  Tery  extraordiiiary  kind<  His  biograpiMr, 
howciver,  is  unwilling  to  ąat  tbc  subject  tutil  he  has  infimed  as  tbat  ^  thog^oiy  «€ 
this  action  receiTes  a  particufatr  heigfatenii^  from  the  rcAectioo,  fhat  Ile  tiMnby  slaida 
siagohriy  distinguished  abofe  the  rest  of  hisbrethren  of  the  poetieal  faee,  rery  Urn  of 
whom  have  ever  acąuired  any  rą^totion  in  amn/^ 

Qn  his  return,  he  ik  said  to  haye  resumed  his  studies,  md  to-baye  gone  to  St  Jckm'B 
,  College,  Cambridge.  This  fact  rests  chiefly  opon  a  tradition  in  that  eoHęfs,  sapporleś 
by  the  gifi;  óf  seyerał  books  now  in  the  Hbrary  with  his  name  in  tliem.  As  to  Ae  ^oes- 
tbn  why  hb  uamę  doear  not  appear  m  any  of  the  lisfB,  it  is  answered  dwt  ha  waaoHly 
a  s]2ar,  who  madę  a  Aort  stay,  and  his  name  could  not  appear  anong  the 
wfaere  no  notice  was  usually  tdcen  df  any  young  men  that  faad  not  schobr-sUpa; 
as  to  matriculation,  there  was  at  that  time  no  register.  If  he  went  to  St  Johtfs  iC 
seems  probable  enough  that  ttit  shortness  of  hb  stay  was  oocasioned  by  his  ueeesBHiea, 
and  this  woufd  be  the  case  whether  he  went  to  Camhrk^  ki  15^^  aa  Mr.  IMone 
coiyectures,  or  after  hb  retura  from  the  army,  perimptf^in  1594.  In  eitfaar  cHe  he 
poor,  and  receiyed  no  encouiagement  from  hb  iamily  in  hk  educstimi.  Hb 
idye  of  literaturę,  howeyer,  amidst  so  many  difficride^  oogfat  to  be  oKsitioiiad  t»  fab 
honoor. 

llaying  failed  in  these  morę  ere^abk  attempts  to  gam  a  subsbttnce,  Iśt  begas  hm 
theatricai  career,  at  first  among  the  stroSing  eoi^paniea,  and  was  aAefwafd#  admittał 
into  an  obscure  theatie,  called  the  Green  Cortain,  in  Ae  neighboilrbood  ef  MKMdfIeh, 
from  which  the  present  Curf  ain  Road  seems  to  deriye  ity  name.  He  had  not  bettf 
tbere  long,  before  he  attempted  to  write  for  the  stage,  but  was  not  at  fii«l'«l9iy  m^ 
cessfiil  either  as  an  aufhor  or  actor.  Meres  enumerates  Iiin  ąmong  the  wiUtm  of 
tragedy,  but  no  tragedy  of  hb  writing  'exbts,  prior  to  1598  wben  hb  comedy  of  Ewry 
Man  in  hb  Humour  procured  him  a  name.  Dettćr,  inr  fab  SatynSmutk,  otniiMfaa  iii 
acting  as  aukward  and  mean,  and  hb  temper  as  90ugh  and  nntraetaMe. 

'  See  Oldyt'1  acooant  herNlfter  ąuditod,  p.  451.    C. 
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Dong  Iw  eiriy  copigemeiits  oii  tfae  stage,  he  te  I0  UB  One  of  ^ 

fkKjen  In  a  dud,  for  wUcfa  ke  was  dirown  iiita  prison^  ^  brouglit  aear  th^  faDow^" 
b«t  aftenrards  pardooed.  Whik  ui  confiaemeBt,  a  popish  pm8t  pienakd  oa  him  H 
embnee  tbe  Roman  CadMriic  fiiitłi,  m  which  be  oontiaiied  diout  twdve  yeaii.  A$  aom 
as  lie  was  raleased,  wńakh  appears^to  have  baep  aboat  the  year  Jl^j»,  he  inaniect  t^ 
jne  his  own  esfinsBioo,  *'.a  wife  wbo  was  a  słtfew,  yet  booest  to  Um,"  aod  eadeavoaA4 
ta  prmda  for  Us  ^analy  by  hu  pen.  Hamg  famfaioed  a  play  whidi  was^  aocjdjcntałfy 
aeae  by  8hnkipnarf,  he  iefloIve4  to  bnog  it  oa  tbe  stage  ct  which  he  was  a  «uuia§erj 
mwd  acted  a  part  iu  it  WaMelf.  "What  play  tfais  was  we  are  aot  told>  bot  its  suocess  c«- 
icooraged  hin  to  produoe  Us  eiceUent  ^comedir  of  Eveiy^Ma9  in  his  HasKNir,  which 
«as  perfoimed  ooi4bt  sanę  stąge  ia  1598.  Oldys,  in'  bis  maiiiiscopt  aotes  «■  f  ni^ 
iNttoe,  says  that  lonsom  was  Unsełf  the  master  of  a  pli^house  in  Baihican,  wUćh  was  at 
a  distant  period  cQDverted  into  a  dimcotbig  sMetiiig-hoase.  He  adds  tfaat  B«a  ikad  ńs 
fiaithołoaMw  Glote*  ia  the  house  which  was  iohabited,  io  Oldys's  tine,  by  Mr,  Jasaes, 
a  ktter  feimder.  Alentioa  is  madę  ib  his  wiitiQ|s  of  his  dieatre*  <^the  Sun  aiid  Mama 
.teymn  IB  Aldeisgate  Street,  and  of  the  Mennaid.  Bat  the  want  of  dates  radma  mwsk 
of  this  information  lueless. 

In  the  foUowang  year  he  prodnoad  the  eoMatarpart  of  Us  forowr  ooBMdy,  aalitled 
£vefy  Man  out  of  hk  Hiimawr*  and  oontinord  to  foraish  a  new  play  every  year  tartil  he 
ams  całled  to  assiiA  in  thenaBks  and  eateitMpmeatB  givea  ia  hoiHHir  oi  tbe  aeeesiion^of 
Ung  James  Ip  (ły  thnine  of  Epgbmd,  and  afterwards  on  occasłaas  of  pacticabr  6stńrity 
at  the  conrtsof  James  and  Chariesl.  Bai  from  those  harharoas  prodacticaa,  he  occfr* 
ponaHy  tttiied  tó  the  cuilivatioQ  of  his  eomic  geaiai,  aad  on  one  oocation  gfvi«  an  esr 
tiaordinaty  proof  of  natnral  and  prompt  excełlenoe  ia  his  Volpone>  whieh  was  finishad 
■ńfhin  ihe  spaee  of  iae  «iseks» 

Bfa  neat  prodmttioa  indieatod  aomewhat  of  tfaat  iwgh  and  jndfepeadent  ipirit  wUch 
neifherthe  saniesnorlenroiirsofaeourt  coiiM  a^rern.  It  was^indeedyafooJyahebttUi- 
tion  lor  a  amn  in  Us  tbroimstances  to  ridieale  the  Scolkh  nation  in  the  oowt  of  a  Sootch 
klagi  yat  lUs  he  attemptad  in  a  comedy,  entitkd  £aslward-Hoe»  which  he  wrole'  ip 
caąjnnetiDn  with  Chapman  and  Maiston,  aithough«  as  Mr.  Warton  bas  remarfc^,  he 
iras  in  generał  ^  too  ptoud  to  aaast  or  be  as^isted."  Tbe  afiront,  however,  was  too 
gioss  to  be  oaerioeked«  and  the  three  authMS  weie  seot  to  pńson,  and  aot  mieased 
without  mach  interest  Camden  and  iBfHsn  nrr  supposed  to  lmve  siipplicated  the 
throne  in  fo^oor  of  Jousoa  on  tfais  ocoasion.  At  an  entertainment  wbich  he  g^i^e  Io 
theae  and  oiher  ftends  on  his  ielease»  Us  moihcr  "  morę  like  an  antiąue  Roman  thaa 
a  BnIaB,  drank  to  him»  and  showed  Um  a  papar  of  poiMNO,  which  she  intended  to  bave 
giaoB  hkn  »  Us  UqQor,  after  ha?ing  tikien  a  foitioa  of  it  bemeU;  if  seatence  apojs  him 
<of  piHoiy,  &C.)  had  beoi  carried  into  .execBtioo.''  The  hiitoiy  of  tbe  times  shows  tfae 
probrfilc  Indocement  Jonaon  hsd  to  ridieale  the  Scolch.  Tht  cotat  was  fiUed  with 
Ihcm,  and  it  became  tbe  homour  of  the  Eag^  to  be  jeaknis  of  their  estf^pachmeols. 
JoDson,  howeTer,  havaig  obtamed  a  paidon,  endestouiad  to  omiciliste  his  offeaded 
aoacasign  by  taung  his  genius  to  prodace  a  doable  poition  of  tbat  adulation  in  wkicli 
James  delighted. 

His  cannection  with  Sfaakspeare,  notioed  aboYc^  bas  laldy  becoans  dieantuact  of  a 
«antroversyrf  Pope,  in  the  prefoce  to  his  editien  of  Shabpeaia»  Si^s»  ''  I  cwmot  help 
lUokiDg  timt  these.two  poets  were  good  icieads  and  limd  oa  anacaUe  <^m%  aad  in 
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rtpiy  fldkiealiy  cicdMe  bad  tłic  foMcr  psit  of  dM  story  been  tnie,  bot  tbe  lioesof 
gmtitode  wkich  be  addre«ed  to  his  ąu^esty  aire  a  satisfretofy  refatatioii*  Ioomo,  htm- 
ever,  contiDued  to  be  tbougfatksily  KavMh  aoil  poor,  aitboiigh  n  addkioii  to  liie  taji 
boBRty  be  is  Jaid  to  bave  eiyoyed  a  penaioB  fiom  tbe  city,  and  recehwd  oceasknal  mitr 
tance  fiom  bis  firieads,  Tbe  pensioA  from  tlbe  city  appcais  to  bave  been  wiflidiaim  ii 
1^31,  if  it  be  to  it  be  aUudes  m  tbe  pośtseript  of  a  ktter  m  the.Britnb  Museum,  dited 
that  year.  '*  Yesterday  tbe  baibarow  eouit  of  alfiermen  bave  witbdrawn  tbeircbml- 
leiiy  pensioii  lor  yerjoiee  aad  mostad,  £SS.  69.  Sd,*^ 

'.  Tbis  letter,  wbicb  is  addressed  to  ^  E^rl  of  Newcastle,  sbows  so  mnch of  bis  temper 
aBd  spirk  at  tbk  tirae,  tbat «  hrger  exttaet  may  be  exctised. 

**  I  myself  bdngno  sabstaace,  ani  fiune  to  trouMe  you  wMi  sfaaddowea,  or  wbat  biesie 
an  a|M4ogae9  or  ftbk  m  a  dream.  I  bemg  stikkeo  witb  a  palsy  in  l628,  bad,  iiy  dr 
TbooMsBad^,  some  km  montbs  synce,  a  foxe  sent  mee,  for  a  present;  wbicb  creataie, 
by  handliag,  I  eadcayoiired  to  make  tamę,  as  well  for  tbe  abating  of  my  disease  as  the 
ddigbt  I  took  in  speeidation  of  bis  naiture.  it  bappened  tbis  prezent  year  l6dl,  ind 
tUs  ferie  weeke.bdng  tbe  weeke  uabering  Cbristmas,  and  tbis  Toesday  monmigina 
drcaflM  (and  momaigdreanies  are  tmest)  to  bkve  one  of  my  senrantscome  to  my  bedade^ 
and  tell  me,  Master,  master,  tbe  fi>x  speaks !  wbereas  mee  tbougbt  I  started  and  tronblcd^ 
wtnt  down  mto  tbe  yard  to  witnesse  the  wonder.  Tbere  I  fbond  my  reynard  in  hii 
tpnement,  liie  tubb,  I  bad  Ured  for  bim,  cynieally  espressing  bis  own  lott,  to  be  coa- 
demof^dtolbebouseofapoett,  whereoothingwasto  beseenbnl  the  bare  wałts,  and  sot 
any  tbing  beaid  bnitbenoiseof  a  sawe  dińding.billates  all  tbe  weeke  long,  moretokeqie 
tbe  &BiiiyiBeMn^'tban  to  oomfort  any  penoB  tbere  witb  tire,  saTe  tbe  paralylkniasto^ 
and  %veBt  on  in  dus  way,  as  thefbs  seemed  the  better  fidiler  of  the  two.  I,  bis  master, 
began  tó  give  bim  good  words,  and  stroake  bim:  but  Reynard,  barkrag,  tobł  mee  tbs 
would  not  dee,  I  most  giv€  bun  meat  I  aagiy  calPd  bim  etinking  yermiite.  Hee  repiy^d, 
looke  into  yonr  cellar,  wbicb  is  your  larder  too,  youle  fiod  a  worse  vermin  tbere.  Wliea 
presentiy  caling  for  a  ligbt,  mee  tbooghtl  went  downe,  and  found  all  tbe  iloor  tnni'd  sp^ 
as  if  a  colony  of  moies  had  been  tbere,  or  aa  army  of  salt-petre  Termin.  Wbereopoa  I 
sent  presentiy  mto  Tuttle-street  for  tbe  kin^s  most  escelletat  mole  catcher,  to  relesse  nee 
and  bunt  tbem :  but  hee  when  hee  came  and  viewed  tbe  place,/and  bad  wdB  maiked  tfae 
eattfa  tttined  up,  took  a  handliifl,  smelt  to  it,  and  satd,  master,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to 
destroy  tbis  Termin,  the  K.  or  some  good  man  of  a  noble  naturę  must  help  yoa:  ttti 
kind  of  mole  is  called  a  want,  whieli  will  destroy  you  and  yonr  iamily,  if  yon  prefeirtBot 
tiie  worstingof  itin  tyme.    And  tberefore God  keepe  youand send yon healtb. 

^  liie  mterimtation.  both  of  tbe  6ble  and  dream  is,  tbat  I,  waking,  doe  find  oml  the 
worst  and  most  woikingTennin  in  a  bouse :  and  tberefore  my  noble  loiU,  and  nezt  tiie 
king  my  best  patron,  I  am  neoessitated  to  tell  tt  you,  I  am  not  so  impmdent  to  boirow 
any  sum  pf  your  lordsbip,  for  I  bave  no  &culty  to  pay ;  but  my  needs  are  soch,  and  10 
ufging,  as  1  do  beg  what  your  bounty  can  give  mee,  in  tbe  name  of  good  letters  andlk 
bond  of  an  eyergratefnll  and  acknowledgmg  serrant  to  yonr  bononr.'* — 

Stttton,  tbe  founder  of  tbe  Charterbouse  is  sald  to  bave  been  one  of  his  bene&don, 
which  reiyłem  it  unprobaUe  tbat  Jonson  coułd  bave  intended  to ridicole  so  escelisaCi 
character  on  tbe  stage:  yetaccording  to  Mr.  Oldys,  Yolpone  was  intended  fer  Mr. 
Suttoa.  But  alti^ougb  it  is  supposed  tbat  Jonson  sometuneslaid  the  ricb  undercoolri- 
butkmsby  a  di^eadof  bis  satire,  it »  not  wy  łikdy  tbat  be  would  attack  anch  a  nu 
as  Sutton. 


*  Vor  the  trttttcnplioB  ol  tki»  ««tkler  the  nsder  » iadibtad  to  Mr.  Mak»ie>s  Hi^ 
the  Eoglith  SUge.    Ii  jt  perhaps  iiimeceiaaiy  to  mód  that  Aubrey>  MSS.  are  in  th«  Asbmolcaa 

'  *  AlMr ooDtnictiooś id tho mamisoript aie not letahied in' this copy.    C. 
VOL.  V.  Q  g 
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TlieTaleofaTiiIi,  and  The  Magiwtk  Lad jf,  wore  Ullast  dnuttalic  pieces»  aiadbc^ 
my  few  muiks  oi  hb  onginal  powen.  He  peoned  anodier  iiia8qae  id  i6.34,  aod  wą 
liave.aNew  YearsOdedated  m  l63j»»  bot  theranaiiideriif  hiaiifeappeantołunrebeni 
waatod  ia^loen  bfltarpand^c  kind,  which  at  knglh  canied  him  off,  Au^.  l6,  ifiaZi 
4A  ihafiuty-tfaird year  of  hk  age.  Three  days  afteiwanb  hemu  inlerred  iu  Westminster 
Abbey,  at  tbe  north-wtst end  ocar  tbe  belfry,.  with  a  ooóunoiipavemeiit  stoiie  laid  over  } 
U$  gia^e,  wkh  tbe  short  and  ineyenod  kiaeription  of  ^  O  rare  B«b  Jomoii/'  cut  at  Ih^ 
«ipeo8e  of  sir  Joha  Young,  of  Great  Miłtoo  ia  OsferdsUfe. 

His  dcatłi  was  lamented  as  a  pnUic  loss  ta  tbe  poetieal  world.  About  ah  moDths 
after  tbis  event,  bis  contempomies  joinecl  m  a  ooUection  of  elegies  and  cncomi^itic  po«aiS| 
wbicb  waspublisbed  ooder  tbe  title  of  lonsoiiiiis  Yirbios ;  or  tbe  Memoiy  of  Ben  Jonsoi^ 
by  tbe  Friends  of  tbe  Musca.  Dr.  Duppa,  bisbop  of  CbicbestąCf  vas  tbe  editor  of 
Yolume,  wUcb  eontamsd  Tenes  by lords  FslMiBuidaiid.Buckbnnt,  sir  Jobn  fieamapoti 
sir  Fiands  Wortiey,  sir  llioińas  Hawkioą,  Messrs.  Henry  Kiog»  Henry  CoveDtry,  tliomf^ 
May,  Dndlęy  Dig^  Geoigę  Fortesciie,  William  Habington,  Edmund  Waller,  J.,  Yer^oD,  . 
J.  CL  dmbaUy  Clefebad)  Jasper  Mi^ne,  William  Cartwrigbt,  Jobn  Rutter,  Owen 
Feltham;  Geoige  Donnę,  Sbakeiley  Biammm,  Jobn  Foid^  IL  Biideoak.  Ricb.  Wett,  R. 
Meade,H. Ramsay,  T.Terrent, Rob.  Wa8b^(,WilLBew,  and  Sam.  £vans.  Asabscription 
•bo  was  enteredinto  for  a  monamentiti  tbe  Abbey,  but  piefenled  by  tbe  rebellipn.  Tbe 
secood  eari  of  Oiford  oontiibuted  tbe  bost  m  bas-relievo  wbicb  ii  now  ip  Poefs  Conici:, 
Jonsonbadseyeral.cbydreDybutsurmedthemall.  Oneoftbemwąsapoęt,  and,asMr« 
Malone  bas  rąported,  tbe  autbor  of  a  drama  wiitlen  in  ooąjunction  witb  Bnmie.  It  sboyld  \ 
seem  tbat  Jhe  was  not  <»  good  terms  witfa  bis  fttber.  FuHer  s^s  tbpt  *VBen  was  not  ^ 
happy  in  bis  cbildren.''  i 

Asmanypointsofbis  characterare  obscureor  disputed,  it  may  not  be  unnecessary  in 
lfaispfaicetoexbibittbeeńdenf»ofbBooDtemporaries^orof  tbosewbplived  at.ipa  gr^t 
dislBDoe  of  time.  \ 

The  foUowmg  particubus  Aubiey  coUected  fiom  Dr.  Batburst»  sir  Benmt  Hoskynf^ 
La^  tbe  pb^er,  and  otbers  ^  . 

""  I  reoKmber  wben  I  was  a  scholar  at  Trin.  CoU.Oxon.  i&lS,  I  beaid  Mr.  Ralph 
BatbuTBt  (now  de«n  of  Welles)  say  tbat  Ben  Johnson  was  a  Wąmyckshice  man.    'TUb 

^med  tbat  his  fiither  was  a  minister;  andbylusfpi8tleD.D.of£very  Man toMr. 

W.  CanKkn,  tbathe  was  a  WesUmwter  soholar,  and  tbat  Mr.  W.  Camden  was  his  scbool- 
master.  His  mother,  after  bis  ftther^s  dęatb,  manried  a  briekb^er,  and  'tis  generaUy  /^  saifi 
that  be  wronght  for  some  time  with  his  &ther4n4awe,  and  particularly  on  tbe  ga:rden  wali 
oilincofais  inne  nezt  to  Chanoery  bne;  and  tbat  a  knigbt»  a  bencher,  walking  tbro',  and 
heaiiog  him  repeat  sobm  Greeke  imses  out  of  Homer,  disooorsiiig  witb  bim^  and  finding 
him  to  have  a  witt  esiraoidinary,  gai^e  him  some  eabibition  to  maintain  him  at  Trimty 
€2oli^  in  Cambridge,  where  be  was-^-—:  then  be  went  into  tbe  Lowe  Country^  and 
apffiot  some  tnne,  not  wiyr  kog,  m  tbe  armie;  not  to  tbe  disgp^ce  of  [it],  asyoumay  fiiid 
in  bis  Epigrames.  Then  be  eame  iinto>  EngbuMl,  and  acted  and  wrote  at  tbe  Greene 
Cuslain^  but  both  iB ;  a  Und  of  nuis^  or  obsoure  pbiybouse  somewhere  iu  tbe  suburbs 
(I  IluBk  towaids.Shofeditch  or  Clerkenwcll).    Hien  be  undeitook  again  to  write  ą  play. 
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taaA  4id  Utt  it  admfaiUy  weB,  vii.  Ea$ry  Jlfm  «^-^*  whioh  ws§  hk  flnt  gobd  obc 
geijeoBt  Jo.  HoddaB  <»f  Herafaidiifairt  wm$  hm fatker:  I  reiMoiber  his  soane  (sir  BemKl 
Hoikins,  baronet,  iirtio  ma  sonMidiiiig  poetical  id  his  youth)  told  me,  Iłiał  when  he  desired 
to  be  adq>ted  his  soiiBe,  N<s  sayd  he^  ^ńn  honour  enongh  for  me  to  be  joor  brother :  I 
ftm  yowr  &t^er*s  aome:  t«rss  he  that  polished  ne:  I  do  aoknowled^  it  He  was  (« 
nither  hed  beeo)  of  a  elear  and  Auie  sUa.  His  habit  was  ^ery  plan.  I  ha^e  beaid  Mr. 
Ła^  the  ptayer  say ,  that  he  was  wobI  to  wetoe  a  coate  liice  a  ooachiBaii^s  coafje,  with  sfitti 
under  the  ann-pitts.  He  wooM  nanj  tiines  exceede  in  driake :  Canaiie  was  his  bdoml 
fiąiior :  then  he  wooM  tumbie  hone  to  bed :  and  when  he  had  thoroaghly  perąMred, 
Aea  to  studie.  I  have  seen  his  stadjehig  ehabs,  wUeh  was  of  strawę,  sinii^as  M 
women  used:  and  al  Aulos  GelHiis  is  drawii  in.  When  I  was  in  Oxon:  bisbop  SkioBer 
(Bp.  of  Oxford)  wfao  lay  at  onr  college,  was  wont  to  say,  timt  he  mderstood  nn  autbor 

wdl  as  any  laan  in  Eagland.  He  mentions  hi  his  Ep^pames,  a  son  tfaat  he  kid,  aad 
fab  epitaph.  Long  sińce  in  Kmg  James  tonę,  I  ha¥e  heud  my  unGłeDaTer8(Dattv«n)  asy, 
wbo  knew  |iim,  tfaat  he  iWed  without  Tempie  Barre  at  acoaibe^iahef^s  shop abont  Ifae 
Elephaafs  CasUe.  la  his  later  time  he*  Kired  in  Wesbninster,  in  the  honse  nnder  włiidi 
yoii  passe,  as  yoa  go  out  of  the  ohureh^yard  into  the  oM  pabee :  whers  he  dyed.  He 
iyes  boried  in  the  north  aisle,  the  path  sqaare  of  stones,  the  lest  is  loasi^,  opposfte  ts 
the  scuteheon  of  Robert  de  Ilos,  with  Ihfo  hucription  oniy  om  him,  in  a  pai^tenent  sąasse 
of  bfaie  marbie,  fonrteen  inches  sąmoe,  O  RARE  BEN:  JONSON:  włdch  was  donrtt 
the  charge  of  Jack  Young,  afterwards  knighted,  wbo^  waUdng  there  when  the  grate  nu 
coiFcting,  gaTe  tfaefcllow  eighteen  penceto  cutt  it.** 

Mr.  Zouch,  m  his  lifc  of  Walton,  bas  fniniahed  fte  foBewing  failbmatkMi  fion  a  US. 
of  Walton*s  in  the  Ashmolean  Museum. 

V I  enly  knew  Ben  Johnson :  but  my  lord  ofWinton  (Dr.  Moriey,  Ushop  of  Winehesln) 
knew  hfan  very  well :  and  says,  lie  was  in  the  ^  that  Is,  the  iqperraest  flbmie  in  West^ 
mln^ter  soole,  at  which  time  his  &ther  dyed,  and  his  motfaer  married  a  brichciayer,  wbo 
madę  him  (mncb  against  łds  will)  help  łdm  m  his  trsde  s  bot  in  a  shoit  thne,  bis  scole- 
maister,  Mr.  Camden,  got  him  a  better  employment,  which  was  to  alend  or  aecMnpsny  a 
son  of  sfar  Walter  Rattley's  in  histraidb.  Within  a  short  time  after  tfaeir  rrttmi,  ^ 
parted  (I  tlank  not  in  cole  blond)  and  wiA  a  loue  sutabk  to  what  fhey  had  in  then 
traTilłes  (not  to  be  commended).  And  then  Ben  began  to  set  «p  Air  himsdfe  m  Ae  tiade 
by  whbh  he  got  iussubsistanee  and  lamę,  of  which  I  need  not  gifnany  aeeount.  He  got 
m  time  to  havt  one  hnndned  pouod  a  yeare  hom  thekkig,  abo  a  pensbn  Irom  thecittis, 
and  the  Ukefrom  many  of  thenoUlitie  and  sonMof  thegentry,  whiksh  wasw«H  pay^,  fe 
hm  or  fei«  of  his  raffing  In  Ters^  or  proae,  or  boolh.  My  kud  toM  me,  heloM  Um  kc 
was  (bi  tds  long  retyrement  and  siekness,  when  he  saw  hhn,  wfaicb  was  ąkem)  ameb  af- 
ffickted,  that  bee  had  proMned  the  sier^toie  hi  his  pky^,  and  lamentedit  wMrbomr : 
yetthaty  attlmt  time  cif  hb  long retyremenl,  inspension  (so  nniflhaaeaaM  iv)waBgivai 
to  a  woman  that  goueni'd  Um;  (with  wbome  he  K^d  and  dyed  aera  the  Abia  m  We^ 
minstei)  and  diat  nether  he  nbr  she  tooke  raoch  care  for  next  wtike^  aad  woad  be  suie 
not  to  want  winę ;  of  wUcb  he  nsnc%  fook  tao  much  baforo  ha  weat  to  bad,  if  not 
ofiener  and  soner.  My  lord  tells  me,  he  knowes  not,  buttUaks  bo wasbam  In  WssI* 
minster.  The  ąuesstion  may  be  pat  to  Mr.  Wood  veiy  easily  opon  what  grounds  he  ii 
posttiye  ąi  to  his  beiog  bom  Aeir :  he  ii  a  firiendly  man,  and  ifiB  fesoKe  it.  So  mndk 
for  bnivc  Ben.— Nov.  22.  (l6)  80.* 

FoUer,  in  additH)n  to  wtot  Im  b<m  akfstuiy  foptadi  «^ 
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raitted  iaCo  Saiot  John'*  College  in  Caabric^ey  wben  he  oonlimied  bat  few  weAs  for 
trantof  ibithermsintenance,  beingikiftloiietiimto  liietradeofłiifMhefiii^aw.  And 
kt  not  them  bln^  tiiat  have,  but  ^ose  that  faart  not,  a  fararfiil  eaifing.  He  fac^d  in  dba 
buUdiDg  «f  ttie  new  itraoture  of  Lmeoln^s-Inn,  wben  bańog  a  troweH^in  his  hand,  be  łnd 
a  book  m  his  pockel.  Some  gentkmen  pitying  tbat  hi»paitsshoiikl  be  baried  mder  the 
nibbUi  of  $o  mean  a  caUii^,  did  by  their  bomty  maomniBe  bim  ftcdy  to  iblkw  bb  cm% 
ingenuoiB  indbationa.  Indeed  his  parta  were  not  so  ready  to  nkn  of  tfaeaseł^es  ai  abk 
to  an9i?er  the  ąmr,  so  that  it  may  be  truły  said  of  btm,  that  be  had  an  'daborate  wit 
wrottght  out  by  hń  own  UMiustry.  He  would  sit  ńient  in  leamed  i^empapy,  and  sodc  m  1 
(besideswine)  their  seyeralboniourdinto  his  obser^ation.  What  wasoreinother»,hewas 
aMe  to  refioe  to  bimself. — He  was  ]>aramount  in  the  draBKitii]ue  port  of  poetry,  and 
taoght  the  stage  an  exact  conformity  to  the  laws  of  con^dians.  Hk  compdies  were  aiM«re 
the  volgey  (which  are  only  tickled  witb  downright  obscenity)  and  took  not  so  wcłł  ai  the 
fint  Strobę  as  at  the  rebound,  wben  bchdd  the  seoond  ti|ne;  yea  they  wiltenduns  Madhig, 
and  that  withduecenłttiendatioo,  so  long  as  either  iagenuity  or  łeanangate  Ashionable 
in  mir  naffon.  If  hk  hiter  be  not  so  spriteful  and  tigoroos  as  bis  first  fieccB,  all  thaiai^ 
oM  will,  and  ail  that  desiiti  to  be  t|ld  should,  ex€ttse  him  therein.''— l^o  bii  artide  of 
Shatopeane,  Fuller  subjoias^"  Many  were  the  wit-eombates  bet^t  (Sbilkspeare)  and  Ben 
Johnson,  which  t?Fo  I  bebold  like  a  Spatnsb  great  gaMion  and  an  Engli^  man  ofwar : 
master  Johnson  (Mie  thefcntter)wiis  buiłtfiub^lberinleaHiing:  solid,  bot  slow  in  his  per* 
fomiances.  Shakspeare,  with  the  English  man  ofwar,  lesser  in  bulk,  but  ligMer  in  sai^iig^ 
oonłd  tom  with  lali  tides,  toA  about  and  tsdce  advantage  &f  all  winds,  by  the  ^paidaiess  of 
bis  wit  and  inyention.'* 

The  foUowkig  particulars  are  traDseribed  frora  Oldys*  M8.  additións  to  Łangbaioe. 
Oldys,  like  Spenoe,  pkked  apthe  traditkms  of  his  day,  and  left  them  to  be  eieaniined  and 
anCbentieatod  by  his  readers.  Sucb  contribotknis  to  biography  are  no  doubt  usefol,  but 
not  to  be  rocei^ed  with  impficit  credit. 

'*  Mr.  CaflMlen  recommended  (Jonson)  to  nr  Walter  Rale^,  who  tmsted  hin  wfth  fbe 

€hn  and  instmctiott  of  hts  eidest  son  WaHer,  a  gay  sperk,  who  codd  not  biook  Ben^ 

ffig<m>us  treatment,  but,  perceinog  one  foible  in  his  disposition,  niade  use  of  that  to  fttow 

off  the  yoke  of  his  govemment.    And  this  was  an  unlucky  habit  Ben  had  coatracted, 

throngh  his  Iove  of  jotial  company,  of  bemg  ovcrtaken  with  fiquor,  wbieb  sir  Wjalter  did 

of  idl  fices  most  abonunate,  and  hath  most  esclauned  agamst.    One  day,  wben  Ben  had 

taken  a  pleutiAil  dose,  and  was  Men  into  a  sonnd  sleep,  young  Raieigh  got  a  great  basket, 

itedacoupleof  men,  who  hid  Benin  it,  and  then  with  a  peiecariiedhiMbetweea  fheii( 

shonlders  to  ńr  Walter,  telfing  bim  thdr  young  mast^  had  sent  borne  hii  tutor.— This  C 

had  from  a  MS.  memorandum  book  written  in  the  tfane  of  the  cfnl  wws  by  Mr.  CHdis- 

wortftf,  who  was  aecretaty,  I  tbink,  to  PhSip  eaii  of  Pembroke.    Yet  in  the  year  l€l4, 

wImb  sfar  Walter  published  his  History  of  Ae  World,  tiiere  was  a  good  miderstanding 

betweenfafan  and  Ben  Jonson;  fordiererses,  wUdiexphantbegr8:vefrontQpiecebe^ore 

that  Histofy,  wete  written  by  Jonson,  and  are  repruited  in  ba  Underwoods,  wfaere  the 

poem  is  cdied  The  Jfmd  of  the  Frontispiece  to  a  Book,  bntbe  names  not  thisbook.'''~ 

*^  About  the  year  l€fi  some  lewd,  perjuied  woman  deceited  and  jSted  faim ;  and  he  , 
writes  a  sharp  poem  on  the  occasion.    And  in  anotfaer  poem,  called  his  Reture,  left  in  ; 
Scotboid,  beseemstolłmiksfaed^ted  him  ibr  bis  mountafat  belly  and  bis  fodty  ftce.^- 
We  baye  abeady  seen,  by  bishof^  Moriey^s  account,  that  be  liyed  with  a  woman  ui  his 
latter  days  wboassisted  him  m  qpendiog  hb  money. 
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**  BcD  JoDflon"  sa]^  01dy8»  '' wu  chaiged  in  hisPoetasto,  l60l,  wtthlnnDgUbcBcd 
or  ridiculed  tlielawyers,  s^dien,  aoil  phgrm;  ao  he  afterwank  joioed  an  apologetiai 
dialogoe  fct  tbe  end  of  it,  wheran  be  aays  he  had  been  proToked  for  diree  yean  oq  efeiy 
stage  by  slanderen,  as  to  h»  self  coooeit,  ant^galKe,  iDsofence,  railing,  and  piagi^^ 
tranalations.  As  to  law,  he  sayahe  only  brougbt  m  Ovid  chid  by  hb  fiuher  ibr  piefienag 
poetrytoit  As tothesoldienijheaweanbybiaMiuedieyare inends;  helovedtbepn>- 
feasioD*  and  onoe  preved  or  exerci8ed  it,  asitakeit,  anddidiiotshaBie  it  morę  Ihen  aritii 
hisactioiis;  tfaan  he  dareoow  with  his  wiitiiigs.  Aod  as  to  the  pbyershehad  taxed  soom 
sparingly,  but  they  thoiight  each  iiiaii'sme  beioiiged  to  the  wh<de  tribe.  That  he  wis 
not  moTed  with  what  th^  had  dooe  ai^aiost  hioit  bot  was  sony  for  some  better  natiiRs, 
yrho  were  drawn  ia  by  the  rest  to  concttr  io  the  expoeuie  or  deriskiii  of  hioL  Aod  coo- 
ebdes,  that  sme  hb  oomic  }Hoat  had  beea  so  ooudoos  to  hias,  he  will  try  if  tra^edy  bas  a 
łuBider  aspecti. 

^  A  foli  show  of  those  he  bas  e^iposed  m  this  piay  is  not  now  easi^  diacetaiile, 
Aesides  Decker,  and  some  touches  on  sonę  pb.y  that  basu  Moor  in  it  (pofaaps  Tttus  Aa- 
drooicus;  I  sboukl  hope  he  did  not  dare  to  meaii  Otfaelło)  some  speedies  of  sndi  a  cha* 
larter  beiug  recited  io  act  iii.,  soene  iv.  tboogh  not  r^ected  oo»  he  makes  Ttaoca-  caB 
Histrio  the  player,  *  a  lousy  slave,  proud  lascal,  you  giow  ridi»  do  yon  ?  and  porahaK 
'your  twopenny  tear-mouth :  andcopper-laoedsooondrels,'  &c.whkhlai^|uage8bottldaot 
ćome  very  natural  lirom  him9ifheever  had  been  a  pbyer  hinuelf ;  and  soch  it  nrrwihr 
yna  before  or  after." 

Howel  inooe  of  hisletters  delineates  what  the  lateBIr.  Seward  conskleredaa  the  leal- 
ing  feature  of  Jonson's  character  ^ 
'^  I  was  invited  yeslerdąy  to  a  solemnsupper  by  B.  J.  where  you  were  deef^y  remeai- 

*  ,  bered.  There  was  góod  company,  escellent  cheer,  choioe  wmes/and  jovial  wekoBK 
One  tłwig  intervened  which  almost  spoiled  the  relish  of  the  lest^  that  B.  began  to  engrato 
all  the  discoune :  to  vapour  estremely  of  bimself ;  and  by  vilifying  othersto  magniff  Im 
ownMuse.  T.  Ca.  bussed  me  in  the  ear,  thatthough  fidibadbaneUedupa  ^«at  desl 
/Df  kttowledge,  yet  it  seems  he  had  not  read  the  ethics,  which,  aoMogat  odier  |»eoqits  sf 
morality,  forbid  self^M^mendalioo,  dedaiiqg  it  to  be  an  ill*iavooied  soledsna  in  good 

/    manners.** 

As  the  acoount  Jonson  gave  of  himsdf  to  Drummond  contains  also  hb  opinions  of  the 
poets  of  hbage,  no  apology  b  neoessaiy  for  introdudiig  it.  U  was  fint  pnbliahed  m  dK 
folio  edition  of  Drttmmond*s  Works,  17 1 1. 

**  He**  Ben  Jonson,  **  said,  that  hb  gnndfather  came  from  Carłisle,  to  which  hehad 
come  firom  Annandale  in  Scothind;  that  he  served  king  Heniy  VIII.  and  was  a  gentto- 
jnan.  Hb  &ther  lost  hb  estate  under  qoeen  Mary,  havii]^  been  cast  in  prison  aad 
forfełted:  and  at  last  he  tiirned  minbter.  He  was  posthnmoos,  beiog  bom  a  moath 
after  hb  fiither's  deafh,  and  was  pat  to  school  by  a  friend.  Hb  master  w»  Camdea. 
Afterwards  he  was  takeo  from  it,  and  put  to  anotber  craft,  Tia.  to  be  a  bricklayer,  yńmk 
.he  couldnot  endure,  but  went  into  the  Low  Countries,  and  retnniinghomehe  again  betook 
bimself  to  hb  wonted  studies.  In  hb  servtce  in  the  Low  Countries  he  had,  in  the  yiew  of 
both  the  aimies,  killed  an  enemy  and  taken  the  opima  ipolia  iiom  him;  and  siooeconui^ 
to  Engiand,  heing  appealed  to  in  a  duel,  he  had  killed  hb  adversaiy,  whó  had  hart  hna 
in  the  arm,  and  whosesword  was  ten  inches  longer  than  hb.    For  thb  cime  he  was aa- 

'  Sewaid^B  Biographbiumi.  411.    C  . 
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pńaom^y  a&d  ałmost  at  tfae  gallows.  Tben  be  took  his  refigion  on  trust  o(  a  priest,  who 
visited  hfan  in  priaon.  He  was  twelve  years  a  papist;  but  after  tfab  be  was  recoućiled  ta 
tiie  chureh  of  England,  and  left  off  to  be  a  recusant.  At  bis  fifst  oommunion,  m  token 
of  bis  tnie  recondliation,  be  drank  out  tbe  fuli  cup  of  winę.  He  was  master  of  arts  in 
botb  uni^ersities.  In  tbe  time  of  bis  close  imprisonment  under  queen  Elizabetb  tbere 
were  spies  to  catcb  bim,  but  be  was  advertised  of  diem  by  tbe  keeper.  He  bad  air 
epigram  on  tbe  spies.  He  married  a  wife,  wbo  was  a  sbrew,  yet  bonest  to  bim.  When 
tlie  king  came  to  England,  about  tlie  time  tbat  tbe  plague  was  in  London^  l|e  (Ben  Jonson) 
being  in  tbe  country  at  sir  Robert  Cotton's  bouse,  witb  oM  Camden,  saw  in  a  vision  bi» 
eMest  son,  tben  a  young  cbild  and  at  London,  appear  unto  bim  witb  tbe  mark  of  a  bloody 
cross  on  bis  forehead,  as  if  it  bad  been  cut  witb  a  sword ;  at  wbicb,  amaced,  be  prayed 
unto  Gody  and  in  tbe  morning  be  came  to  Mr.  Camden's  cbamber  to  tell  bim,  who  per* 
aoaded  bim  it  was  bnt  an  apprebension,  at  wbicb  be  sbonld  not  be  d^jected.  In  tbe  mean 
time  come  letters  from  bis  wife  of  tbe  deatb  of  tbat  boy  in  tbe  plague.  He  appeared  to 
him,  be  said,  of  a  manly  sbape,  and  of  tbat  grow^  be  thinks  be  ^hall  be  at  tbe 
resurrection.  ^  *     • 

**  He  was  accused  by  sir  James  Murray  to  tbe  king,  for  writii^  sometbingagainst  tbe 
Scots  in  a  play  called  Eastward  I]oe,  and  Toluntawly  imprisoned  bimself  witb  Cbapman 
and  Marston,  wbo  bad  wikten  it  amongst  tbem,  and  it  was  repoited  sibould  bave  tbeir 
ears  and  noses  cut.  After  tbeir  deliveiy  be  entertained  all  bis  ftiends ;  tbere  were  present 
Camden,  Seklen,  and  otbers.  In  tbe  middle  of  tbe  fnst  bis  old  motber  drank  to  bim,  and 
ahowed  bim  a  paper  wbicb  sbe  designed  (if  tbe  sentenoe  bad  past)  to  haye  nńsed  among 
bis  drink,  and  it  was  strong  and  lusty  poison ;  and  to  sbow  tbat  sbe  waa  no  churi,  sbe 
told  tbat  sbe  designed*  first  to  bave  drank  of  it  herself. 

'^  He  said  be  Irad  spent  a  wbole  nigbt  in  lying  looking  to  bjs  great  toe,  aboat  wbicb  be 
bad  seen  Tartars  and  Turks,  Romans  and  Cartbaginiaus  iigbt,  in  bis  imagmation. 

*'  He  wrote  all  bis  yerses  first  in  prose^  as  bis^  master  Camden  taught  bim;  and  said 
tbat  Terses  stood  by  sense,  witbout  eitber  colonrs  or  acoent 

"  He  used  to  say,  tbat  many  epfgralns  were  ill  becanse  tbey  espressed  in  tbe  end  wbąt 
ahould  bave  been  understood  by  what  was  said  before,  as  tbatof  sir  Jobn  Danes ;  tbat  be 
bad  a  pastorał  entitled  Tbe  May4ord :  bis  own  name  is  Alkin ;  Etbra,  tbe  codntess  of 
Bedford ;  Mogbel  Overberry,  tbe  old  countess  of  Sufiblk ;  an  encbantress ;  otlier  namesr 
are  given  to  Somerset,  bis  bdy,  Pembroke,  tbe  countess  of  Rutland,  lady  Wortb.  Iii  bis 
fiiat  seene  AUdn  comes  in  mepding  bis  broken  |Ńpe.  He  briągetb  b,  says  our  author 
downs  making  mirtb  and  foolisb  sports»  oontiary  to  all  otber  pastorab.  He  bad  also  a 
dcsigD  towrite  a  fisher  or  pastorał  play,  and  make  tbe  stage  of  it  in  tbe  Lomond  Lakę; 
and  also  to  write  bb  foot-pilgrimage  tbidier,  and  to  cali  it  a  discovery.  In  a  poem  hc 
calletb  Edinburgb, 

The  heirt  of  Scatlaiid,  Britain's  otber  eyor 


* « 


Tbat  lie  bad  an  intention  to  bkyt  madę  a  play  łike  Plautus^s  Amphytiio,  but  left  it 
otf*:  for  tbat  be  conld  never  find  two  so  łike  one  to  tbe  otber  tbat  be  could  persuade  tbe 
apecfators  tbat  tbey  were  onc« 

**  Tbat  be  bad  a  design  to  write  an  epick  poem,  and  was  to  caH  it  Cborologia,  of  tbe 
wortbies  of  bb  country  raised  by  iame,  and  was  to  dedicate  it  to  bb  country.  It  b 
all  aa  coimktsr^  ^  dateitadatt  othar  ihimei.    He  said  be  bad  written  a  dbcoune  of 
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poetrj  both  against  Campioo  and  Daniel,  eapecially  the  last,  whefe  be  proces  coii|iklf 
to  be  tbe  best  0oit  of  ycnei^  espedally  whea  tbey  are  bioke  like  beiametn^  and 
tbat  crois  rbimei  and  staoaai^  because  tbe  purpose  woold  lead  beyood  cig^  Imei^  wat 
allforced.  - 

^  His  censure  of  tbe  Eogliah  poets  was  tbis:  Tlnt  Sidney  did  oot  keep  a  deoonia  is 
oiakiog  every  one  speak  as  wdl  as  himself.  iSpenser^s  stanaw  pleased  him  not,  nor  łńi 
matter ;  tbe  meaniog  of  tbe  allegory  of  bis  Fairy  Oueen,  ^  bad  delirered  in  wiitiog  to 
sir  Walter  Raleigby  wbicb  was,  tbat  by  tl^e  bleatiog  beast  be  understood  tbe  Puzitam^  aad 
by  tbe  fidse  Doessa-tbe  ąueen  of  Soots^  He  told,  tbat  Spensei^s  goods  were  robbedbj 
the  Iiisb,  aad  bis  bouse  and  a  Uttle  chila  biimt ;  be  and  bis  wift  escaped,  and  after  died 
for  wantof  bieadm  King  Street.  He  refused  twentjąŃecei  sent  bua  by  my  lord  Esseii 
andsaid  bebad  no  ttme  to  spend  tbem.  Samud  Daniel  was  a  good  bonest  man,  faadao 
cliildren,  aifd  was  no  poet ;  dutbebadwrotetbeCiril  Wan,andyet  badinotofiebatlk 
in  all  his  book.  Tbat  Micbael  Drayton'8  Polyolbion,  if  be  bad  pofoimed  wfaat  hepn- 
mised,  to  write  tbe  deeds  <rf'all  tbe  wortbies,  lad  been  eioelknt  Tbat  be  was  cbałkoged 
for  entituliog  a  book^  Mortimariades.  Tbat  sir  John  Dayis  played  on  Drayton  m  aa 
apigram ;  wbo^  in  bis  soonet,  oonduded  bu  mistress  migbt  have  been  the  nintb  wortfay* 
and  said  be  used  apbraselikeDametas  in  Arcadia,  wbo  said,  bis  mistress^  for  wit,  ońgk 
beagiant.  TbatSitfester^sltanslationofDuBartaswasnot welldone^andtliąthewrotc 
bis  ^erses  before  be  undentood  to  confer :  and  those  of  FuHax  were  not  good.  Tbt 
Ibe  transhlionsof  Homer  and  Yiigil  hi  long  Aksandrines  were  but  prose*  Tbat  sir  Job 
Hairiaigtoii^s  Ariesto^  mider  all  tianolators,  was  tbe  worst.  Tbat  wben  sar  John  Harrini' 
ton  desired  himto  tdl  tbetrutb  of  bisEpigrams»  be  answeied  him,  tbat  be  loved  not  tbe 
trutb,  for  tbey  were  nanation^not  epigiams.  Hesaid^Donne  wasoriginallyapoet:  lut 
gnndfttfaer  on  tbe  molher^s  side  was  Heywood,  tbe  qiigrammat]st;'|  tbat  Donnft,  for  aot 
bemg  undeiBtoodi  wooM  perishJ  He  esteeraed  him  the  first  poet  in  tbe  woiid  for  sonę 
Ihings:  bis  ferses of  tbe  lost  udmdine be  bad  by  beait ;  and  tbtt  passage  oftbeCda, 
^  tbat  dnst  and  feathers  did  not  stir  all  was  so'  quiet'  He  affirmed  that  Donnę  wrotie 
all  his^best  pieees  before  be  was  tw«Dty«*fiTe  yearsof  age.  The  ooneeit  of  Donne'sTV8o»- 
formatkm ;  or  Mi7f f&4'vx<t^o'i(,  was,  tbat  be  sought  tbe  soul  of  tbat  apple  wbicb  Eve  ptiUed, 
and  tbereaAer  madę  k  tbe  soul  of  a  bitcb,  then  of  a  sea-wolf,  and  so  of  a  woamn.  Hii 
genoal  poipose  was  to  have  brooght  it  intoaU  tbe  bodies  of  tbe  beietkks  iiom  tbe  sod 
ofCam,aad  al  last  lefthin  tbe  body  ofCdvin.  He  only  wrote  one  sheet  of  this,  aad 
sinoe  be  was  nmde  doctor,  repented  bugely,  and  resolved  to  destioy  aB  bis  poems.  H< 
told  Donnę,  that  bis  Anni¥mary  was  ptophane  and  foli  of  blasphcmies:  ttat  if  it  hid 
been  written  on  tbe  Virgin  Maiy,  it  hiMl  been  t«rferable.  To  wbicb  Dcane  answefed, 
*  Tbat  hedescribed  the  kiea  of  a  woman,  and  not  as  she  was.'  1  Ife  said,  Sbabpesn 
wanted  art,  and  sometimes  senae ;  for  in  one  of  bisplays  be  broogbt  in  a  mimberof  bmbi 
saying  they  bad  suflfered  sbipwieck  in  Bobemia,  wbea^e  is  no  sea  near  by  one  hnndred 
mUes.  That  sur  Wdter  Raleig^  esteamed  mora  fiune  tban  comdence.  Tbe  best  wits  m 
England  were  employedmmaking  his  History.  Ben  himself  bad  wiitten  a  piece  to  him  of 
tbe  Pasiek  war,  wbicb  be  dtered,  and  set  in  his  book.  He  said  tbere  waa  ńo  soch  groaod 
for  an  berack  poem,  as  Kmg  Ardiur's  Fiction ;  and  tbat  sir  Philip  Sidney  bad  anintentiw 
to  bave  transformed  all  his  Arcadia  to  the  stories  of  king  Arthur.  He  said  Owen  was  s 
poorpedantic  schoolmast^,  sweeping  bis  liviog  fiom  tbe  posteiionof  liltle  cbildreo,  aod 
bad  nodiing  good  ki  him,  his  qMgianis  bdi^  bare  nanations.  Francis  Beaoment  died 
before  be  was  thurtyyears  of  i^gc^  wbo  be  said  waa  a  good  poet,  as  were  FIfltcheraBd 
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ChKfttm^  whom  lic  lavcd.  That  sir  WiUkmi  Ałeinuider  fm  Bot  balf  kkd  to  Ufti,  smd 
aągiccted  bin,  becsose  a  ftiend  to  Draytoo.  Tb»t  sir  R«  Aytoa  ioiied  faun  dear)y«  H« 
fettfht  8ev«i«l  tiaiCB  with  Minlodt  wnI  asjis^  that  BlatttMi  wrote  bit  fiitlier-iti*kw'* 
preacbingi,  and  fab  fiUlieMD-kiw  lik  tomedies*  His  judgnitat  of  atraogir  po^ts  uneu^ 
tłnt  ha  tboii^t  Bot  Baitas  a  |Met,  but  a  vener,  bccaifse  be  wnrte  dot  fi^^  Hecuned 
Petsarcbforfedaoliiig  wim  iDto  saanelay  wUcb  bł  said  W&a  like  tfac  tjfaati^  b«i,  mMm 
some  wba  wcra  too  sbort  weremcked»  othOti  too  loBgoiit  ahoit.  That Guariaiy  iii  hb  Pftsior 
Fido,Lept  no  deooram  in  makingsh^herds  speak  as  well  as  himself.  TbaŁ  be  told  OMdłUttl 
da  PiMToo  (when  be  was  in  Fnuwei  ando  l£l3)  itbo  showad  bon  bis  tiBmbitioai  of  Yirpi, 
tbat it  was BOttgbt ;  Ibattbo  baitpiacttofRoiisafd  wdiahii  Odo;  butall  tfabUraatono 
pmpoHp  (says  our  SBthor)  fec  be  n^er  undeiatood  tbt  fteach  or  ItaHan  htogwigtw»  He 
aaid  Pctroniiu,  Plinius  SeciindHS»  and  PlaMlua,  spoka  bttt  Im^  ^oA  tbat  'HMdtos  wrato 
the  seciet#  of  tho  coBBcil  and  lenata,  ai  SttctoBitts  dkł  tbosr  of  tbe  cabiait  aad  doBit. 
Tbat  Locai^  taken  kk  parts,  wu  exoallent,  but  altogetber  doi^ht.  TImt  Ookitliati^s  ms» 
seyen^  aod  tf%bt  booka  were  BOt  Ofdy  to  be  iead»  biit  akcfgetber  digestcd  TfaatJttvaialv 
Horaoe^  and  Martkl,  weie  to  be  itoad  for  deUgbt,  and  so was  Piadar;  bat  HippocrateS  fbr 
faealtb.  Oftbe£ngliabBalMMi,be8akl|,thatUookef'a£cdd«ia0tk^ 
cbnrcb  mattor^  and  jddaBlaJjtjes  of  HopoBr  for  atitiqBitin«  Herę  oturautbor  feiatei, 
tbat  tbe  censuia  of  bis  ver8es  w^TlKt  they  were  aH  gftod,  cifBonlly  bit  fipitapk  otf 
Prince  Henry,  save  tbat  tbey  smelUd  too  aiuob  of  tbe  aoliOals^  and  wom  not  aflef  tbil 
hacx  of  tbe  ti^set;  for  a  chiid  (says  be)  aiay  wriie  aftnr  tbe  iasUda  of  tbe  Gtoekafld 
Łatin  verNs  in  fonmag ;  yettkathe^riihcd  to  pieasetbekins^  thrtPieeaof  FortbFeBU-' 
ug  bad  been  bis  own."  ? 

BeB JoBBOB, eootinues DruBiBioBdy  ''was  agteatlover  addpittBitofbioiaeU;  acm* 

teainer  and  soonier  of  others,  ffiven  rather  to  Jose  a  fiioMl  tbin  a  jest  |  jeaioai  of  erery 

word  and  actiop  ^f  tbose  about  hko,  espeentty  after  drink,  inncB  ii  odo  of  tbe  ekmenM 

IB  wbicli  belived  i  a  djssembler  of  tbe  parta  whicfa  reipi  inbiai ;  a  brtggar  of  aane  good 

tbat  bo  wanted»  tUnkiog  Botbmg  well  d<NK,  but  wbat  eitber  be  kimsiłf  or  some  4t  Mś 

firiends  bave  said  or  done*  .  He  la  patuhwwtriy  kiad  and  eagiy,  caieleaicilber  to  gam  ot 

ketpj  vaidietiv€,  bttt  if  be  bo  wett  ąnswered  at  IdaMł^  Bitarprets  best  sai^^ 

ofteB  to  tbe  wofst.    He  was  fer  any  rebgioti»  as  beiag  vened  bi  bolfa;  opptawd  «ritb 

hMkcy,  wbich  batb  o^enńastefed  bb  itasbn,  agenerał  dbg  asa  m  JtOMj  poeta-    HbittMti^ 

tions  are  smooth  and  easy,  but  above  all  be  excelletb  m  a  transktioti.    WhcB  bb  pbiy 

^TbęSileat  Wonan  waafiiitaeted^tbecewcfrefiNUidterBeB  dlter  oathertagengainst 

lum,  concbiding,  tbat  tbatplay  was  well  named  Tbe  Sileni  Wonum,  beeanse  tfaare  waa   . 

neyeroBo  maato  sayjp<Mkliletoit.'*    DramasoBdaddi^  ''Ib sbort; be  wat  iabb  peit- 

aonal  eharacter  tbe  ^eiy  yrretie  of  Shakipfmw,  aa  sorly,  ill4atBied»  proud^  aad  dia> 

i^liceab]^  as  Sbakspeare»  witb  tts  tbMa  bb  tmuk^  waa  gtnUe^  good-natoad,  easy,  and 


ff 


Łoid  CboendoB^scbaraeterof  oiur'aa]tberbiBoivftfWBiabk,aHdfromsoaein^ 
judfeofiiuman  Batora,  pcffbapt  norę  falnable.  ^  HbnaDs^^lordCknndoBsays^^^eai 
setrer  be  foigotten,  batii^  by  bb  feiry  good  jfamłag^  and  tbe  sewerity  of  bb  natora  and 
manners,  yery  omch  refonned  tbe  stBge;  and  indecd  tbe  Englisb  paetry  itadf.  Hb 
nntiUBl  adt|0tages  weve»  jadgneot  to  order  aad  gorerB  fincy,  latlMr  tbaa  eaeess  of 
Aaey,  bb  piodoetioiM  beiag  slow  and  opon  ddflbenrtio^  yet  tben  aboanding  witb  giMt 
wit  and  iancy,  and  wili  live  accordingly ;  and  surely  as  be  did  eaceedingly  ezalt  tbe 
Eogliah  langnageiiu  eloąuence,  propriety»  and  masGolme  eipressmus,  so  be  was  tbe  best 


\ 


I 
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jodge  of,  ftid  filtett  to  pnscribe  raks  to  poetry  aod  poels,  of  a^^ 
or  before  him,  or  siBoe:  if  Mr.Cowley  had  aot  madę  a  flig^tbeyond  ail  mem,  whh  tfait* 
modestj  yet,  as  to  ascribe  much  of  thń  to  the  enmple  and  learning  of  Ben  Jonson.  Hb 
l^  convenation  was  ^nry  good,  and  with  the  men  of  nort  notę ;  and  he  had  lor  anay 
,  years  an  eitraoidinary  kindness  for  Mr.  Hyde,  Qoird  Ciarendon)  till  he  fonod  he  betook 
himself  to  business  which  he  believed  ought  nc¥er  to  be  preferred  before  his  eonpanj. 
He  lived  to  be  veiy  old,  and  till  the  paky  madę  a*  deep  impresaion  upon  his  body  aad 
his  mind '." 

,    From  these  acoounts  it  may  snrely  be  inferred  that  Jonson  in  łns  lifetime  ooeiqpKd  a 
high  station  in  the  litenuy  worid.     So  many  memorials  of  cfaaractery  and  so  nanj 
eulogiums  on  his  talents,  luive  fidlen  to  the  lot  of  few  writers  of  that  age«    His  ftfl- 
ingSy  howeYcry^ipeartohaTebeensoconspłcnousas  to  obscure  his  ▼irtnes.    Addicted 
to  intemperance,  with  the  nneąoal  temper  wUch  habitnal  interaperanee  creates,  and  dis- 
appointed  m  tbe  hopes  of  wealth  and  hidependence  which  his  high  opinion  of  hb  taknts 
ledhim  to  form,  he  degenerated  even  to  the  resources  of  a  Kbeller  wboeztortsAomfear 
what  is  denied  to  ^emus,  and  became  arrogant,  and  careless  of  płeasing  tfaose  witb 
whoni  he  assoctated.    Of  the  coaneness  of  his  manners  tiiere  ean  be  no  doabt;  bot  it 
appean  at  the  same  time  that  his  tałents  were  soch  as  tnade  hb  temper  be  tolerated  fcr 
the  sake  of  hb  convemtion..  As  to  hb  high  opinkm  of  himself,  he  did  notprobablydiftr 
fiomr  bb  coatemponuries,  who  hailed  him  as  the  reformer  of  the  stage,  and  aa  the  iiMst 
Icamed  of  crkicsyanditbnogreat  dimination  of  hb  meiit  that  an  ageof  morę  refinemcot 
\       c^nnotfindenoughtojustiiy  tbe  soperiorligbtin  which  he  was thencontempbted.    Itis 
suflkiebt  that  he  did  what  had  not  been  done  before,  that  he  dbpbyed  a  jodgraentto 
which  tbe  atage  had  beenra  stcanger,  aad  iuraishedit  with  exampłesof  regolar  coBiedywfaidi 
have  not  been  sorpassecL    Hb  memory  was  nneommonly  tenadous^  and  hb  learning  cer- 
tainły  superior  to  tfaatof  most  of  hbcontemporaries.    Pope  gires  him  the  praise  of  hsfiag 
**  broogfat  critioal  leanung  into  vqgne,"  and  having  ioBtrueted  both  the  actors  and  spec- 
tators  in  what  was  the  proper  promoe  of  the  dramalic  Mose.    Hb  Eńglish  Grammsr, 
and  hb  Discoveries,  both  written  in  hb  advanced  years^  discover  an  attacfament  to  the 
inteieats  of  Uteratore,  and  a  habit  of  reiedion,  wUcb  plaoe  hb  character  as  a  scholar  m  t 
tery  fisrow^le  peint  of  Tiew.    Tbe  editor  of  a  gecent  edition  of  hb  Pbcoycries,  joslly 
attribntestotfaem**  a  doseness  and  prerision  of  style,  weight  ołgęntinient,  and  accmacy  of 
dassicai  leamtńg.y 

YefwSa&Ter  may  bethon^t  of  hbleami^yitbgreatly  oTer-rated,whenqipo6edor 
prefened  to  the  gemns  of  hb  oontemponry  Shakspeare.  Jonson's  leammg  contribated 
Tery  Mttle  to  hb  reputation  as  a  draantic  poet  t  Where  he  seems  to  ha^e  emf^yed  it 
aft06t,asi»hbCatahne,it  ddy  enaUes  him  to  eocumber  thetragedy  witii  senrileYcnifica- 
lions  of  Sallost,  when  he  shonkl  have  been  studymg  naturę  and  the  pessions.  Drydeo, 
whose  opinions  ars  often  inconsistent,  coiuaders  Jonson  as  the  greatest  man  of  hb  age,  mi 
obsenrestbat  ''if  weld^nponhimiiiienhe  wa8himBdf(for  hb  last  plays  were  hat  Ib 
dotages)he  was  the  most  leanied  and  judksiouswiiteranytheatreeyer  had.''  Inanodier 
plaoe  (preiace  to  the  Mock  Astnddger)  he  saysi  **  that  almostalljonsoo^spieces  were  bot 
.  erambt  h$  eoeia^  the  same  humours  a  little  varied,  aad  written  wone/' 

Itbcerlaiathat  hbttgh  character  as  a  dramatic  writer  hasnot  descendedtoosuodł- 
awbhed.    OChb  fifty  dramas,  there  are  not  aboTe  three  whfeh  presera  hb  aame  aa  tbe 
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stage,  but  those  indeed  areescelkot.  It  was  his  misfortuiie  to  be  obliged  to  dissipate  on 
coott  maska  and  pageants  those  talents  which  conceDtrated  might  ha^^e  furnished  dramas 
eąoal  to  his  Yolpone,  Alchemisty  and  The  Silent  Woman.  Contiasted  with  the  boundless 
and  commanding  geoius  of  Shakspeare,  Dr.  Johnson  bas  hit  his  chanicter  with  success  in 
hit  oekbrated  protogue. 

**  Then  Jodsod  came,  instnicted  from  the  school 
To  pleaae  by  method,  and  inyent  by  nile. 
I  Hii  ttadious  patience^  and  lab<»ricNit  art, 

With  regnlar  approach  ea8ay'd  the  heaft ; 
Cold  approbation  gave  the  UDg'ring  bays. 
For  they  who  durst  not  c^nsnre,  scaroe  oould  praise*'* 

Among  thepoems  which  are  now  presented  to  the  reader,  there  are  ftw  which  can  be  ' 
specified  as  modds  of  exceUence.    The  Hyom  from  C^ndyg^gJ^elsy  the  Ode  to  tlie 
Memoiy  of  Sir  Ludus  Cary,  and  Sir  H.  Morison,  one  of  the  fint  enamples  of  the  Pindatic 
or  iiregułar  ode,  and.some  of  his  Songs,  and  Underwoods,  are  brightened  by  occasional 
lays  of  genius^  and  dignified  simplidty ;  but  in  generał  he  was  led  into  glittering  and  ftndfiii   ^ 
thoughts,  and  b  so  ireąuently  captivated^with  these  as  to  neglect  his  verBification.  *  ' 
Althoufi^  lie  had  long  studied  poetry,  it  does  not  appear  that  he  could  ponne  a  train     « 
of  po^ical  sentiment  or  imageryso  far  as  to  produce  any  great  work.     His  best 
eflforts  were  snch  as  he  could  eięcute  abnost  in  the  moment  of  conception^  and  fire- 
ąuently  with  an ,  epigiaramatic  tum  }which  is  Tery  striking.    He  onee  meditated  an  epic 
poem»  but  his  habitual  irregnlarities  and  ioTCf  of  company  denied  the  necessary  per- 
aererance. 

His  works  were  printed  thrice  in  folio,  in  the  8eventeentK  oentnry,  and  twice  in  the 
cighteenth.  The  last  edition,  in  8even  rolumes,  octavo,  with  notes  and  additions  by 
Mr.  WhaUey,  appeared  in  1756,  and  b  esteemed  the  most  Yaluabky  but  will  probably  be 
superseded  by  an  edition  now  under  the  care  of  the  acute  editor  of  Massinger. 
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OF 


BEN  JONSON. 


UNDER-WOODS. 


CONSISTING  OF  DIYERS  POEMS. 


TO  THE  READER, 


WiTH  tfae  same  leaTe  tbe  andents  called  that  kind  of  body  Sylta,  or  *^\yit  in  which 
there  were  workes  of  diver9  naturę,  and  matter  congested ;  as  the  multitude  cali  timber- 
treea,  proauscuously  growing,  a  wood  or  forrest :  so  am  I  bold  to  entitle  tlieae  leaser 
poonSy  of  later  growtfa,  by  thb  of  Under-wood^  out  of  tfae  analogie  they  hołd  to  the 
Foirestj  i&  my  fonner  booke,  and  no  otherwiae. 

BEN  JONSON. 


POEMS  OF  DEFOTION. 


maXER'9  SACRIFIGE. 

TO  TCB  BOLT  TaOIlTlł* 


OHOLY,  bleMd,  glonom  TńM^       \ 
OfpenootyfCilloiidGod,  in  cinkw.  ^ 
The  fiutliiiiU  maii't  heleerad  myitmie, 

Helpe,  helpe  to  lift  ^^ 

My  selfe  up  to  thee,  bairow^d,  tonc^  aad  bniis*d 
By  tinne,  and  Satbaa ;  aod  my  tah  nusns^ 
Am  my  heart  lies  in  peeces,  aU  coiifus'd» 

O  take  my  gifL 

AU-gracioos  Ood,  the  sinneHi  tacriflce.  ^^^ 

A  broken  heart  thon  wert  not  wont  deapiae^ 
But  'boTa  th«  fst  of  rammed,  or  bullt,  to  prisa 

An  oflTring  meet, 


Tor  tby  aoceptance.  O,  bahold  me  right,         ^ 
And  take  oompaision  on  my  grieroos  plight     ^ 
Wbat  odour  ean  be^  then  «  heart  oontrite,  \ 

To  thee  morę  fweet  ?  v 

EiernaU  Father,  God,  who  did^st  create 
This  AU  of  nothing.  ga^ert  ii  tbrme,  and  fllte» 
And  breathM  into  it,  life,  and  łight,  with  atate 

Ta  wors^p  tbee. 

EiernaU  God  thś  Somw,  who  not  denyd'it  -^^ 

To  take  oar  natnre;  becam'gt  man,  and  dyd*8t»  "^ 
To  pay  onr  debts,  upon  thy  crosae,  and  cryd*8t,    . 

"  AU'i  dane  in  me.'*    <. 

EiernaU  Spintt  God  from  both  proceeding,  ^ 

Father  and  Soone;  the  comforter,  in  breeding 
Pure  thoughtB  in  man :  with  flery  zeale  them  feeding 

Por  aoti  of  grace. 


Increaie  thoae  acti,  6  gtoriom ' 
Of  persons,  still  one  God  ia  Unitie; 
Tin  I  atuina  the  kmf'd-lbr  myitorie 

Of  Neing  your  face. 
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Beholding  one  in  three,  aod  three  in  one, 
A  Trinitie*  to  ihine  in  unitie;     . 
The  ^Uddeit  light,  darke  man  can  thmVe  upon ; 

O  grant  it  me ! 

Father,  and  Sonne,  aod  Holy  Gho6t,  you  three 
AU  coetemall  in  your  majestie, 
Diatinct  in  penons,  yet  in  nnitie 

One  Ood  to  see. 

My  Maker ,  Savioar,  and  my  lanctifier. 
To  heare,  to  meditate,  tweeten  my  desire, 
With  grace,  with  )ove,  with  cherisfaing  intire, 

O,  thenlwwblest; 

AmoDg  tby  laints  elected  to  abide, 
Aod  with  tby  angeli  plaoed  tide  by  8ide» 
But  in  tby  preMnce,  tmly  glorified 

SbalUtbereiest? 


A 


MNE  TO  GOD  THE  FATHRR. 

HsAKB  mee,  O  God  ! 

A  broken  heart 

b  my  best  part : 
Ute  stiil  thy  rod, 

That  I  may  pro?e 

Thereio,  thy  love. 

If  thon  hadst  not 

Beene  iteme  to  mee^ 

But  left  me  free, 
Ibadforgot 

My  wAft  and  thee. 

For,  sin'!  to  tweet. 

At  mindt  ill  beat 

Rarely  repent,   . 
UntiU  tbey  meet 

Their  ponithnent. 

Who  morę  can  crave 

Then  thou  hatt  done  ? 
*    That  gaT'tt  a  tonne, 
T^  free  a  ilave : 

Fint  madę  of  nonght ; 
Withail  sińce  bought. 

Sinne,  Deatb,  and  Heli, 

Hit  gloriout  name 

Quite  oTercame, 
Yet  I  lebell. 

And  tligbt  the  tamę. 

Bat  i*le  come  in, 

Before  my  k)tte 

Bfe  Ibitber  tatte, 
At  turę  to  win 

Under  hit  crottc. 


A  HYMNE 

OK  TU  NATifrrii  or  mt  taTiooi. 

I  smo  tbe  birth  wat  boro  to  night, 
The  AuŁhor  boUi  of  life  and  light ; 

The  angelt  to  did  loand  it. 
And  Uke  Ibe  raTith'd  theBp'erdt  taid,^ 
Who  saw  the  light,  and  were  tfraid, 

>    Yet  tearch'd,  and  tnie  ttiey  found  it. 

The  Sonne  of  God,  th'  Eternall  King, 
That  did  us  all  talration  bring, 

And  freed  the  toule  from  dangeri 
Hee  whom  the  whole  world  couid  not  take, 
The  Woni,  whieh  Heaven  and  Barth  did  inake. 

Wat  now  laid  in  a  manger. 

The  Father^t  witedome  willM  ii  to, 
Tbe  Sonne^t  obedience  knew  no  no\ 

Both  wilb  were  in  one  stature; 
And  at  that  witedome  bad  decreed, 
The  Word  wat  now  madę  ileth  indCMsd, 

And  tooke  on  him  our  natnre. 

What  comfbrt  by  him  doe  wee  winne  ? 
Who,  madę  himselfe  the  pricę  of  tinne. 

To  make  ot  heiret  of  glory  ? 
To  tee  thit  babę  all  inoocence ; 
A  martyr  borne  in  onr  defence ; 

Can  man  forget  thit  itorie  ? 


V 


J 


CELEBJŁAf(ON  OF  CHARJS, 

IN  TE^  ŁYIICK  mC£t. 

I.  Hit  BXCUtB  FOR  Ł0YI1I6. 

Lit  it  not  your  wonder  move, 
Letse  your  laughter,  that  I  love. 
Thottgh  I  now  write  fiftie  yearct, 
I  ha^e  bad,  and  have  my  peeret ; 
J^oetą^JhOUghLderine,  are  menr""^"^ 
Some  liave  lov'd  at  cjdageo. 
And  it  it;not  aliny^  ^<^.> 
ClotKet,  or  furtune.  givet  tbe  grace ; 
Or  the  iSeature,  or  the  youtb : 
But  the  languągc,  and  the  tmth, 
With  the  aiSoar,  and  the  patńon, 
Givet  tbe  k>ver  weight  and  fashion. 
If  you  then  will  read  tbe  ttorie, 
Firtt,  prepare  you  to  be  aorie, 

That  you  never  knew  till  now,-^ ^* 

Either  wbom  to  knre,  or  how : 
But  If:  glad,  at  toope  with  me, 
Wben  you  know,  that  thit  it  die« 
Of  whote  beaolie  it  wat  tang, 
She  thall  make  the  old  maa  yoang,  ^ 
Keepe  the  middle  age  at  ttay. 
And  let  nothing  high  decay, « 
TUI  the  be  the  raaton  włiy, 
All  the  world  lor  knw  may  die. 


II.  HOW  HB  SAW  HBIU 

I  aiMBŁD  ber  pa  a  day 
When  ber  looke  out-Aooritbt  May: 
And  her  dretting  di4  oot-braTe 
AU  the  pride  the  fieldt  then  have : 
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Farre  I  was  fram  beiog  stiipid. 
For  I  MD  and  caird  on  Cuptd ; 
*'  Łove,  if  thou  wilt  erer  see 
Markę  of  glorie,  come  with  me ; 
Where^ł  thy  ąwTer  ?  beod  thy  bow  : 
.Here'8  a  shaft,  thou  art  too  ilow  !*' 
And  (withall)  I  did  untie 
Every  cloud  about  his  eye ; 
But  be  bad  not  gain^d  his  sigbt 
Soooer,  then  be  lost  his  migbt, 
Or  his  courage ;  for  away 
Strait  hee  ran,  and  darst  not  stay, 
Łetting  bo«r  and  arrow  fkil ; 
Nor  for  any  threat,  or  cali, 
Could  be  brougbt  once  back  to  )^ke. 
I,  foole^bardie,  there  up  tooke 
Both  the  arrow  he  had  qnit. 
And  the  bow,  which  tbougbt  to  hit 
Tbis  my  object    Bat  she  threw 
Such  a  lightning  (as  I  drew) 
At  my  &ce,  that  tooke  my  sight. 
And  my  motion  from  me  ąuite ; 
80  that  there  I  stood  a  stone, 
Mock^d  of  alt :  and  caird  of  one 
(Which  with  griefe  and  wratth  I  heard) 
Capid*s  statne  with  a  beard, 
Or  ebetmethat  plaid  his  ape, 
In  a  Hercules  his  shape. 


111.  WHAT  UMM  MVWWEMZD, 

Ama  many  seomes  like  these, 
Which  the  prouder  beanties  ptease, 
Sbe  content  was  to  restore 
Eyes  and  limbes ;  to  hurt  me  raore : 
And  would,  on  oonditionit,  be 
Reconcird  to  lorę  and  me: 
Fifsty  that  I  must  kneeling  yeeld  - 
Both  the  bow  and  shaft  I  held 
Unto  beri  which  I/>ve  might  take 
At  her  band,  with  oath,  to  make 
Mee  the  scope  of  his  next  draught, 
Aymed  with  that  selfe-same  shaft. 
He  no  sooner  heaid  the  law, 
But  the  arrow  home  did  Uraw, 
And  (to  gaine  her  by  his  art) 
Left  it  sticking  in  my  hcart : 
Which  when  aJie  beheld  to  bleed, 
She  repented  of  the  deed, 
And  would  ftune  have  chang^d  the  fate. 
But  tha  pittie  comes  too  late. 
Łooser-Iike,  now,  all  my  wreake 
Is,  that  I  hare  lea^e  to  speake. 
And  in  either  prose,  or  song. 
To  reTenge  me  with  my  toiigue, 
Which  bow  dexterou8ly  I  doe, 
Heare  and  make  eaample  toa 


IV.  HER  TBIUMP^.         >  ' 

Sbb  the  chariot  at  band  here  of  Lorę, 

Wherein  my  lady  ri<leth ! 
Each  that  drawes  is  a  swan,  or  a  dove. 

And  welł  the  carre  Love  gnideth. 
As  sbe  goes,  all  hearts  do  duty  ^ 

Uoto  her  beauty ; 
Andy  enamoar^d,  doe  wish  so  they  might 

But  eiDJoy  such  a  sigbt. 


That  they  still  were  to  run  by  her  side,         [ride. 
Through  swoids,  through  seas,  whether  she  would 

Doe  bat  looke  on  her  eyes,  they  doe  light 

AU  that  l4>Te*s  world  compriseth ! 
Doe  but  looke  on  ber  hatre,  it  ts  bright 

As  LoTe's  starre  when  it  riseth  ! 
Doe  but  markę,  her  forbead'8  smoother 

Then  words  that  soolh  her ! 
And  from  her  arched  brow^es,  such  a  grace 

Sbeds  it  selfe  through  the  lace, 
As  alone  there  triumphs  to  the  łtfe 
All  the  gaine,  all  the  good,  of  the  elements'  strife. 

Have  you  seene  but  a  bright  fillie  grow, 
Before  rude  hands  have  toucb*d  it  ? 

Ha'  you  mark*d  but  the  lali  o'  the  snów 
Before  the  soyle  hatfa  smatehi^d  it  ł 

Ha'  you  felt  the  wool!  of  bever  ? 

Or  swaa's  downe  erer  ? 

Or  haTe  smeK  o*  the  bod  o*  the  brier  ł 
Or  the  n«rd  ki  the  flre  ? 

Or  have  tasted  the  bac  of  the  bee  ? 

Oso  wbite!  Ososoft!  O  so  sweet  is  she ! 


V.  HIS  DltCOURSS  WITH  CUPID. 

t 

NoBLBST  Charis,  you  that  are 

Both  my  fortunę  and  my  starre ! 

And  doe  gorenie  morę  myblood, 

Then  the  yarioas  Moone  the  flood  ! 

Heare,  what  late  discourse  of  you, 

Iove  and  I  have  had ;  and  trae. 

'Mongst  my  Mases  finding  me, 

Where  he  ehanc't  yoiir  name  to  see 

Set,  and  to  this  softer  stratne ; 

"  Surę,''  said  he,  «<  if  I  bave  braine, 

This  here  snng  can  be  no  other. 

By  description,  but  my  mother  1 

So  hath  Homer  prais'd  her  haire ; 

So  Anacreon  drawne  the  ayre 

Of  her  lace,  and  madę  to  rise, 

Jnst  about  her  spaikling  eyes, 

Both  her  browes,  bent  like  my  bow. 

By  her  lookes  I  doe  her  know, 

Which  yod  cali  my  shafis.    And  see ! 

Soch  my  mother^s  blushes  be, 

Ab  the  bath  your  yerse  discloses 

In  her  cheekes,  of  mifte  and  roses ; 

Such  as  oft  I  wanton  in. 

And,  above  her  even  chin, 

Have  you  p]ac*d  the  bankę  of  fisses^, 

Where  you  say,  men  gather  blisses, 

Rip'ned  with  a  breath  morę  sweet, 

Then  when  flowers  and  wcst-winds  meet. 

Nay,  her  wbite  and  polish'd  neck, 

With  the  lace  that  doth  it  deck, 

Is  my  mother*s !  hearts  of  slaine 

loTers,  madę  into  a  chaine ! 

And  betweeoe  each  rismg  breast 

Lyes  the  Yalley,  eaVó  my  nest, 

Where  I  sit  and  proyne  my  wmgs 

-After  flight;  and  put  new  stings 

To  my  shafts  !  Her  Tery  name,. 

With  my  mother'8  is  the  same."— 

*'  I  confiane  all,"  I  replide, 

"  And  the  glasse  hangs  by  her  nde. 

And  the  girdle  'bout  ber  waste, 

AU  is  Yenus :  save  unchaste. 
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Bot,  alas!  thoa  aeeit  fbe  least 
Of  her  good,  who  is  the  bttt 
Ofher«ex;  bat  oou]d'gt  thou,  Lov<e^ 
Cali  to  miiide  ttua  formesy  that  strore 
For  the  apple,  mnd  tbote  tbree 
llake  in  one,  the  mne  were  shee. 
For  tbis  beauty  jet  dotb  hide 
Somethmg  morę  then  thoa  hMt  8pi*d. 
Ontward  graoe  jreake  lorę  begoilee: 
Shee  is  Yenus  whea  ihe  mile^ 
Bat  8hee'8  Jono  wben  she  walkei^. 
And  Mbierra  whco  ihe  talkes*" 


▼I.  CŁAYMIirO  A  IBCOND  KIMB  BT  lyESBKT. 

CHAEit,  goeiM^  ęad  doe  not  mim, 
Since  I  drew  a  moniing  ki«e 
From  yomr  lipa,  and  ■oek*d  an  ayre 
Hience,  as  sweet  as  jpon  are  fańń. 

Whak my  Mnse  and  I  faara  done; 
Whether  we  hava  kat  or  wonnej 
Ifbr«stbeoddesw«relaid,         , 
That  the  bride  (aUow'd  a  maid) 
Look'd  not  halfe  so fresli-and  mirę, 
With  tb*  ad^antage  «f  ber  baire, 
Aod  her  jeweli,  to  the  riew 
Of  th'  assembly,  as  did  yoa  1 

Or,  that  did  yoa  sit,  or  watkę, 
,    Yoo  were  mors  the  eye  and  talke 
,    Of  the  ooort,  to  day,  then  all 
'     Elsę  that  ylister^d  iń  White-hall  -, 
So,  as  those  that  had  jroar  sigbt, 
Wisht  the  bnde  were  chang*d  to  night. 
And  did  tbinke  sucb  rites  were  dne 
To  no  other  grace  but  you ! 

Or,  if  yoa  did  move  to  night 
In  the  daaacc%  with  what  spight 
Of  your  peeies  yoa  were  beheld, 
That  at  every  motion  tweld 
So  to  see  a  lady  trsad. 
Ab  might  all  the  Graoes  leade. 
And  was  wortby  (being  so  sesoe) 
To  be  envi'd  of  the  qaeene. 

Or,  łf  you  wonld  yet  bare  stayM, 
Wbetber  any  woald  up-braid 
To  bimselfe  bis  losie  of  time  ; 
Or  bare  charg^d  his  sight  of  crime, 
To  haTe  Isft  all  si^  for  yoa: 

OuesBe  of  these,  which  is  tfae  truć ; 
And,  if  sach  a  TerM  as  tbis 
May  not  daime  aa^tber  kisse. 


I  wili  bat  mend  the  last,  and  tell 
Where,  how,  it  woald  have  rdisb*d  weH  ; 
Jojrae  lip  to  lip,  and  tr^ : 
Each  soclt  otber*s  breatb. 
And  wbilst  our  tongoes  perpfeied  He, 
Let  who  will  thinke  ne  dead,  or  wish  oor  deatk 


VII.  BB0OI1III ANMWBB,  OB  COLOUB  OB  mMDING 

TBB  FORKBK. 

Fos  LoTe's  sake,  kisse  me  onoe  againe, 
1  lung,  and  should  not  beg  in  vaine, 
Here*s  nonę  to  spie  or  see ; 
Wby  doe  you  doubt,  or  stay  ? 
He  taste  as  ligbtly  as  the  bee, 
,  That  dotb  bul  tonch  his  flower,  and  Bies  avay. 

Ooce  morę,  and  (faith)  I  will  be  gone* 
Can  be  that  lores  aske  lessa  then  one  ? 
Nay,  y««  may  erre  in  tbis, 
And  all  your  boantlc  wroi^ : 
Tbis  could  be  caird  but  halfe  a  kisse 
What  w*are  but  once  to  dee,  we  should  doe  kmg. 


▼Ilf .  UROIBO  BBB  OP  A  PBOMItB. 

Chard  one  day  ia  disoooise 
Had  of  loTe,  and  of  his  force, 
Ligbtly  promis'd,  she  woald  tell 
What  a  man  she  eoald  I^Te  welJ : 
And  that  pronouae  set  oo  fire 
All  that  heaid  her  with  desire. 
With  the  resW  I  loag  espected 
Wben  the  worite  woald  be  efbcied: 
But  we  find  that  oold  delay 
And  escuse  spnn  every  day, 
As,  nntill  she  tell  her  one. 
We  all  fsare  she  loTeth  nonę. 
Tberefore,  Cbaris,  yoa  must  do^ 
For  I  will  so  arge  you  to*t, 
You  shall  neitfaer  eat,  nor  slecpe. 
No,  nor  forth  yoor  window  peqic« 
With  jroar  emissarie  eye^ 
To  feteh  in  the  formes  goe  by : 
And  prooounce,  whieh  band  or  lace 
Better  fits  bim  then  his  lace ; 
Nay,  I  will  not  let  yoa  sit 
'Fore  yohr  Idoli  giMse  a  whit. 
To  say  oter  every  parle 
There;  or  to  reformę  a  curie; 
Or  witii  secretarie  Sis 
To  oonsult,  if  fticus  this 
Be  as  good  as  was  the  last: 
All  your  sweet  of  life  is  past. 
Make  account  oalesse  you  can, 
(And  that  qnickly)  speake  yoor  man. 


IX. 


RBB  MAN  ABtCKCBBD  BT  BBR  OWBB 
OICTABUW. 


•i 


Or  your  trouble,  Ben,  to  ease  mcj, 
I  will  tell  what  man  would  please  Ine. 
I  woald  hare  bim,  if  I  oould, 

9^Si  or  of  greater  blood : 
itkor  I  confSttM,  doe  take  me, . 
And  a  woman  God  did  make  me. 
French  to  boote,  at  least  in  foshion. 
And  his  mannert  of  that  iia6SC~  ' 

Young  Vd  have  him  too,  and^^re, 
Yet  a  man;  with  crisped  haire^^ 
Gast  in  tbousand  snares  and  rings. 
For  Łoye^s  fingers,  and  bis  wings : 
Cbestnut  coloar,  or  morę  slack 
Gold,  opon  a  ground  of  black. 
Venus  and  Minerfa*s  eyes. 
For  he  must  looke  wanton-wise. 

Eye-browrbenl  liKe  Cufkld^  bow, 
Froot,  an  ample  fldd  of  snów ; 
Eyen  nose,  and  cbeeke  (withsil} 
Smooth  as  is  the  billiard  bali : 
Chin,  as  woolly  as  the  peach ; 
And  his  lip  should  kissing  teach, 
Till  be  cherish^d  too  much  beafd. 
And  niake  Lorę  or  meafoafd. 
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He  would  hwt  m  hnd  «•  loftf 
As  the  downe,  and  ihmr  it  oft ; 
Skin  M  tmooth  as  wuf  rnsb, 
And  80  thin  to  sce  a  Mush 
Bising  throagfc  it  «*ra  it  caoie ; 
Ali  Ids  biood  śhoald  be  a  flame 
Oaiekly  llr'd,  ai  m  beginnera 
In  loye'i  scboole,  and  yet  no  sinnen. 

Twere  too  ka^g  to  speake  of  all ; 
Wbat  weJiarmonie  doe  cali 
.Jg.B-hodjCshoini2rBe  tbete. 
Weil  he  shonid  his  cMbes  too  weare, 
Yet  no  tayłor  help  to  make  him, 
Brest,  you  stiil  fn*  nan  ihonld  take  hlm  i 
And  not  thinke  h'  bad  eat  a  sCakt, 
Or  were  set  np  in  a  brake. 

yajUant  he  ihould  be  as  fire» 
Sbbwing  ifanger  morę  then  ire. 
Bounteom  as  the  clouds  to  earth  i 
Aadashonest  as  his  birtb, 
Ali  hb  aćtiooś  to  be  suoh, 
At  to  doe  notbmg  too  mucb. 
Nor  o^re-praise,  nor  yet  aya^f^lffue  ^ 
lter*83l-"Wćir,  nor  contemne  j ' 
Nordoe  wroogs, nor  wrongsTOCMSB; 
N^i^  knpts,  'śbr  knols  tmweaTe ; 
And  fioDODLbasenesse  to  be  f  ree^ 

Aa  he  dont  loTe  tratb.^nd  oac* 

Such  a  man,  with  erery  part,  * 

I  eonld  five  my  Tery  beait; 
But  of  one  if  sbort  he  eamt, 
I  can  rest  me  whera  1  am.  ^ 


ANOnrSR  thUTB^t  BXCEPTrOV,  PK£8<irr  AT 
^  THB  HEARIlfG.  ^ 

Foa  his  mind*  I  doe  not  care, 

lliafs  a  toy,  that  I  ooold  ipan : 

Łet  his  title  be  but  great. 

His  dotbes  licb*  and  band  sit  neat» 

Uimselfe  youag>  and  £ace  be  good, 

Ali  I  wisb  is  undentood : 

Wbat  you  please,  yoo  parts  may  calC 

Tis  ooe  good  part  Td  iie  wUbaU. 


THI 

MUSICALL  STRIFE; 
lit  A  FAfTOKAU.  UUOO^OS. 


>ł 


CoHE,  with  enr  Toyees  kt  ua  wanre. 

And  challenge  all  the 
Till  eacb  of  os  be  madę  a 

And  all  t)M  irarU  tnme 


At  fuch  a  eall,  wbat  heast  or  fowte 

Of  reason  emptie  is ! 
What  tree  or  stona  dolh  want  a  ionla  ? 

What  matt  bnt  dnist  losa  hia  ^ 


Miae  then  yoor  notes,  that  we  may  prove 

To  stly  the  running  ^oods ; 
To  make  the  oMantaine  qiianies  morę  $ 

And  can  tiit  waflóng  woodiL 


HBB* 


Wbat  need  of  mee  ?  doe  you  but  sing, 
Sleepe  and  tbe  grave  will  wake. 

No  tunes  are  sweet,  nor  words  haire  stiog, 
But  what  those  lips  doe  make. 


They>  say  tbe  nngelii  maike  eaeh  daed. 

And  exeicise  below. 
And  ont  of  inwaid  plÓMure  fead     > 

On  what  tbey  ^iewmg  know. 


HBB. 


O  sing  no^  yoa  then,  lest  tbe  best 
Of  aogels  sboald  be  driren 

To  iall  againe,  at  snch  a  feast, 
Mistaking  Earth  for  Hearen. 


Nay,  rather  both  oor  soules  bee  strayn'd 

To  meet  their  high  desire; 
So  they  in  stata  of  grace  retain*d, 

May  wisb  us  of  their  quire. 


jjsim. 


Ob,  doe  not  wantan  with  tłnsa  eyes, 

Leet  I  be  sick  with  seeing ; 
Nor  cast  them  downe^  bnt  let  them 

Lcst  shame  dettpoy  their  beii^. 

O,  be  not  angry  with  those  flres, 
For  then  their  threats  will  kill  me ; 

Nor  looke  too  kinde  on  my  desires, 
For  then  my  hopes  will  spili  me. 

O,  do  not  steepe  them  in  tby  teaies. 

For  so  will  sorrow  slay  me  j 
Nor  spread  them  as  diltract  wH3i  feares. 

Minę  owne  enoagh  bctray  me* 


m  THE  PERSON  OF  WOMAN  KfSD. 

A  flONG  ATOŁOCtnaUl. 

f 

MsN»  if  yoo  love  ns,  play  no  moro 
Tbe  fooles,  or  tyńots  with  yoor  friends. 

To  make  us  still  sing  oVe  and  o're, 
Ogr  ojrne  ięku  praiaefl^  ibr  yoor  ends  i 

Wee  have  both  wits  and  fancies  too. 

And  if  we  must,  lefs  sing  of  yoo. 

Nor  doe  we  donbt,  bot  that  we  can, 

If  wee  woold  sńrch  with  care  and  pftine, 
Find  some  one  good,  in  some  one  man  i 
"^  going  thorow  all  yoor  straine, 
Wee  shall  at  last,  of  parcells  make 
One  good  enoogh  for  a  soog^s  sake. 

And  as  a  conntng  paintertakes^ 

In  any  curioos  peeee  yoo  see^ 
Morę  pleasuire  while  Ae  ttiing  be  makcs 

Then  when'tis  madę;  wby  so  will  wee. 
And  hating  pleas^d  oor  art,  weeifl  try 
To  make  a- new,  and  hang  that  by. 
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JONSONS  POEMS. 


ANOTaESU 

m  DBrSNCE  OF  TBBIR  INCONITANCIB. 

A  SONG. 

Haho  up  those  duli  and  eoTious  fbola 

Thftt  talke  abroad  of  woiDaii's  change,  l 
We.were  not  bred  to  sit  on  stooleą, 

Take  that  away,  yoo  take  aur  liTćf» 
We  are  no  women  then,  but  wWes. 

Such  as  in  Tatour  woald  ezcell 

Doe  ehange,  tbou^h  man,  and  often  fight, 
Which  we  in  love  must  doe  as  well, 

If  ever  we  will  loTe  arigbL 
The  fipequeot  varying  of  thc  deed, 
Is  that  which  doth  perfectipn  breed. 

Nor  t8't  ioconstancie  to  change 

For  wbat  is  better,  or  to  make 
(By  searching)  what  before  was  stnage, 

Familiar,  for  tbe  use^s  sake ; 
The  good,  from  bad,  is  not  descride. 
But  as  'tis  often  yest  and  tri'd. 

And  tbis  profession  of  a  storę 
In  love»  doth  not  alone  help  forth 

Oar  pleasure ;  but  preserres  na  morę 
From  being  forsaken,  then  doth  wofth: 

For  were  the  worthiest  woman  cunt 

To  love  one  man,  bee'd  lea^e  ber  firtt. 


A  I&MPltS  PA8SI0N,     ^ 

■ 

I  ŁOVB,  and  he  lores  me  again^ 

Yet  dare  I  not  tell  who ; 
For  if  the  nymphs  sbould  know  my  swaine« 
I  feare  they'd  love  bim  too : 
Yet  if  it  be  not  koowne, 
The  pleasure  is  as  good  as  none^ 
For  thafs  a  narrow  joy  is  but  our  owne. 

V\fi  tell,  that  if  they  be  not  glad, 

They  yet  roay  en^ie  me : 
But  then  if  I  grow  jealous  madde, 
Aftd  of  them  pittied  be, 

U  were  a  plague  'bo^e  soome, 
And  yet  it  cannot  be  forbome,  . 
Unlesse  my  heart  would  as  my  thought  be  tome. 

He  is,  if  they  can  find  him,  faire» 

And  frcsh  and  fragrant  too, 
As  8ommer'8  sky,  or  purged  ayre. 
And  lookea  as  lillies  doe, 

'That  are  this  momiog  blowne, 
Yet,  yet  I  doubt  be  is  not  knowne. 
And  fieare  much  morę,  that  morę  o£  him  be  showne. 

But  he  hath  eyes  so  round  and  bright, 

As  make  away  my  doi4>t, 
Whcre  Loye  may  aU  his  tgrches  light, 
Though  Hate  bad  put  then  out ; 
But  then  t'  eocrease  my  feares, 
What  aym|»h  so  e're  his  voyce  but  heares 
Will  be  my  rirall,  though  sbe  have  but  eares. 


rie  tell  no  mote,  and  yet  I  lorę. 

And  he  loi^es  me ;  yet,  no, 
One  un-becomming  tbought  doth  norę 
From  eitber  heart,  I  know  ; 
But  BO  esempt  from  blame, 
As  it  woold  be  to  aacha  fiunc, 
If  love,  or  feare,  would  let  me  teli  his 


9 


y 


THE  H0URE-GLA8SE. 


DoB  but  consider  this  smali  dust, 
Herę  running  in  the  glasse, 
^  atomes  moT^d; 
Gould  you  neleeve,  that  this 
The  body  was 
Of  one  that  loT*d? 
And  in  his  mistress  flame,  playing  like  a  fly^ 
Tkłm*d  to  cinders  by  ber  eye  ? 
Yes;  and  in  death,  as  life,  unbl^st, 
.  To  have*t  ^prós^  f^  ^ 
Even  ashes  of  lorers  find  no  rest.  ^ 


/ 


)i 


V 


MY  PICTURE  LEFT  IN  SCOTLAND, 


I  Now  thinke,  l«ire  is  rather  deafe  then  bind. 
For  else  it  oould  not  be, 
That  sbe, 
Whom  I  adore  so  much,  shcńild  so  sligbt  m^ 

And  cast  my  love  behind : 
Tm  surę  my  langnage  to  ber  was  mm  awaait, 
And  eve(y  close  did  meet 
Bi  sentence,  of  as  subtile  leet, 

As  hath  the  yonngót  bee, 
Tbat  sita  in  shadow  of  ApolloHi  trce. 
Oh,  but  my  consciods  feares, 

Tbat  flie  my  thooghtabetweene. 
Tell  me  that  she  hath  seene 
My  hundreds  of  gray  haireś^ 
Told  seTen  and  fortie  yeares, 
Read  so  mnch  waste,  as  she  cannot  imbiace 
^  My  mocintaine  belly*,  and  my  rockie  foce, 
And  all  these;  through  ber  eyes,  have  slopt  ber 


^  AGAINST  nSALOUSlE. 

WuTCHBD  and  finHi^  jeąloosle^ 
How~eKtnst  fllou  tlllls  to  enter  me  ? 
I  nVe  was  of  thy  Und; 
Nor  hAve  I  yet  the  narrow  miód 

/  To  v.eotthaipdored9iK> 

lliat  others  sbould  not  warme  them  al  my  fire. 

I  wish  the  Sun  sbould  shine, 
On  all  men'tf  fruit,  and  flowers,  as  w^  as 


But  under  the  .disgnise  of  lorę 

Tbou  sai^st  thou  onely  cam'st  to  ptwe 

Whai  my  affsctions  were, 
Think>Bt  tbou  that  Uyrtm  help^d  by  feare? 

Ooe,  get  tbee  quickly  forth, 
Love*s  sicknesse,  and  his  noted  want  of  wortb, 

Seeka  doubting  men  to  plcaae, 
I  ne're  will  owe  iny.hcaith  to  a  diaeiae* 
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THB  DRBAMB. 

Om  scome,  or  pittie  od  me  Uke» 
I  most  the  tnie  relatioo  make, 
I  am  undone  to  night ; 
Jjofe  in  a  tubdle  dreame  dtignia'd, 
Hath  both  my  heart  and  me  turprizM, 
Wbora  oerer  yet  he  dont  attempt  t*  awake ; 
Nor  will  he  tell  me  for  wbose  sake 

He  dtd  me  the  delight, 
Orspiffat, 
Bot  leaTes  me  to  tnquire, 
In  all  my  wild  desire 

Of  sleepe  againe ;  wbo  was  hb  aid. 
And  sleepe  so  guiltie  and  afraid, 
As  sioce  he  dares  not  come  withm  my  sight«- 


Air 


J 


BPITAPH  OK  MASTER  FINCENTCORBET 

I BATB  my  pietie  too,  which  conld 
It  vęat  it  selfe,  but  ai  it  would, 

WoaVl  tay  as  mncb,  as  both  hare  done 

Befor^  me  here,  the  friend  and  sonne ; 
Por  I  both  tost  a  fiiend  and  fatber, 
or  him  Whdse  boues  tfairgrare  doÓTgatber ; 

Deatre  Yincent  Oorbet«  who  so  bng 

Had  wrestled  with  diseases  stiong, 
That  thongh  they  dtd  posiess  each  Itmbe, 
Yet  he  broke  them,  e*re  they  eoald  him, 

With  the  jnst  canon  of  his  life, 

A  life  that  knew  nor  noise,  nor  stńfe  ; 
Bat  was  by  sweetning  so  his  will, 
Ali  order,  and  disposure,  still  ' 

His  mind  as  parę,  acd  neatly  kept, 

A-^  were  his  nourceries;  and  swept 
So  of  uocleannesBe,  or  ofience/ 
That  nerer  came  lU  odonr  theuce: 

And  adde  his  actioos  unto  these, 

They  were  as  specioos  as  his  trees. 
Tis  trae,  he  coald  not  reprehend 
His  Tery  mannen,  tanght  t'  amend, 

They  were  so  eren,  grave,  and  holy.; 

No  stabbomnesse  so  stifie,  nor  folly 
To  licence  ever  was  so  light, 
As  twice  to  trespasse  in  bis  sight. 

His  logkes  would  so  correct  it,  when 

It  chid  the  vice,  yet  not  the  men. 
Macbfiuui  liiB^X4ifiQfiBfseJjB()Dne, 
And  morę,  and  morę,  I  s^ou|d  hąve  done, 

But  that  X  ODdersfood  him  scant, 

Now  I  cone«s««  hlm  by  my  want,  .  % 
And  pray  who  shall  my  sorrpwes  read,  \ 
Tbat  HHef  for  me  their  teares  will  shed ; 

For  truły,  sińce  he  left  to  be, 

I  feele^  Tm  rather  dead  than  he  ? 

Beader,  whose  life,  and  name,  did  e're  become 

An  epitaph,  deserT'd  a  tombe : 
Nor  wants  it  here  through  penurie,  or  sloth, 
,    Ifbo  makcs  the  one,  so't  be  fint  makes  bolh. 


VOX^  V. 


Air 


EPJ8TLB  W  8IH  EDWARD  8ACKFILE, 

NOW  BARŁB  OF  DOftllT. 

» 

Ir  SackYile,  all  that  Im^  the  power  to  doe 

Great  and  good  tams,  as  wel  ooald  time  tfaem  too, 

Andknewtheir  how,  and  wfaere:  we  shoald  haTOtben 

Lesie  lift  of  proad,  hard,'Or  ingratefoll  men. 

Por  benefits  are  ow'd  with  the  same  mind 

As  they  are  done,  and  sach  retamcs  they  6nd  ] 

You  then,  whoae  will  not  only,  bot  desire 

To  saccoar  my  necessities  tooke  flre, 

Not  at  my  prayerś,  bat  your  senpe;  whIch  taid 

The  way  to  meet  what  others  wooM  upbraid  ; 

And  in  the  act  did  so  my  bhash  prezent* 

As  I  did  feele  it  done,  as  soooe  as  meants 

You  eannot  doabt,  bat  I  who  freely  know 

This  good from  yoa,  asB^elf  tWlTit owe; 

AndJhpaglhMąy-focólO«^iMimWe(Bni»t0.ttke 

Tliesmallest courtesies iHth  thankes,  I  make 

Yet  ehoyce  from  whom  I  take  them;  and  would 

fhame 
To  have  sueh  doe  me  good>  I  darst  not  name : 
They  ara  the  noUest  benefits,  and  sin|ce 
Deepsst  in  man,  of  which  when  he  doth  thtnke, 
The  memorie  delights  him  morę,  fĘpm  whom 
Then  what  heha^ręceiv'd.  Oift^stińkehcuasome, 
They  are  so  kwg  a  oomming,  and  so  bard ; 
WłKrfe  any  di%d  fs  fbre*t,  the  gracie  is  mard. 
Can  I  owe  tbankes,  for  gouriesies  recei^^d 
Agatą^  hn  will  that  does  'hem  ?  that  hath  wea^^d 
Escuses,  or  delayes  ?  or  done  'hem  scant, 
That  they  have  morę  opprest  me,  then  my  want  i 
Or  if  he  did  it  not  to  saccour  me. 
Bat  by  meere  ehance  I  for  interest  ?  or  to  free 
Himselfo  of  iarther  trooble,  or  the  w^ght 
Of  pressare,  like  one  taken  in  a  streight  ? 
All  this  corrupts  tbe  thankes,  lesse  hath  he  wonnej 
That  pnts  it  in  his  debt-booke  e're  't  be  done ; 
Or  that  doth  aoond  a  trampet,  and  doth  cali 
His  groomes  lo  włtnesse;  or  else  lets  it  fon 
In  that  proud  manner:  as  a  good  so  gain'dy 
Most  make  me  sad  for  what  I  ha^e  obtain'd.  [fooe. 
No !  gifts  and  thankes  shoald  have  one  cheenefull 
So  each,  that's  done,  and  tanę,  becomes  a  brace. 
He  neither  gires,  or  does,  that  doth  delay 
A  benefit,  or  that  doth  throw*t  away. 
No  morę  then  he  doth  thanke,  that  will  raceire 
Nought  but  in  oomers;  and  is  loath  to  leave, 
Lest  ayie,  or  print,  but  flies  it :  such  men  would 
Run  filom  the  tionscienee  of  it  if  they  coald. 
As  I  ba^e  seene  some  infoiits  of  the  sword 
Weil  koowne,  and  practiz*d  borrowen  on  their  word, 
OiTe  thankes  by  stealth,  and  whispering  in  the  eare, 
Pbr  what  they  straight  woukl  to  the  wortd  foisweare; 
And  speaking  woistof  those  from  whom  they  went 
But  then  Ast  fiird,  to  piit  me  off  the  sent 
Now  dam'mee,  sir,  if  you  shall  not  command 
My  sword  ('tis  but  a  poore  sword  anderstaad)| 
As  forre  as  any  poore  sword  i'  the  land : 
Then  tuning  unto  him  is  oeict  at  band, 
Damns  whom  he  d^nm^d  too,  is  the  TeriestguU, 
H'as  feathers,  and  will  serre  a  man  to  puU. 

Are  they  not  wortby  to  be  answer'd  so, 
That  to  such  natares  let  their  fuli  hands  flow. 
And  seeke  not  wants  to  saccoar  s  bnt  iqqaire, 
Like  money-broken,  aftcr  names,  and  hirc 
Hh 
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In  time  twill  be  a  beapJp ;  tbi«  is  wA  tnie 
Aloae  in  money^  bat  in  iMiiiwre  too. 
Yet,  we  mott  morę  theo  iiiove  sttU,  or  goe  oiit 
We  must  accoiiipliKb^}  'ti*  tbe  laat  key-«tfln0 
Tbat  makes  the  arch,  the  rert  tbąt  tbere  wen  pat 
Are  nothing  till  tbat  comet  to  bind  and  sbot. 
Tlien  stands  it  a  triumpball  tauke !  tbeo  men 
Obeerve  tbestreogtb,  tbe  height,  tbe  «by,  aad 
It  was  ereoted;  and  still  waikiog  uiider 
Meet  some  new  matler  to.Jook!e  up  and  wooder! 
Such  notes  are  vertuoui  menl  tbey  Uve  as  fiift 
As  tbey  are  higb;  aie  rooted  and  will  last 
Tbey  need  no  stilts,  nor  rise  upoa  tbeir  twa^ 
As  If  tbey  wouid  belie  tbeir  stature,  tbose 
Are  dwarfes  ni  bonoiur,  aod  bave  neitber  weigiłit 
Nor  fssbion ;  tf  tbey  cbanoa  aspire  U>  bei^it, 
Tis  Iike  ligbt  caues,  tbat  fint  rise  big  and  brmra* 
Shoot  fortb  in  smooth  and  comely  s|>aces ;  bave 
But  few  and  fair  di^isions :  but  being  got 
Aloft,  grow  lesse  and  strrigbtafed,  foli  of  knot. 
And  last,  goe  out  in  notbing:  yoo  tbat  9tt*^    ' 
Tbeir  difierence,  cannot  cboow  wbicb  yoa  will  be. 
|You  know  (without  my  flaa'ńng  you)  too  mneh 
■For  itie  to  be  yoor  indioe.    Keep  you  simIi» 
■That  I  may  loTe  your  person  (as  \  doe) 
AWiihout  yoor  gift,  tbongh  I  can  ral«  tbat  loob 
my  thanking  tbos  tbe  bourtesie  to  V^ 


bicb  you  will  bury,  but  tbeiein,  tbe 
May  fccom  so  great  to  be  example»  wbea 
(As  tbeir  tnie  rule  or  lesson)  eitber  meo, 
Donnors  or  donnees^  to  tbeir  practiae  sbaiU 
Fiod  you  to  recl^on  notbing,  me  owe  alU 


Tbeir  bounties  ibrtb  to  bim  tbat  last  was  madę, 

Or  stands  to  be'n  commisaion  o*  tbe  blade  ? 

Still,  still  the  hupten  of  felse  famę  apply 

Tbefr  tfaóugb'gam  lyę^wei  tOlhślrttfl^tgudnhecryi 

But  oiic  18  biileirby  tbe  dog  he  fe^,  "    "— "*  - 

And  hurt,  seeksoure;  tbesurgeon  bills  take  bfead, 

And  spunge-like  witb  it  dryup  tbe  blood  qnite, 

Then  give  it  to  tbe  houod  Uiat  did  bim  bite : 

Pirdon,  sayes  be^  tbat  Utre  a  way  to  see 

Ali  the  towne*c\ir8  take'eacli  tbeir  snatcb  at  me. 

O,  is  it  80  ?  knowes  be  so  ibucb  }  and  will 

Feed  tbose,  at  wbom  the  table  points  at  etiU  ? 

I  not  deny  it,  but  te  helpe  the  need 

Of  any,  is  a  great  and  generous  deed: 

Yea,  of  tb'  ingratefulł:  and  łie  fbrth  must  tell 

Many  a  ponnd  and  piece  will  place  one  welł ; 

But  tbese  men  ever  want ;  tbeir  very  trede 

Is  borrowing ;  tbat  but  stopt,  tbfty  doe  inrade 

AU  as  tbeir  prise,  tume  pyrati  here  at  land, 

Ha*  tbeir  Bermodas,  and  tbeir  Streigbts  P  tb^Strand; 

Man  out  of  tbeir  beates  to  tb*  Tempie,  and  not  sbift 

Kow,  but  command ;  make  tribute  what  was  gift ; 

And  it  is  paid  'hem  witb  a  trenibłing  zeale 

And  saperstition}  I  dare  scaree  rereale 

]f  it  were  cleare,  but  being  so  in  cloud 

Carryed  and  wiapt,  I  ooiy  am  aloud 

My  wonder !  why  ?  tbe  taking  a  clownes  purse, 

Or  robBlng  tbe  poore  market-folkes,  sbould  nurw 

Sucb  a  religioos  borrour  in  the  brests 

Of  our  townegallantry!  or  why  tbere  reats 

Sucb  worsbip  due  to  kicking  of  a  punck ! 

Or  swagg^rmg  witb  the  watch,  or  drawer  dnmkej 

Pr  feats  of  darfcnesse  acte4  in  mid-sun, 

And  told  of  witb  morę  licence  tben  tb*  wera  tjpne  I 

Surę  tbere  is  mteterie  in  it,  I  not  know 

Tbat  men  sucb  rersrence  to  sucb  actions  show  * 

And  almost  deifie  tbe  autbon  !  make 

Łowd  sacrifice  óf  drinfce,  for  thehr  bealth^^sake ; 

lleare  suppen  in  tbeir  names!  and  spend  wholenights 

tJnto  tbeir  praise,  in  certaine  swearing  rites: 

Cannot  a  man  be  reck'ned  in  tbe  state 

Of  YBloar,  but  at  this  idolatrous  ratę  ? 

I  thougbt  tbat  ibititude  had  beene  a  meane 

1Vhit  feare  and  rashnesse:  not  a  lost  obscene, 

Or  appetite  of  oflbnding^  but  a  skilt 

pr  science  of  a  disceming  good  and  UL 

And  you,  sir,  know  it  welł,  to  wbom  I  write, 

Tbat  witb  tbese  miictufes  we  put  out  ber  ligbt; 

Her  ends  are  honestie,  and  publikę  good! 

And  where  tbey  want,  she  is  not  understood. 

tjlo  morę  are  tbese  óf  ns,  tben  łet  them  goe, 

r  bave  the  lyst  of  minę  owne  faulti  to  Imonr, 

Ioo|[e  to  and  cure ;  be'8  not  a  man  batb  nonę. 

But  like  to  be  that  erery  day  mends  one. 

And  f^es  it;  else  he  tarrieś  by  tbe  beast. 

Can  I  disceme  bow  sbadowes  are  decreast, 

Or  growne,  by  betgbt  br  łownesse  of  the  snnne  ?        But  I  on  yours  farre  otberwi 

And  can  1  kisse  of  substance  ?  wben  I  ninne.  Not  flie  tbe  crime,  but  tbe  suspition  ioo : 

Ride,  saile,  amcoacb^d,  know  I  bow  farre  I  ba^e  gone,  iTbough  I  confesse  (as  eVery  Muse  bath  err^d. 
And  my  minds  motion  not  ?  6r  bave  1  nonę :  Und  minę  not  least)  I  bayCoo  aft  oreferi^d  famA 

No !  he  must  feele  and  know,  that  will  adfance;       Mfia,  paft  tUBic  tiuanęji^^md  jincaia^ioinejH^^ 

But  'twąs  witb  purpose  to  bave  madę  mm,  maS, 
Since  being  deceiv'd,  I  tume  a  sbarper  eye 
(Jpon  my  sełfe,  andaske  to  wb<nn^?  and  why  ? 
And  what  I  write  ?  and  veze  it  many  dayes 
Befbre  men  get  a  verse,  much  lesse  a  praise; 
I  So  that  my  reader  is  assor^d,  I  now 
/  Meane  what  Ispeake,  aod  still  will  keepe  tbatTOw, 
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EPISTLE  TO  MASTER  JOHN  SELDJ^ 

I  KNOW  to  wbom  I  write  berę,  I  am  surei. 
Tbongh  I  am  sbort,  I  cannot  be  obacure: , 
Lesse  sball  I  ibr  the  art  or  dressing  care, 
Truth  and  Uie  Oraces  best  wben  nahed  ara. 

bur  b06ke,  my  Seldeii,  t'tai^elfsnl;|lRS2L  m«oh 
as  trusted,  that  you  tbougbt  my  judg«Dcqtsaeh 

'o  aske  it:  tboa^  in  most  of  workea  it  be  ' 
pennance,  wKere  a  man  may  ndt  be  firec^ 
Rather  then  of[ice,  wben  it  dotb  or  may  ' 
Cbanoe  tbat  tbe  friend's  afiectiion  proYea  allay 
Unto  tbe  censure.    Yours  all  need  dotb  fte 
Of  tbis  so  Yitioos  bomanitie, 
Tben  wbich  tbere  is  not  unto  stndie  a  moie 
Pemitions  enemie*    We  see  belbre 
A  Aiany  of  bookes,  eren  good  jodijements  wouad 
ThemseUes  tbrąugbfaTOttring  what  is  tbere  not 

^Bball4k^    [&MiMi: 


Men  haire  been  gretft,  but  nev«r  gdbd  by  cbanoe, 
Or  on  Xb«  sudden.     It  were  strange  that  he 
Wbo  was  tbis  oitimuig  such  a  one,  sbould  be 
Sydney  e'er'night }  or  that  did  goe  to  bed 
Coriat;  shouM  rise  tbe  most  sofi&ćient  head 
Óf  Christendome?  And  neitlier  of  tbese  know, 
Were  the  rack  offer'd  them,  how  tbey  oame  so| 
'Tis  by  deigrees  tbat  men  arriT^  at  glad 
profit ;  in  oaght  e^ob  day  some  little  adde. 


f  SUod^Mthttiy0b|eet,thaay  you  that  baTC  beene 
Evcr  at  homę^  yeUiaig.  jdl  Qgu|itńea  aeene :  "*^  - 
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And  Uke  a  eonp«w»  k«ephig  cmm  ibot  itiU    . 
UpCMB  your  cciit«r,  doe  your  circle  fiU    . 
Of  fenerał]  knowledge;  watcb^d  men,  mnnnert  Un, 
^utlwliattłnics|Mtthair«iaid,8eaw«hntoariilot: 
Wbiohgrafieihal)IniBkę]oveto6iit?  yourskiłl, 
Or  luth  in  thinga  ?  or  ist  your  wealth  mnd  wiU  j 
Tiutnietaadteacb?  or  your  Qnweuy'4  paiae' 
Of  gntberin;  ?  boantie  in  pourin;  out  ngaine  ? 
What  iable»  bafe  yoa  węastl  what  tnith  red«ein*d! 
Antiquiti6f  taarchM  I  opinioas  4i8-crteem'd ! 
Impoaturesbranded!  aud  aathuritiat  m^d* ' 
WbatbloUandarronrB»  haveyou  watch'd  and  purg^d 
Baooniiandautbonof!  howrectiflad 
Umes,  mannan,  cuitomet !  innoTatąoni  8|Mde  1 
Sottght  out  the  fountaines,  souroof,  ereekei»  patb$, 
And  noied  the  bagionings  and  decayat !     [waye«» 
Wliora  i»  that  noounałl  maika,  or  raall  rita, 
^orme,  ąot,  or  enigna*  that  hath  seap^d  your  tight  ? 
How  are  traditioas  thare  asnuhin^d !  bow 
Gonjadurea  fetriev'd  !  and  a  fUirie  noMr 
And  thaa  of  tisMt  (bandes  the  bare  «aodaet 
Of  wbat  it  tellf  nt)  weav'd  in  to  instroet. 
I  Yondar^d  at  tka  richneHe*  but  am  kit. 
To  Ma  the  worknanehip  to  iKOaad  the  ooet  | 
To  nuurka  the  eioellent  teae^ning  of  your  stile ! 
And  knanly  eloention,  not  one  while 
With  horrour  rough,  then  rioting  with^  wit ! 
But  to  the  Mihjact  tliU  the  coloun  fit, 
In  sharpnoMe  of  all  tearcb,  wiedone  of  ehotie, 
Hearaene  of  eensje,  antiqoitie  of  foice ! 

I  yaeld,  1  yeeld,  the  matter  of  yonr  prtise 
JPlowes  in  upon  me,  and  I  cannot  raiia ' 
A  tMnke  agaiost  it.    Nothing  but  the  round 
Laiye  claspe  of  natnre,  aoch  a  wit  eaa  bonad. 
Monarch  in  letters !  'maogat  the  tltlci  rihowne 
Of  othen  hooooi*,  tbui,  enjoy  tby  owne. 
I  llnt  MUate  thee  ao;  and  gratulate 
With  that  thy  stile»  thy  keeping  of  thy  itąte  t 
In  offering  thie  thy  worke  to  no  great  aan)e,  [same, 
That  woold,  pohapi,.  ha^e  prais'd,  and  thank*d  the 
But  nought  beyood4    Ue  tbgn  haat  giren  tt  to^, 
Thy  leaned<haiB^<-Mow,-knowc8  to  doe 
It  trae  retpecci  '  Ba  will  not  oniy  Ioto, 
Bmbrace,  and  cbeńth ;  but  he  can  approre 
And  ertimate  thy  painca;  ęe  having  wrDught 

lAtheiamamineiofknowledfe;andthenoebiuugbt 
Humanitie  eaough  to  be  a  fHend, 
And  stieagth  to  be  a  champion,  and  defend 
Thy  gift  'gaioet  envie.    O  how  I  doe  oount 
Amoeg  my  eommings  in,  and  lee  it  monnt, 
The  gnune4»f  your  twofriendshipe!  HaywanLand 
8rt*e«  1  two  namet  that  ao  mach  ondentanSlT 
On  whom  I  coukl  taka  up,  and  ne're  abnae       \ 
The  credit,  what  woold  fumish  a  Uoth  Muae !  ł 
Bat  bera'a  no  time^  nor  place,  my  weaJth  to  terf, 
Yott  both  are  modest.  So  am  I.  Pareu'ell.        T 
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TO  PBRSWAUI  aiM  TO  TRB  WARBM. 

W*Kli,  firicnd,  ftom^irth  thy  letharg ie :  the  dram 
Beata  brave,  and  loode  in  Europę,  and  bida  come 
All  that  dare  rowse:  or  are  not  loth  to  qttit 
Tbeir  ńtioua  eaae,  and  ba  o*rcwheła'd  with  it. 


It  U  aj^U  to  keepe  the  apirita  alife^ 
ThaC^sp&fbr  aetion,  and~woQłd  jpetreri^a 
MaD'8  buried  honour,  iń  hia  aleepie  life : 
Quk^ing  dead  naturę,  to  her  nobleat  atrife. 
AU  other  acta  of  wdrldlings  are  but  tgjie 

Im  il 1 111^^  łmy— r  iyt  lw^|^  j>n<1  eod  lO  apoilo. 

Looke  on  th'  ambitioua  man,  aod  see  Mm  nurse^ 

His  anjuit  hopea,  with  praiaes  begg'd,  or  (woraa) 

Booght  6atteriea,  the  iaane  of  hia  purae, 

Till  4ie  beoome  faioth  tbeir,  and  his  owne  cune ! 

Looke  on  the  fiUae  and  cunning  man,  that  Iotoi 

No  peraon,  nor  ia  loY^d;  wbat  wayea  he  prorea 

To  gaine  upon  hia  belly ;  and  at  laat 

Craab'd  in  the  anakie  brakeą,  that  he  bad  pastl 

See,  the  gra^e*  aower,  and  aapenńlioua  ńr 

In  dutward  face,  bot  inward,'lightaa  lurre^ 

Or  feathera,  lay  hia  fortuna  out  to  show, 

Till  envie  wound,  or  maime  it  at  a  blow  i 

See  him  that^a  callM.  and  thought  the  happieat  ma«, 

Honour^d  at  onee,  and  en? i'd  (if  it  can 

Be  hdDOur  ia  ao  mizt)  by  anch  aa  would. 

For  all  their  apight,  be  like him  if  they  conklt 

^  o  part  or  comer  man  can  looke  upon, 

ut  there  are  objecta  bid  him  to  be  gona 

s  farre  aa  be  can  flie,  or  foliow  day, 
ther  then  here  ao  bogg'd  in  ricea  atay: 

he  whoie  world  here  lea?  ^n'd  with  madoeaae  aweUtj 
And  being  a  thing  blowne  out  of  nonght,  rdieUs 
Againat  hia  Maker;  high  alone  with  weed% 
And  impioua  rankąeaae  of  all  aecta  aud  aeeda: 
Not  to  be  cbeckt,  or  fr^^hted  now  with  ^te^ 
But  morę  licentioua  made^  and  deaperate ! 
Our  delioaciea  are  growne  capitaU, 
And  eveQ  our  sporta  are  d^ngen!  what  we  cali 
Friendahip  ia  now  mask'd  Ibatred !  juatice  fled. 
And  ahamefiutneaae  togetber!  all  lawea  dead 
That  kept  man  living  I  pleaauree  only  aonght ! 
Honour  and  hooeatie,  aa  poore  thinga  thought 
A»  they  aie  madę !  pride  and  atifle  downage  mitt 
To  make  up  greatneaae !  ąod  man'a  whote  good  fixVi 
In  bravery,  in  gloUooy,  0r  coyne, 
•All  which  he  makea  the  aemmta  of  the  gfohia^ 
Thither  it  ilowea:  bow  much  did  Stallion  apend  . 
To  ba^e  hia  coart-4Med-fiłne  there  commcnd 
Hia  lace  and  atarcb ;  and  ihll  upon  ber  baefc 
In  admiration,  atretch'd  upon  the  raok 
Of  loat,  to  hia  rich  auit,  aaid  tttle,  lord } 
I,  that'a  a  charme  and  hallfe !  aha  rauat  afibrd 
That  all  respect ;  ahe  muat  licdoiwne :  oay  mori 
'TłS  Ibere  ciTilitie  to  be  a  whor^ 
HeV<nniuf  bload;iil«i  faahióń !  and  with  theae 
The  braTery  makea,  ahe  cau  no  honour  iene: 
To  do't  with  cloth,  oratuiiHlusfft  name  miglitmerit; 
With  veWet,  plnah^and  tiaauea,  it  ia  apirit. 

O,  theae  ao  ignorant  mooetera !  iight»  mu  pitnidi 
Wlio  can  bebold  their  mannera,,  and  not  clowd- 
Like  upon  them  iightau  ? '  If  naturę  could 
Ntit  make  a  Tcne;  anger  oc  laughter  would, 
To  aee  *hem  aye  diaoouraing  with  their  gkaaa, 
How  they  may  make  aome  one  that  day  an  aaM^ 
Planting  their  purlea,and  curies  spread  foirth  like  net, 
Aod  every  dreaaing  for  a  ptt&U  wtt 
To  catch  the  llesh  in,  and  to  pound  a      ■  > 
Be  at  their  rbita,  see  liem  aqaemiab,  aick, 
Ready  to  caat,  at  one,  wboae  band  aita  ill. 
And  theil  leape  mad  on  a  neat  pickardiil ; 
Aa  if  a  brize  were  gotten  i*  their  tayie. 
And  firkę,  and  jerke,  and  for  the  coach-mao  railc^ 
And  jealoua  of  eaoh  otber,  yet  thinke  long  > 

To  be  abroad  chanting  soroe  baudia  aong. 
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And  laiigh,  and  measute  Łhtfhes,  thea  tqueake, 

spring,  itch, 
Doe  al  I  tlili  tricks  of  a  saut  lady  bitch; 
For  t'  other  pound  of  sweet-meats,  be  ihall  feele 
That  pay^  or  what  be  will.     The  damę  is  tteele: 
For  these  witb  ber  young  companie  sbe*!!  eDter, 
Wbere  Pittes,  or  Wright,  or  Modet  would  not  venter, 
Aod  comes  by  tbese  degreer,  the  ntile  t'  naherit 
Of  woman  of  fashion,  aod  a  lady  of  tpiriti 
Noi*  18  the  title  qnestioii'łl  witb  onr  proud, 
Great,  brare,  and  fiuhion'd  folke,  these  are  allowM: 
Adulteries  now,  are  not  so  hid,  or  strange, 
They  're  growne  commodU»e  upon  exchange; 
He  ^bat  will  fbllow  but  anothePs  wife, 
Is  IovM,  thongh  be  let  oat  bis  owne  for  tife : 
The  buaiband  imiw*s  caU'd  eharlisb,  or  a  poore 
Naturę,  that  will  not  let  bis  wife  be  a  wbore  ; 
Or  USA  all  arts,  or  haont  all  companiet 
That  roay  corropt  ber,  eren  in  bis  eyes. 
The  brother  trades  a  sister ;  and  tbe  frieod 
Iives  to  the  lord,  but  to  the  ladie^t  end. 
Lesse  must  not  be  tboagbt  on  then  mistrease:  or 
If  it  be  thougbt,  kild  like  ber  embrions ;  for, 
Wbom  no  great  mistresse  bath  as  yet  ii^anł'dy 
A  felłow  of  course  letcherte  is  nam'd, 
The  senrant  of  tbe  serYing-woman  in  scome, 
Ke^re  came  to  taste  tbe  plenteous  mariage-bome. 
Tbna  they  doe  talke.    And  are  tbese  objects  fit 
For  man  to  spend  bis  nx>ney  on  ?  bis  wit  ? 
His  time  ?  healtb  ?  soule  ?  will  be  forthesegoe  throw 
Those  thonsands  on  bis  back,  sball  after  btow 
His  body  to  the  Gounters,  or  the  Fleete  ? 
Is  it  for  these  tbat  fine  man  mects  the  street 
Coach'd,  or  on  fooi-clotb,  thrice  chaug*d  erery  day, 
To  teacb  ehch  suit,  be  bas  tbe  ready  way 
Prom  Hide-Parke  to  the  stage,  wbere  at  tbe  last 
His  deare  and  borrow>d  bravery  be  must  cast  ? 
Whett  not  bis  combes,  his  curling-irons,  his  glasse, 
Sw^bags,  sweet  powden,  nor  sweet  words  will  passe 

For  lesse  securitic  ?  O for  tbese 

b  it  tbat  man  pidls  on  bimselfe  disease  ł 
Surfet?  andquarrell?  drinkes  the  totbćr  beałth  ? 
Or  by  damnation  voids  lO  or  by  stealth } 
What  f«rie  of  late  is  crept  Into  our  feasts } 
Wbat  honoor  f^trtm  to  tbe  drunkennest  guests  ? 
'Wbat  reputatiopi  to  beare  one  glasse  morę  ? 
When  oft  the  btarer  is  borne  out  of  dore  ? 
Tbis  bath  our  ill*tt!i'd  freedome,  and  soft  peaoe 
jBroifght  on  us,  nid  will  oTery  boure  tncrease ; 
Our  Yices,  doe  not  tarrv  in  a  place. 
But  being  in  motion  still  (or  rather  in  race) 
'nit  009  opon  anotber,  and  now  beare 
Tbis  way,  now  tbat,  as  if  their  mimber  were 
Morę  then  themseltes,  or  then  ouir  1tves  could  tfike, 
Boi  both  felF  prest  ooder  tbe  loed  they  make. 
I      rie  bid  thee  looke  no  morę,  bnt  flee,  flee  firiend, 
Tbis  precipice,  and  roćks  tbat  ba^e  no  end, 
Ór  side,  but  threatena  ruinę    Th4  whołe  day 
Is  not  eoougb  now,  but  the  ntgbts  to  play ; 
And  whilst  our  states,  streagtb,  body,  and  mind  we 

waite} 
Goe  malce  our  selres  the  usurert  at  a  east 
He  that  no  morę  for  age,  cramps,  palsies»  can 
Now  use  tbe  bones,  we  see  doth  hire  a  maa  < 
To  take  the  box  up  for  bim ;  and  pursues 
Tbe  dioc  witb  glaasen  eye^  to  the  glad  views 
Of  wbat  be  tiurowes :  like  letebers  growne  contenl 
To  ba  bebolden,  when  their  poweis  are  spent 

Can  we  not  leare  tbis  woime }  or  will  we  not } 
Im  that  th«  trutr  escuse  ł  or  hare  we  got 


In  tbis,  and  like,  an  itch  of  Tamtie^ 
That  scratching  now^  onr  best  felicitie  ? 
Weil,  let  it  goe.    Yet  this  is  better,  then 
M^  łose  the  foimes,  and  dignities  of  men, 
^o  flatter  my  good  lord,  and  ery  his  bowle 
Runs  swectly,  as  it  had  his  lordsbip's  soole: 
AIthoogb  perbape  it  bas,  wbat*s  that  to  me, 
,  That  may  stand  by,  and  bokł  my  pcaoe  ?  will  be 
When  I  am  boarse,  with  praising  his  eac^  cait, 

iGiTe  me  bnt  that  againe,  that  I  most  wasi 
In  sugar  candide,  or  in  batterM  beere, 
For  the  reoovery  «f  my  Toyce  ?  No,  thcre 
Pardon  his  lordsbip.    Plattry's  fr9«iiftlQ.£3keape 
With  bim,  for  be  i»  foUowed  with  tfaftt  bęape 
That watcb^  aad  eatPjli,  ■!  wlrtU  Hww.iniiy  ypphad, 
As  a  poure  single  flattenery  withowt  \m»d- 
Is  notbiog,  soch  searee  meat  and  drinke  bele  give, 
But  be  thafs  both,  and  slaTe  to  both,  ahall  li^e. 
And  be  beloy*d,  wbile  the  whores  laat.    O  times ! 
Friend,  flie  from  bence ;  and  let  these  kiodled  rimcf 
Ligbt  thee  from  Heli  on  Earth :  wbere  llMttcren, 

spies, 
Informers,  masters  both  of  arts  aod  lies, 
Lewd  slanderers,  soft  whiapems,  tbat  lei  hlood 
Tbe  life,  and  fome^Taynes  (yet  ncA  nnderiliood 
Of  the  poore  suffierers)  wbere  the  enńous,  praod, 
Ambitious,  foctious,  superstitioos,  lewd 
Boasters,  and  peijai^d,  with  tbe  inflnite  morę 
PreTaricalors  swarme :  of  wfaidk  the  storę, 
(Because  ih'  are  ererj  where  amongst  man-kiod 
Spread  throo^b  the  world)  it  eaaier  forre  to  linl, 
Then  once  to  number,  or  bring  forth  to  band, 
Though  thoo  wert  muster-master  of  the  land. 

Goe  qnit  'hem  all.    And  take  akmg  wHb  tbee, 
Tby  tnie  friend*s  wisbes,  (kj^tfr^Uch  śhall  be, 
Tbat  tbine  be  just,  and  bonest,  that  tby  deeds 
Not  woond  tby  oonsdence,  when  thy  body  bkedi; 
Tbat  thou  dost  all  tbnigs  morę  for  troth,  then  glonr. 
And  never  bnt  for  ddng  wroag  be  sory  $ 
That  by  commanding  fiiat  thy  selfe,  thoa  mak^M 
Thy  person  fli  for  any  charge  thou  tak'si; 
That  fortunę  nerer  make  the«  to  cemplaioe. 
But  wbat  she  głves,  thoa  dar^  give  ber  againe ; 
Tbat  whatsoeTer  face  thy  fote  pots  on, 
Thou  frbrinke  or  start  aoŁ,  but  be  aBwayea  ona; 
That.thou  thinke  nothing  great,  bnt  wbat  is  good, 
And  from  tbat  thoughi  ftrire  to  be  onderamod. 
So,  'li«e  or  dęad,  thou  wili  presera  a  fome 
Still  pretioM,  with  the  odour  of  thy  name. 
And  last,  blasphene  not;  we  did  never  heare 
Man  ihooght  the  ▼alianter,  'came  he  dinst  swesre, 
No  morę,  tben  we  sbonld  thinke  a  lord  had  had 
Morehommrin  bim,'caase  we^^rekDOwnehinnDad: 
These  tekę,  ańd  now  góe  seeke  thy  peace  in  warr^t 
Who  falls  for  love  <d  God.  sball  rise  a  stanę. 

\*  *  ■•*'**'^* 
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EPITAPH  ON  MASTER  PBIUP  GRAY, 

RaAoaa  stay. 

And  if  I  had  n6  mora  to  say. 

But  bcre  doth  lie  till  the  last  day. 

All  that  is  left  of  Philip  Ofay. 

It  might  tby  patienee  ńohły  pay : 
For,  if  such  men  as  he  c^nld  die, 
Whaifuieiie  of  lifo  hare  thoo,  and  I. 


^- 


BPISTLE  TO  A  FRIEND. 

mar  are  not,  tir,  wont  owen,  that  doe  psy 
X>e|»||  whentbeycso:  good  men  may  l»reake  tbeir 

•^MBd  yet  the  noble  nstare  nerer  gnidge, 

*'-r  M  tben  a  crime,  when  the  usurer  ii  jnd^ : 

.A.ii(l  be  »  not  in  fnend»bip.    Nothing  there 

Xs  done  for  gnioe :  if  't  be,  *t  is  not  imoere.      ^      , 

^^or  sbonki  1  at  tbis  Ume  prokoted  be, 

'Kot  tbat  tome  greater  names  have  bróke  with  me, 

^AnA  their  words  too,  wbere  1  butbreake  my  band : 

1  ndde  tbnt  (bnt)  bccmoae  I  nnderatand 

^Tbmt  at  the  letter  breacb :  for  be  that  taket 

Simply  my  band,  hit  tmtt  in  me  fonaket, 

-And  lookei  unto  the  forfeit.    If  yon  be 

'^^ow  ao  much  fkiend,  at  yoa  would  tmtt  in  me^ 

'center  a  lobger  time,  and  irillingly : 

AU  it  not  bmren  land,  doth  foUow  lie. 

Some  grounds  are  madę  the  ricber,  for  the  rett; 

And  I  will  bring  a  cix)p,  if  not  the  bćtt 
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Can  beantie,  that  did  prompt  me  firtt  to  write, 

Kow  threaten,  with  those  meanei  the  did  innie : 

Did  her  perfectiont  cali  me  on  to  gazę ! 

Tben  like,then lorę;  and  nowwouldtheyamase! 

Ot  was  the  gracioMt  a-iarre  off  ?  bat  neere 

A  terrottf  ?  or  it  all  thit  but  my  feare  ł 

That  at  the  water  maket  thingt,  pat  in  %  ttreight, 

Orookedappeare;  to  that  doth  my  coneeipt: 

I  can  hdpe  that  with  boldnette  $  and  kive  iware, 

And  fortunę  once,  t*  aatitt  the  tpiritt  that  daro. 

But  which  thall.lead  me  on  ?  both  thete  are  Uind: 

Such  gnidet  men  me  not,  who  their  way  wonld  find, 

Eatcept  the  way  be  erroor  to  thoae  endt : 

And  thea  the  bett  are  ttUl,  the  Uindeat  iHendt ! 

Oh  bow  a  lorer  may  mittake !  .to  thinke, 

Or  ieve,  or  fortnne  blind,  when  thiej  bnt  winkę 

To  aee  men  feare :  or  elae  for  tmth,  and  ttate, 

BeoauM  they  wonld  firee  jnttice  imitate, 

Yaile  their  owne  eyet»  and  would  impartaally 

Be  bronght  by  ot  to  meet  oar  deatinie. 

Ifit  be  that }  oome  lorę,  and  fortunę  goe, 

rie  lead  yoa  on;  or  if  my  fata  will  to^ 

That  I  mml  tend  one  fint,  my  choyce  atiignat, 

Łove  to  my  heart,  and  fortunę  to  my  lino. 


AKELSaiE.     v/^ 

Br  thoae  bright  eyet,  at  wboae  immortall  fiiea 
I^nre  lightt  hit  torchet  to  inflame  detiiet; 
By  that  foire  ttand,  your  forehead,  whence  be  bendt 
Hit  double  bow,  and  roand  hit  arrowca  tendt ; 
By  that  tali  grov]B,  yoar  haire,  wbote  globy  ringt 
He  flying  carlet,  and  critpeth  with  hit  wingt ; 
By  thote  parę  batheayour  eitber  cheeke  ditcloaet, 
Where  be  doth  tŁeqpe  himtelfe  in  milkę  and  roiet; 
And  lattly  by  yonr  lipt,  the  bankę  of  kittet, 
Wbere  men  at  once  may  plant,  and  gatber  blittet : 
Tell  me  (my  lor'd  friend)  doe  you  lorę  or  no  ? 
So  well,  as  I  may  tell  in  ?ene  't  it  le? 


Yoa  bluth,  but  doe  not;*AjflBdi  aig.^ithff.  none^ 
(Though  they  may  nomber  bodyet)  pr  but  one. 
I'le  therefore  atke  no  morę,  but  bid  ybn  love ; 
And  to»  that  eitber  may  esample  prore 
Unto  the  other  j  fmd  live  paltemet,  bow 
Othert,  in  time,  may  love,  at  we  doe  now. 
Slip  no  occatioo  $  at  time  ttandt  not  ttill, 
I  know  no  beautie,  nor  no  youtb  that  will. 
To  nte  the  pretent,  then,  it  not  abute, 
Yoo  ba^e  a  hutband  it  the  jutt  escutc 
OMUthat  ćan^be  ttObe  him^  tucb  a  one 
At  would  make  thiff,  to  make  himtelfe  alone 
That  which  we  can  $  who  botb  in  yoo,  hit  wife. 
Hit  ittue,  and  all  circumttanoe  of  Ufo 
At  in  hit  place,  becaote  be  would  not  T«ri^ 
Is  constant  to  be  eartraordinarie. 


A  SATYRICALL  SHHUB, 

A  w0MAN,'i_/riendthip !  God,  wbom  I  tmtt  ii^ 
Forgire  me  ^it  oneibolith  deadly  tin, 
Amongtt  my  many  other,  that  I  may 
No  moce,  I  am  torry  for  to  fond  caute,  tay 
At  fi{ty  yearet,  almott»KUuUii&ity 
That  Oft^re-wat  knowne  to  latt  abore  a  fit, 
Or-have  the  leasŁ  of  good,  but  what  it  mutt 
Put  00  for  fttbion,  aaid  take  up  on  tratt : 
Knew  I  all  thit  afore  ?  had  i  peroeiY'd, 
That  their  whole  1  ife  wat  wickedi^»e,  though  wear^d 
"0{  many  c^loursy  outward,  nesh  nom  tpott. 
But  thdr  whole  in&ide  fuli  of  endt,  and  knots  ł 
Knew  I,  that  all  their  diąloguet,  and  ditcouite, 
Werę  tucb  at  I  will  now  relate,  or  wone. 

{Hiere,  tomethmg  it  wanłmg,^ 


Knew  I  thit  woman  ?  yet;  and  yoa  doe  tee, 
How  penitent  I  am,  or  I  ahoald  be. 
Doe  not  you  atke  to  know  ber,  the  it  wone 
Then  all  ingredientt  madę  into  one  carte. 
And  that  poar'cl  ont  npon  man>kind,  can  be  1 
Hiinkfi  but  the  tin  of  all  her  tez,  't  it  the  1    ' 
I  coald  forgiTe  ber  beińg  proad !  a  whore ! 
Peijur'd !  and  painted !  if  the  wert  no  mora. 
But  the  it  tucb,  at  the  might,  yet  forettall 
The  Derill ;  and  be  the  damning  of  ot  all. 


LUTLE  SHRUB  GROWING  BY. 


!•-•■•  •■  * 


AtKB  not  to  know  thit  man.   If  Famę  tbonld  tpeake 
Hit  name  in  any  mettall,  it  woa\d  breake. 
Twa  letten  wete  enough  the  plague  to  teare 
Out  of  hit  grare,  and  poyton  every  eare. 
A  parceli  <^ooartHlart,  a  heape,  and  matte 
Of  all  Tiee  burld  together,  there  be  wat, 
Proad,  folte,  and  trecherout,  Tindictiye,  all 
That  thought  can  adde,  unChankfiłll,  the  lay-ttall 
Of  putrid  fleth  ali^e  \  of  bk)od,  the  tinke! 
And  to  I  leare  to  ttirra  him,  lett  be  ttinke» 
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Tuowm  bMuttf  be  the  mai^e  of  pnne, 
And  3miri  of  whoni  I  ting  be  euch 
Ab  not  the  worłd  ean  pnite  loo  mnob, 

Yet  ii  t  yonr  irertne  bow  I  ruM^ 

A  Tertiie,  like  allay,  ao  gone 
Thrtmgbotit  yoar  fbnDe ;  astbongfathat 
And  draw,  aod  ooilquer  all  neii*s  lofa, 

Thif  Bubjeob  you  tty  tore  of  one. 

Wherałn  you  ttiumpTi  yet :  becanse 

*T  18  of  your  selfe,  and.tbat  yon  uae 
.   Tbe  noblefC  freedome,  not  to  cboge 
Against  or  faith,  er  bettóiMr^e  Uwei. 

Bnt  wbo  shonld  leMe  eipect  fkoih  you» 
In  whom  alone  Love  IWes  agen } 
By  whom  he  w  restpr*d  to  men : 

And  kept,  and  bred,  and  broogbt  np  trae  2 

His  falling  temples  yon  bare  rearM 
Tbe  witbered  garlands  tanę  avay ; 
Ilu  altan  kept  ftom  the  decay, 

tliat  enrie  wish'dj  and  natare  fear^d* 

And  on  them  bume  lo  cbaste  a  flame, 

Wtth  so  mach  łoyaUie*9  expence, 
:    A9  Ltnre  t'  aqait  ądch  eiccellence 
Ii  gooe  Mniselfe  Into  your  natne. 

And  yon  aire  be :  ^he  deitie 

To  whom  all  \ci^en  are  designM ; 
.  That  would  their  better  objects  find : 
Among  whicb  fiuthfull  troope  am  I. 

Wbo  ai  an  off^pring  at  your  shria^ 
Have  sung  this  hymne,  and  here  entreat 
One  eparke  of  yonr  diTinier  beat 

To  light  upon  a  love  ef  minę. 

Whicb  iif  it  kindle  jpot,  bnt  ecant 
Appeare,  and  tbat  to  ebarteit  Tiew, 
Yet  gi^e  me  \emw  t*  adece  in  yon 

Wbat  I,  in  ber,  am  griev*d  to  want 


If  bence  thy  lilence  be, 

As  't  is  too  juit  a  caufe ; 
Let  tbis  tbooght  qaicken  thee, 
^lilincMLtbat  are  great  and  fi 

Shou 
Tif  crowne  ©npugh  to  yęrtuąstill,  ber  owiie  apple^ 


Wbat  tbougb  the  greedie  frie 
Be  taken  with  imlae  bajytae 

Of  worded  balladrie. 

And  thlnke  it  poSfie  ? 
f  Tbey  die  with  tbetr  0QBceits» 

And  only  pttious  soome  apon  tbeir  folly  waitca. 

Then  take  in  band  tby  lyie, 

Strike  in  thy  proper  straine* 
With  Japbet*B  lyne,  aipice 
SoPs  cbariot  for  new  fiie,  « 

To  gire  the  worid  againe: 
Wbo  aided  him,  will  tbee,  tbe  i««e  of  J9v«'s  hrajne^ 

And  sińce  onr  daintie  age 
I     CannoŁ  indnre  reprome, 
jMake  not  tby  selfe  a  page, 
^o  that  strampet  tbe  stage. 

But  sing  high  and  alode,  [^boefe. 

Safe  from  the  wolre^s  black  jaw,  and  tbe  ddU  afli's 


jJH  ODE. 
TpjgjKttirt. 

WiiiaB  do'st  thou  carelesse  lie 

Buried  in  eese  and  alotb  ? 
Knuwtadge,  tbat  tleepes,  dotb  die; 
And  this  securitie, 

It  is  tbe  comtnoa  moth,  [botb« 

Tbat  eats  on  wits,  aodarts,  and  ąujtedestroyeatbem, 

Are  all  tb*  Aonian  springs  < 

Dri'dup?  lyęa  Itiegpia  wast  ? 
Both  Clarius'  barp  want  stringą 
That  not  a  nympb  now  singsl 

Or  droop  tbey  as  dłsgrac't,  [fact^ 

To  see  their  seats  and  bowers  by  chattring  pies  de« 
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Faom  death,  aUd  darke  obltviQo,  aear  the  aaaM^ 

Tbe  ttiisf renę  of  naB*s  life,  gfa1«  historie, 
Raising  the  world  to  good  and  e¥iU  Hme, 

Dotb  Tiodioate  it  to  etemitie. 
WisePnmdenoewouldso;  tbat  nor  thto  good 

Migbt  be  defraaied,  nor  tbe  |pMt  eecar'd. 
But  botb  migbt  kaow  tbeir  wayes  wera  undanrtoed, 

When vioe  aiike  iatime  witb tertoe  4ar^: 
Wbieb  makes  tbat  (łigbted  by  tbe  beaońa  hamd 

Of  tnitb  that  iearehetb  tbe  most  aeeret  s|wii«B, 

And  guidedby  esparience,  wboea  stnńte  wond 
Mib  meta,  wboealyne  dotb  aomid  thedepthef 
tbhig*:) 
She  cheaifbtty  anpperiath  wbat  abe 

Aasisted  by  no  etraogtbs,  bat  a»e  ber 
SoOM  Boie  of  wbich  eacb  ^sried  ^r 
1    By  wbicb,  as  pioper  (Mes,  eba  ia  kn^ywiia* 
iTime's  witneme,  herald  of  antk|iiibe^ 
\  Tbe  Kgbtof  trutka  and  lifisofBMniorie. 
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ODE  70  lAMES  BARLE  OF  DESMOSD, 

wasr  IN  tmna  BUBAam^s  ma,  stwca  ibar, 
AMn  aacornso. 

WRsaBartthon.Oenius?  IsbouMttse 
Thy  preseot  aidet  arise,  Iaventio«o, . 

Wake,  and  put  on  the  wtngi  of  Findar'i  Mnsei 
.  To  towre  with  my  intention 
High,  as  bis  mind,  that  dotb  adTance 

Her  npńgbt  head,  abore  tbe  reacb  of  cfianc^ 
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My  boMer  nambefi  to  thy  golden  \jn : 

O,  Łlnn  iMpire 
Thypriettint^iInBigertptttn;  hetftenybraine 

WithDelfMdcllrc: 
Thmt  I  may  ling  my  tbooghti^  in  *ome  uoTalgar 
ttimine. 

Rićh  beaue  of  UoDoor,  tb^d  yimr  ligH 
On  thttedulie rynet;  tłuit  my  «£etion - 
May  sbine  (throsf b  eyery  cbiocke)  to  erery  tight 
Orftced  by  yoor  relicction  1 
Tben  tball  my  ▼«!«•,•  lilM  ftrong  cbftinieti 
Breake  tbe  knit  ci«cl«  of  h»  tUmtt  anBcs» 
TbakhoMyowipirit: 
Ado  k6flp€9  yoor  mant 
Łockt  IB  ber  «ol4  embrooM,  ftron  llic  ykm 

Of  ey«f  nor»  troe^ 
Who  wimld  with  judgement  temreby  searcbiog  con- 
ełode, 
(As  prcnr'd  in  yon) 
lYue  oobłltte.     Palmę  grofires  itraight,  tboagb 
bandled  iie*re  so  irude  ? 

Nor  thinke  yoor  selfe  anfortiinaie,    \ 
If  lubject  to  tbe  jeatous  ermin  '. 

Of  politiąae  pretext,  that  wryes  a  state,  ^ 
SKnke  not  beneath  fli«w  terr^pia : 
But  wbtfper ;  O  glad  innocence 
Wbere  oniy  a  inan*abirtb  it  his  offenoe; 
Or  tbe  dia>fisToari 
Of  siicb  as  9avour 
Kotbiog,  but  practise  upoo  hononr^s  ibrall. 

O  Tcitae^  MI* 
Wheo  ber  dead  emenee  (like  tbe  anatomie 

In  9argeqQ>  hall) 
Is  bot  a  8tatist*s  tbeamei  to  raad  pblcbotonie. 

Let  BroDtes,  and  btack  Steropes» 
Sveat  at  tbe  forge,  tbeir  bammers  beating^ 
Pyracmon*s  boure  will  come  to^giTe  tbem  ease, 
Though  but  wbłle  mettal'8  heating: 
Aod,  after  all  tbe  JEtanefM  ire» 
Gold^  diat  IS  perfecta  will  oatplive  tbe  fire. 
For  fory  wastętb^ 
As  patience  laśtetb. 
Ko  armoiir  to  tbe  m'^iid !  be  is  shot  free 

*Fromiqjune^ 
That  11  not  hurt;  not  be,  tbat  is  not  hit ; 

So  fix>les  wą  see, 
Oft  scape  aa  imputation,  mora  throogb  lock|  tbep 
wit. 


ANODĘ. 


\^ 


Bot  to  yoar  sellev  wak  fajafi  lord, 
(  Whoee  beartintbatbrigbt  spherefla^aeselearest, 
Th6agh  many  gemi  ba  in  yóor  bosome  stoi^d, 
Unknowne  wbicb  is  tbe  dearest) 
If  I  anspitiously  derine, 
(As  my  hope  telis)  tbat  oor  fałre  nlcebus*  sbine, 
.    ShanUghttboeeplacM»    % 
With  lostrous  graces, 
Wbera  darknente,  witb  ber  gtoorie  seeptred  band, 

Dsth  now  eoummnd. 
O  tben  (my  best-bcst  loF'd)  let  me  importune, 

lliat  yon  wf  11  stand, 
'Aa  iMTO  fraoa  alt  rwolt,  as  yon  are  now  froi^  f<Ar- 
tonę. 


HiOH  ipirited  friend,  ^^ 

I  aend  nor  bałmes,  nor  cor'8ites  to  yoar  wound,     >a^ 

Yoar  fisU  bath  found,     JLK 
A  genUer,  and  morę  agile  band,  to  tend    <V 
The  cure  of  tbat,  which  is  but  corpoiall,  4Q^ 
And  doabtfull  dayes  (whicb  were  nam'd  criticall,)  '  C 
HaTo  madę  tbeir  fisiresi  Atgbt,    cL» 
And  no^  are  out  of  sigbU  dl 

Yet  dotb  some  wbolsome  pbysick  for  tbe  miód,  *^ 
Wrapt  in  tbis  paper  lia^  ^ 

Wbicb  in  tbe  takiag  if  yoa  mł»«pply>        .^  ^ 
Yoa  are  onkind*  ^   o 

-V 

Yomr  coTetoas  band, 
Happy  in  tbat  fisire  bonour  it  batb  gain'd^ 

Musi  now  be  rayn[5}. 
lYue  ▼alour  doth  ber  owne  fenowne  comraand 
In  one  fuli  action ;  nor  haTe  yon  now  morę 
To  doe,  tben  be  a  husband  of  that  storę. 
.  Tbinke  but  how  deare  you  bought, 
This  same  wbicb  you  ba^e  caoght, 
Sach  tboughts  wiU  make  you  morę  in  lo^ewith  tnith: 

Tis  wkdome,  and  that  high. 
Por  men  to  nse  tbeir  fortunę  re^srently, 
Even  in  youth* 


JNODB. 


Hkłłhi,  did  Homer  never  see 
Thy  beaaties,  yet  could  wnte  of  tbee  r 
bid  Sappho,  on  ber  seveo-tQnguM  lals^ 
So  speake  (as  yet  it  is  not  mute) 
OfPbaon*s  formę?  or  doth  tbe  boy, 
In  wbom  Anaorean  once  did  joy, 
Lie  drawne  to  life,  in  his  soft  vene, 
As  be  whom  Maro  did  rehearse  r 
Was  Leąbia  sung  by  leamM  (^tollas  ? 
Or  Delia^s  graces  by  TibuUus  ? 
Doth  Cyntbia,  in  Propertius'  song 
Sbine  morę,  tben  she  tbe  stars  among  ^ 
Is  Horace  his  eacb  1ove  so  high 
Rap't  from  tbe  Earth,  as  not  to  die  ? 
With  bright  Lycoris,  Gallos'  choice, 
Wbose  iame  batb  an  etemall  yoice. 
Or  bath  Gorynna,  by  the  name 
Her  Orid  gare  ber,  dimn'd  the  fiime 
Of  C«sar's  daughter,  and  the  linę 
Which  all  the  wprld  tben  styKd  devme? 
Hath  Petrarch  sińce  his  Laura  Tals'd 
Equall  with  ber  ?  or  Bonsart  prais*d 
His  new  Cassandra  'boTe  the  old, 
Which  all  the  fate  of  Troy  foretold  ? 
Hath  our  great  Słdney,  Stella  set« 
Where  ncrrer  star  shone  brighter  yet  ? 
Or  Coo8table's  ambiosiack  Mtise 
Madę  Dian  not  his  notes  refbse? 
Hare  all  these  done  (and  yet  1  misse 
The  swan,  that  sp  relisbM  Pancharis) 
And  shall  not  I  my  Celia  briog, 
Whćr^  ifTOr  mtiy  «ee  wBom  I  doe  ^0^ 
Though  f,  in  workiof  of  mySoog/ 
Come  short  of  all  this  leamed  throng', 
Yet  sare  my  tunes  will  be  the  best, 
So  much  my  subjcct  drownes  the  rest. 
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JONSOirS  POEHS. 


TO  TBl  WOBU  ŁAOr,  TBł  ŁABIT  lUIT  WOim. 
f 

)  TB4T  hare  beene  a  lorer,  and  oould  rtiow  it, 
Though  not  m  theie,  in  rithiAes  not  whollj  dainbe, 
Sinco  i-^sa^ribe  foar  maodtMt  am  beoome 
A  bettar  lover,  aod  mach  better  poSt 
Nor  it  my  Muae  or  I  adiamM  to  owe  it 
To  thoie  tnie  numeroos  gracet ;  whereof  mom^ 
But  chamie  the  lensef,  oUien  ofer-oome 
Both  braines  and  heaitt ;  and  nune  nonr  bert  doe 
For  in  your  Terte  all  Cupid*s  annońe,      [know  it : 
His  flames,  his  shafts^  bis  ąuirer,  aiid  his  bow. 
His  very  eyes  are  yours  to  orerthrow. 
Bnt  then  bii  motbei^s  sweets  yoii  so  apply, 
Her  joyes,  her  smiles,  ber  io^es,  as  readeif  Udw 
For  Yenos*  ceston  ^Tery  lioe  yoa  make. 


FIT  OF  RIME  AGAINST  RIME. 

RiMi  the  rack  of  finest  wits, 
That  espresseth  but  by  fits 

Triie  conceipty 
Spoyling  senses  of  tbeir  treasore, 
Cosening  jndgement  wHh  a  measure. 

Bat  false  weight 

Wrestin|r  words,  from  thelr  tme  ealling  ) 
PfDppiag  vene,  for  feare  of  fkllinj^ ' 

To  the  ground. 
Joynting  syllabes,  drowning  letten, 
Fasting  ▼owell^  as  with  fetters 

Tbey  wereboimd! 

Soone  as  lazie  thou  wert  knowne, 
All  good  poetrie  hence  was  flowne. 

And  was  banishM. 
For  a  tbousaod  yeares  together, 
All  Pemastos'  greeoe  did  wither. 

And  wit  ▼anłsh*d« 

Pegasus  did  flie  away, 

At  tbe  wells  no  Muse  did  stay. 

But  bewaird. 
So  to  see  the  fountaine  drie. 
And  ApoUo's  musiąue  die» 

AU  light  Mled ! 

Starrełing  rimes  did  fili  the  stage^ 
Mot  a  poet  in  an  age, 

Worthy  crowning. 
Not  a  worke  dcserving  IŃties, 
Nor  a  lyne  deserriog  praise, 

Pafias  frowning  \ 

Greeke  was  free  from  rime*s  infection^ 
Happy  Greeke  by  this  protection !    ^ 

Was  not  spoyled. 
Wbilst  the  Latin,  qoeene  of  toogues, 
Is  iaot  yet  fipee  ffom  rime's  wrongs. 

But  rests  foiled. 


Scarce  the  bill  againe  dotk  flourish. 
Scarce  the  world  a  wit  d«th  nonriihb 

Torestora 
Pbosbus  to  bis  crowne  againe  ; 
And  the  Mtłses  to  tbeir  braina; 

Asbelbra. 

Yulgar  languages  that  want 
Wonłs^  and  sweetnease,  and  be  scant 

Of  true  measure^ 
Tyrant  rime  bath  so  abuaed, 
That  tiiey  loag  sińce  baye  refused, 

Otherceasnre: 

He  that  fint  inventad  tbee, 
Hay  his  joynts  tormented  bee^ 

Cramp^dlsr  erer; 
Still  may  syllabes  jarre  with  time^ 
Stiil  may  reaaoa  watra  wkh  rime^ 

Resting  never. 

May  his  sense,  when  it  wonld  meet 
Tbe  coJd  tumour  in  his  leet; 

Grow  unsounder. 
And  his  titlfs  b<  long  ibol& 
That  in  rearing  such  a  scooole 

Was  the  Ibonder. 


AN  FPTGlłAM' 

OH 

'wiŁŁIAM  LORO  BOftŁnOH, 

ŁOtO  H16B  TtlASOrasa  Or  IMCŁAHn. 

If  thou  wouldst  know  the  Tertues  of  mankind 
Read  berę  in  ooe,  what  thou  in  all  canst  fiad. 
And  goe  no  fsrther :  let  this  eirele  be 
Tby  nnhrerse,  though  his  epitome. 
Cecill,  the  grare,  the  wise,  the  great,  the  good: 
What  is  there  morę  that  can  eonoble  blood } 
The  orphan's  pillar,  tbe  tnie  subjeef  s  shield, 
The  poore*s  fuli  store-honse,  and  jostkerranfs  field. 
The  only  faitbfill  watchman  for  the  realme, 
That  in  all  tempests  nerer  qait  the  heime,' 
But  stood  unshaken  in  his  deeds,  aod  name. 
And  labout*d  in  the  worke,  not  with  the  fone^ 
That  still  was  good  for  goodnesse  sake,  nor  tfaoogbt 
Upon  reward,  till  tbe  reward  bim  soogfat. 
iniiose  oAces  and  bonoars^did  sorprize, 
Rather  than  meet  bim :  and,  before  his  eyes 
Clos'd  to  tbeir  peaoe,  be  śaw  his  branches  shoot. 
And  in  the  nobiest  families  tooke  root 
Of  all  tbe  land,  wbo  nbw  ki  such  a  ratę, 
Of  divine  blessing,  would  not serre  a  stscfeeł 


AW  EPIGRAM* 

TO 

THOIUS  LORD  BUMBRC, 

TBE  ŁAST  Tiain  HB  SATS  OUMCBŁŁCą. 

So»  jnstaat  lord,  may  all  yonr  judgemmts  be 
Lawes;  and  no  change  ere  oome  to  ooe  decree: 

'  Presented  apoo  a  plate  of  gold  to  his  son  Ro- 
bert earl  of  Salisbaiy*  wben  be  was  aln  treainr« 
*  For  a  poore  man. 


UNDER-WOODS. 
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8»  mKf  the  kiof  praelaime  yonrconwieiice  n 
Ław  to  bis  1»«;  and  tbinka  yoar  eMmict  hb: 
So^  tnm  bU  ńókntum^  may  you  rise  to  healtb, 
Tbecara  and  witb  ttiU  of  tba  pubUke  wtalth, 
So  may  the  gantier  Mucs*  and  good  fiuno 
Still  ibe  abont  tbe  odoor  of  yoor  naoM ; 
Am  witb  tha  lalede^  aad  hoooiir  of  tba  lawcf, 
'  Ymi  &voQr  tratby  and  ma,  in  tbis  man'8  caute^ 


ĄNOTHBR  TO  HIM  '. 

Tmt  jndge  his  fisrour  timely  tben  ezteodi^ 
When  a  good  cause  is  destitate  of  ftiends, 
Witfaoot  tha  pompę  of  eoDosell,  or  more  aide, 
Tben  to  make  fsbhood  Uash,  and  frand  afraid : 
Wben  those  good  few,  that  ber  delenders  be, 
Are  tbere  fn-  ćbaritie,  and  not  for  fee. 
Soch  shall  yon  beaie  to  day,  and  find  great  Ibet 
Botb  armM  witb  wealtb  and  sUnder  to  oppose, 
Who  tbus  long  safe,  wonld  gaioe  upon  the  times 
A  rigbt  by  the  prosperitie  of  tbeir  crimes ; 
Who,  thougfa  tbeir  guilt  and  peijarie  tbey  know, 
Thinke,  yea  and  boast,  tbąt  tbe^  ha^e  doue  it  so 
Ab,  thoogh  the  ooort  pnnues  tbem  on  the  seot, 
Tbey  will  come  of,  and  scape  the  ponishment: 
lVlten  tbis  appeares,  just  lord,  to  yoor  sharp  sight, 
He  docs  you  wrong,  that  cnve8  yoo  to  doe  rigbt 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  TBS  CODUCBŁŁOITft  TBAT  PŁSADEO  AND  CAIKUD  THB 

CAUSE. 

That  I  bereafter  doe  not  tbinke  the  barre^ 
The  seat  madę  of  a  more  then  civili  warre  j 
Or  the  great  hall  at  Westminster,  the  field 
Where  matoall  frauds  are  fbagbt,  aud  no  side  yeild; 
That  bencefortb  I  beleere  nor  bookes,  nor  men, 
Wbo  'gainst  the  law  weave  calumnies,  my— 
Bnt  when  I  read  or  beare  the  names  so  rifb 

Of  MlgBlg^jiMgtttąrilte^ 

led  harpies,  gowned  Tultures,  pat 
Upon  the  re^erend  pleaders ;  doe  now  sbut 
AU  moutbes,  that  dare  entitle  them  (from  henoe) 
To  the  woWes  studie,  or  dogs  elequence ; 
Thoa  art  my  cansc :  whose  manners  sińce  I  knew, 
Ha^e  madę  me  to  cooceive  a  lawy  er  .new. 
So  dost  thoa  studie  matter,  men,  and  times, 
Mak'st  it  religioo  to  grow  rich  by  crimes ! 
Bar*st  notabine  thy  wisdome  in  thę  lawes, 
Or  skill  t»  carry  out  an  erill  caose  1 
Bat  first  dost  Tezę,  and  search  it !  If  not  soand, 
Tboo  proT*stthegóitlerwayes,  to  clense  theweand, 
Anid  ipake  the  scarre  faire ;  if  that  will  not  be, 
Tboo  hast  the  braye  soonie,  to  pat  back  the  fee ! 
Bat  in  a  bosinesse,  that  will  bi<k  the  touch, 
What  ose,whatstrengthof  reason!  and  how  much 
Of  bookes,  of  presideots,  hast  thoa  at  band  ? 
As  if  the  generałl  storę  thoa  didst  oommand 
Of  argnment,  siiU  drawing  forth  the  best. 
And  not  being  borrowed  l^  thee,  bat  possest 
80  eom*st  thoa  like  a  chiefe  into  the  coort 
AnD'd  at  all  peeoes,  as  to  keepe  a  fort 


For  a  poorc  ttaa. 


Agamst  a  moUttnde ;  and  (witb  thy  stila      [wbile 
So  brigbtly  brandisb'd)  woand'st,  defend'st!  tbe 
Thy  adversaries  fidl,  as  not  a  word 
Tbey  had,  but  were  a  reed  anto  thy  swoid. 
Tben  com^  tboo  off  witb  victorie  and  palme^ 
Thy  bearers  nectar,  and  thy  clients  balme, 
The  ooarfft  jost  bonoar,  and  thy  jodge'k  love»     * 
And  (wbich  doth  alt  atohie«ements  get  aboye) 
Thy  sincere  practise  breeds  not  thee  a  fiuna 
Alone^  łąat  all  thy  ranha  a  iwereod  nam«» 


NIORANU 

TO  nu  niAŁŁ  l«Sb 

Emtiods  and  ibole  diseape,  coald  there  not  be 
One  beantie  m  an  age,  and  free  ftem  thee  ? 
What  did  sbe  wosth  thy  spigbt?werotbere  not  fltors 
Of  those  that  set  by  tbebr  fisise  ftces  mofo 
Then  this  did  by  ber  trne  ?  she  nerer  soagbt 
Onanell  witb  Natnie^  or  in  ballance  brooght . 
Aft  bar  fdse  senwnt ;  nor,  for  sir  Hogb  Plot, 
Was  drawna  to  pnctisa  otber  boa,  tben  that 
Her  owne  blond  ga^e  ber :  she  ne^re  had,  nor  batb 
Any  belieie,  in  andam  Baud-beet  batb, 
Or  TuneHk  oyle  of  talck.    Nor  ever  got     • 
Spanish  mseipt,  to  make  ber  leeth  to  rot. 
What  was  the  caose  then?  thooghfst  tboo,  in dis- 
Of  beaatie,  so  to  nnltifie  a  fiiee,  [gnoe 

That  HeaTonsbonld  make  nomore;  orsboald  amisse, 
Make  all  bereafter,  bad^st  thoa  rain'd  this  ł 
I,  that  thy  ayme  was ;  bat  ber  fiste  prerailM : 
And  scorn'd,  tbo«'ast  showne  thy  nialic^  but  hast 
faUU 


AN  EPITAPH. 


y 


What  beantie  woald  ba?e  loTely  stilde^ 
What  manners  prettie,  natare  milde, 
What  wonder  perfect,  all  were  fiPd 
Upon  record  m  this  blest  cbild. 
And,  till  tbe  comming  of  tbe  sonie 
To  feteb  the  flesh,  we  keepe  the  rolL 


A  SONG, 


V^ 


ŁOTIB* 

CoMt,  let  OS  berę  enjoy  the  shade. 
For  loYO  in  shadow  best  is  madę. 
Thoogh  envie  oft  his  shadow  be. 
Nonę  brookes  the  sun-light  worse  then  be. 


Misnis. 


Where  Ieive  doth  shine,  there  needs  no  sunne^ 
All  ligbts  into  his  one  doth  ran; 
Witl^t  wbicia  all  the  world  wete  datke; 
Yet  be  bimselfe  is  but  a  q»arke. 


ABBtrau 


A  sparke  to  set  wbole  world  a-fire, 
Wbo  more  tbey  bume,  tbey  more  desire, 
And  baye  tbeir  being,  tbeir  waste  to  see ; 
And  waste  still,  that  tbey  still  might  be. 
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JONSON^S  ^OEMB. 


Sttch  afe  hi9  poY«r8,  wbom  titne  tiatli  stird, 
Now  fwi(Ł,  now  slow,  now  tamę,  now  wUd  ; 
Naw  hot,  nov  eotd,  nofw  fieh:e,  now  mild  s 
The  MHt  foAf  yet  ttilT  a  cbild. 


^ 


Sm,  I  am  tbaokfuU,^fstto-iiBaveii,  for  joa; 
Next  to  your  selfe,  for  making  your  lorę  tnie: 
Then  to  your  lorę,  ind  gilL    .And  airt  bvt  due. 

You  haTe  anto  my  ttore  added  a  booke, 
Oa  which.  with  prafit  I  akaii  Mwlooke, 
Bot  most  confaiBc  Irom  wbom  wbat  gift  I  tooke. 


Kot  Ukc  your  ooantrie-Mf bhonią.  that  oammit 
flMir  Tłc*  of  iońag  for  ft  Ćhriitmane  fit ; 
Which  it  hideed  bttt  IHendthip  of  tte  ipit : 

But,  ••  »  fiiind,  whieh  naaa  yoor  telfe  reecsfc, 
And  which  you  (baing  tbe  worthier)  gmve  me  leate 
In  lettan,  thet  miae  ipirSts,  tikne  to  wi 


\ 


Which,  how  noat  Mcred  I  wW  ev«r  loeepe, 
So  may  the  fniicfull  Ttne  my  tcenplei  ileepe. 
And  Famę  wake  lor  me,  when  I  yeeld  to  s]eap& 

Thongh  you  aometimet  proelaime  me  too 
JUgid,  and  haith^  wbksh  is  »  dług  aoatefe 
in  fneddahijs  I  eoiiinte]  but  deara  Mend,  heera. 

little  know  they,  that  profeme  amitie. 
And  aeeke  to  acaot  ber  comelie  libertie, 
How  mach  they  lane  her  in  ber  propertie. 


And  lesse  they  know,  who  beiag  free  to  uae 

lliat  friendtłup  wbićh  no  cbance  but  bve  did  chute. 

Will  unto  lioenoe  that  faire  leaTe^abuie. 


It  ifl  an  aet  of  tyrannie,  not  1ove, 

In  practizM  ftiendship  whoHy  to  reprove, 

As  flatt*ry,  with  friendi*  humoun  stiU  to  move. 

From  cacb  of  which  I  laboor  to  be  free, 
Yet  if  with  ełtber*8  Tice  I  teynted4>e, 
Forgire  it,  as  my  frailtie,  and  not  me. 

For  no  man  IiTes  so  out  of  paasion'!  sway. 
But  sball  aometimes  be  tempted  to  obey 
Her  furie,  yet  no  friendship  to  betray. 


AN  ELEGIE. 

Tis  tnie,  I'm  broke !  Towes,  oathes,  and  all  I  had 
Of  credit  lost    And  I  am  now  run  madde : 
iOr  doe  opon  my  seffe  tome  desperate  ill ; 
Thts  sadoeae  makes  no  appmacfaes,  but  to  klU. 
It  is  a  daiknesse  bath  blockt  up  my  seote, 
And  driyes  it  in  to  eat  on  my  oficnce, 
Or  there  to  aterre  tt.     Hełpe,  O  you  that  may 
Alone  lend  succoora,  and  tbis  ftirie  stay. 
Offended  mistris,  you  are  yet  so  Ibire, 
As  ligfat  breaiies  from  you,  that  affrigbU  despatre, 


AndUllamiS 

That  yeu  ibanld  be  too  ttobie  te  4ertroy. 

Tbece  my  aooM  iase  or  meoaoe  of  a 

Looke  Ibf^  buteamiot  last  in  Mieb  a 

If  thsre  be  nofiU^  werthy  you  iean  aee 

Of  gnces,  or  yomraserde,  lM«e  in  me, 

Spare  yeur  oerne  .goodnaME  yet ;  and  be  not 

In  will  and  power,  oaly  to  deCnL 

God,  and  the  good,  know  to  forgire,  and  saTe; 

The  ignorant,  and  fooles,  no  pittie  bare. 

I  will  nor  stand  to  justi6e  my  fiftult^ 

Or  lay  the  eicuse  npon  the  viuiuer*s  vanlt ; 

Or  in  confeasing  ^the  orime  be  niee, 

Or  goe  aboot  to  countenanee  the  yioe. 

By  naming  in  what  oompanie  'twas  in, 

As  I  would  uige  authuritie  for  sinne. 

No,  I  will  stand  arraiga^d,  and  cast,  to  be 

The  subject  of  your  graoe  in  par&ming  me^ 

And  (*t^*d  your  mercte's  creature)  will  lirę 

Yoor  boinour  now,  tben  your  diągrące  before. 

Thipke  it  was  frąiltie,  mistris,  thinke  me  man, 

Thinkethat  your  sclfe,  like  HeaTCo,  forgire  nu  can : 

Wbere  weaknes^c  doth  offend,  and  vertue  griere^ 

Tl^ere  greatnes^  takes  a  glorie  to  reliere. 

Thinke  that  I./»nce  was  yours,  or  may  be  aow, 

Notbing  is  yUe,  that  is  a  part  of  you: 

BroDur  and  foUy  in  me  may  baye  crost  « 

Yoarjustcommands;  yet  thoae,  not  ^  be  lost. 

I  am  regenerate  now,  become  the  cbild 

Of  your  compaasion ;  parents  shonld  be  mild : 

There  is  no  father  that  for  one  demerit, 

Or  two,  or  three,  a  soone  will  dis-inb^t, 

That  is  the  last  of  punisbmeots  is  meant ; 

No  man  in6icts  that  paine,  till  hope  be  spent : 

An  iH-aflbcted  limbę  (wtiat  eVe  it  aile) 

We  cut  not  ofiT,  till  all  cores  else  doe  foile : 

And  then  with  pause ;  for  setrer^d  onoe,  tbaf  a  goii^ 

Would  lirę  his  glorj,  that  coold  keepe  it  oo. 

Doe  not  despaire  my  mtoding ;  to  distmtt 

fiefore  you  prore  a  medicine,  it  unjust : 

Yoo  may  so  place  me,  and  in  such  an  ayi^ 

As  not  alooe  the  eure,  bot  scanre  be  Hat* 

That  Is,  if  stilt  your  fovours  you  apply. 

And  not  tbe  bouoties  yoii  ba'  done,  deny. 

Gould  you  demand  the  gifts  you  gare,  againe  \ 

Why  was^t?  did  e^e  the  doodes  aske  b«<AL  tbeir  iaine? 

Tbe  Sumie  bis  beat  and  ligbt  ?  the  ayre  his  dew  f 

Or  włnds  tbe  spirit,  by  which  the  flower  so  grew  } 

Tbat  were  to  wither  all,  aiid  make  agraTe 

Of  that  wise  Naturę  would  a  cradle  &Te? 

Her  order  is  to  eherish,  and  preserre, 

Gonsomption^s  natore  to  dettror,  and  aterre. 

But  to  exact  againe  what  onee  is  g^en, 

b  natui«*s  meere  ob! iąoitie !  as  Ifearen 

Should  aske  the  btood,  and  spiritsjhe  hatK  infnaffl 

In  man,  because  man  bath  the  flesh  abus^d. 

O  may  your  wi8d<)me  take  ctample  hence, 

Opd  ligfatens  not  at  man*8  tiieh  fraile  offinioe, 

He  pardons,  slips,  goes  by  a  world  of  ilU, 

And  tben  his  thunder  ftights  morę  then  it  kilb.    , 

He  cannot  angrie  be,  but  all  must  ąuake, 

U  shakes  eren  bim,  that  all  things  else  doth  sbake. 

And  how  morę  faire,  and  lorely  feokes  the  worid 

In  a  calme  skte ;  then  wbeif  the  bearen  is  bort'd 

About  in  cloudes,  and  wrapt  in  ragtng  weatber, 

As  all  with  storme  and  tempest  ran  togeUier. 

O  imitate  that  swedt  seienitie 

Tbat  makes  ns  lirę,  not  that  which  caNs  to  die. 

In  darke  and  suUen  momes,  doe  we  not  aay, 

Tbis  looketh  like  an  eiecotion  daj^  \ 
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witb  Ibe  Tntgar  doŁh  it  not  obtfthie 
le  oanM  of  crneil  weRther,  stohne,  and  raind  ? 
Ddt  alfeeted  with  theae  marices  too  mnch 
cnieitie,  lest  tbe  j  doe  make  yoo  soch. 
It  Tiew  tbe  mildoMK  of  yoor  Makeiń»  itate, 
\%  I  tlM  peniteDt*s  berę  emolate: 
He,  wbeii  be  aees  a  sonrow  lach  aa  tbi«, 
Streight  pitts  off  mil  bis  anger,  and  doth  kitse 
Ubie  cootrite  soule,  who  hath  no  tbooght  to  wio 
Upon  tbe  bope  to  bare  anotber  sm  • 
Forgiren  bim ;  and  In  that  lyne  stand  I, 
Rałber  tken  osce  dispłease  you  more,  to  die^ 
To  snlfer  toftnres,  scorńe,  and  infamie, 
Wbąt  ibotes,  and  all  tbeir  pararites  can  apply^ 
Tlie  wit  of  ale,  and  genhis  of  tbe  małt 
Ganpampefor;  or  a  libelł  witbont  salt 
Prodnee ;  tbongb  tbreatntng  witb  a  coala,  or  cbalkr 
On  eTery  wali,  and  sang  where  e*re  I  walkę. 
I  rnimber  tfaeae  as  being  of  tbe  cbore 
Of  cootnmelie,  and  urge  a  good  man  more 
Tben  sword,  or  fire,  or  what  is  of  tbe  race  . 
-To  enrry  noble  danger  in  tbe  face : 
Tbere  is.not  any  punisbment,  or  paine, 
A  man  sboald  flie  from,  as  be  wonld  disdaine. 
TbeBy  mistris,  berę,  berę  let  your  rigour  end, 
And  let  yoor  mercie  make  me  asbam'd  t*  ofifend. 
I  will  no  more  abnse  my  VDwes  to  you, 

I  Tben  T  will  stodie  fblsbood,  to  be  tme. 

I  O,  tbat  yod  conłd  but  by  dissection  see 

iHow  mncb  yoo  are  tbe  betteV  part  of  me ; 

^ow  all  my  fibres  by  your  spirit  doe  more. 
And  tbat  there  is  no  Ufb  in  me,  but  loTe. 
Yóir  woulid  be  tben  most  oonfldent,  tbat  tho' 
Publikę  a&ires  command  me  noar  to  goe 
Oat  of  your  eyes,  and  be  awbile  awtiy ; 

^Abeenc«»,  or  distaoce,  sball  not  breed  decay. 

/  Your  formę  sbines  berę,  berę,  fixed  in  mybeart ; 
i  may  dilate  my  wlfef  but  not  depart. 
Otbm  by  oommon  stars  tbeir  coorses  run, 
Wheb  1  see  yon,  tben  I  doe  see  my  sun, 
Till  tben  't  ir»ll  but  daitnesse,  tbat  1  ha^e; 
Rather  tben  want  yoor  ligbt,  I  wisb  a  graTe.  . 
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To  make  tbe  donbt  eleara  tbat  no  woman^s  true, 
Was  it  my  file  Ip  prove  it  fuli  in  you  ? 
Tbought  IKcirdne^bad  breathM  the  purer  ayre, 
And  must  she  jBoęds  be  faUe,  because  sbe^s  faire  ? 
'Im  it  your  beautte*s  markę,  or  of  your  youth, 
Or  your  perfection,  not  to  studio  trutb  ? 
Or  thfaike  you  Heiren  is  deafe  ?  or  batb  no  eyes  ? 
Or  tbose  it  bas,  winkę  at  your  peijnries  } 
Are  Towes  so  eheape  with  women  ?  or  the  matter 
Wbereof  tbey  are  madę,  tbat  they  are  writ  hi  water, 
And  blowne  away  wrth  wind  ?  or  doth  theh*  breatb, 
•Both  bot  and  coM  at  once,  tbreat  Kfe  and  death  ł 
Who  couM  have  tbought  sb  many  accents  sweet 
Tbn'd  to  our  words,  so  many  sigbes  shoold  meet 
Blowne  fhNn  Our  bearts,  so  many  oathes  and  teares 
Ą>rinkled  amoog,  all  śweeter  by  our  feares. 
And  tbe  derine  impression  of  stolne'kisse9, 
That  seaPd  the  rest,  coold  now  prove  emptie  bKsses  ? 
Did  you  draw  bonds  to  forfeit  ?  sigpe,  to  breake  ? 
Or  must  we  reąd  you  quite  fh>m»  what  you  speake, 
And  flnd  the  trutb  out  tbe  wropg  way  ^  ormust 
Ha  Ant  desire  you  lalse,  wonld  wisb  you  just  ? 


O,  I  prapbane !  tbaogb  m«t  of  .wemeBba 
The  commco  monster,  love  shaU  eaesfit  thae. 
My  dearast  lof«,  how  erer  jealouale; 
With  circumstance  migbt  urge  the  contiwrie. 
Sooner  Ple  thinke  Ibe  Sunoc  would  cease  to  oh^ara 
Tbe  teeming  fiartb,  $nd  tbat  fbrget  to  beara  | 
Sooner  that  ńvtn  iroald  run  back,  or  Thamas 
With  f^  of  ica  in  June  wonld  bind  his  stseames  t 
Or  Naturę,  by  whoaa  sticnglb  tbe  world  indorea, 
Would  cbńge  ber  ooune,  before  yon  altsr  yoars  s 
BuVO,  tbattrecharons  biwast,  to  whom  weaka  you 
ISdirhst óur counsells, Md WAlidCb ttay rae»  * 
ffitring  bjslblshood  feund  terlatg  j  twos  bo 
That  madę  me  cast  yoo  guilti^and  you  ma. 
Wbilst  be,  black  wretch,  betray'd  eacb  simple  word 
We  i^iaka,  ląpto  tha  oommkig  of  a  tbhd  I 
Curst  may  ba  be  tbat  so  our  love  halb  slain^ 
And  wandar  wretobed  on  the  Barth,  as  Wn. 
Wretched  as  be,  and  not  deserve  leaat  pittio} 
In  plaguing  błm  let  miseria  be  wittia  ; 
Let  all  eyes  sbun  bim,  and  ba  shoa  aacb  aye, 
Till  be  ba apysome  as  bis  infiunie; 
May  be  witbOut  remorse  dany  Ood  tbrica» 
And  not  be  timsted  more  on  bis  soula*s  priee  | 
And  after  all  salfMomenty  wbea  ba  dyes, 
May  wołvea  teare  out  bis  beart,  Tultaree  bis  ey«s» 
Swyne  eat  hi«  bowałs,  and  bis  ftilser  tongna^ 
That  tttter^d  all,  ba  to  some  ra^ran  flang ; 
And  let  his  oarrion  oorsc  be  a  loager  fnst 
To  the  king*s  doga,  tbeo  any  otber  beaal. 
Now  I  have  oorst,  let  us  our  Ip^e  reoeite  | 
In  me  the  flame  maś  tn&wtr  more  ali^e. 
I  oould  begin  agaide  to  oourt  and  praise, 
And  in  tbat  pleasora  Icngtbeu  the  short  dayeil 
Of  my  life*s  lease;  like  painten  tbat  doe  taka 
Deligbt,  not  in  madę  workes,  but  wbilst  they  make. 
I  could  renew  tbose  timea,  wbcn  fint  I  saw 
Lorę  in  your  eyeik  that  gare  my  tongue  the  law 
To  like  what  you  llk'd,  amd  at  masąues,  or  playes^ 
Oommend  tbe  selfe-same  actors,  the  same  wymi 
Aske  how  you  did,  and  oflen  with  intent 
Of  being  officious,  grow  impertinent ; 
All  which  were  such  lost  pastimes,  as  in  tbeie 
Jjom  was  as  subtly  catch'd  as  a  diseąse. 
But,  beii^  got,  it  is  a  treasure,  sweet^ 
Which  to  defeud,  is  barder  then  to  get ; 
And  ougfa^.  not  be  propban'd  ón  either  part, 
For  tUwi^  'tiś  got  by  chance,  *tB  kept  by  art 
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TdAT  IoTe*s  a  bitter  sweet,  I  ne*re  conceiTe 

Till  the  sower  minutę  comes  of  taking  leare. 

And  tben  I  taste  it.    But  as  men  drinke  up 

In  hastę  the  bottome  of  a  med'cin*d  cup. 

And  take  some  sirrup  after ;  so  doe  I, 

To  put  aD  rei  Uh  from  my  memone 

Of  parting,  drowne  it  in  the  bope  to  meet' 

Shortly  againe,  and  make  out  absence  sweet. 

This  makes  me,  mistris,  tbat  sometimabystealtli 

Uader  anotber  namoj  I  take  your  health ; 

And  torae  the  ceramoniea  of  tfaose  oights 

I  gire,  or  owe  giy  friends,  into  your  rites. 

But  CTer  without  blazon,  or  least  shade 

Of  Towes  so  saat^,  lind  in  silence  raade ; 

For  thougb  lova  thrive,  and  may  giow  pi>  witb  cbear«V 

And  free  societia,  be^i  boni  alse-iAere^ 
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And  amit  be  bred,  10  to  csoncMle  hk  biith^      * 
Am  neither  wme  doe  rack  ii  oot,  or  mirih. 
Yet  shouid  tbe  lover  still  be  ayńe  end  light 
Id  all  huactłons,  rarified  to  spńght: 
Not  ttke  A  Midat  shut  up  in  bimselfe. 
And  turaing  all  he  toocheth  into  pelfe, 
Keepe  in  reserrM  in  hii  dariE-iantenie  free, 
As  if  tbat  ealent  dulnene  were  loye^s  gnuse ; 
No,  miftńs,  no^  tbe  open  menie  men 
'Mores  like  a  ąirigbtly  river,  and  yet  can 
Koepe  secret  io  bis  channels  what  be  breedcs, 
'Bo^e  all  yoar  standing  watem,  cboakM  with  weedes. 
Tbey  looke  at  best  like  creame-bowles,  and  you  soone 
Shall  find  their  deptb:    tbey  're  sounded  witb  a 

spoone. 
Tbey  may  say  grace,  and  for  Łove*scbaplainas  pa«e; 
But  tbe  graTe  k>Ter  ever  was  an  assei ; 
Is  fix'd  upoo  one  leg,  and  dares  not  come 
Ont  witb  tbe  other,  for  be*s  still  at  hoane ;    . 
lijce  tbe  duU  wearied  crane  tbat  (come  on  land) 
Botb  wbile  bekeepes  bis  watcb,  betray  his  stand ; 
Where  be  tbat  knowcs  will  like  a  lapwing  flie 
Farre  from  tbe  nest,  and  so  bimselfe  bdie 
To  otbers,  as  be  will  deserye  tbe  trust 
,  Due  to  tbat  one,  tbat  doth  believe  him  josL 
'  And  sucb  yoor  servant  is,  wbo  towes  to  keqpe 
llie  jewell  of  your  name,  as  dose  as  sleepe 
Can  lock  tbe  sense  up,  or  tbe  beart  a  tbougbt. 
And  never  be  by  time,  or  foUy  brougbt, 
Weaknesse  of  braice,  or  any  cbarme  of  winę, 
Tlie  sinne  of  boast,  or  otber  countermine^ 
(Madę  to  blow  up  iore^s  secrets)  to  disoofer* 
Tbat  artiole,  may  not  beoome  our  lo^er : 
Wbicb  in  assurance  to  yoar  brest  I  tell, 
If  I  bad  writ  no  word,  bat,  deare,  foiewelL 
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Skuci  yoa  must  goe,  and  I  most  bid  farewell, 
•Hearc^  mistris,  your  departing  ser^ant  tell 
Wbat  it  is  like:  and  doe  not  tbinke  tbey  can 
Be  idle  words,  tbough  of  a  parting  man  $ 
It  is  as  if  a  night  sbould  shade  noone-day, 
Orthat  tbe  Sun  was  berę,  but  forc't  away ; 
And  we  were  left  under  tbat  bemisphere, 
Where  we  mnst  fede  it  darke  for  balfe  a  yeare. 
Wbat  foto  is  this,  to  cbange  men's  dayes  and  boures, 
To  Shift  their  seasons,  and  destrogr  their  powen  ! 
Alas  I  ha*  lostmy  beat,  my  Uood,  my  prtmę, 
Winter  is  come  a  qnaiter  e*re  bis  time ; 
My  bealth  will  leave  me  \  and  wben  yoa  depar^ 
How  shall  I  doe,  sweet  mistris,  for  my  beart  ? 
You  woaki  restot^  it  ?  no,  tbafs  worth  a  feare, 
As  if  it  were  not  worthy  to  be  there: 
O,  ke^  it  still;  for  it  bad  rather  be 
Yoursacrifice,  then  here  remaine  with  me. 
And  so  I  spare  it,  come  wbat  can  become 
Of  me.  Ile  softly  tread  apon  my  tombe  ; 
Or  like  %  gbdst  walkę  silent  amongst  men, 
TiU  I  may  see  botb  it  and  you  agen. 
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Lvr  me  be  wbat  I  am,  as  Virgil  oold, 
As  Horace  fot,  or  as  Anacreon  old; 
Y^lLfoet^i  ycrses  yet  did  vux  ,movc, 
Wbosereaders  did  not  tbinke  be  was  in  bre. 


Wbo  shall  foibid  me  tben  in  ritiitoe  to  be 
As  light  and  actiTO  as  tbe  youngest  be 
Tbat  from  tbe  Mnses'  fountaines  doth  indone 
His  iynes,  and  bourely  ńts  tbe  poet's  horse. 
Put  on  my  iTy  garland,  let  me  see 
MTbo  frownes,  wbo  jealoos  is,  wbo  taxeth 
iPatbers,  and  bnsbands,  I  doe  clainie  a 
Łn  all  tbat  is  caU'd  loTcly :  take  my  sigbt 
^Sooper  then  my  afiiection  from  tbe  foiie. 
No  foce,  no  band,  proportioo,  linaplFi^re 
Of  beaatie,  but  the  Muse  bath  iirteres»4tt-s — 
There  is  not  wome  tbat  lace,  parie,  knot  or  pin. 
But  is  tbe  poet's  matter :  and  be  mugt, 
Wben  be  is  forious,  lo^e,  althoogb  not  last. 
Bat  then  oontent,  yoar  danghtors  and  yoor  wirct 
(If  tbey  be  foire  and  woctb  it)  baYO  their  lires 
Madę  looger  by  oor  praises :  or,  if  not, 
Wish  you  bad  fowle  ones,  and  deformed  got; 
Cuist  in  their  cradlei^  or  there  chang'd*by  elreiy 
So  to  be  surę  yoo  doe  enjoy  Sfour  selres. 
Yet  keepe  tbose  up  in  sackcloth  too,  or  lether, 
For  silke  will  draw  some  sneaking  songster  tbitber. 
It  is  a  ryming.a|^e  and  Tftnes.it.nne 
Atfrrsry  ślall:.  the  cittie cap^  achaige. 

*  '^  T  W  ho  ^^^^  ftał  hart  *^^^  ^^^  r**"* 

liere  I  may  handle  silke,  as  firee,  and  neeie, 
any  mercer,  or  tbe  wbale-bone  man 
t  quilts  those  bodice  I  ba^e  leare  to  span  ; 
Ye.eaten  with  tbe  beauties,  and  Ibe  wits, 

braveries  of  court,  and  felt  their  fits 
love,  and  bate,  trni^  ramt  ra^  ntgb  tn  hnirr 
ether  thrir  faens  wore  thfir  omaŁ^sit  no: 
It  is  not  likely  1  shouid  now  looke^d^ne 
Upon  a  velvet  petticote,  or  a  gowne, 
Wbose  like  I  'ave  knowne  the  taylor's  wife  put  on 
To  doe  ber  basbandls  rites  in,  e're  twere  gone 
Home  to  the  costo^er:  his  letcberie    .     . 
Being,  the  best  clotbes  still  to  preoccupie. 
Pot  a  coach-mare  in  tissue,  must  I  bonę 
Her  presently  ?  or  leape  thy  wife  of  lorce, 
Wben  by  thy  sordid  bountie  sbe  batb  oo 
A  gowne  of  tbat,  was  the  caparison  ? 
So  I  might  dote  upon  thy  chaires  and  stooles 
Tbat  are  like  cloath*d.    Must  I  be  of  tboae  foolci 
Of  race  acoompted,  that  no  passion  baTe 
But  wben  thy  wifo  (as  thou  oonceiv>sŁ)  is  braie  ? 
Thenope  thy  wardrobe,thnikęii|etbatpoore  groome 
That  from  tbe  foot-man,  wben  be  was  beoome 
An  officer  tbere^  did  make  moatsolemne  love 
To  er*ry  pettioote  be  brosbM,  and  gknre 
He  did  lay  up,  and  would  adore  the  shoe, 
Or  slipper  was  left  ofl^  and  kiaw  it  too^ 
OMiTt  erery  banging  gowne,  and  alier  tbat, 
lift  up  some  one,  and  doe,  I  tell  not  wbat. 
Thou  didst  tdl  me ;  and  wert  o*re>joyM  to  peepe 
~n  at  a  hole,  and  see  these  actioos  creepe     [pme, 
^rom  the.poore  wretcb»  wbicb  thongh  he  pUy'd  ia 
e  would  bave  dooe  in  Terse,  witb  anv  of  those 
rang  on  tbe  witbers  by  lord  Love*8  despight, 
ad  he  bad  tbe  focultie  to  reade,  and  write! 
uch  songsters  there  are  storę  of ;  witneoK  he 
tliat  chanc'd  the  If^se  laid  on  a  smock  to  see, 
JĄ^d  straight-way  spent  n  soonet ;  witb  tbat  otber 
That  (in  pure  madrigall)  unto  his  mother 
Commended  tbe  French  bood  and  scarlet  gowne 
The  lady  mayitese  passM  in  through  tbe  towne^ 
Unto  the  Spittle  sermon.    O,  wbat  strange 
Yarietie  of  silkes  were  on  tb*  £xcbange  1 
Or  in  Moore-fields !  this  otber  night,  lings  one : 
Anotber  answeiSy  'Łasse  tbose  silkes  are  nonę. 
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To  smiiing  Z.'«fiv«y»,  u  he  wcmM  deride 
Any  oompamon  had  with  bis  Cheap-side. 
And  foubhes  both  the  pageant,  aod  the  day, 
When  not  the  shops,  but  windowes  doe  display 
Thestufi^,  tbe  Telyets,  plusbes,  fringes,  lace. 
And  all  tbe  onginall  riots  of  tbe  place : 
Let  the  poore  fooles  erl)oy  tbeir  follies,  lóre 
A  goat  tn  T^Tet;  or  some  błock  could  ]QOve 
U^er  that  cover ;  anold  mid-wiye*8  bat ! 
Or  a  close-stoole  so  casM ;  or  any  fat 
Bawd  in  a  relYet  scabberd  I  I  en^y 
Nonę  of  tbeir  pleasures  1  nor  will  ask  tbee,  why 
Thou  *rt  jealons  of  tby  wife'8,  or  dangbter'8  case 
Morę  then  of  eitber"^  manners,  wit,  or  fisce ! 


AN  EXECRATION  UPON  VUJ£A& 

— -. -•  -   .  .^  _  ^^_^  m  •^' 

Amd  why  to  me  tbis,  thou  lamę  lord  of  fire,    • 
What  bad  I  <^bme  that  migbt  cali  on  thine  ire?' 
Or  urge  tby  greedie  flame,  thus  to  devoare^^' 
So  many  my  yeares-labonra  in  an  houre?  "' 
I  ne're  attempted,  Ynlcan,  *gainst  tby  life; 
Nor  madę  least  Une  of  love  to  tby  loose  wife ; 
Or  in  remembrance  of  tby  af  roat,  aod  scorae, 
Witb  clownes,  and  tradesmen,  kept  tbee  clos*d  in 

home. 
'Twas  Jupiter  tbat  barPd  tbee  headlong  downe. 
And  Atars  that  gaye  tbee  a  lantbome  for  a  crowne : 
Was  it  because  thoa  wert  of  oki  deni^y 
'By  Jove  to  bave  Minenra  for  thy  bridf , 
That  sińce  thou  tak'Bt  all  enrions  care  and  paine, 
To  minę  any.issue  of  tbe  braine? 
Had  I  wrote  treason  tbere,  or  heresie, 
Intportare,  witchcraft,  ebarmes^  or  blasphiimie) 
I  had  desenr^d  then  thy  cońsaming  lookes, 
Perhape,  to  bave  beene  bomed  wiUi  my  bookes. 
But,  on  tby  malice,  tell  me,  didst  thoo  śpię 
Any,  least  loose,  or  scnrrile  paper  lie 

:eal'd,  or  kept  there,  that  waś  fit  to  be, 
ly  thy  owne  vote,  a  sacrifice  to  tbee  ? 

I  there  wound  the  hononrs  of  the  crowne  ? 
taae  tbe  gkiries  of  tbe  cbarch,  and  gowne? 
[ich  to  defiime  the  state  ?  or  brand  tbe  times? 

my  selfe  most,  in  some  selfe-boasting  rimes  ? 
[f  nonę  of  these,  then  why  this  fire  ?  or  ibd 
A  canse  befbre;  or  leave  me  one  behind. 
Had  I  opmpird  from  Amadis  de  Gaule, 
Tb'  Bsplandtans,  Artbars,  Palmerins,  uid  all 
The  leamed  librarie  of  Don  Ooiaote ;  . 
Aod  so  some  goodlier  monster  bad  b^ot, 
Or  spun  out  riddles,  and  wear'd  ftftie  tomes 
Of  logogriphes,  and  curious  palindromes, 
Or  pttmp'd  for  those  bard  trifles  anagrams, 
Or  eteoiticbs,  or  those  finer  flammes 
Of  egges,  and  halberds,  cradles,  and  a  berse, 
A  pańre  of  seisars,  and  a  combe  in  verse ; 
Acrosticbs,  and  telesticbs,  on  jorape  names, 
Tbon  then  badst  had  some  oolour  for  thy  flames. 
On  iuch  my  serious  foUies :  bat,  tbon  Mt  say, 
There  wers  some  pieces  of  as  base  allay, 
ALnd  as  faise  stampe  there  ;  parcels  of  a  play, 
FItter  to  see  the  fire-ligbt,  tben  the  day  $ 
Adalterate  moneys,  such  as  migbt  not  goe: 
Thou  sbon]d'st  haTestay'd,ti]l  publikę  famesaid  so. 
She  is  the  jndge^  tbon  executioner ; 
Or  łf  thoa  ne^  would^  trench  upon  ber  power, 
Thoa  mightst  have  yet  enjoy'd  thy  crueltie 
•^th  iooie  morę  tbrilt,  and  morę  Tarif  tie : 


Thoa  migMst  haTe  had  me  perish  piece  by  piece. 

To  ligbt  tobacoo^  or  sare  roasted  gecae, 

Sindge  capons,  or  poore  pigges,  dropping  their  eyes  ; 

Gon^mn^d  me  lo  tbe  oveos  with  tbe  pies ; 

And  so,  hare  kept  me  djring  a  wbole  age. 

Not  raTish*d  all  hence  in  a  minnte^s  ragę. 

Bat  that  's  a  markę,  whereof  thy  rites  doe  boast^ 

To  make  eonsnmptioo,  ever  wbere  thoa  go'sts 

Had  I  fore-knowne  of  tbis  thy  least  destre 

T'hav«  beld  a  triumph,  or  a  feąst  of  flre, 

Especially  in  paper;  that  that  steame 

Had  tickled  yoar  large  noethrill:  many  a  reame 

To  redeeme  minę,  I  had  sent  in  enooght      [stnffe. 

Thoa  sboald*st  bave  cry*d,  and  all  beene  proper 

The  Talmud,  and  the  Alcoran  bad  come, 

With  pieces  of  tbe  legend ;  the  wbole  summe 

Of  errant|migbt-hood,  witb  tbe  dames,  and  dwarfes ; 

Tbe  cbarmed  boates,  aod  tbe  enchanted  wharfes, 

7*be  Tristrams,  Lanc'lots,  Turpins,  and  tbe  Peors, 

All  the  madde  Rolands,  add  sweet  01iveeit; 

To  Merlin*s  marrailes,  and  bis  Cabali'8  losse, 

With  tbe  chimera  of  the  Rosie-crosse, 

Their  seales,  their  characters,  hermetiqne  rings, 

Tl^eir  jemme  of  riches,  and  bright  stone^  tbat  brings 

tnTisibilitie,  and  strength,  and  tongues ; 

The  art  of  kindling  the  true  coale  by  Inugs; 

Witb  Nicholas  Pasqniłl's  Meddle  with  your  match. 

And  tbe  strong  lines,  that  so  tbe  Ume  doe  catch, 

Or  captaine  Pamplet*s  borM  and  foot,  that  sallie 

Upon  th*  Escbange,  still  out  of  Pope*s-bead-alley. 

Tbe  weekly  OM-ronts,  with  Pattl'S  Seale;  and  all 

Tb*  admir^d  discoumes  of  the>prophet  Bali : 

These^  had'st  tbon  pleas'd  either  to  dine  or  snp, 

Had  madę  a  meale  for  Vulcan  to  lick  up. 

Bitfin  ni}[^  deskę,  wbat  was  there  to  accite 

So  raveńbu^~and  vast  an  appetite  ? 

I  dare  not  say  a  body,  but  some  parta 

There  were  of  search,  and  mastry  in  the  arts. 

All  the  old  Yenusine,  in  poetrie. 

And  lijrbted  by  the  Stagerite,  could  spie. 

Was  there  mad  English:  with  tbe  grammar  too, 

To  teach  some  tbat,  tbeir  nurses  copid  not  doe, 

Tbe  pnritie  of  bmgnage;  and  among 

The  rest,  my  joumey  into  ScpHud^rai^, 

Wllb  m  th*  lil  I  iiii*ni  iJtftSne  boofó  not  airaid 

To  speake  the  fote  of  tbe  Sicilian  maid 

Toourowneladyes;  and  inatotia  there 

Of  oar  fift  Henry,  eight^ef  hie  nme  yearei 

Whereio  was  oyie,  beńde  tbe  succoor  tpent, 

Whłch  noble  Carew,  CótloB;  Seia^  lent: 

And  twlce-twelyc  years  stor'd  ap  burasmitie^ 

Witbliumble  gteanings  in  divinitie, 

After  tbe  fathers,  and  those  wiser  guides 

Whom  faction  bad  not  drawne  to  studie  sidcs. 

How  in  these  ruines  Yakan,  thoo  dost  lurke, 

All  soote,  and  embers!  odions,  as  thy  worke ! 

I  now  begin  to  donbt,  if  e^er  giace, 

Or  goddose,  coold  be  patient  of  thy  tacew 

Thou  woo  Minerra !  or  to  wit  aspire ! 

*Caase  thou  canst  halt  witb  ns  in  arts,  and  fire! 

Sonne  of  tbe  wind !  for  so  thy  mother,  gone 

With  lust,  eoDceiv'd  tbee;  iather  thoo  badst  nonę. 

When  thou  wert  bom,  and  tbat  thoa  look'8t  st  bert, 

She  durst  not  kisse,  bat  flung  tbee  from  ber  brest. 

And  so  did  Jove,  wbo  ne^re  meant  tbee  his  cap  : 

No  marcie  tbe  clownes  of  Lemnos  tooke  tbee  up; 

Forflone  bot  smiths  would  hare  madę  tbee  a  god* 

Some  alchimist  there  may  be  yet,  or  odde 

Squire  of  the  squibs,  against  tbe  pageant  day, 

May  to  thy  name  a  Vulcaoa1e  say  i 
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And  Amt  ii  loM  bii  tjm  wUji  gaii-|MMr4er» 
As  th'  otber  may  his  braincis  wilh  quiGkiilTcr. 
WelUfiure  tbe  «ise-in«n  yet,  oo  tb«  BaoćkM^de, 
My  friends,  the  watermtn!  t\my  «ould  proWcIs 
A^DSt  ihy  furia,  wben,  to  serve  their  Mods^ 
They  mada  a  Yulcan  of  a  sbaafe  of  reedes, 
Whom  they  durst  handle  in  their  boly-day  ooetesi 
\And  safely  trust  to  dreflse»  not  bume  their  boates. 
But,  O  tfaose  reedft!  thy  meere  disdaine  of  tbem, 
MaJe  thee  beget  tbat  cruell  stratagem,    [praock) 
(Which,  some  are  p1e^'d.t&stiłe  but  thy  mfdda 
Agaiiut  the  Globe,  the  glory  of  tbe  Bauke': 
Wbich,  though  it  were  the  fort  of  the  whole  parisb« 
Flaock^d  with  a  ditch,  and  forcM  out  of  a  marish, 
I  saw  with  two  poore  chambers  takeo  ia     [beene  { 
And  raa'd ;  e're  tfaougbt could  urge,  this  might haT^ 
8«e  the  world^s  ruines !  notbing  but  the  piles 
Jjth !  and  wit  siuce  to  eom  it  with  til^. 
The  brethren,  they  streight  Dois*d  it  out  for  newea^ 
'T  waf  Yerily  aoine  reljque  of  the  stcwes  $ 
And  thif  a  sparkle  of  tbat  fire  let  loose 
n^Jt,  was  lock^d  up  m  the  Wia«}he«trian  gooie, 
ired  on  the  Banck  in  time  of  poperie, 
^BFben  Yenns  there  maintain'd  her  misterie. 
]^ut  othera  felU  with  that  oooceipt,  l>y  tbe  eares» 
And  Cf7*d,  it  wns  a  tbreatoiog  to  the  beares  $ 
And  that  accursed  ground,  the  Psrift-Oarden: 
Kay,  sigh'd  a  sister,  't  was  the  nun,  Kate  Ankn 
Kindlad  the  fire :  but,  theo  did  ooe  retome, 
)fo  fi>ole  would  his  owne  hanrest  spoile,  or  bume ! 
|f  that  were  so,  thoa  rather  wouid^st  adyaoce 
The  plaoe^that  was  thy  wive*s  inheritance. 

0  no,  cry'd  all.    Foitune,  for  being  a  whore, 
^p'd  not  his  justice  any  jot  the  bmmtc  : 

Ile  bumt  that  idoli  of  the  revel8  too: 
Nay,  let  White-Hall  with  reve]s  hiTO  to  doe» 
Though  but  in  daunces,  it  shall  koow  his  power; 
irhere  was  a  judgenent  sbowa  too  in  ao  boure^ 
|Ie  is  tme  Yuiean  still !  be  did  not  spare 
Troy,  though  it  were  so  muob  his  Yenua'  oare. 
Foolf ,  wilt  thou  let  tbat  in  asample  eonie  2 
Did  not  she  s4ye  from  tbenoe,  to  build  a  Boom? 
what  haM  thou  done  in  these  pettie  spigiits^ 
then  a4Tano'd  the  houses,  and  their  ritcs  ? 
wtlt  not  argua  thee^  from  tbose  of  guiit, 
^or  they  were  bomt»  but  to  be  better  built* 

is  tnie,  th4t  in  thy  wish  they  were  destroy^d* 
Which  thou  hast  only  vented»  not  enjoy 'd. ' 
^  would*st  th'  ha^a  run  upon  the  Rolls  by  sUalti^ 
And  didst  iiiTada  part  of  the  oonunoo^wealih, 
b  tbose  rećórdty  wbieh,  were  all  chronicles  gone^ 
iVill  be  remembred  by  six  derkes,  to  one. 
Pot  say  all  six,  good  men,  what  answer  yec } 
|«yes  there  no  writ,  out  of  the  Chancerie 
Against  this  Yulcan }  no  iąlonctioa^ 
JYo  order?  no  decree  ?  though  we  be  gone 
At  comnion*1aw,  ma  ihinkeg  in  bis  despighfc 
A  court  of  equitie  should  doe  us  ńght. 
Bot  to  confint  bim  to  the  brew-houses, 
The  głaasa-hoose,  dyo-fats»  and  their  fomaces; 
To  1ive  in  sea-ooale,  and  goe  ibrth  in  smoake; 
6r  lest  that  Tapour  migbt  the  citie  choake, 
Ćondemne  bim  to  Uie  brick-kills»  or  some  hill- 
i^oot  (out  in  Sussex)  to  an  iron  mili; 
Or  in  smali  fagots  haye  him  blaae  about 
Vil«  tav«ines,  and  the  druokards  piste  him  oot) 
Or  in  the  belUroao^s  laothome»  Hke  ar^iek 
Bume  to  a  snuffe,  and  then  stinke  o«t»  and  die : 

1  coukl  inveiit  a  sentenoe,  yet  were  wotm^ 
But  rie  conclude  all  in  a  civill  cune. 


Pox  oq  your  6ameśhip,  Yulcan  ;  if  it  ba 
'  To  all  -as'iaUU  as  *t  bath  beene  to  me^ 
And  to  Ptiurs- stemple;  which  was  uato  us 
'Bo^e  all  your  fire-workes  had  at  Epheaup; 
pr  Alesandria;  and  tkoogb  a  dirine 
Losse,  remaines  yet,  as  unrepair^  dś  mine- 
Would  you  had  kept  your  forjg^e  at  Xtna  stUI, 
And  there  madę  swords,  bUls,  glayesy  and  aimes 

^our  fiu. 
Matntain^d  tbe  trąde  at  Biibo;  or  else-wheie; 
Strooke  in  at  Milian  with  the  cutlers  there ; 
Or  8tay'd  but  wbere  the.fryar  and  you  flrst  met, 
Wbo  from  the  Devil*8  ane  did  guns  beget, 
Or  fizt  in  the  Low-Couotreys,  where  you  migbt 
On  both  sides  doe  your  mischiefes  with  delight; 
Btow  up,  and  ruiną,  myne,  and  oountermjrne, 
Make  your  petards,  and  granats,  aU  your  fine 
Engiuf^  of  morder,  and  receiTo  tbe  praiae 
Of  massacring  man-kind  so  many  wayes. 
We  aske  your  absenee  here,  we  al!  kńre  pesM)e, 
And  pray  the  fruitas  thereof,  and  the  incicase;  - 
Jp  doth  the  king,  and  most  of  the  king^s  mes 

(That  have  good  plaoes :  therefore  ooce  agca, 
rox  on  thee  Yulcan,  thy  PtadDra's  poa,' 
And  all  the  otiIs  that  flew  out  her  boa 
Light  oo  thee:  or  if  those  plagues  will  not  doo^ 
Thy  wiTe's  pox  on  thee,  and  B.  B— -^'^  tpo. 


SPEACH  ACOORDING  TO  HORACK 

Why  yet,  my  noble  bearts,  tbey  cannot  say. 
Bot  we  haye  powder  still  for  tbe  kiag^i  day. 
And  ord'nanoe  too ;  so  much  as  from  the  tower 
T*  haye  wak'd,  if  sleeping,  Spaine's  ambaseadour, 
Old  iBwpe  <3undomar :  the  Frendh  can  tell. 
For  they  did  see  it  tbe  lai^tilting  wolt, 
That  we  haye  trumpets,  armoor,  and  great  bona, 
Lances,  and  men,  and  some  a  braakipg  fenre. 
They  saw  too  storę  of  feathers,  and  morę  may, 
If  they  sUy  here  bot  tUl  Saint  Oeorge*»  day. 
All  ensignes  of  a  warre*  are  not  yet  dead. 
Nor  markes  of  weałth  so  from  our  nation  fled. 
But  they  may  see  gold-cbaiaes,  and  pearla  wome 

then, 
Lent  by  the  London  dames,  to  the  lorda  men; 
Withali,  the;diitie  painea  tbose  citi^ens  take 
To  see  the  pride  at  coutt,  tbeir  wiyes  doe  make: 
And  the  retuWie  thoae  tbankfull  oourtiers  yedd 
To  have  their  husbands  drawne  fbrth  to  tbe  ileld» 
And  comming  borne,  to  tell  what  aels  were  deoe 
Under  the  auspioe  of  yOung  Swynnerton. 
What  a  strong  fort  oU  Pimbliooe  had  beene! 
How  it  held  out  I  how  (last)  \  was  taken  in! 
Weil,  I  say  thriYOb  thriye  braye  artillerie  yard, 
Thou  seed-plot  of  the  warre,  that  hast  not  8|iar*d 
Fowder,  or  paper,  to  bring  up  the  youth 
Of  London,  in  the  militaria  tmtb, 
These  too  yeares  day;  as  allmayswearetfaatloaka 
Bot  on  thy  pr^ctisa^  and  the  posturę  booke: 
be  tbat  but  saw  thy  curiouacaptaines  driii, 
Would  thiuke  no  moiv  of  Ylusbing,  or  tbe  Britt : 
But  giye  them  oyer  to  the  common  earc^ 
For  that  unneoessarie  chałwę  they  were. 
Weil  did  thy  icraftie  clerke,  and  knight,  sir  Hn^ 
Supplant  bold  Panton )  and  brought  there  to  tiew 
Translated  ^tan%  taetiokes  to  be  itiad. 
And  the  Greeke  diso^HiieCwith  thrinodafae}  shed 
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— ,  la  thBt  grooii4,  w  tooae  it  mw  to  be 

The  cittie-^iiettion,  wbether  Tu\y,  or  he, 

'WTere  naw  the  g^reater  captaine  i-  for  they  saw 

*rhe  Berghen  tiege,  atid  taking  in  Brada, 

So  acted  to  the  life,  as  Maurice  might, 

^nd  Spinola  have  blosbed  at  the  si^ht. 

O  happie  art !  and  wise  epitome 

Of  bearing  armes !  most  eivill  soldierie  ! 

Tboa  caiist  draw  forth  tb^  foroei,  and  fight  dńe 

The  battellfl  of  thy  aldermanitie ; 

Witbout  tht  baiard  foi  a  drop  of  blood : 

Mora  Ihen  the  sarfeu  in  thee  that  day  ttood. 

<aoe  GO,'  iucraast  in  Tcrtae  aiid  in  famę,  ^^ 

And  keepe  Ihe  glorie  of  the  English  name 

V7p  aoiong  natlons.     In  the  stead  of  boid 

Seaiichamps,  and  Narills,  Ciifibrds,  Audleys  old; 

Insert  thy  Hodges  \  and  tboM  newer  men, 

A»  Stilea,  Oike,  Efitcbfiald,  Mi]lar,  Crips,  and  Fen: 

Tbat  keepe  the  warra,  though  now  't  be  growne 

mora  tamę, 
Alira  yet,  in  the  nbtie,  and  ttill  the  same. 
And  Gould  (if  our  great  men  woald  iet  Łheir  soones 
CSome  to  their  schooles)  slkiw  'hem  Łbe  use  of  guns; 
And  there  instruct  the  noble  English  beires 
In  politique,  and  militar  aflhiras; 
Bat  he  that  thould  perswade,  to  Kave  this  done 
Vor  education  of  oar  brdings,  soone 
3iK>old  he  heare  of  billów,  wind,  and  storme, 
^rom  the  tempestnous  grandlings,  who  11  informe 
Us,  in  our  bearing,  that  ara  thas,  ańd  thus, 
Borne,  bred,  alUod  }  what  's  he  dare  totor  us  ? 
Ai»4i[eJbybooke-worme»  to  be  awde  ?  must  we 
IJigg^their  scjrteHihat  daf»  dóe  nofluog  frae  ? 
"Whyiie  we  ffBTi,  or  frćat,  esćept  to  show 
AJl  licenceinour  liTes?  whatneed  weknow? 
Mora  then  to  praise  a  dog  ?  orhoree?  or  speakc 
The  hawking  language  ?  or  our  day  to  breake 
With  citizf  os  ?  Iet  clownes  and  Łradesmen  braed 
Their  aoones  to  stodieortś,  tbe  lawes,  the  creed: 
We  will  beleeve  like  men  of  our  oWnc  rauke, 
In  90  mooh  łand  a  yeare,  or  soch  a  bankę, 
t  turnes  us  so  much  móneys,  at  whtch  ratę 
ir  anoestors  toijKM^d  on  prince  and  state. 
I^t  poora  nobilitie  be  vertQOus :  we, 
~     in  a  ropę  of  title%  be 

rom'6uy,  or  Bevi9,  Afthur,  or  from  whom 
The  herald  will.    Owr  blood  isnow  become 
Bast  aoy  need  of  YertueTLeTlEein  caft; 
TTiaMłrthf  cnAh  of  tfte<r  gentrie  ara. 
To  scnre  the  state  by  ooooceJs,  and  by  armes: 
We  neither  bra  the  troubles,  nor  the  barmes. 
W^t  lora  yjMLihenł  'tWiF'Vlrorer^1iftt^ludy> 
Camage,  and  dnaiing.  Tbere  is  up  of  late  [galte, 
The^ademie,  whera  tbe  gallants  meet-^ 
What,  to  make  lega  ?  yes,  and  to  smell  mott  sweet, 
Ąll  that  they  doe  at  playes.    O,  bot  first  hera 
,Tbey  leame  and  stndie ;  and  then  practise  thera. 
But  why  ara  all  these  iWms  i'  the  fire 
Of  scTerall  maki1lgś'>  heips,  helps,  t'  attJra 
"js  lordabip.    That  is  for  his  band,  his  hairc 

"lis,  and  that  box  his  beautie  to  repaife; 

tis  other  for  his  eye-browes :  hence,  away, 
may  no  kmger  on  thesf  pictures  stitj', 
belecarkasardribonourruyi^*  blocks, 
/Cwer^d  |fitb  tissue,  whose  prosperitic  iftocks 
I  The  late  of  things:  whibttotterM  yettne  holds 
Her  hrokeu  armes  up,'to  their  emptie  moulds. 


*  Waltór. 


AS^  EPISTLE. 
.TO  MASTBa  aehi*  sana. 


What  I  am  not,  and  what  I  foine  would  be, 
Whikt  I  Toforme  my  selfe,  t  woułd  teach  thee. 
My  gentle  Arthur ;  that  it  might  be  said 
One  leason  we  haTe  both  Ieam'd,  and  well  lead; 
I  neither  am,  nor  art  thou  ooe  of  those 
Tbat  hearkens  to  a  jack*s  polse,  wben  it  goes. 
Nor  ever  trusted  to  that  friendsbip  yet 
Was  asaoe  of  tbe  taverne,  or  the  spit : 
Much  lesse  a  name  would  we  bring  up,  or  nurae^ 
That  could  but  claime  a  kindred  nom  the  piirseu 
Tbose  are  poore  ties  depend  on  those  false  ends, 
'T  is  Tertue  alone.  or  nothiog,  that  knit^^frienjji : 
An3~a&  wlihlu  yonroflSce,  yóudoe  take 
No  piece  bf  money,  but  you  know,  or  make 
Tnqutrłe  of  the  worth :  so  must  we  doe, 
First  weigh  a  friend,  thcn  touch,  ańd  trie  him  too« 
Por  there  are  many  ślips,  and  ćountćHfeits. 
*>ecełt  is  fruitfuH.    Men  have  masąues  and  oets, 
ut  these  with  wearing  will  themseWes  uofold; 
hey  cannot  last.    No  He  graw  ever  old. 
ume  him,  and  see  his  tfareds :  looke,  if  he  be    ] 
riend  to  himselfe,  that  would  be  friend  to  thęe./ 
'or  tbat  is  ńrst  requir'd,  a  man  be  his  ownel    ' ' 
Jut  he  that  's  too-much  that,  is  frtend  of  nonę. 
Then  rest,  and  a  friend^s  ^alue  uoderstand 
U  is  a  richer  purcbaae  Cheb  of  land.  ^ 


AN  EPIGRAM 

01V  SIR  EDWARD  COlCB, 

WBIM  BI  WAS  Łoao  cHiara  lurncs  ov  BMoiiAiin. 

Ha  that  shoold  seaich  all  glories  of  the  gowoe^ 
And  steps  uf  all  raia*d  senranta.of  the  crowae, 
He  could  not  find  then  thee,  of  all  that  stora* 
Whom  fortODO  aidcd  lesse,  or  ycrtue  mora, 
Soch,  Coka,  wera  thy  befpnojogs,  when  thy  goo4 
f  n  others*  evill  best  was  undentood :  C>^>^ 

Whan,  being  the  stimnger^s  heipe^  the  poora  manM 
Thy  jnst  defences  inądo  th*  opprasnruft^d.         * 
Soch  was  thy  prooesse,  when  faitogriti^ 
And  skill  in  thee,  now  grew  aoUiOTltM') 
That  clientB  strora,  in  questioii  of  the  lawes. 
Mora  for  thy  patronage,  then  for  their  eaośe. 
And  that  thy  strong  and  manty  eioqaenoe 
SŁood  up  thy  Bation's  fiune^  harcrowne^s  defeneei 
And  now  soch  iaihy  ttMid,  whilte  thoa  dost  deale' 
Deairad  Jtistice  to  the  pablique  woale 
Ulw  Sokm*s  aelfei  ORplatlst  the  knotlie  law^ 
With  endlMae  labooii^  whiist  thy  learnme  drairas 
No  lesae  of  prmaa,  then  raadera  in  all  klMt 
Of  worthiest  knowledge^  that  can  take  aien'B  minds* 
Such  is  thy  all;  that  (a»|  smlg  befora) 
Nonę  fortunę  aided  lesse,  or  rartne  mora. 
Or  if  chanceinnst  to  eaoh  mąn  that  doth  rise 
Needi  lend  an  aid«»  to  thioe  lihe  had  h^  eyes. 


AN  EPISTLE 


ANSWltOie  TO  OMK  'i;aAT  ASKBD  TO  Bt  S|AŁ«B  OP  THf 

Taias  or  bem. 

Mbh  that  ara  safe,  and  sura,  in  all  they  doe^ 
Care  not  what  trials  they  are  put  unto ; 
They  meet  the  flra.  the  test,  as  martyrs  would  ; 
And  thougti  opinton  slampe  them  not,  ara  gold. 
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JONSON^  fOEMS. 


I  coald  Sty  morę  of  tochy  bat  tbat  I  flie 
To  speake  my  lelfe  out  too  nmbitiously, 
And  sbowing  so  WMko  an  act  to  Tulgmr  eyet, 
Pat  coDscieoce  and  my  right  to  compńmiae. 
Let  those  tbat  meerely  talke,  and  never  thinke, 
Tbat  Uve  in  the  wild  anarcbie  of  dńnke, 
Sabject  to  qaarrell  only ;  or  ebe  sach 
As  make  it  their  proficiencie,  bow  mocb 
They  'aye  glutted  in,  and  letcher^d  out  tbat  weeke, 
Tbat  ne^er  yet  did  friend,  or  ftieodtbip  seeke 
Bot  for  a  sealing :  let  t\\eae  men  protest 
Or  th'  other  on  tbetr  bofders,  tbat  will  jest 
On  all  soules  tbat  are  absent ;  etreu  tbe  deady 
like  flies,  or  wormes,  wbicb  man's  corruptparts  fed: 
Tbat  to  speake  well,  thinke  it  abOTe  all  sinne, 
Of  any  eompanie  bot  tbat  they  are  in. 
Cali  eTery  nigbt  to  snpper  in  these  fitts, 
And  are  reoeiT*d  for  tbe  covey  of  witts ; 
Tbat  censare  all  tbe  towne,  and  all  th?  afiaireś, 
And  know  wbose  ignorance  is  morę  then  thetrs ; 
Let  these  men  hate  tbair  wayes.  and  take  their  times 
To  Tent  their  libels,  and  to  issoe  rimes, 
I  haTe.oo  portion  in  them,  nor  their  deale 
Of  newes  they  gót;  lo  ś&^WOtit  tbe  tong  meale ; 
I  stadie  other  friendships,  and  morę  one, 
Tben  these  can  ever  be ;  or  else  wish  nonę. 
What  is  *t  to  me,  wbether  the  French  deaigne 
Be,  or  be  not,  to  get  the  Va1-telline? 
Or  tbe  state*s  sbips  sent  fbrth  belike  to  meet 
Some  hopes  of  Spaine  in  their  West-Indian  fleet  ? 
Whether  tbe  dispensation  yet  be  sent, 
Or  tbat  tbe  match  from  Spaine  was  erer  meant? 
I  wish  all  well,  and  pray  high  Heaven  ćonspire 
My  prince^  safetie,  apd  my  kiog^s  desire; 
Bat  if  for  honour  we  must  draw  the  eword, 
And  force  back  tbat,  which  will  not  be  restor'd, 
1  ha^e  a  body  yet,  tbat  spirit  drawes 
To  Uve,,or  fali,  a  carkasse  in  the  cause. 
So  farre  withou^  inqatri^  what  the  statęs, 
Bmnśfleld,  and  Mansfield  doe  this  yeare,  my  fates 
Sball  carry  me  at  cali  f  and  Ple  be  welU 
Thoagb  I  doe  netther  heare  these  newes,  nor  tell 
Of  Spaine  or  France ;  or  were  not  prick*d  downe  one 
Of  tbe  late  mysteńe  of  receptioa, 
Akboogh  my  f«me»  to  his,  not  under-heares, 
Tbat  guides  the  motiona,  and  dUmota  tbe  beares. 
Bot  tbat  's  a  blow,  by  which  in  time  I  may 
Lose  all  my  credit  witb  my  Chnstmas  clay. 
And  animated  porc*lane  of  the  oourt, 
I,  and  for  this  neglect,  the  coaiser  sort 
Of  earthen  jarres  tbere  may  molest  me  too : 
Weil,  witb  minie  owne  firaile  pitcher  what  to  doe 
I  bave  deoreed ;  keepe  it  fkom  wayes»  and  presse ; 
Lest  it  be  jostied,  crack'd,  madę  nonght,  or  lesse : 
Live  to  that  point  I  will,  for  which  I  am  man, 
And  dwellas  in  my  center  as  i  eaa , 
Stiłl  lookJDg  ^  aadapar  kkviiig  HeaTcn ; 
Witii  rereience  using  all  the  gifts  thence  gitmit 
'Mongst  which,  if  I  bare  any  frieodsbips  sent 
Such  as  are  sąuare,  wel-tagdę,  and  permanent» 
Not  built  wHh  canTasse,  paper,  and  false  lights^ 
As  are  tbe  glorioas  scenes  ki  the  great  sights| 
And  tbat  tbere  be  no  fer^ry  heats,  nor  oold% 
Oylie  espanńons,  or  sbrunke  durtie  fotds» 
Bnt  all  so  cleare,  and  led.by  reaaon>  flam^ 
As  but  to  stnmble  in  ber  sight  were  shame. 
These  I  wilt"hoiiour»  kiTe»  embrace,  aad  leif^ : 
And  freb  jt  from  all  qae8tion  to  presenre. 
So  shert  you  read  my  character,  and  theirs 
I  would  cali  mine>  to  which  not  many  staires 


Afe  asked  to  ćlimbe.    Firat  give  me  foith,  whoJmow 
My  selfe  a  little.    I  will  take  yoa~i^ 
As  yon  have  writ  your  selfe.    Now  stand,  and  them 
Sir,  you  are  sealed  of  the  tribe  of  Ben. 


THE  DEDICATIOIł 

OF  THB  KIN 0'8  MEW  CKŁIAS. 

TO  BACcaus. 

Siirci,  Baochus,  tboa  art  fotber 
Of  wines,  to  thee  the  rather 
We  dedicate  this  oeHar, 
Where  new,  tbpa  art  madę  dwellcr; 
And  seale  thee  tby  comdiission : 
Bot  't  is  witb  a  conditioo, 
Tbat  tbou  remaino  here  taster 
Of  all  to  tbe  great  master. 
And  looke  unto  their  faces, 
Their  qualities,  and  races, 
That  both  their  o<^r  take  hia. 
And  relish  meny  make  him. 

For,  Ba6cha8,  thoa  art  fireer 
Of  careB,and  over*6eer 
Of  feast,  and  merty  meetiog, 
And  still  begin*st  tbe  greeting: 
See  thea  tbou  dost  a&nd  bim, 
Łysus,  and  defend  him. 
By  all  tbe  arts  of  gladoesse, 
Fkom  any  thought  like  sadnessab 

So  mayst  thoa  still  be  yoanger 
Then  Pboebos ;  and  mach  stronger 
To  gi^e  roankind  their  eases^ 
And  cure  the  world*s  diseaies: 

So  may  the  Moses  follow 
Thee  still,  and  lea^e  Apollo 
And  thinke  thy  atreame  moie  ąaUkier 
Then  Hippocrenes  liqaor: 
And  tboa  make  many  a  poet, 
Before  his  biaine  doe  know  it ; 
So  may  tbere  nerer  ąuaneU 
Have  issue  from  tbe  barrell ; 
But  Yenus  and  the  Graoes 
Porsoe  thee  in  all  places. 
And  not  a  song  be  other 
Tben  Cupid,  and  hii  motber. 

That  when  king  James  abors  bero 
Sball  feast  it,  tbou  maist  lora  tbera 
The  causes  and  tbe  gnests  too, 
And  ha^e  tby  tales  and  jests  too» 
Thy  circuita,  aad  thy  roaads  fireót 
As  sfaall  the  feasfs  foire  gfoanda  be. 

Be  it  be  hołd  commumoii 
In  great  saint  Geoige's  unióa ; 
Or  gratalates  the  pMsage 
Of  some  wd-wnmght  embasnife: 
Whereby  hę  may  knit  sare  up 
Tbe  wished  peace  of  Earope: 
Or  else  a  bealth  adTances, 
To  p«t  b»  court  in  danoes» 
And  set  us  all  on  skipping, 
When  witb,  his  roy  all  shippiog 
The  nariow  seas  are  shadie. 
And  Charles  brings  home  the  ladie. 

AcetmtftTvor  ccil^  nmąutfu*  bugnotk 


UNDERrWOODS. 
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AN  EPIGRAM 

om  TR  OOUST-FOCIU* 

X>eB  the  Coart-PnceU  then  lo  oeMure  ine» 
Lnd  thinkes  I  dare  not  her?  let  the  worid  lee. 
Vhmt  thoagh  ber  chmmber  be  the  'ferfpit 
n»ere  4ghl  the  prime  ooeks  of  the  gmme,  Ibr  wit  ? 
Liid  tbat  as  any  are  ftiooke,  ber  ttrntfa  cfemtef 
rew  in  tbeir  ttead,  out  of  the  cendidatef  ? 
Vlmt  thoogb  with  tribade  lost  ahe  (orce  a  Muie, 
Jid  in  an  epiccene  fary  can  write  newet 
k|uall  f^th  that,  whićb  for  the  bett  newei  goet, 
iS  m&ie  ligfat,  and  as  Bke  irit  as  those  ? 
^ThMt  tbongh  sbe  talke,  and  eaa  at  onee  with  them, 
fake  State,  religiOD,  bawdrie,  all  a  theame. 
Ad^  as  lip-thirstie,  iu  each  word*B  espense, 
>Dtl^  laboar  with  the  pbfase  tnore  then  the  sense  ? 
Vbat  thoagh  sbe  ride  two  mile  oo  holy-dayes 
To  chnreh,  as  othen  doe  to  feasts  and  płayes, 
To  shew  tbeir  tires  ł  to  tiew,  and  to  be  ▼iew*d  ? 
^^Mt  thoogfa  she  be  with  yel^et  gownes  uido^d, 
ind  spangled  petticotes  brooght  Ibrth  to  eye, 
U  new  rewards  of  ber  old  seerecie  1 
^^hat  tbongh  sbe  hath  won  oń  tnist,  as  many  doc 
knd  that  her  tmster  fieares  ber  ?  most  I  too  ? 

nerer stood  fbr  any  plMOt  my  wit 
riiinkes  it  selfenoQght»  though  she  shontd  yalew  it 

lun  no  states-man,  and  much  lesse  diTine 
''oc.ba.wdry*  *t  is  her  tangnage^Inf  not  minę. 
i)afti(est  I  am'from  the  idolatńe  u 

To  atoBferandlnccs,  tEose'my  man  can  buy*  E 
ind  &aiHM»4  wooMleast,  tbat  hath  forsworei 
A  oontracttwioe;  what  can  she  peijure  morę  ? 
ndeedy  her  dressingsome  man  might  delight, 
ier  fiMe  there  S  nonę  can  like  by  candle  Ugbt. 
fot  he,  tbat  sbonld  the  body  baye,  for  case 
Ib  his  poore  instrument,  now  out  of  grace. 
Ihall  I  adTise  tbee,  Pucell  ?  steale  away       [day ; 
From  conrt,  wbile  yet  tby  fune  hath  some  smali 
rhe  wits  will  leate  yoo,  if  they  onee  perceive 
foa  ciing  to  lorda ;  and  lords,  if  them  you  leare 
Inr  ■mmiHi— ■<!■»  of  which  oow  000,  oow  oiher. 


And  thoagh  all  praise  bring  nothing  to  your  name^ 
Who  (herein  stndyiog  cooscience,  and  not  famę) 
Are  in  your  selfe  rewarded;  yet  't  will  be 
A  cheerefuU  worke  to  all  good  eyes,  to  sce 
Amoog  the  daily  ruines  tbat  fali  foule 
Of  State,  of  famę,  of  body,  and  of  soule, 
So  great  a  rertue  stand  upright  to  yiew, 
As  makes  Penelope's  old  fiible  true, 
Whiist  your  Ulisses  bath  ta*ne  leave  to  goe, 
Countries  and  cltmes,  manners  and  men  to  know. 
•  Oniy  your  timc  you  better  entertftine, 
Then  the  great  Homer'8  wit  fbr  ber  could  faine; 
Por  you  admit  no  companie  bot  good. 
And  when  you  want  those  friends,  orneere  in  blood, 
Or  your  alliea,  you  nukfi  your.bflokesyour  friends, 
Ąnd  studie  them  unto  the  noblest  ends, 
Searching  fbr  knowled^  and  to  keepe  your  mind 
The  same  it  was  inspiHd,  rich,  and  refbaM. 
Tho&giaoss,  arhea  theMSfcoCladyeajufew 
Not  boaated  in  your  ttfe,  but  practis^d  true, 
As  they  ars  bardlblrtllćm  to  make  thetr  owne, 
So  are  they  profitable  to  be  knowne : 
For  when  they  flnd  se  niany  meet  in  one^' 
U  will  be  shame  for  them  if  they  have  nonę. 


rhey  say,  yoo  weekly  inńte  with  fits  o'  th*  mother, 
\nA  practise  fbr  a  miracle ;  take  heed 
rhia  age  wonld  lend  no  foiUi  to  Dorrers  deedi 
>r  if  it  wonld,  the  court  is  the  worst  place,    T 
toth  for  the  mother^  and  the  babes  of  grace,^ 
br  there  the  wicked  iu  the  chaire  of  scome, 
Vj11  cali  t  a  bastard,  when  a  prophet*s  borne. 


AN  EPIGRAM 


Of- 
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Tn  wisdome,  madam,  of  3rour  pri^ate  lifc^ 
Riere  with  this  wbile  you  liTe  a  widoł^  wife.  . 
śd  the  right  wayes  you  take  untothengbt,' 
^  conqQer  mmoor,  and  triumph  on  spight ; 
fot  ooly  shunning  by  your  act,  to  doe 
inght  that  is  Ul,  but  the  snspition  too^ 
lof  80  bmve  eiample,. as  be  were 
friend  to.Ycrtue,  could  be  silent  here. 
mther  when  the  Tices  of  the  time 
growne  so  fruitfull,  and  faise  pleasflres  dim^e 
all  dbliqoe  degrees,  that  killing  height  [weight. 
wheoce  they  foU»  cast  downa  with  tbeir  owne 
.VOL.  V. 
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LORD  BACON*S  BiRTH-PAY,     ' 

Haiłi  happie  Gentasef  thia  antient  pile  t 
How  oomes  it  all  things  so  about  the  smile? 
The  6re,  the  wiae,  the  men  i  and  in  the  midst « 
Thoo  staod*st  as  if  some  mysterie  tbou  did*s| !  - 
Pardon,  t  read  it  in  thy  fisce,  the  day 
For  wbose  retumes,  and  many,  all  tbese  pray : 
And  so  doe  1.    This  itf  the  sistieth  ycare 
Since  Baeon,  and  tby  lord  was  bom,  and  hare; 
Sonne  to  the  gtaye  wise  keeper  of  the  seale^ 
Pame  and  foundatkm  of  the  Eoglish  weale. 
What  then  his  fbthar  was,  that  sińca  is  be, 
Now  with  a  title  morę  to  the  degrae; 
England'8  high  chancelkir :  the  desttoM  heire 
In  his  soft  cnidle  to  his  father^s  chaire, 
Wbose  evcn  thred  tha  Jates  spinne  roond  and  lidl. 
Out  of  tbeir  cbojrsest,  and  tbeir  wbitest  woolU 
T  is  a  brave  cause  of  joy,  let  it  be  knowne^ 
For  't  were  a  narrow  gladnesse,  kept  thine  owne. 
Giye  me  a  deep-crown'd-bowle,  tbat  I  mśy  sing 
In  raysing  him  the  wisdome  of  my  king. 


A  POEMR 


^ 


•mT  MB  BY  tlft  WILLIAM  BOBŁAIB. 

Tm  rAiima  t»  THa  iobt. 

To  paint  tby  wortb,  if  rightly  I  did  know  it. 
And  were  bot  painter  halfe  like  thee  a  poet, 

Ben,  I  would  show  it:    -'' 

But  in  this  skiU,  m*  unskilfoU  pen  will  tii3e» 
Thoo,  and  thy  worth»  will  sUl  1  be  found  iarre  higher  i 

And  laUer. 

Then,  what  a  painter^s  here?  or  what  an  eater 
Of  great  atlempts !  when  as  his  skilPs  no  greater, 

Andhe  acheatar? 
1  i 
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Then  wbat  a  poet*s  here!  whom,  by  Gonfesńon 
Of  all  wiih  me,  to  paint  without  digression 

.    There  's  no  cxpreamon. 


MY  ANSWER. 


THB  rOBT  TO  TUB  PAOmi. 


Wht  ?  thcMigh  I  seeme  pf  a  -prodipoiu  wast, 

I  ain  not  so  roluminous  aud  vait, 

But  tbęre  ^  łines  vbesevith  I  might  b'  embracM. 

'Tłs  tnie,  as  my  wombe  swells,  soioy  baofce  itoupes, 
Apd  ibe  whole  lumpe  growes  rotuidy  deform'd«  aoll 

droupei^ 
Bat  yet  the  tua  at  Heidelberg  bad  boupes. 

Yoa  were  not  tied  by-  apy  pain^f*9  law 
To  square  my  cicck;,.  I  coafepse;'  bot  dmr 
My  superAcief :  tbat  wa»iąii  yoa  iaw. 

•  • 

Wbich  if  ID  compaaBe  of  no  art  it  came 

To  be  described  by  a  tnooofpram, 

With  ooe  great  blotya*  bad  ibrm*d  me  at  I  am. 

But  whilat  yo«i  eurioif  were  to  teve  it  be        i 
An  arcbetipe  icft  ali  tbe  world  to  see, 
Yott  madelit  a  bnve  piece;  faul  net  Kke 


O,  bid  I  DOW  your  manner,  mftistrj,  migbt, 
Your  power  crf  bandlt^g,  tbadow,  ayie,  and  spright, 
How  I  wouid  diaw,  aod  take  hok)  aod  deligbi. 

But,  3rou  are^to  cai»  pańni ;  I  caa  but  .writet 
A  poe^hath  aanoiie  but  Wack  wmA  wbite* 
J4e  knowet  be  4htt*riog  oolours,  or  liłBe  ligbt. 

4 

Yet  wben  of  frieodsbip  I  woolddcaw  tbe  face, 
A  letter'd  mind,  and  a  large  beait  uwild  place 
To aU  porteritiej  I  will  wńte PiirtMi, 


m 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  Wn.LTAII,  BARlE  O*  HBWCASTŁB. 

Whem  fint.  my  lord,  I  saw  you  backe  yo«r  bonę, 

Pit>voke  his  mettail,  and  oommand  bis  force 

To  all  tbe  uses  of  tbe  field  and  race,  ^ 

Me  tbougbt  1  read  tbe  aneient  art  of  Thrace, 

And  saw  a  centaure,  past  tbose  tales  of  Ore<«e, 

So  8eem'd  3roar  borse  aad  you  botb  of  a  peeoe ! 

You  Bbow'd  like  Perseus  upon  Pegasus ; 

Or  Castor  mounted  od  bis  CyHaras: 

Or  what  we  beare  our  bome-bome  legend  tell 

Of  bold  sir  Beris  and  bis  AmndeU : 

Nay,  so  your  seate  hią^beauties  did  ertlone, 

As  i  began  to  wisb  my  selfe  a  borse ; 

And  surely,  bad  T  but  your  stabie  seene 

fiefore,  I  thinke  my  wbb  absoWd  bad  beene. 

For  never  saw  I  yet  tbe  Mases  dwell, 

Ijpr  aoy  oCtbeir  bonsbold  balfe  so  welU 

So  weil !  as  wben  I  saw  the  floore  and  roome, 

I  look'd  fot  Hercules  to  be  the  groome? 

And  criM;  away  with  the  Casarian  hread, 

At  tbese  immortall  mangers  Yirgil  fed. 


TO  Jlfll\fOHff  JBtrjtGES. 

WoDŁo  God,  my  Bcnrges,  I  couM  tbfnke 
ThoughU  wofthy  of  thygift,  Uik  inkę, 
Tben  woóld*  1  promiae  here  tą^ire 
Yerse  that  sbouid  thee  and  me  oot-ltre. 
But  sińce  the  winę  batb  steepM  my.braiii^ 
I  only  can  t!be  paper  staine ; 
;  Yet  with  a  dye  tbat  feares  no  moth. 
Bat  fcari^Iike  out-lasts  the  clotb. 


EPISTLE 
TO  luu  -AaTBua  aąun- 

I  AM  to  dine,  friesd,  wbere  1  musi  be-weigb*d 

For  a  just  wager,  aód  that  waget  paid 

If  I  doe  loee  it:  aod,  wttbout  a  tale,  ^ 

A  mercliant*a  wife  is  regent  of  the  scalę. 

Wbo  wben  sbe  beard  the  matcb,  cooduded  stret^ 

An  ill  eommoditie !  't  most  make  good  welgłiU 

So  that  upon  tba  point  my  corporall  feare 

Is,  sbe  will  play  diunę  justice  too  B«vei)e; 

And  hołd  mc  to  it  cl^Bę;  to  stand  uprigfat 

•  Witbtn  tbe  ballanc^  and  not  want  a  mite; 
But  rather  with  adrantage  to  be  Ibund 

Fuli  twentie  stoner  of  wbich  I  lack  two  poand: 
Tbat '8  six  ia  silvers  now  within  tbe  aocket 
Stinketh  my  credit*  if  iofto  tbe  pocket 
It  doe  notoome:  ooe  piece  1  bare  initOK^ 

•  Lend  me,  deare  Arthur,  for  a  waake  five  morew 
And  you  sbali  makemegood,in  weigbt,aad€uhM% 
Andthentoberetuni'd;  or  piotettation 

To  goe  out  after^-^ill  wben  taka  thii  letter 
Por yont  leonritie*    I  cao  oobattar. 


EPISTLE 


TO  nr  ŁAor  eonu. 


Yoo  won  not  ^erses,  madam,  yoa  won  rae, 
Wben  you  would  ptay  so  nobly,  and  so  free^ 
A  booke  to  a  few  lynes :  but  it  was  flt 
You  won  tbem  too,  yonr  oddes  did  merit  it: 
So  bave  you  gain^d  a  semmt,  and  a  Mose : 

be  fint  of  wbich  I  (eare  yoa  will  refdse; 
you  may  jostly,  hełng  a  taidie.  cM»^ 

Jrorofitąble  cbattell,  fat'and~o|Ł . 

jideń  with  bellie,  and  dbtb  baiw|r  eppmach 
is  friends,  but  to  breake  chairsi,or  cracke  a  coecb. 
^is  weight  is  tweaty  stone  within  twe  ponad; 
And  tbat  's  madę  up  as  dotb  the  porse  aboond. 
Marne,  the  Mnse  is  ooe  can  tread  tiie  aiiw. 
And  stroke  tbe  water,  nimbie^  chast,  and  fkkn^ 
Sleepe  in  a  viTfiii*s  bosome  witbont  hmn. 
Ran  all  tbe  founds  m  a  soft  bidye^s 
Widów  or  wife,  withoat  the  jsalonsie 
Of  either  8uitor>  or  a  serrant  by. 
Sucb  (if  ber  manliefs  like  yoo)  I  det 
And  can  fiw  etber  gnoes  faer  oomoMnd, 
To  make  you  merry  on  tbe  dresnng  stoole 
A  momhigB,  and  at  aftemoooes  to  Ibole « 
Away  ill  company,  and  belpe  in  riaM, 
Your  Jeana  lo  passe  her  mejanebojk  tkną. 


UNDEK-WOODŚ. 
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fiy  tbis,  aUbongh  yoa  fineie  Mt  tkc  1M0» 
Accept  hń  Mnse ;  and  t^ll,  I  kno^^you  o«i, 
How  m«oy  Terses,  madatn,  are  ymir  diie  ? 
t  caD  I6se  nonę  in  tendting  tłiesa  to  yoa. 
I  gaine,  in  baving  leare  to  keepe  my  ńtf. 
And  should  grow  ricb,  bad  1  mncb  moia  Ib  pay. 


n  MAfTTEn  JOHfr  BUHOES* 

Fatuii,  Jobn  BurgeSf 

Nftceintto  itrfiii  ^ 

My  wofall  crie, 

To  sir  Robert  Pie: 

And  that  be  will  yenter 

Ibtertdinyd^atHficf. 

TeU  him  bis  Ben 

Kaew  the  thne^  iTllcii 

He  leT'd  tbe  Mmes  $ 

HMWgli  now  be  reftues^   > 

Wtidte  apprebenrtjtt- 

t)f  a  yeire*!  pMiiM, 

^HMł  sBfMpe  iS'veiniMi9 

rVt  lUMf  itt  tililid 

OlnstAMB  is  iMefe*^ 

And  neHIwr  gbod  cbeaM^ 

MhfUi,  Ibolh^,  nor  iril^      - 
'  l«Mr«Ryleiistflt 

^fgambet,  or  sport. 

Will  come  at  the  court  $ 

IfTbeie  bo  no  inoney, 

No  plov«r,  «r  ooney 

Will  come  to  tbe  table, 

Or  winę  to  enabla 

7*be  Muse,  or  the  poet, 

Tbe  parish  will  know  it. 
Kor  any  ąaick-warming-pan  helpe  him  to  bed, 
If  the  'ohe^er  be  emptie,  so  will  be  his  head. 


EPIGRAM 


TO  MT  aOOK-SBŁŁ9B< 


Tnoo,  fiiendi  wilt  heare  all  centeoresj  unto  thee 
Ali  mbuthes  are  open,  and  all  stómacks  free: 
Be  tboD  uy  booke'8  intelligencer,  notę 
What  each  man  sayes  of  it,  and  of  what  coat  ' 
Bis  judgement  is :  if  he  be  wisć,  andj>ralse,  i^,(v 
Thjffikehigft :  if  other,  h'e  caln  ^ive  no  bayes. '  *" ' 


If  bis  wiTreach  no  higber,  bdt  to  ^priog 
Thy  wife  a  fit  of  laugher,  a  cramp-ring 
Will  be  reward  enoogh,  to  weare  like  those, 
That  hang  tbeir  ricbest  jewells  i'  tbeir  nose ; 
like  a  rang  beare,  or  swmey  nunting  out  wit 
As  if  that  part  lay  for  a  [        ]  most  fit! 
If  they  goe  on,  and  that  thoU  lof  st  a-life 
Tbeir  pafam*d  jodgements,  lei  theoft  ki«e  thy  wife. 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  WILIAM  EARŁB  OF  lOlWCASTtl. 

Tnsr  talk  of  fencing,  and  the  nse  of  annes^ 
The  art  of  niging,  ioA  a^oyding  harmes, 
The  noble  science,  and  the  maistring  skill 
Of  making  jnsi  approaehes  how  to  UU: 


To  hit  in  angles,  and  to  clash  wiUi  t^Bo: 

As  all  defcnoe,  or  ofience  were  acbime ł 

I  bate  sućh  meaattr'd,  give  memettalPd  fire, 

That  trembles  in  tbe  blaae,  but  (then)  mounti 

bigher! 
A  qui€k,  and  daaeling  motion!  when  a  piure 
Of  bodies  meet  like  rarified  ayre ! 
Tbeir  weapons  shot  out  with  that  flame  and  forcOi 
As  they  out-did  the  lightning  in  the  oourse ; 
This  wcre  a  spectacle !  a  sight  to  drasr 
Wonder  to  Talour  I  No,  k  is  tbe  law 
Of  daring  not  to  doe  a  wrong ;  'tis  true 
VaIour  to  steight  it,  bdng  done  to  yod ! 
Toknowtheheadsofdanger!  whtTe'tisfit 
To  bend,  to  breake,  proroke.  or  snffer  it  i 
Ali  tbte  (my  lord)  is  ralour  f  tUs  is  yoorsl 
And  was  yonr  Mier^s !  all  your  ancestours* ! 
Who  dnrst  liye  great,  'mon|^  all  tbe  ooldi»  and 

healei 
Of humane  life !  aa  aH  the  firosts,  and  tweates 
Of  fortaoe !  when,  or  death  appeaifd,  or  bands! 
And  Taliant  wera,  with  or  wHIlout  tbeir  handfc 


^afe 


An  EPITAPH 

ON  HSlf&Y  ŁOEO  XA-WARB. 

TO  TBi  PAsna-ir. 

h,  pa^ienger,  thoa  canst  but  reade, 

Stay,  drop  a  teare  for  him  that  's  dead  r* 

Henry,  the  brare  yoang  lord  Ła-ware, 

Mioerva's  and  the  Muses*  care ! 

What  conld  tbeir  care  doe  'gainst  the  spighC 

Of  a  diistse,  that  knrM  bo  ligbt 

Of  hononr,  nar  no  ayra  of  good  ; 

Bnt  crept  like  darkneaie  throogh  his  blood^ 

Ofiended  with  the  daMding  flame 

Of  Tcrtne,  got  abore  hk  nama  ł 

No  noble  fumiture  of  pnrts. 

No  kive  of  actłon,  and  high  arts, 

No  aime  at  glorie,  or  in  watre^ 

Ambition  to  becodae  a  starre, 

Coald  stfl|»  the  maKce  of  tfais  iłl, 

Tbat  ipread  his  body  «Ve,  to  kiH: 

And  only  his  gi«at  sonk  enTy'd, 

Because  it  duist  ha^e  noblier  dy'd« 


AN  EPIGRAM. 

That  you  hare  teene  the  pride,  beheld  tb€  sport* 
And  all  the  games  of  fertnne  plaid  at  oonri; 
YiewM  there  the  meieat,  raad  tbe  wretched  ratę 
At  wbich  there  are  would  sell  tke  princeattdstate« 
Tbat  scarce  yoo  beare  a  publikę  Toyce  alive. 
Bot  whisper>d  conmeHs,  and  Ihose  Only  thrite; 
Yet  are  got  off  thencc  with  eleara  mind  and  bands 
To  lift  to  Heorea:  wfao.is  *t  nol  understands 
Your  bapptnesse,  and  dotb  not  speake  ydn  ble^ 
To  see  yoo  set  apart  thaa  firom  ttfetelt, 
T*  obtahie  of  God  what  all  fbe  knd  shonid  askał 
A  natiod'8  srane  got  pardiffd!  t  were  a  tasko 
Fit  for  a  bishop's  knees !  Obowthemoft, 
My^%rd,  tHl  feft  griefe  make  our  sfeone  heartf  foft^ 
And  we  doe  weepe  to  water  for  onr  sinne.   . 
He,  that  hi  snch  a  flood  as  wt  an  in 
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Of  riot  and  coosamptioD,  knowet  tlie  way 
To  teach  tbe  people  bow  to  fatt,  and  pray, 
Aad  doe  tbeir  penance  to  avert  Ood*g  rod, 
He  is  the  maa,  and  faiońte  of  6od. 


N, 


AN  EPJGRAM 


TO  KINO  CHAlŁtS  FOE  OMB  BOTIDaiD  POSHM  IB  IBirT 
MB  TH  MT  SICKIIBSSB. 

Gebat  Charies,  among  the  hoHj  gifts  of  graoe 
Amiexed  to  ihj  penon,  aad  thy  plaoe, 
T  18  not  eooagh  (thy  pietie  is  sncb) 
JTo  care  tbe  call*d  kug^s  a^iU  «itb  tks  ^on^  > 
bat  thou  wflt  yet  a  kingUer  mastrie  trie, 
[To  cure  tbe  jcefs  eriil,  povertie : 
And;  In  tbese  curei,'dO*srso  thy  lelfe  ealarge, 
As  tbou  dost  cure  our  evill,  at  tby  charge. 
Nay,  and  in  this,  thoa  thoir^st  to  valne  mors 
One  poet,  then  of  oŁber  iblke  ten  soore. 
O  pietie!  so  to  weigl^  the  poores' estates I 
O  boontie !  so  to  diAsrence  the  rates  I 
Wbat  can  the  poet  wish  bis  king  may  doe. 
Bat  that  be  cure  tbe  peaple>s  erill  too  ? 


TO 

KING  CHARLES,  AND  ftUEENE  MARY, 

fOR  TH8  ŁOSSB  OF  THEIR  nRST*BORN, 
AU  BPIOBAlf  COMSOŁATOaiB. 

Who  dares  denie  that  all  flnt  firnita  are  dae 

To  6od,  denies  tbe  god-bead  to  be  tftie: 

Wbo  doabts  those  (hiits  Ood  can  witb  gaine  restore, 

Dotb  by  bis  doobt  distrast  bis  promise  morę. 

He  can,  be  will,  and  witb  laitce  infrest  pay, 

Wbat  (at  his  liking)  be  wiH*uice  away. 

Tben  royall  Charles,  and  Mary,  doe  not  grotch 

That  the  A]mightie's  will  to  yon  iś  soch: 

Bot  tbanke  bis  greatnesse,  and  bis  goodneme  too ; 

And  tbinke  aU  still  the  best  that  be  will  <|oe. 

That  thougbt  sball  make,  be  will  tbis  lesse  siipply 

Witb  a  long,  iwefs^  and  blest  posleritie! 

For  Ood,  whote  esaence  is  so  hifinite, 

Cannot  but  beape  that  grace  be  will  requite. 


AN  EPIGRAM 

TD  OUB  GBBAT  AKD  OOOD  KINO  CHARUU  OX  BIS  AMNI- 

YBBSABTDAY. 

How  happy  wenę  tbe  snbject !  if  be  knew, 
Most  pioos  Ung,  bot  bis  owne  good  in  yon ! 
How  many  timesy  Łive  long,  C%ariea,  woald  be  say, 
If  be  bot  weigb'd  tbe  blessings  of  tbis  day  ^ 
And  as  it  turnes  oor  jojrfiill  yeare  about, 
7or  safetie  of  soch  mąjestte  ery  out } 
leed,  wben  had  great  Brittaiile  greater  cauae 
len  now,  to  lorę  tbe  soferalgńe  and  the  lawes  ? 
len  you  that  raigne  are  ber  esample  giowne, 
wbat  are  bounds  to  ber,  yoo  make  your  o^eł 
Wben  your  assidious  practiie  dotKsecttre 
That  fatth  wfaicb  she  profosseth  te  be  pure  ? 


Wben  all  your  life^s  a  president  of  dayes. 
And  murmure  caanot  qoarrell  at  your  wayes? 
How  is  she  banren  growne  of  iove !  or  brake ! 
That  nothing  can  ber  grattaide  provoke ! 
Otimes!  Omanners!  snifet bred  of  eas^  ' 
The  trały  epidemicall  diseasel 
'T  is  noŁ  akme  tbe  mercbant,  but  tbe  clowoe 
l8banke-rapttura*d!  tbeeaisock,ck>ake,a]idgo«M, 
Are  loat  upon  acoompt !  and  nonę  will  know 
How  mach  to  Heayen  for  tbee,  greatChailes,  tbey 
owe! 


AN  EPIGRAM 
OM  'niB  fuiiCB's  annb 

4 

And  art  tbou  borne,  bfwre  babę?  blestbethybiitb! 
That  80  bath  crownM  oor  bopes,  owr  sprmg,  and 
Tbe  bed  of  the  cbaat  iilly,  and  the  roae!      [eaith, 
Wbat  montb  then  May,  was  Atter  to  diackae 
Tbis  princeofflowerB  ?  sooneahoot thou  maad  gnyw 
Tbe  same  that  thou  art  promisM,  bat  Mb  alow 
And  long  in  changing.    Łet  our  ncpbewes  see 
Tbee  quickly  [come]  the  gar4ea%  eye  to  be. 
And  there  to  stand  aOi  Hastę,  now  envioas  Moooe, 
And  interpose  tby  setfe,  ('care  not  bow  aoone.) 
And  threat*  the  great  ecUpse.  Twoboorasbatrana^ 
Sol  will  le-sbine.    If  not,  Cbaiicibatha 


Nom 

Fetłmai  Cmtarfń 
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AN  EPIGRAM 

TO  THB  CfJWKMf  THBH  ŁTING  »•      1630^ 

Haiłb,  Mary,  futl  of  grace,  H  dnoe  was  aaid» 
And  by  an  angell,  to  the  blessed^st  mald 
Tbe  motber  of  our  Lord:  wby  may  not  I 
(Withottt  prophanenease)  yet,  a  poet,  ery 
Baile,  Mary,  fiill  of  bononrs,  to  my  queene, 
Tbe  motber  of  our  prioce  ?  wben  was  ibeie 
(Escept  tbe  joy  that  tbe  first  Mary  brougbt, 
Whereby  tbe  rafetie  of  mao-kind  was  wnmglit) 
So  generaU  a  gladnesse  to  au  isle ! 
To  make  the  bearts  of  a  whołe  nation  smile, 
At  in  tbis  prince }  let  it  be  lawfuU,  so 
To  oompare  smali  witb  gi^eat,  as  still  we  owe 
Glorie  to  God.    Then,  baile  to  Mary !  spriofr 
Of  80  much  safetie  to  tbe  realme,  and  king. 


AN  ODE,  OR  SONG, 

BY  AŁŁ  THB  If V«Bt. 
IN  OBŁBiaATfON  OF  BBB  MAilSTIB^  BRTa-lMir.       169CL 

CUow  Up,  publikę  joy,  remember 
Tbb  siBteeiith  of  Kovember, 

Same  braTe  un-commun  way: 
And  though  the  parisb-steeple 
Be  silent  to  the  people^ 

Ring  tboait  boly^day. 


UNDER-WOODS. 


MeL    What»  tbough  tha  tbriftitt  Tower 
And  fpaaam  theife,  tpare  to  poora 

Tbetr  noises  forth  in  tbunder: 
As  fnrfon  to  atmke 
Thtf  cKie,  or  to  shake 
Tbeir  goarded  gates  atuoder  ? 

TkaL   Yet^  leC  oar  trumpets  sound  $ 

And  cleaye  both  ayre  and  groand, 

With  beating  of  our  dromt: 
I^  CYoiy  Ijrre  be  strang, 
Harpe,  lute,  Theorbo  spraag, 
With  toueh  of  daintie  thams! 

.JSuL     That  wlien  the  qaire  if  foli, 
Tbe  hannony  may  puli 

The  angeb  from  their  Bphearai : 
And  each  intelligeoce 
May  wnh  it  lellie  a  Mme  s 

Whilft  it  the  ditUe  hearet. 

Terp.    Bebold  the  royaU  Bfaiy, 

Tbe  daogfater^ofgreat  Hany ! 

And  lister  to  Jotft  Lewis  I 
Gomes  in  the  pompę  aod  |  ~ 
Of  aU  her  braibees  ttorie» 
And  of  ber  lather^s  prowtsse ! 

EraL    Sbe  showes  so  farre  aboye 
'        .Tbefiiinedaneeneofloyeit 
Tbis  sea-girt  isle  tipon : 
As  here  no  Yenns  were; 
Boty  that  sbe  nugniug  here, 
Had  goi  the  ceston  on ! 

CalU.    See,  see  onr  actire  king 
Hath  taken  twice  tbe  ring 
Upoo  his  pointed  lance : 
Whilst  all  the  raTish'd  ront 
Uoe  raingle  in  a  sboot, 
Hay!  for  the  flowreof  France! 

Ura,     Tbis  day  tbe  coart  doth  measnre 
Her  joy  in  stato  and  pleasore  j 

And  with  a  re^erend  feare, 
The  rereUs^  and  the  play, 
Somme  ap  tbis  crowned  day, 

Her  twmu^isS^BOureare! 

/Vl)f.    Sweet!  happy  Mary!  all 
lite  people  ber  doe  cali ! 

And  tbis  the  wombedJvine  1 
So  firuitfull,  and  so  ftSre, 
Hath  brought  the  land  an  beire ! 

And  Charles  a  Caroline. 
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AN  EPIGRAM 
TO  TBa  noon-BoiA    1630.  > '" 

WflATcan  thecaosebe,  whentbe  king  batb  giren 

I£s  poet  sack,  the  hoose-hoU  will  not  pay  ^ 
Are  Ibey  so  scanted  in  their  storę  ? .  or  driven 

For  "want  of  knowing  the  poet,  to  say  bim  nay  ? 
Wen,  they  aboold  know  bim,  would  tbe  king  but 

His  poet  leare  to  sing  bis  bo«se>łkold  true;  [grant 
H^ld  Ihane  soch  dittiesof  their  store^  and  want, 

Wonld  make  tbe  vBry  greena-ololh  to  looke  blew : 


And  rather  wishf  in  their  espense  ^saek, 
So,  the  albwanoe  fronii  the  king  to  use, 

As  tbe  old  baidt  sboold  no  Canary  lack, 
T  weill  MW  spere  a  butt,  then  spili  his  Mose. 

For  in  the  genios  of  a  poet's  verse, 
Tbe  king>s  iame  lives.    Go  now,  denie  his  teiroe. 


..EPIGRAM 

TO  A  PftIBND,  AHD  SOHNB. 

SomiE,  and  my  ftiend,  I  had  not  callM  yoo  so 
To  me,  or  beene  tbe  same  to  yoa,  if  show, 
Profit,  or  chance  bad  madę  os:  but  I  know 
What  by  that  name  we  each  to  otber  owe, 
Freedome,  aod  truth )  with  kive  finom  those  begot 
Wise-crafts  on  which  the  flatterer  ventares  not 
His  is  morę  safe  commoditie,  or  nonę: 
Nor  dares  be  come  in  the  oomparisdn. 
But  as  the  wretcbed  painter,  wbo  so  ill 
Fainted  a  dog»  that  now  his  subtler  ukill 
Was,  t*  here  a  boy  stand  >with  a  clnb,  and  ftight 
All  live  dogs  from  the  lane,  and  his  shop^s  sigbC 
Till  he  had  sold  his  piece,  drawne  so  nnlike : 
Se  doth  the  flattrer,  with  iarre  cunning  strike 
At  a  fnend's  freedome,  prores  all  dreling  meanes 
To  keepe  bim  off;  and  bow-so-e^re  be  gleanes 
Some  of  his  formes,  he  lets  bim  not  come  neere 
Where  he  would  fixe,  for  the  distinction*s  feare. 
For  as  at  distance  fow  ba^e  facnitie 
To  jodge,  so  all  men  comming  neere  can  ąne^ 
Though  now  of  flatteiy,  as  of  picture  are 
Morę  sabtle  workes,  and  finer  pieces  forre, 
Then  knew  the  formerages:  yettolife, 
All  is  but  web  and  painting;  be  the  strife 
Never  so  great  to  get  them :  andtbeends, 
Kather  to  boast  rich  bangings  then  nue  fnends. 


\/ 
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TO  nu  IMMOaTAU 

MEMORIE  AND  FRIENDSBIP 

OF  THAT  MOBŁB  PAIBB,  SIR  ŁUClUt  GARY,  AJTD 
SIR  H.  MORISON • 

nuTimiat. 

Bratb  infont  of  Sagontum,  cleare 

Thy  comming  forth  in  that  great  yeare, 

When  the  prodigioos  Hannibal  did  crowne 

His  ragę,  with  razing  yoar  immortall  towne. 

Thou,looking  then  about, 

E're  tbon  wert  balfe  goi  out, 

Wise  child,  dkl^st  hastily  returnem 

And  mad*st  thy  mother's  wombe  thine  nme* 

How  snmm'd  a  cirde  didst  thou  leaye  ■"•nrkind 

Of  decpest  lore»  could  we  the  center  find ! 

THS  C0UWrSR>T(7aKB. 

Bid  wiser  natnre  draw  thee  back, 

From  out  the  horrour  of  that  saok, 

Where  shame,  foitb,  hooonr,  and  regard  of  light 

Łay  trampled  on ;  the  deeds  of  death,  aad  night 

Urg*d,  burried  foith*  and  borld 

Upoo  th'  affirighted  worlds 
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JON60N'8  POEMS; 


8word»  ftre»  aad  familie,  wil^  fUl  foiy  jn«ti 
And  all  on  utmosŁ  ruinę  set  i 
Ab,  could  they  bnt  Ufe*8  miserieB  for*-€«e, ' 
|fo  doabt  all  infaats  woold  retome  like  thee  ? 


TR  oMnua-wam* 


THS  rriiNo. 

^or,  what  is  life,  if  measui^d  by  the  space, 

Not  by  the  act  ? 

Dr  masked  man,  if  ralaM  by  bis  foce, 

Above  bis  fact  ? 

Herę  *8  one  oat^lir^d  bis  peeres. 

And  told  ftiffj^  fourescore  yeares; 

He  yesed  time,  aUd  Rlttlnd  tht  niwie  ttatc  i 

Troubledboth  fbes,  and  friends; 

Bat  ever  to  no  ends : 

What  dłd  this  stirrer,  but  die  late  ? 

How  well  at  tweptie  had  be  fiilne,  or  stood ! 

For  tbree  of  bis  fbure-score  be  did  no  good* 

TUB  Tuam. 

He  entred  well,  by  Tertuous  parts, 

Got  np  and  thriv'd  with  honest  arts: 

He  purchas'd  friends,  and  hme,  and  honours  tben, 

And  bad  his  noble  name  ad^anc^d  with  men : 

But  weary  of  that  flight, 

He  stoopM  in  all  men*s  sight 

To  sordłd  flatteries,  acts  of  strife. 

And  sunke  in  that  dead  sea  of  life 

So  deep,  as  be  did  tben  death's  waters  tup ; 

But  tbat  the  corke  oftitle  boy'd  him  up. 

THS  coumna-ToaMB. 

Alas,  bat  Morison  fell  young: 

iHe  never  feU,  thou  ftdl*st,  my  tongue. 

He  stood,  a  souldier  to  the  last  right  end, 

A  perfect  patriot,  and  a  noble  friend, 

But  most  a  Tertnous  sonne. 

All  offices  were  done 

By  him,  so  ample,  fuli,  and  round, 

In  weight,  in  measnre,  number,  soand, 

As  though  his  age  iraperfeet  migfat  appeare, 

His  life  was  of  humanitie  the  spfaeare. 

THB  STAflDk 

Goe  now,  and  tell  out  dayes  summM  up  witk  feares. 

And  make  tbem  yeares; 

Produce  thy  masse  of  miseries  on  tke  stage, 

To  swell  thine  age; 

Repeat  of  tbings  a  throng, 

To  show  tbou  hast  beene  long 

Not  liv*d ;  for  life  doth  ber  great  actkns  spell. 

By  what  was  done  and  wronght 

In  seasod,  and  so  brougbt 

To  light :  ber  meatures  are,  how  well 

Each  syllab^e  answer'd,  and  was  fontt*d,  how  foire; 

Thcse  make  the  lines  of  life,  and  tbat  's  her  ayie. 

"^Vlt  is  not  growing  Iłke  a  tree 

lin  bnlke,  doth  make  man  better  be; 
/  Or  standing  long  an  oake,  tbree  hundred  yeare^ 
To  fali  a  logge,  at  last,  dry,  bald,  and  seare: 
A  lilłie  of  a  day, 
Is  lairer  farre,'iu  May, 
Although  it  fali,  and  die  that  nigbts 
U  was  the  plant  and  flowre  of  light. 
In  smali  proportions  we  just  beautite  see : 
Aad  itt  short  meatures  life  may  perfect  be. 


Cali,  noble  Lucius,  dien  for  w^ 

And  let  thy  lookes  with  gladnesie  sbine : 

Aceept  this  g^land,  plant  it  on  tby  baad. 

And  tbinke,  nay  know,  thy  Mońson^s  not  dead. 

He  leap^d  the  pretent  age^ 

Fossest  with  boly  ragę. 

To  see  that  bright  etemall  day: 

Of  which  we  priests,  and  poets  tay 

Snch  truths,  as  we  eipect  for  bapfiy  men. 

And  there  he  liyes  with  memorie;  aod  Ben 

TOB  tT<AVni 

Johnson,  wbo  tnng  this  of  huił»  e^re  be  went 

Himselfe  to  ręst, 

Or  taste  a  part  of  that  fuU  joy  be  mamit 

To  bare  eaprest, 

In  this  bright  asterisme : 

Where  it  were  friendship^k  tebitne, 

(Were  not  bis  Ijuciut  long  with  os  to  tany) 

To  separate  these  twi- 

Łigbts,  the  Dioaoari ;. 

And  keepe  the  one  balfe  from  his  Harry. 

But  fetę  doth  so  altemate  tbe  designe, 

Whilstthatm  Hcaven,  this  light  on  eartb  most  tbink 


TUiinwE. 
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And  thine  as  you  esalted  are ; 
Two  names  of  friendtbip,  bnt  ooaatane : 
Of  hearto  the  union.    And  tboee  not  by  cbance 
Madę,  or  indentare,  or  ieasM  out  t'  a4v8O0e 
The  profits  for  a  time. 
No  pleasures  vaine  did  cbime, 
Of  rimes,  or  ryots,  at  your  feastt, 
Orgies  of  drinke,  or  fein'd  protests: 
But  simple  kive  of  greataesee  and  of  geod ; 
I  Tbat  knits  bratn  mMs  and  nauen  More  tben 
blood. 

Tin  comrm-iiTm. 


This  madę  you  first  to  know  the  why 

You  lik'd,  then  after  to  apply 

Thatliking;  aad  approacb  to  one  Ae  t*  olbeii 

Till  either  grew  a  portion  of  the  other : 

Each  stiled  by  his  end, 

Tbe  copie  of  bis  friend. 

You  liy'd  to  be  the  great  sumaneSy 

And  titles,  by  which  all  madę  cłaimes 

Unio  the  Teitue.    Notbing  perfect  done. 

But  as  a  Gary,  or  a  Mońsoa. 

TRB  tTAlCnt 

And  such  a  foree-the  fi|irę  esample  bad, 

As  tbey  tbat  saw 

Tbe  good,  and  dufst  Mt  pnetite  U,  wart  glad 

That  such  a  law 

Was  left  ytt  to  man-ktnd; 

Where  tbey  mlght  read,  ńd  find 

Friendshłp,  iodeed,  was  writteo,  ni*  in  wordt: 

And  with  the  heart,  iiot  pen, 

Of  two  80  early  men, 

WlMta  Iłnes  ber  rolles  were,  and  reoordt^ 

Wbo,  e^re  the  first  downe  bknned  on  tbe  chii^ 

Had  tow>4  tbase  Uniita  and  got  tiie  bar^ett  B. 


TO  THC  tmoT  b6k.  mi 
LORD  HIGH  TREASURER  OF  ENGL4ND 

AM  SPIfTUB  mHDlCAlIT.       1631.. 

mr  LORO, 

PooKB  wretched  gtstes,  prest  by  extremities, 
Are  ikine  to  seeke  for  snccoon,  and  snpplies 
Of  princes*  aides,  or  good  men'8  cbaritiet. 

DiiCMe  the  epemyB.  mpd  his  engineerea, 

ritb  tfie  rat  of  his  ooiioeal*d  c«mpe«rw, 
Hairfe  j»m  f  frjwpnnh  ąboot  me,  Bow  JWejteareąi 

« 
And  madę  those  stroog  approachea  by  faise  braies, 

ReduictSy  halfe-moones*  home-workesy  and  sach 

dose  wayesy 
The  Muse  not  peepes  out,  one  of  handred  dayes ; 

Bat  lyes  bl9ek'd  up,  and  straigbtned,  narrow^d  in, 
Tix*d  to  the  bed,  and  boords,  uniike  to  win 
Health,  or  scarce  breath,  aa^she  bad  never  bin  ; 

Unlesse  seme  sąying  hononr  of  the  crowne^ 
Dare  thinke  it,  to  relieve,  no  lesM  lenownei 
A  bed-rid  wit,  ;then  a  bealeged  towaa. 
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Weston!  that  wakiog  nan !  tbat  eye  of ^atate ! 
Who  seldome  sleepes !  whom  bad  men  only  batel 
^hy  doe  I  irritata,  or  stirre  up  tbee, 
Thou  sluggish  spawne,  that  canst,  but  wtlt  not  sec! 
Feed  on  Uiy  selfe  for  spight,  and  show  thy  kind : 
To  Tertuę,  and  true  wortb,  be  ever  blind. 
Dreame  thon  oould*st  bort  it,  but  beforetbou  wake, 
T*  effect  it;  feele,  thou  'ast  madę  tbine  owne  heait 
ake. 


9(9R 


TO  THE  KING 

OM  «n  BIKTH-DAT,  IfOV.  t9y  163^- 

ANSfiOKAM  AmtmaAan. 

Ts  IB  is  king  Charles  his  day.   Speake  it  thou  Towte 

Unto  the  ships,  and  they  fnm  tier  to  tier 
Discharge  it  'bout  the  ilanid,  in  an  houre, 

As  lowd  aa  thunder,  and  as  swift  as  ^re* 
liBi  Ireland  meet  it  out  at  sea  halfe  way, 

Repeating  aH  Oreat  Brittain^s  joy,  and  morę, 
Adding  ber  owne  glad  accents  to  this  day, 

Łike  Eccho  playing  from  the  otbcr  shore. 
What  dmnu,  or  trumpets,  or  great  ord^naoce  cao, 

The  poetrie  of  steeples,  with  the  helis, 
Three  kingdomes'  mirth,  in  light,  and  aerie  man. 

Madę  ligbter  with  the  winę.    Ali  noises  else, 
At  bonefires,  rockets,  fire-workes,  with  the  shoutes 

That  ery  that  gladnesse,  which  their  hearts  woijdd 
pray, 
Had  they  but  grace  of  thinking,  at  these  routes. 

On  th'  ofteo  comming  of  this  holy-day : 
And  ever  close  the  burden  of  the  song, 
Still  to  hftye  such  a  Cj^rles,  but  this  Charles  iong* 

The  wish  is  great;  but  where  the  prinoe  is  such, 
What  prayers  (people)  ean  jon  thinke  tao  mueb ! 


OH  THS  RIOHT  HOM.  AMn  TSaiUODS 

LORD  WESTOH, 
MHI9  mam  msAsinuat  or  bmołaki^  v9on  mu 

DAT  HE  WAS  MADĘ  EARŁB  OF  PORTŁAND, 
Feb.  17,  ld52. 

<  TO  THB  SK7I0US* 

LooKa  Up,  thou  seed  of  envie,  and  stitl  bring* 
Thy  faint  and  narrow  eyes  to  reade  the  king 
In  his  great  actioni :  view  whom  his  lane  band, 
Hath  rais'd  to  be  the  port  unto  his  landl 


/  to  TBE  aiOBT  BON* 

HIEROME,  LORD  WESTON, 


AN  ODE  GRATUŁATORIE^ 

roa  BIS  antiBNi  frou  bis  embassii.    1 632. 

SocB  pleasure  as  the  teeming  Earth 
Doth  take  an  easie  Nature*s  birth, 

When  she  puts  fbith  the  life  of  ev'ry  thing: 
And  in  a  dew  of  sweetest  raioe, 
She  lies  ddirer^d  wtthoot  paine, 

■Of  the  prime  beautie  of  the  yeare,  the  Spiing. 

The  riTcr  In  their  shoreft  doe  run, 
The  clowdes  raek  cleare  before  the  Sun, 

The  rudest  winds  obey  the  calmeit  ayre^ 
Rare  plants  from  er^ry  bankę  doe  rise. 
And  ey*ry  plant  the  sensc  surprise, 

Because  the  order  of  the  whole  is  laire  I 

The  Tery  yerdnre  of  ber  nest, 
Wherein  she  sits  so  richly  drest, 

As  all  the  wealth  of  season  there  was  ^read , 
Doth  show  the  Graces  and  the  Houres 
Have  multlpti*d  their  arts  and  powers, 

In  making  solt  her  aromaŁique  bed. 

Such  joyes,  such  sweeta  doth  ydur  retume 
Bring  all  your  friends  (ftiire  lord)  that  burne 

With  love  to  heare  j^rar  modestte  relate, 
The  bait*nesM  of  your  blooming  wit, 
With  aU  tbeiruitlffaall  folłow  it, 

Both  to  the  honour  of  the  king  and  stale. 

O  how  will  tben  our  court  be  pleas^d. 
To  see  great  Cł^les  of  tra^aile  eas'd, 

When  be  beb<4ds  a  graft  of  his  owne  hnad, 
Shoot  up  an  oliTe  fruitfoli,  &ire. 
To  be  a  shadow  to  his  heire. 

And  both  a  strength,  and  beautie  to  his  land ! 


/    ^   EPITHALAMION^    sj 
^  •  oa 

•     A  SONG) 
dunaATiito  nc  HUPruŁs  ov  tbat  kobis  ocivtłiiia)c, 

MB.  ntEBOMB  WEirrON,  SON  and  HBIRB  0V  THE  ŁORn 
WESTON,  ŁOBD  BIOB  TBSASDBBa  OT  BMOŁANO^  Wmi 
TBB  ŁADY  FBĄNCBS  STVABT,  nAUOBTBaOF  8BMB  D.  OP 
ŁBNOZ  DBCBASED,  ANO.SIlTBB  OF  TBB  SOa?ITn«0  IWKB 
OFTHBSAMI^NAMB. 

TaooGB  thou  hast  past  thy  summer  standing,  stay 
A-while  with  us,  bright  Sun,  and  help  our  light; 

Thou  can'st  not  meet  morę  glory  on  the  way, 
Between  thy  tropicks,  to  arrest  thy  sight. 


4S8 


JONSON^S  POEMS. 


Tben  thon  didt  lee  to  day: 

We  wooe  thee,  fUy 
And  see  what  can  be  seene, 
The  bomitie  of  a  king,  and  beaatie  of  h»  ąneene ! 

See,  the  prooeasioD !  what  a  holy  day 

(Bearin;  the  promne  of  some  better  ftte) 
Hath  filed,  with  Caroches,  all  the  way, 
From  Graenwich,  bither,  to  Row-hamptoD  fate! 
Wben  look'd  the  yeare,  at  bett, 

80  like  a  feast  ? 
Or  were  afiaires  in  tanę, 
By  all  the  spheaTes  consent,  fo  ia  the  heart  of  Jonę  ? 

What  beantie  of  beauties,  aod  bńgfat  yooths  at 
charge 
Of  iammer*8  liTcńef*  and  gladding  greene» 
Do  boast  their  love8,  and  brav'ries  so  at  Uige, 
Atthey  came  all  to  see,  and  to  be  seene! 
When  lookM  the  earth  ao  fine, 

Or  80  did  shine 
In  all  ber  bloome  and  ikmer; 
To  welcome  home  a  paire,  and  deck  the  nupttal 
bower? 


It  is  the  kindly  aeaaon  of  the  time, 

The  month  of  youth  whicb  calls  dl  cmaUimfotlh 
To  doe  their  officei  tn  natore's  chime. 
And  oelebrate  (perfaetion  at  the  woith) 
Mariage,  the  end  of  life, 

That  holy  strHe, 
And  the  allowed  warre : 
Throogh  which  not  only  «e,  but  all  oor  ipeciet  are. 

Harke,  how  the  bells  upon  the  watert  play 

Tbeir  siater-tones  from  Hiames  his  either  side, 
As.they  had  leam*d  new  changes  for  the  day. 
And  all  did  ring  th'  i^proches  of  the  bride, 
The  lady  Frances,  drest 

Above  the  rest 
Of  all  the  maidens  fiaire,  [haire. 

In  graoefuU  ornament  of  garland,  geuunes,  and 

See,  how  she  paoeth  forth  in  ▼irgin^white, 

Like  what  she  is,  the  daughter  of  a  dnke. 
And  sister:  darthig  fbrth  a  dazling  light 
On  all  that  oome  ber  simpltee  to  rebnke ! 
Her  tresses  trim  ber  back, 

As  she  did  lack 
Nonght  of  a  maiden  ąueene, 
With  modeitie  so  crowuM,  and  adoratioD  seene. 

Stay,  thon  wilt  see  what  rites  the  Tiigins  doe ! 

The  choisest  ▼irgin-troup  of  all  the  land ! 
Ftorting  the  ensignes  of  united  two. 
Both  cfownes  and  kingdomes  in  their  dther  band; 
Whose  majesties  appeare. 

To  make  morę  deare 
This  feast,  then  can  the  day 
Ahhoogh  that  thon,  O  Son,  at  oor  entreaty  stay ! 


See,  how  with  rouM  and  with  lilfies  sUne, 
(Lillics  and  roses,  llowen  of  bither  sese) 
The  bright bride>spatiis,embaliih»d  morethen Uune 
With  light  of  kyfe^  this  paire  dalb  ioterttte ! 
Stay,  see  the  Tiigins  sow 
( Where  she  shall  goe) 
The  emblenaes  of  their  way. 
O,  MW  thon  smifst,  feire  Son,  and  Bhin'it  as  thoo 
wouMststay! 


With  what  foUhands,  and  in  how  plnteansslMywea 
Havethey  bedew'dtheeartfa,whereshedoth  ticad, 
As  if  ber  ayrie  steps  did  spring  the  flowen, 
And  all  the  groond  were  gudea  where  she  led! 
See,  at  another  doore. 
On  the  same  floore, 
The  bridegioome  meets  the  bride 
With  allthepompeofyooth^andąUoor  cooitbeaidc. 

Oor  conit,  and  all  the  giandees ;  now,  Son,  looke. 

And  looking  with  thy  best  inqiińie,  tell, 
In  all  thy  age  of  jooraab  tboo  hast  tookn, 
Saw>st  thoo  that  paire,  became  these  nteib  so  weU, 
Sa^e  the  preoeding  two? 

Who,  in  aU  they  doe,  « 

Seaicb,  Son,  and  thon  wilt  find  [knd. 

They  are  th'  eiampled  paire,  and  mirnmr  of 

Foicefrom  the  phoBoii:  then  no  nuritie 

Of  sex,  to  rob  the  creature;  but  from  aaaa, 
The  king  of  creatores ;  toke  his  paritie 

With  angeb,Mase,  to  ąieake  these  :notiuBg 
lUastiate  these  bot  they 

ThemMhes  to  day , 
Who  the  whole  ant  eapresse; 
AH  else  we  see  beside  are  shadowes  and  goe 


It  is  thdr  grace  and  ikvoar  that  makes 
And  wooder'd  at  the  bounties  of  this  day : 

All  is  a  story  of  the  king  and  qoeene ! 
And  what  ctf  dignitió  and  hoooor  may 
Be  duiy  donato  those 

Whom  tbey  have  choMp 
And  set  the  markę  opon. 
To  giTC  a  greator  name  and  title  to  their 

Weston,  their  treasnre,  «l  their  treacamr, 

That  Minę  of  wiadome,  and  of  ooonselb  deep, 
Oreat  say-master  of  state,  who  cannot  erre. 
Bot  dotb  his  carract,  and  jost  standard  kecpe 
la  all  the  prov'd,aasayeB, 

And  legali  wayes  

Of  tryals,  to  workc  downe  [ciowne. 

Men*8  lover  anto  the  lawes,  and  lawes  to  kffe  the 

And  this  well  mov*d  the  jodgement  of  the  kmc 

To  pay  with  honoars,  to  his  noble  senne 
TV)  day,  the  &thef^  service;  who  could  briog 
Him  up,  to  doe  the  same  bimselfe  had  done. 
That  farre-all-seeing  eye 

Coold  soone  espie 
What  kind  of  waking  man 
Be  had  so  highiy  set;  and  m  what  Baibican. 

Stand  there  $  ibr  wben  a  noble  natnre's  rai8'd» 

It  brings  fncndsjoy,  Ibes  griefc,  porteritie  fiane ; 
In  him  the  times,  no  lesse  then  prinoe,  are  prais^d. 
And  by  his  rise,  in  actire  men,  his  name 
Doth  emolation  slirres 

To  th'  duli,  a  spor 
Itis:  to  Ul' euTioos  meaat 


See,howthechappellopen;  ^erethekmg 
And  bishop  stay,  to  consummate  the  ritca : 

The  holy  prdate  prayes,  then  takes  the  ring, 
Askes  firBt,who  gtves  her(  I  Charies)thco  be  pligbu 

One  in  the  other's  band, 

Whilst  they  both  stand 
Hearing  their  charge,  and  then         [Ą"^"' 
The  solenuie  ijoire  cryes^  Joyj  *nd  they  refcarne, 
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O  happy  Iwiidt  1  aad  thoii  morę  happy  placSf 

Which  to  thif  nte  werH  built  and  oonsecrato  ! 
To  haTe  thy  Ood  to  bleo^  tby  kttig  to  grace» 
And  thii  tbeir  cbowo  bithop  oelebrate ; 
And  knit  the  ouptiall  kaot, 

Which  time  sball  not, 
Or  canl^erM  jeatoatie, 
With  all  oorroding  arts,  ba  Me  to  nntie ! 

Tha  chappell  emptics,  and  thou  mayat  be  gone 

Now,  San,  and  post  away  the  rest  of  day : 
Thete  two,  now  bóly  church  hath  madę  them  one, 
0oe  loDg  to  make  themadret  lo^  another  way ; 
There  h  a  ftatt  behmd, 

Tothemoflund, 
Which  their  glad  parmts  taagfat , 
Onatofheother,  long  ere  thcse  to  light  werebrought 

Haste^  hastę,  oAciom  Skm,  and  tend  them  night 

Some  hoores  befere  i  t  shoald,  that  theie  may  know 
An  that  thdr  fitthpn  and  their  mothen  might 
Of  noptiall  eweets,  at  sach  a  leaaon,  o«e» 
To  propagate  their  namea,  v 

And  keepe  their  fiunes 
AliTe,  whidi  eise  woald  die ;  I 

Por  Ihme  keepes  Tertue  op,  and  it'8  posteritie.  ' 

Th'  ignoble  nerer  \\i*d,  tbey  wece  a-while 

like  swtae,  or  otber  cattell  here  on  Earth : 
Their  namcs  are  not  reoorded  on  the  flie 

Of  life,  that  fali  to ;  Chriitians  know  their  birth 
Alooe,  and  sach  a  race, 
•     We  pray  may  grace, 
Your  fraitluU  spreadiog  yine^ 
Butdare  not  aske*oar  wish  in  langnage  lescennine; 

Yet,  as  we  may,  we  wiO,  with  chast  desires, 

(The  holy  porfumes  of  a  marriage  bed) 
Be  kepi  alive  those  sweet  and  sacred  fires 
Of  love  between  yoa  and  your  loveIy-head: 
That  when  you  both  are  old, 

Ton  find  no  eold 
There;  bot,  renewed,  say, 
( After  the  last  child  borne)  thts  is  onr  wedding  day* 

Uli  yon  behold  a  race  to  fili  yonr  hall, 

A  Richard,  and  a  Hierome,  by  tbeir  names 
JJpoa  a  Thomas,  or  a  Francis  cali ; 

A  Kate,  a  Frnnk,  to  boooor  their  grand-^ames, 
And  'tweene  their  grandsire^s  thigbes, 

Like  pretty  spies, 
3*eepemrthagemme;  tosee 
How  each  one  playes  his  part,of  the  laige  pedigree. 

Aod  nerer  may  they  want  one  of  the  slmn. 
To  be  a  waiehfttll  serrant  for  thia  slate; 
Bnt  like  an  anaa  of  eminenoa  'mongst  them, 
Eatend  a  reaching  Tertoe  early  and  late : 
Whiist  the  malne  tree  still  foond 

^pright  and  f0«|lfl. 
By  this  sun's  mMÓrted  *s  madę 
Sogreat;  his  body  n^  alon^  pnjects  the  shade* 

They.bolli-Aie  slipt  to  bed;  shut  fast  the  doore^ 

^nd  let  him  freely  gather  loves  first-lhuts, 
He's  ma-iter  of  the  office ;  yet  no  morę 
£zacts  tben  she  is  pleas'd  to  pay :  no  soits, 
Strifes,  mnrmures,  or  delay. 

Will  last  tiU  day; 
Kight,  and  the  sheetes  will  show' 
The  loBgiog  coaple  all  that  dder  lovers  know. 


THS  nuiiBM  mmoN  or  poorb  bbn. 

TO  TH*  BUT  OP  MOHABCHS,  HJ^TBBS,  UBN, 

KING  CHARLES; 


Doth  mott  hambly  show  it. 


To  your  majestie,  your  poet : 

TaAT  whereas  your  loyall  father, 
James  the  blessed,  pleasM  the  rather, 
Of  his  specjall  grace  to  letters,  * 

To  make  all  the  Muses  debters 

rohisboimtie;  byeztension 

~  ^a  free  poetiąue  pension, 
large  hondred  maikes  annuitie, 

^o  be  giTCB  me  in  gi^ttie 

^or  dooe  senrice  and  to  comet 

And  that  this  so  aoeqited  summe^ 
Or  dispenc^d  m  Dookes,  or  bread^ 
(For  with  both  the  Muse  was  fed) 
nathdrawne  on  me,  Arom  the  times, 
All  the  en^ie  of  the  rimes, 
And  tho  ratKng  pit-pat-noyse, 
!  Or  the  ]esse<^;K)gtiqae  boyes ; 
\  When  their  pot-gnns  ayme  to  hit, 
^ith  their  pellets  of  smali  wit, 
warts  of  me  (they  judg^d)  deeayd; 
Bot  we  last  out,  still  milay'd. 

Please  your  majestie  lo  make 
Of  yout  grace,  for  goodnessesake, 
Those jQ2nr  fother*s  markes,  your  poun^ 
rettheir  spitie^wHćE  BOWiatóuńasJ  '" 
Hien  goe  on,  and  doe  ita  wont; 
This  woold  all  their  en^ie  bont : 
And  so  warme  the  poef  s  tongue, 
Yould  reade  a  snake  in  his  next  soiąg. 


TO  IHB  aiOBT  BONOUBABŁB, 

THE  LORD  TREASURER  ÓF  ElłGLAND. 

AK  BPIORAM. 

Ip  to  my  mind,  great  kwd,  J  had  a  state, 
I  would  present  yoo  now  with  corious  plate 
Of  Noremberg,  or  Turkie ;  hang  yoor  roomes 
Not  with  the  Arras,  bot  the  Persian  loomes. ' 
I  would,  if  price  or  prayer  oould  them  get, 
Send  in,  wbat  or  Romano,  Tiotaret, 
Titian,  or  Raphael,  Michatd  Angelo 
Have  left  in  fome  to  equall,  or  out-goe 
The  old  Greek-baods  in  picture,  or  in  stone. 
This  I  would  doe,  ooold  I  know  Weston,  one 
Catch*d  with  these  arts,  wherein  the  judge  is  wise 
As  forre  as  sense,  aod  ooely  by  the  eyes. 
But  jTOU,  I  know,  my  lord;  and  know  you  caa 
Disceroe  betweeoe  a  statua  and  a  man ; 
Can  doe  the  thtngs  that  statoes  doe  deserre. 
And  aet  the  bosinesse  which  they  paint  or  canre. 
What  ypo  baTe  stodied  are  the  arts  of  life; 
To  compose  men  and  manners ;  stint  the  strife 
Of  mormuring  sulgects;  make  the  nations  know 
What  worlds  of  blessings  to  good  kingą  they  owe : 
And  mightiest  monarcbs  feele  wbat  large  increase 
Of  sweets,  and  safeties,  they  pomease  by  peace. 
Tbese  I  looke  up  at,  with  a  rerereut  qre. 
And  strike  religion  in  the  standcr^by ; 
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Whiehi  tfaoagli  I  cannot,  as  an  arehitect 
In  glorioiu  piles  or  pyramids  erect     ^ 
Unto  your  bonouri  I  caD  tuoe  in  song 
Aload,  and  (bapp>ly)  it  may  last  as  long. 


AN  EPIGRAM 


TO  MT  MUSI,  tn  ŁAmr  DIGBT,  OM  Hm  BUSBAHD^  Stt 
KAUŁIU  DlCir. 

TSio',  happy  Mnse,  thou  know  my  Digby  wali ; 
Yct  read  bim  io  tbese  liiMB :  hedothaKoell 
In  hoDOur,  couitesie,  and  all  Uuf  paits 
Coart  can  cali  bers,  or  maa  oould  cali  his  arts. 
.He*s  pnident,  Taliant,  jast,  and  temperate; 
In  bim  all  Teitae  is  bi^ebl  io  stola  t 
And  be  is  boUt  lika  some  imneńill  rooosa 
For  that  to  dwell  ia,  and  be  ftill  «t  homcb 
His  breast  is  a  bimve  palące,  a  braad  straet» 
Wb^fe  all  haroiąue  ample  thooghts  c)oe  meet ; 
Wbere  nature.sucb  a  large  sorrey  batb  te*en, 
As  other  soules  to  his  dwelŁ  in  a  lane: 
Witnesse  his  action  done  at  Scanderooe ; 
Upon  ny  birtb-day.  the  elereotb  of  Juoe; 
When  the  apostle  fiarnabee  the  bright 
Unto  oar  yeare  doth  gi^e  the  longest  fight, 
In  signe  the  sobjeet,  and  tbe  song  wUl  li?e 
Wbich  I  bave  vow'd  poiteritie  to  gire. 
Ckie,  Muse,  in,  aad  «UutA  bioiL    Say  be  be 
BnsiOf  or  frowne  at  firsti  wban  be  sees  tbee 
He  will  cleaie  up  his  fiorebead;^  tfatnke  thou  bring'st 
€k)od  omen  to  blm»  intbe  aote  thou  8iog*ft : 
For  be  doth  lofe  my  Tersest  and  will  looka 
Upon  them,  (neit  to  Speoaer^s  noble  booke) 
And  praise  them  too.  Ol  what  a  iame  t  will  be ! 
What  reputation  to  my  lines  and  me  ! 
When  be  sball  read  tbem  at  tbe  treasaTer's  boid ! 
The  knowing  Weston,  and  that  leamed  lord 
Allowes  them  1  Then  what  oopies  sball  be  bad, 
Wbattranscriplsbegg^dl  bawery'dup,andhowglad 
Wilttboa  be,  Muse,  when  this  sball  tbem  beMl 
Bemg  sent  to  one,  they  will  be  read  of  all. 


Naw  yean  ezpeet  new  gtfts:  sist^,  your  barpe, 

Late,  lyre,  theorbo,  al!  are  calPd  to  day. 
Your  change  of  notes,  the  fiat,  tbe  meane,  tbe  sharpe, 

To  show  tbe  rites,  and  t'  usher  fortb  tbe  way 
Of  the  new  yeare,  in  a  new  silken  warpe. 
To  fit  the  softnesBC  of  our  yean-gift :  when 
We  sing  the  best  of  monarchs,  masters,  men  $ 
For,  had  we  here  said  lesse,  we  had  sung  nothing  thei^ 


NEW-YEARES^GIFT, 

S9MG  TO  KIMO  CHARUS,  1635. 

iUckfr  To  day  old  JamM  opens  tbe  new  yeare. 


Owru      And  sbots  tbe  old.  Hastę,  hastę,  all  loyall 

swaines,  [appeare, 

Tbat  know  tbe  times,  and  seasons  when  t' 

And  oflhryimrjost  sernice  on  tbese  plaines ; 

Best  kings  espeet  first^huts  of  your  glad 


1.  Pan  is  tbe  great  presenrer  of  our  boands. 

2.  To  htm  we  owe  al!  profits  of  onr  gronods. 
S.  Our  milke.  4.  Our  felUPJSOiu^  fleeces. 

6.  and  first  lambs.  Xrainmeb 

7.  Our  teeming  ewes,  S.  and  lostie-moonting 

9.  See  wbere  be  walkes  with  Mira  by  bis  side. 

CSior.    Souod,  sound  his  praises  loud,  and  with  his, 

bers  divide. 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  tbe  best  of  bnnten,  Fan, 
That  driyes  the  hait  to  sedie  unused 
wayes, 
Sk^    Aod  in  the  chase,  morę  then  Sylvanus  can. 
Char,        Heare,  O  you  groves»  and  hills  resoond 
his  praise. ' 

* 
Of  brightest  Mira  doe  we  raise  onr  song^ 

Sister  of  Pan,  and  glory  of  the  spring : 

Kfm.   Who  walkes  on  eartb,asMay8tili  went  ahm^ 

Cior.        Riven,  and  TaUies,  eccho  what  we  sing. 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  tbe  chiefe  of  leaders.  Pan, 
Tbat  leades  our  flocks  aod  os,  and  oaUa 
both  forth 
Skep.    To  better  pastures  then  great  Pales  can : 
Ckof,        Heare,  O  you  gro^es,  and  biUs  icaound 
•    bis  worth. 

Of  brightest  Mira  is  onr  song  ;  tbe  grace 
Num.       Of  all  tbat  natore  yet  to  life  did  bring; 
Ćkor.    And  were  she  lost,  coold  best  snpply  bsr 
place, 
Riveni  and  vaUeyB  eecbo  what  we  sing. 

Ił  Whcrce*re  ^ey    tread   tb'  enamoio^ 
groond, 
The  fairest  il^en  are  alwayes  finmd  ; 
2.  As  if  the  beauties  of  tbe  yeare, 
Still  waited  on  'hem  wbere  they 
1.  He  is  the  ftither  of  onr  peaoe;     [< 
S.  She,  to  the  crownc)    batb  bronght  !»• 
'1.  We  know  no  other  power  then  hii^ 
Pan  only  our  great  sbep^ard  is, 
CSbr.    Our  great,  our  good.    Wbere  om^  so  dres! 
In  tmtb  of  colours,  both  are  best. 

Hastę,  hastę  you  thitber,  all  you  genUer 


That  baYe  a  flock,  or  hefd,upon  tbese  plaines; 
This  is  the  great  preseirer  of  our  boondi^ 
To  whom  you  owe  all  dutiesofyo^r  gronods; 
Your  milkes,  your  folls,  your  fleeoes  and  firat 
lambcs,  [rammes. 

Yonr  teensing  ewes,  as  weU  aT  lanonting 
Whose  ptaises  let*s  report  unto  the  woods, 
Tbat  they  may  take  it  eoobo^d  by  tbe  floodą 

*Th  be,  'tis  be,  in  ainging  be. 

And  hunting,  Paayeaoeedeth  tbee. 

Hd  gives  all  pkoitie,  and  inoraase^ 

He  is  the  author  of  our  peaoe* 

Wbere  e*ra  be  goes  opon  the  gnmnd, 
The  better  grasse  and  flowers  are  fbond. 
To  sweeter  pastures  lead  be  can,  *. 
Then  erer  Fales  could  or  Fan ; 
He  drives  diseases  firom  our  folds, 
The  theefe  from  spoyle  his  presence  hoUsi 
Tan  knowes  no  other  power  then  hia^ 
This  bnly  the  great  shep'ard  is. 
nisbe^tMbey^c. 


/"/        •. ''^..  ^' ^  J  /-        UNDERrWOODS 

'   Faire  fńend,  tis  tnie,  y  W  beaaties  moTe 


:^ 
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My  beait  to  a  respect ; 
Too  Uttle  to  be  paid  with  iav^ 
Too  great  for  yoor  neglect. 


I  neither  lorę,  nor  yet  am  free, 

For  ihoagh  tbe  flame  I  find 
Be  not  intense  in  the  degree, 

lis  of  tfae  purest  kind. 

> 

It  litUe  wants  of  lo^e  bot  paine, 
Yoar  beautie-taket  my  sense. 

And  lest  you  should  tbat  price  diadaine. 
My  tbougbts,  too,  feele  tbe  mflaence. 


lis  not  a  paińon%  fint  accease 

Readie  to  mtiUipI^, 
But  Iłke  k>ve*s  calnlest  state  it  ii   . 

Poasest  with  victorie. 

It  ift  łike  lorę  to  truth  redocM  ; 

AU  the  falśe  Talae'e  gcoe 
Which  were  created,  aad  uidoc'd 

By  fond  imaginatioD.^/^ 

TIb  dtber  fiuicie,  or  'tia  fote. 

To  loTe  you  morę  then  1  $ 
X  loTe  you  at  your  beaati6*8  ratę, 

Łeaae  wera  an  iijurie. 

like  un8tamp'd  gold,  I  weigb  each  grace, 

So  tbat  yon  may  colleet 
Th'  intrmsiąue  value  of  your  face, 

Safeły  from  my  reapect. 

And  thia  reapect  woold  merit  love, 

Were  not  ao  &ire  a  aight 
Payment  enough;  for  wbo  dare  morę 

Reward  fyr  hia  delight  ?     // 


OM 

TBE  KJNG*S  BIRTff-DAY. 

Ronsi  up  thy  aelfe,  my  gentfe  Muae, 

Thougb  now  our  greeoe  eonceila  be  gray. 
And  yet  once  morę  do  not  refuae 

To  take  thy  Phrygian  harp,  and  play 
In  bononr  of  thia  cbeerefull  day  : 
Long  may  they  both  cootend  to  proTe, 
Tliat  beat  of  crownea  ia  auch  a  lorę. 

Make  firat  a  song  of  joy  andlove, 
Which  chastly  fiaipea  in  royall  eyea^ 

Then  tnne  it  to  the  aphearea  above, 
Wheu  th^  benigneat  atara  doe  riae, 

.   And  Bweet  coq)imctioDa  grace  the  akiea. 
Long  may,  &c 

To  thia  )«t  aU  good  hearta  resoand» 
Whilat  diadema  inrest  hia  head ; 

Long  may  he  Uve,  «hoee  life  doth  bound 
Morę  then  hia  lawea,  and  better  led 
Byhigh  ącample  timą  by  dmad* 
"       may,  Jic* 


Long  may  he  roond  about  him  aee 
Hia  roaea,  and  hia  Klliea  blowne : 
liong  may  hia  only  deare  and  he 
Joy  in  ideaa  of  their  owne, 
Awł  kingdomea'  hopes  ao  timely  aowne. 
Long  may  they  both  contend  to  proTe, 
Thai  beat  of  ercHni60  ii  suci  a  love. 


TO  MY  LORD  TBE  KINO, 

(M  TBB  CmUSmilKO  HIS  SfiCOND  SOIWB  lAMM. 

Tbat  thon  art  k>v'd  of  God,  thia  work  ia  done, 
Oreat  king,  thy  haring  of  a  aecond  sonne : 
And  by  thy  blesaing,  may  thy  people  aee 
How  much  they  are  beloT'd  of  God,  in  thee; 
Wottld  they  woukl  ondejrstand  it !  princea  arę 
Great  aides  to  empire,  aa  they  are  great  care 
To  pious  parenta,  wbo  woald  bave  their  blood 
Should  take  firat  aeiain  of  the  publique  good. 
Aa  hath  thy  Jamea,  clean8'd  ^m  originall  droaae* 
Thia  day,  by  baptisme,  and  his  Sayiour*v  croaae. 
Grow  up,  aweet  babę,  as  blt^ased  in  thy  namCf 
Aa  in  renewipg  thy  ^ood  grandsire*8  fiime ; 
Me  thottght  Great  Brittaine  in  her  aea  before 
Sate  aafe  enough,  but  i)ow  aecured  morę.  , 

At  land  she  triumphs  in  the  thple  shade, 
Her  rosę  and  lilly,  intertwind,  have  madę. 

Oceano  tecwra  meo,  iecurior  umbris* 


AN  ELEGIE 


OM  TBB  ŁAD7  AinCB  FAWŁBT,  MARCHIOMCSS  Ot  WTNTOM, 

What  gentle  glioat,  beaprent  with  ApriI  dew, 

Haylea  me  ao  aoleraiily  to  ydnder  yewgh  ? 

And  beekning  wooes  me  firom  the  fatall  tree 

To  pluck  a  garląnd,  for  her  aelfe,  or  me  ? 

I  doe  obey  you,  beautie!  for  in  death 

You  aeeme  a  iaire  one  1  O  that  you  had  breath, 

To  give  your  ahade  a  name !  atay,  atay,  I  feele 

A  horrour  in  me !  all  my  blood  ia  steele ! 

Stifie !  atarke!  my  joynta  ^inat  one  another  knock! 

Whoee  daugfater?  ha !  great  Sarage  of  the  Bock ! 

He*8  good,  as  greaŁ    I  Sam  almost  a  stone  \ 

And  eYe  I  can  ask  morę  of  her  ahe^a  gone ! 

Alaa,  I  am  all  marble !  write  the  rest 

Thou  wouldst  have  written.  Famę,  upon  my  breat: 

It  ia  a  large  fotre  table,  and  a  true, 

And  the  ^ispoaure  wiłl  be  aomething  new, 

When  I,  who  would  tbe  poet  have  become, 

At  least  may  beare  th'  inscription  to  her  tombe. 

She  waa  the  lady  Jane,  and  marchioniase 

Of  Winchester ;  the  heralda  caA  tell  this. 

Earle  RItera*  grand-child — serre  not  formea,  good. 

Famę, 
Soond  thou  her  yertues,  gire  her  aoule  a  name. 
Had  I  a  thoiiaand  mouthes,  aa  many  tongaes. 
And  Yoyce  to  raise  them  from  my  brazen  lunga, 
I  durst  ndt  aime  at  that :  the  dotes  were  such 
Thereof  no  nodon  can  esprcsse  how  much 
Their  carract  was !  I,  or  my  tmmp  miist  breake, 
But  rather  I,  should  I  of  that  part  speake ! 
U  ia  too  neere  of  kin  to  HeaveD,  the  soule. 
To  be  deacrib*d.  Fame'8  fingers  are  too  foule 
To  touch  these  mysteries !  we  may  admire ' 
The  blaze  and  splendour,  but  not  handic  fire  ( 
What  she  did  here,  by  great  esample,  well, 
T'  inlive  posteritie,  her  fome  may  tell ! 
And,  calling  truth  to  witnesse,  ipake  that  good 
From  the  inherent  graces  io  her  blood ! 
Elae,  who  doth  praise  a  person  by  a  new, 
I  But  a  iainM  way,  doth  rob  it  of  the  true. 
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Her  fweeCiiene,  softoene,  her  furę  courtene, 
Her  wary  guardet,  her  wife  umplicitie, 
Werę  iike  a  ring  cf  rer^es,  "boat  her  let. 
And  pietie  the  center  wAre  all  met 
A  rCTerend  state  she  had,  an  awful]  eye, 
A  dazling,  yet  inYlting,  nugestiet 
What  naturę,  fortunę,  institution,  lact 
Gould  snmzne  to  a  perfection,  was  her  act ! 
i  How  did  she  leave  the  world?    with  what  coo- 
tf  tempt  ? 

I  Ju8t  as  she  in  it  TiyM  !  and  so  ezempt 
I  From  all  afiection !  when  they  urg'd  the  cure 
ł  Of  her  disease,  how  did  her  soule  aasnre 
Her  suffiringB,  as  the  body  had  beene  away  ! 
And  to  the  torturers  (her  docton)  say, 
Stick  on  your  cupping-glasses,  feare  not,  put 
Your  hottest  causticks  to,  burae,  lance,  or  cut : 
*Tń  but  a  body  which  you  ckn  tonnent. 
And  I,  into  the  world,  all  poule  was  sent  1 
Then  comforted  her  lord,  and  Uest  her  sonne, 
Chear^d  her  iaire  siiters  in  her  race  to  runne, 
/With  gladnesse  temper'd  her  sad  parents*  teares, 
.  MadeherfnendB'joyes,togetabovetheirfeares, 
*  And,  in  her  last  act,  taugfat-the  standcrs-by, 
With  admiration  and  applause  to  die ! 
Łet  angeis  sing  her  glories,  who  did  cali 
Her  spirit  home  to  her  originall ! 
Who  saw  the  way  was  madę  tt!  aad  weie  aent 
To  canry,  and  ccnduct  the  oomplemeot 
Twist death and life!  wfaeiehern 
Became  her  birth-day  to  etemitie  I 
^nd  now,  thfough  cinmmfased  Ught,  she  lookes 
Ou  ttatnre»B  seoets  therą,  as  her  cwne  bookes: 
Speakes  Heaven's  laagoaget  and  disooaiseth  free 
To  efeiy  order,  ev'ry  hierarchie ! 
Bebolds  her^Blaker !  and  m  him,  doth  see 
What  the  bąginmngt  of  all  beauties  be; 
And  an  beatitndes,  that  theacedoe  flow: 
Whicb  they  that  haTe  the  mwne  are  surę  to 

know! 
Gtoe  now,  hec  happy  parents,  and  be  sad, 
If  you  not  nnderrtand  what  chiid  you  had. 
If  you  dare  grudge  at  Hearen  and  rapent 
T*  ba^e  paid  againe  a  blessing  was  bat  lent, 
And  tnaied  so,  as  it  deposited  lay 
At  pleasare,  to  be  caird  for  erery  day! 
If  you  can  epvie  your  owne  daughter'8  blisse, 
And  wish  her  state  lesse  happie  then  it  is ! 
If  you  can  cast  about  your  either  eye, 
And  see  all  dead  here,  or  about  to  dye  .* 
The  starres,  that  are  the  jewels  of  the  night. 
And  day,  deceasing  !  with  the  prince  of  light, 
The  Sunne !  great  kiogs!  and  mightiest  kingdomes 

folii  • 

Whole  nations!  nay  mankind!  the  world,  with  all 
That  ev6r  had  begiiiuing  tbere,  to  'are  end  1 
With  what  iiąiustice  should  one  soule  pretend 
T'  escape  tbis  common  knowne  necessitie, 
Whea  we  were  all  boraci  we  bc0ui^#e; 
And,  but  for  that  contention  and  bra^e  strife 
The  Christian  hath  t*  eojoy  the  future  lifo, 
He  were  the  wretched*stof  the  race  of  men: 
Bot  as  he  soares  at  that,  he  bruiseth  then 
The  sefpenfk  head :  gets  above  death  and  siane 
Apd,  Bure  of  Heaven,  rides  triumphing  in. 


JONSON«  POEMS. 


WPRBME',  ' 

OR 
TBE  FAIKB  FAM  Ey 

LEfT  TO  PotmmK  or  TBAT  TIUŁT-MOBŁS  ŁAOr, 
ŁABY  ?ElintA   OIOBY,    ŁATK    WIPB  OP  SUt 

Dioir,  nnoBT:    a*  cnrrŁąicAii.  absoutts  iw 
mnmts. 

COKSimilG  OP  TBBSS  TSN  PUCtl.. 


TBB  DBIMCATIOH  OP  ma  OUBlMm 

THB  soMG  OP  ma  DBScurr. 
TBi  ncTDKB  OP  ma  bobt* 
ma  MIKO. 

ma  BBIHC  CHOtKN  A  MUSt. 

ma  pAna  oppicbs. 

H«t  HAPPIB  MATCH. 
RBB  HOPBPOŁŁ  USDB. 

HBB  Anoesasn,  oa  bbłatkni  to  Tm 
asa  iNscaiFTioB,  oa  caowMa. 

Pham  amare  wb^Uoi,  d^fknebm  Aefigio.     rat. 


I.  THB  DBPlCATIOir  OF  HIK  CRAOŁB. 

Fauui  Famę,  who  art  ordain*d  to  crowoe  ^ 

With  erer-greene,  and  great  renowne.  O" 

Their  heads  that  £nvy  would  hołd  dowae  yt 

With  her/  in  shade  fc, 

Of  death  and  darknesse;  and  depri^e  t 
Their  names  of  being  kept  alire,  O 

By  thee,  and  Consciance,  both  who  thitTe      ^ 

Bythejosttrade 

Of  goodnesse  still ;  Youcbsafo  to  take 
This  eradle,  and  for  goodnesse'  sake, 
A  dedicated  emigne  make 

TheraoftoTime. 

That  all  posteritie,  as  we, 
Who  read  what  the  Crepundia  be, 
lilay  something  by  that  twifigfat  see 
'Bove  rattling  rime. 

For,  thoogk  that  rattles,  timbriels,  toyea, 
Take  little  infonts  with  their  noyae, 
As  prop'mst  gifts,  to  girles,  and  boyes 
Of  light 


I 


C-, 


> 


Hieąr  corrals,  whistles,  and  prime  ooates, 
Their  painted  maskes,  their  paper  boaT— 
With  saj^es  of  silke,  as  the  first  notes 
Surprise  thehr 


Yet,  here  are  no  tueh  trttes  brooglit. 
No  cobweb  calls;  no  smcoates  wroaglit 
With  gold,  or  ełaspes,  which  might  be  bonght 
On  every  stalL 

Bot  here'8  a  song  of  her  descent ; 

And  caD  to  the  high  pariiament 

Of  Heaten;  where  seraphim  take  teat 

Ofoni'fingall.  « 


^ 
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Thify  utter'd  t»y  «a  ancimit  bard, 
Who  claimei  (of  reyerence)  to  be  heaid, 
Al  commuig  with  his  baipe,  preparM 
-  To  chant  ber  'gree, 

b  suog :  as  aJs'  ber  gettmg  np 
By  Jaeob*8  ladder,  to  the  top 
Of  that  etefiwll  port  kept  ope* 
Por  socb  as  sbe. 


II.  THE  SONG  OF  HER  DKSCENT. 

I  słNG  the  jast,  and  iiiicoiilrol'd  descent 

Of  dane  Yenetia  Digby,  styPd  the  fiiire : 
For  naind,  and  body,  the  most  ezceneot 

That  erer  natare,  or  the  latefr  ayre 
Gave  two  soch  hoiises  as  Korthumberland 

And  Stanley,  to  the  wbićh  she  was  co-beire. 
flpaake  it,  yoa  bold  Penates,  yoa  that  stand 

At  either  stenmie,  and  know  the  veuies  of  good 
Ran  lioin  your  rooties;  tell,  testifie  the  grand 

Meeting  of  graces,  that  so  sweird  the  flood 
Of  vertues  in  her,  as,  in  short,  she  grew 

The  wonder  of  ber  sese,  and  of  yonr  blood. 
And  toU  thon,  Alde-Legb,  oooe  can  tell  morę  tnie 

Thy  neece*s  line,tben  thon  that  gav'8t  thy  name 
Into  the  kindred,  whence  thy  Adam  drew 

Meschines'  bonoor  with  the  Cestrian  famę 
Of  the  first  Lapns,  to  the  &milie 

By  Rannlph  '    ■ 

[The  rest  of  this  song  is  lost] 


in.  THE  FICrullB  OV  TBB  BODT. 

Sirmic,  and  ready  to  be  drawne, 
What  makes  these  Telirets,  silkes,  and  lawne, 
Embroderies,  feathers,  fnnges,  lace, 
Where  erery  lim  takes  Ube  a  lace  ? 

Scnd  these  sospecAad  helpes  to  aide 
Some  ibrme  defeetiTe  or  deeay^d ; 
This  beantie  withont  Iklsbood  &yre, 
Needs  nooght  to  cloath  it  bot  the  ayre. 

Yet  somekhing,  to  the  painter^s  Tiew, 
Werefitlyinterpcs'd;  sonew: 
He  shall,  if  be  can  imderstand, 
Wofke  wtth  my  fimcie,  his  owne  band. 

Dimw  first  a  dood :  all  save  ber  neck ; 
And,  out  of  that,  make  day  to  breake  ; 
Till,  like  ber  fiuse,  it  doe  appeare. 
And  men  may  thinke  all  fight  rosę  tbere. 

Then  let  tbe  beames  of  that  dispene 
The  clond,  and  show  the  uniTerse ; 
Bot  at  soch  distance,  as  the  ęye 
May  rather  yet  adore  Uien  spy. 

The  Heaveo  design*d,  draw  ncst  a  spring, 
With  all  that  youth  or  it  can  bring : 
Foure  riTen  branching  loith  like  seas. 
And  paradtse  cónilning  these. 


Łasi  drmw  the  oi^es  of  this  gk)be. 
And  let  there  be  a  starry  robę 
Of  ooosteUations  liout  ber  borld ; 
And  thon  hast  painted  beantie^s  world. 

But  ppiter,  see  thon  doe  not  sell 
A  copie  of  tiiis  peece  5  nor  tell 
Whose'as:  bot  if  it  layonr  find, 
Neatstttiag  we  will  draw  ber  mind. 


!▼•  THE  KIMD. 

PAiima  yo'  are  come»  bat  may  be 
Now  I  ha?e  better  tbooght  thereon, 
This  work  I  can  perfome  akMie, 
And  gire  yoa  reasoos  moie  then  one. 

Not,  that  yoor  art  I  doe  i^use : 
But  here  I  may  no  coiours  ose. 
Beside,  yoor  band  will  never  hit. 
To  draw  a  thing  that  eamibtsit. 

Yoa  coold  make  Shift  to  paint  an  eye, , 
An  eagle  towńng  iil  the  dcye, 
The  Siinne,  a  sea,  or  soandlesse  pit; 
Bat  these  are  like  a  mind,  not  it. 

No,  to  e»prc8se  a  mind  to  sense, 
Would  adEe  a  Hearen's  intenigence ; 
Since  notbing  can  report  that  flame. 
Bat  whaf  s  of  kinne  to  whence  it  came. 

Sweet  mind,  then  speake  your  sellb,  and  say, 
As  you  goe  on,  by  what  braTe  way 
Our  sense  you  dae  with  knowledge  fili. 
And  yet  remaine  our  wonder  still. 

I  cali  you  Mnse,  now  make  it  troe : 
Heoocibrth  may  every  linę  be  yoo ; 
That  all  may  say,  that  see  the  irame, 
This  is  no  pictore,  but  the  same^ 

A  mind  so  pure,  so  perieet,  fine, 
As  His  nut  radient,  but  divine: 
And  80  dłsdaining  any  tryer; 
nis  got  wbere  it-can  try  tbe  fire. 

There  high  exalted  in  the  spheare, 
As  it  another  natnre  were, 
U  moTeth  all  and  makes  a  flight 
As  circolar  as  inflnite. 

Wbose  notioDS  when  it  will  espresso 
In  speech,  it  is  with  that  eacesse 
Of  grace  and  masiqae  to  the  eare, 
As  what  it  spoke  it  planted  there. 

The  Toyce  so  sweet,  tbe  words  so  faire, 
As  some  soft  chime  had  stroakM  tbe  ayre ; 
And  though  the  sound  were  parted  thence, 
Still  left  an  eceho  in  the  sense. 

Bnt,  that  a  mind  so  rapt,  so  high, 

So  swift,  80  porę,  shoutd  yet  apply 

It  selfe  to  as,  and  come  so  nigb 

Eartb^  grossnesBc;  tbere's  the  how,  and  why. 
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b  it  beeauM  it  «e6d  as  dnll, 
Aod  stack  in  clay  berę,  it  wóaM  pnifl 
^Us  forth  \xf  8ome  celediifttt  Aight 
Up  to  her  owne  sablimed  bight  ? 

Ol*  bftth  sbe  here,  fkptiH  tlM  gfnnidy 
Some  paradne,  or  pcrtacftffbuiMi 
In  all  the  tpoanda  oł  beaiitie  6t 
Forhefetoinhabit?  l^ereisit 

Tbrice  bappy  home,  that  bast  receipt 
For  this  so  loftie  fbrme,  so  streigbt, 
So  polisht,  pefCed,  mund,.  and  eren, 
As  it  slid  moulded  off  from  HeaTen. 

Not  swellitig  liki<  t1ł«  tkreań  1>rott#^ 
Bat  stooping  g^Htfy,  8«  a  irMud/ 
As  siDOOth  as  ojrle  ^(Ht^łk  fonb,  Md  diAflie 
As  showen,  and  sweet  as  drops  of  balmc. 

Smootb,  soft,  mA  iipeet,  m  aH  a  fload 
Where  it  nay  ma  to  aiy  good ; 
And  wbere  it  fta3fcs,  ii  there  bećooMS 
A  nest  of  odorous  spice,  and  gummes. 

In  actłon,  w}Bged  as  tbe  wind» 
In  re«t»  lifce  spńrits  lofi  behind 
Upon  a  baoke,  ar  field  of  flowers»  . 
Begotien  by  tl^at  wind  aod  sbowen. 

t 

In  tbee»  faire  mansion,  lefc  it  rest, 
Yet  know,  witb  wbat  thou  art  possestt 
Thou  entertaiaii9  in  tby  ^rtst 
But  soch  a  mind,  mak^st  Ood  thy  guesL 


^m 


[A  whole  quatemion  in  the  middlc  of  this  poem 
is  loit,  containing  entirely  the  tb^e  next 
pieces  of  it,  and  all  of  the  fourth  (which  in 
the  order  of  the  whole,  is  the  eighth)  except^ 
iog  Che  tery  end  :  whicib  at  the  top  4f  the 
neit  ąuatemioD  goeth  on  tbitt :] 

Bot,  ibr  yon  (growiag  gentlenmi)  tbe  happy 
brancbes  of  two  so  iltnstrious  booses  as  the9e,where- 
Irom  yoar  boaonr*d  mofher  ii  10  both  lines  de- 
■cended;  let  me  leare  yon  thti  latit  legacie  of 
oounsell  \  which  so  seoiie  as  yon  arri^e  at  yeares 
of  maturę  understanding,  open  yon  (sir)  tbatare 
the  eUest,  and  read  it  to  yoar  brethren,  for  it  will 
conoeme  yon  all  alike.  Yowed  by  a  fsithfnll  ser- 
Tant,  and  client  of  yonr  ftimilie,  wHb  his  latest 
breath  ezpiring  iti  B.  J. 


f  al!  yonr  roomet  «Hb  «ft0 lai^ fifidigRes 
is  rertae  aloue,  is  tme  nedilftie. 

ich  vertae  from  yoar  fatber  1^fb  will  Ml  { 
udy  illustriotti  hifli,  attd  yoa  haTe  alL 


■• 


TO 


A 


KENELME,  lOHN  GEOBGE. 

Bgast  not  tbe9c  tijtlei  of  yodr  ancestors ;     [yonrs : 
i(Brave  youtbs)  tb'  are  tbeir  possesstons,  nonę  of 
'  When  your  owne  vertues  equan>d  have  their  namesr 
Twill  be  but  faire  to  leane  opon  tbeir  fames; 
Por  they  are  strong  supporters :  but,  till  Chen, 
The  greatest  are  but  growing  gentlemen. 
It  is  a  wretcbed  thing  to  trust  to  reedes, 
Which  all  men  doe,  that  uige  not  their  owne  deeds 
Up  to  their  ancestors  ;  the  riTer^  side,         [btde : 
By  which  yo'  are  planted  sbowi  yonr  froit  shali 


nt.  BUMUE  OM  MT  tWtB, 

mS  TaOLY  HOMOURED  ŁADlT,  TBS  LAJIT  TKUniA  MGBt) 

WHO  Łirnig  gate  mb  łsayi  to  całł  hu  sob 

aiiiiG 
ma  AnoOlUlzn,  oa  latATioa  to  tbe  sam^ 

Sera  ąuidem  tanto  strmtnr  medicina  dolori 

wias  time  that  t  dyM  foo,  now  she  is  dead^ 
ho  was  my  Muse,  and  life  of  all  I  sey*d. 
e  spirit  that  I  witote  witb,  and  conceit M, 
'All  that  was  good^  or  great  hi  me  sbe  weai^d. 
And  iet  it  forth ;  tb6  rest  wcre  cobwebs  fine^ 
Spon  ont  in  name  of  some  of  the  old  nine  *. 
To  hang  a  window  or  make  d^rke  the  loome, 
Till  swept  away,  th'  trete  cafileft^d  witb  a  braonef 
Nothing,  that  could  remaine,  or  yet  cao  athre 
A  sorrow  in  me,  fit  tó  wait  to  her  1 
O !  had  I  seene  her  laid  ont  a  tkfre  cone. 
By  Deatb,  ofk  eartb,  I  ^ould  bave  bad  remoree 
On  Naturę,  for  her:  wbo  did  let  ber  lie. 
And  saw  that  portkm  of  her  setfle  to  die. 
Sleepie,  or  stupid  Kature,  couldst  tbon  part 
With  such  a  raritie,  and  not  rowse  Art 
Witb  all  her  aydes,  to  save  Ber  from  the  seise 
Of  Tulture  Death,  and  those  releotlease  detes  ? 
Thoa  wooldst  baTe  k»t  the  pbeM^  bad  the  kiod 
^eene  trusted  to  thee :  not  to  *t  sdfe  aasign^d. 
Łooke  on  thy  sloth,  and  giva  thy  sełfe  naŁme, 
(For  so  tbon  art  witii  me)  now  iŁe  is  gooe. 
My  wounded  mind  raanot  tnataine  tbis  slroke, 
It  rages,  mns,  flies,  stands,  and  woold  proToke 
The  world  to  rum  «iih  it|  in  ber  Mi, 
I  iumme  up  my  owne  bnlakin^  and  wish  alL 
Thou  bast  no  moce  bki«reB»  Fate^  ^  dri^e  at  one: 
Wbafs  lefta  peet,  when  bis  Mnie  is  goae? 
Surę,  I  am  dead,  and  know  it  not!  I  fede 
Nothing  I  doe;  but,  Iike«  heavy  whedc, 
Am  tnrned  wkk  another^  powen.    My  paaaieii 
Wboorles  me  aboiit,  alid,  to  Maspheme  śn  faahioa^ 
I  mormme  agmnA  God,  tor  having  ta'e& 
Her  blessed  eoule  henee»  forth  tbis  Talley  vaiae 

,  Of  teares,  and  dmigeoo  of  caianitie ! 
I  enrie  ic  the  angels  amitiel 
The  joy  of  saints !  tbe  erowne  for  whieb  ii  liim, 
The  glorie,  and  gaiaeof  rest.  wUeb  the  place  gifta  I 
Dare  I  piopbane,  so  irteligioas  be. 
To  'greet,  or  griere  ber  soĆt  euthanasee ! 
So  sweetly  taken  to  fht  coort  óf  btime, 
As  ^irits  had  stolne  ber  spirit  in  a  kió^ 

'  From  off  her  pillow  and  deloded  bed ; 
And  left  her  IoveIy  body  nntbooght  dead  ! 
Indeed,  she  is  not  dead !  bat  laid  to  sleq>e      * 

Jn  eartb,  till  the  last  tnimpe  awake  the  sheepe 
And  goates  togeth^^  whłther  they  must  come 
To  beare  tbeir  judge  and  his  etemall  doome; 
To  bare  that  inall  retribation, 
Espected  with  tbe  fleshe's  restitution. 
For,  as  tbere  are  three  natm^l,  scboolettien  cali 
One  oorporall  onlyr  tfa*  otber  spiritnall, 
Uke  single ;  so,  tbere  is  a  thhd,  commist 

I  Of  body  and  ąiirit  (ogether,  placM  beCwizt 
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rhose  <iUier  two ;  wUch  iiiiiftbe}tidg'<l,  or  enmufd: 
rhis  as  it  guiłty  is,  or  guHtiMM  (bund, 
tfustcome  to  talce  a  sentence,  by  the  seese 
>f  that  great  eTidence,  the  coDfcietiee  I 
nrbo  will  |M  there  against  ^at  day  |»repar'd, 
P  accuse,  or  qułt  all  parties  to  be  bteard ! 
3  daT  o^  joty,  and  aorette  to  tbe  juit ! ' 
Who  in  that  feast  of  resurrection  trust ! 
ritat  great  etemall  holy-day  of  resf 
To  body  and  soule !  where  Love  h  all  the  gnaat! 
And  the  wbole  banąuet  19  ftill  sigbt  of  Ood  ! 
Of  joy  the  cirele,  and  lole  period !    , 
AU  otber  gladnesse,  with  tbe  thougbt  is  barr'd ; 
Hop^  hath  her  end !  and  Faith  batb  her  reward ! 
This  being  thns:  why  shonid  my  ton^e  or  pen^ 
Praaume  to  interpell  that  falnesse,  when 
Nothing  can  ttore  adome  it  then  tbe  seat 
That  she  is  in,  ot*  make  it  morę  compleat  ? 
Be^fir-h^d^mbe^en  ftoperstitions ! 
WĆq  ▼łolate8'CKć^9QdiJiead*Js  most  tithS!3 
Agąinst  th^  !iftf;»^»  ^6  WOflU^  wnrgliip.     He 
Will  honour^d  be  in  all  simplicitie"! 
Have  all  bis  actions  wondred  at,  and  ▼iew'd 
With  silence,  and  amazement !  not  witb  rade, 
Dali,  and  prophane,  \reake  and  imperfect  eyes, 
UaTe  basie  search  madę  in  his  mysteries  ?    [^uest, 
He  kooirea  what  worke  h' hath  done,  to  caH  this 
.  Out  of  her  noble  body,  to  this  fisast  i 
And  gire  ber  płace,  accordfng  to  herblood 
Amongst  her  peeresi,  those  princes  of  all  gpod  t    ' 
Saints,  naityn,  propbets,  with  tbose^hiedirebi^, 
Angels,  arch-anj^,  principalities^    ■•    .      . 
The  dominationSf-Tertaes,  and  tb^-powers, 
The  thrones,  the  chembe,  and  sera^yhick  bowers, 
That,  pianted  round,  there  sing  bełbre  the  Łamb, 
A  new  song  to  bis  praise,  and  great  I  'AM: 
And  she  doth  know,  ont  of  the  shadet>f  dftsttii,  - 
Wbat  *t  is  t'  enjoy  an  everlasting  brettth ! 
To  baTe  her  captit^d  spińt  freed  frorti  fiiibh, 
And  on  her  innoeenee  a  g^rment  fnftśh 
And  wbite,  as  that,  put  on :  and  in  her  Urnid 
With  boaghs  of  palmę,  a  crowned  yictrice  stat^ ! 
And  will  yon,  worthy  sonne,  sir,  knowingthiś, 
Tm  black,  and  mobminif  on  ?  amf  say  yon  misse 
A  wife,  a  friend,  a  hały,  or  a  lote ; 
Whom  ber  Redeemer,  hoaoof^d  hath  idMhre 
Her  lblk>wes,  with  tbe  oyle  of  gladflcsse,  bright 
In  HeaT'n'9  empire,  and  wttb  a  robę  of  light  ? 
Tbither,  yoahopetooome;  and  there  to  find 
That  porę,  that  pretioas,  and  exa1tod  młnd 


jlSocb»nUbIe^Jre|jjgo^^^ 


Yon  ODce  enjoy*d  :  a  short  space  seTers  ye 

Gbmpar'd  anto  that  kmg  etemttte,  _^ 

That  shall  re-joyne  ye.    Was  she,  tben,  so  deare,    [/In  all  beTp^ite  actions,  so  dewotę, 

When  she  departed  ?  jrou  wilł  raeet  her  there,  a«  Km-  wKnU  IiCp  wm  nam  kM^^mii 

Mach  morę  cUsir^d,  and  dearer  then  before. 

By  all  the  wealtb  of  blessings,  and  tbe  storę 

Aoeamaiated  on  her,  by  the  Lord 

Of  lifB  and  light,  the  Sonne  of  God,  tbe  Word! 

There  all  the  happy  sonles  that  erer  were, 

Shall  meet  wiAi  gladnesse  in  one  theatre  ; 

And  each  shall  know  there  one  another%  face. 

By  beatifick  yertne  of  the  plaoę. 

There  sfaall  the  brotber  with  the  sister  walkę, 

And  fom  and  daagbters  with  their  parents  talke  $ 

But  all.of  God ;  tibey  still  sfaall  have  to  say. 

Bat  nake  bim  AH  in  All,  their  theme,'that  day : 

Thtt  bappy  day,  that  nerer  shall  see  night ! 

Whers  he  will  be,  all  beautie  to  the  stght : 

Wine  or  deKcioas  frolits  nnto  tbe  taste ; 

A  iiiiisique  ia  the^ares  will  eter  las| ; 


Unio  the  scent,  a  sptcerie,  or  baime ; 

And  to  the  todch,  a  flower,  like  soft  as  palmę. 

He  win  all  l^ory,  all  perfection  be, 

God,  in  the  nnion,  and  the  1Vinitie ! 

That  holy,  great,  and  glorioits  mysterle. 

Will  thefs  revealed  be  bi  nngestie ! 

By  tight,  and  oomlbit  df  spłritaa^t  grace ; 

The  Tision  of  our  Slsvioar,  face  to  face 

In  his  bumanitie !  to  hearć  bim  preflc^h 

Tbe  price  of  our  redemption,  and  to  teach 

Throagh  his  inherent  righteonsnesse,  in  death, 

The  safietie  of  onr  sonles,  and  ibrfeit  breathi 

Wbat  Tulnesse  df  beatitude  ?s  here  ? 

Wbat  lorę  With  mercy  rii}xed  doth  appeare  ? 

To  style  ns  fifsnds,  who  wefe  by  naturę,  foes  ? 

Adopt  us  heires,  by  graiCe,  who  were  of  those 

Had  Ickt  {^  sefres  ?.  and  prodigally  spent 

Our  natiTe  portions,  and  posśessed  rent ; 

Yet  have  all  debts  fbrgi^en  us,  and  adrance 

B'  imputed  Hght  to  an  inheritanće 

In  his  etemall  Idngdom^  whcre  we^ 

Eqaall  wltl^  angels,  and  co-heires  of  it. 

Nor  dare*  we  undćr  blasphemy  concelte 

He  that  efaaH  be  onr  supremę  jndge,  sbonld  leate 

Himstilfe  se'Winforit)*d  of  his  ełect, 

Who  knowes  thebeart  of  all,  and  can  dissect 

Thesmallest  ilbre  of  our  flesh ;  he  can 

Fuid  all  ouratomes  from  a  point  t'  a  span! 

Our  closest  'cree%es,  and  comers,  and  can  tracę 

Each  linę,  k3  it  were  graphkk,  in  tbe  fbce. 

And  best  he  knew  her  noble  cbaracter, 

For  twas  himselfe  who  fbrofd,  and  glYeńt  ber. 

And  to  that  fbrme  lent  twó  such  Teines  of  blood 

As  naturę  could  not  moce  increase  the  flood 

Of  title  in  her !  all  noj^iiitie 

(But  pride,  that  sohisme  of  incirilitie) 

She  had,  and  it  became  ber  f  she  was  fit 

T*  baye  Icnowne  no  enyy,  but  by  suffring  it ! 

She  had  a  mind  as  calme  as  she  was  faire  ^ 

Not  tost  or  tronbled  with  light  lady-ayre. 

But  kept  an  even  gaite ;  as  some  straight  tree 

Mov*d  by  tbe  wind,  so  comely  moTcd  she. 

And  by  tbe  awfuU  manage  of  her  eye 

She  swaid  all  ba8'nes8e  in  the  familie  I  ^ 

To  one  she  sald,  doe  this,  he  did  it;  so 

To  another,  morę;  be  went;  to  a  tbirdy^goi 

He  run;  and  all  did  strive  with  diligenoe 

T'  obey,  and  serye  her  sweet  commandements^ 

She  waa  ia  one  a  many  parta  of  life| 

A  tender  motber.  a  discraeter  wife 


As  her  wbole  life  was  now  become  one  notę 

Of  pietie,  and  priyate  boitnesse. 

She  spent  niore  time  in  teares  her  selfe  to  dresMr 

For  her  derotións,  and  those  sad  essayes 

Of  sorrow,  then  all  pompę  of  gaudy  daies: 

And  came  Ibrth  evercbeered  with  the  rod 

Of  dirtne  comflbrt,  when  sh'  had  talkM  with  God, 

Her  broken  sfgbes  did  never  misse  wbole  sense  i 

Nor  can  the  faruised  becurt  want  eloauenoe : 

For(  prayer  is  the  incense  most  perraittes 

The  holy  altars,  when  it  least  presumes. 

And  he^s  were  all  hnmilttie !  they  beat 

Tbe  doorę  of  grace,  uid  feond  the  mercy-seat 

In  {reqnent  speaking  by  the  pious  psalmes 

Her  solemne  bonres  she  spent,  or  gfving  almes, 

Or  doing  other  deeds  of  charitie,  1 

To  cloath  the  naked,  feed  the  hangry.    She 
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Would fit mio infirmery,  whole  dayes 

POriDg,  at  OD  ft  map,  to  find  the  wayes 

To  that  eternall  rest,  where  now  sh*  hath  place 

By  surę  electioił,  and  predestinM  grace; 

Sbe  saw  her  Sayiour,  by  ao  eariie  light* 

Incaniate  in  the  Inaoger,  ahining  bright  > 

Od  all  the  world !  she  saw  bim  od  tl^  erosie 

Suffiring,  and  dyiog  to  redeeme  oar  losse ! 

She  saw  \ńm  rise,  tnumphing  orer  deatb» 

To  jostifie,  aod  ąuicken  us  io  breathl 

She  saw  bim  too  in  glory  to  ascead 

For  his  desigoed  ^orke  the  perfect  eod 

Of  raising,  judglng,  and  rewarding  all 

The  kind  of  man,  od  whom  his  doome  should  fali! 

AU  tlus  by  fajth  she  saw,  aod  iram^d  a  plea, 

In  manner  of  a  daily  apostrophe. 

To  him  should  be  ber  judge,  tnie  God,  true  man, 

Jesus,  the  onely  gotten  Christ !  who  can 

As  being  redeemer,  and  repalrer  too 

(Of  lapsed  naturę)  best  know  what  to  doe, 

In  that  great  acŁ  of  judgement:  which  the  iather 

Hath  giTen  wbolly  to  the  sonne  (the  rather 

As  being  the  sonne  of  man)  to  show  his  power. 

His  wisdome,  and  his  jnstice,  in  that  houre^ 

The  last  of  houra,  and  shotter  up  of  all ; 

Where  Ant  bis  power  will  appeare,  by  cali 

Of  all  are  dead  to  Kfe !  his  wisdome  show   , 

In  the  discerning  of  each  conscience  so  i 

And  moat  his  justioe,  in  the  fitting  parts, 

And  giviog  dues'to  sili  mankiod^s  desertt ! 

In  thb  sweet  extasie,  she  was  rapt  hence. 

Who  reades  will  pardon  my  intelUgence» 

That  thns  have  yentur*d  these  true  straines  upoo  ; 

To  poblish  her  a  saint.    My  Muae  is  gone. 

,  Inpieiatit  mmioriam 

^uam  prersUu 

Vene&B  twe  ilhułristm, 

Marii.  dign.  Digbeie 

Hanc  AnoeEXlN,  Ubi,  tuis^,  taero, 

The  Tentb,  being  ber  Inscription,  or  Crowne,  is  tost 
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nOM  BOBilCl'8  MUtCS  IŁŁB,  «0t  HtOCITŁ  MOOtnS. 

Happis  islie,  that  ftx>m  all  businesse  cteere, 

As  the  old  race  of  manidnd  were, 

With  his  owae  oien  tills  his  sire^s  left  lands. 

And  is  not  in  the  usurer^  bands ; 

Nor  souldier  Uke  started  with  rougb  aUimas^ 

Nor  dreads  the  8ea*s  inraged  harmes : 

But  flees  the  barre  and  courts,  with  the  proud  bords. 

And  waiting  chamben  of  great  lords. 

The poplar tali,  heibeodoUi  marrying twine 

With  tbe  growne  issue  of  the  Tinę  { 

And  with  his  hooke  lo|)s  off  the  fimitleMą  raoc^ 

And  seta  morc  happy  m  the  place :  ..  , 

Or  in  the  bending  Tale  beholds  a-farre 

The  lowittg  herds  there  grazing  are : 

Or  the  prest  boney  in  pure  pots  doth  keepe 

Of  earth»  and  sbewea  tbe  loMler  sheepet 

Or  when  thatautumoe  ^rougb  the  fieldf  iifta  nouad 

His  head,  with  mellow  appley  €rown'dt 

How  plnckiDg  peares,  his  owoc  haud  grafted  bad, 

And  purple-raatching  grapes,  be*6  glad! 


With  wbicb,  Priapos,  he  nay  ttianke  thy  basds,    . 

And,  SylYBne^  tliiiie  that  keptst  his  laods ! 

Then  now  beneath  some  ancienk  oke  he  may 

Now  in  the  footed  grasM  him  lay, 

Whilst  from  the  higher  bankeadoe  sHde  tbe  llooiiś  i 

The  soft  bifds  qvarreU  in  the  woods,  ' 

The  fountainee  murmufe  as  the  streames  doe  creq»e« 

And  all  iavito  to  eaaie  sleepe. 

Tben  when  tbe  thoodring  Jove*  łńs  anow  and  sboiarres 

Are  gatheiirtg  by  the  wintry  boures; 

Or  heiice,  or  thence,  he  drives  with  many  a  honad 

Włld  bores  into  his  toyles  pitehM  round : 

Or  straines  on  bis  smali  lórke  his  subtill  neta 

9or  tb*  eating  thmsb,  or  pit^MIs  sets : 

And  snares  the  fearfiill  hare,  and  new-oome^rane. 

And  'oounts  them  sweet  rewaids  ao  ta'eik  * 

Who  (amongst  tbese  deiigfats)  would  not  IbigeŁ 

LoTe*s  caras  so  erill,  and  so  great  ?* 

But  if,  to  boot  with  tbese,  a  chaste  wife  meet 

Por  booshold  aid,  and  childien  sweet ; 

Such  as  the  Sabines,  or  a  sun-bumt-blowsey 

Some  Instie  quick  Apnłian*s  spouse. 

To  deck  the  haUow'd  harth  with  old  wood  fii^d 

Against  tbe  bnsband  oomes  borne  tir*d  ; 

Tbat  penning  the  glad  flock  in  hurdlea  by 

Thetr  swelling  ndders  doth  draw  dry : 

And  ftom  the  sweet  tub  winę  of  this  yeare  takos 

And  unbottght  Tiands  ready  makes: 

Not  Lncrine  oystors  I  oould  then  morę  prise. 

Nor  talbot,  nor  bright  goldaii  eyea : 

If  with  bright  floods,  the  winter  troubled  much, 

Into  our  aeas  send  any  such  i 

Th'  looian  god-wit,  nor  the  ginny-hen 

Gould  not  goe  downe  my  belly  then 

Morę  sweet  then  olires,  that  new  gather*d  be 

Prom  fattost^branches  of  the  tree ; 

Or  the  herb  wnreli,  tbai  loveaiBeadowa  itilly 

Or  malbwes  kioeing  bodyes  iU  : 

Or  at  the  loaat  of  bonnds,  tbe  lambe  tbea  slaine^    . 

Or  kid  forcHfrom  the  wolfe  againe. 

AmoDg  tbese  cates  how  glad  the  sight  doth  come 

Of  the  fed  floeks  approaching  borne ! 

To  vie«  the  weary  oxen  draw,  with  bare 

And  fiśinting  necka,  the  tuned  sbane! 

The  wealthy  boosebold  swarmeof  boadmen  mcft. 

And  'bout  tbe  sleening  ofaumey  aetl 

Tbese  thooghts  when  marer  Alpbios»  now  abimt 

To  tume  morę  farmer,  bad  spoke  out 

'Gainst  tb'  idea,  his  moneys  be  gsU  in  with  pune^ 

At  th'  calonds,  puts  all  out  agamę. 


FROM  nORACB, 

01>E  THE  FIR8T,  THS  FOURTH  BOOKIU 
tWBNOS* 

YiMDs,  againe  thou  mov'st  a  warre 

liOBg  intetmiUed  pray  thee,  pray  thee  ąiare : 

I  ani  not  such  as  in  tbe  reigne 

Of  the  good  Cynara  I  was;  refraine^ 

Sower  motfaerof  sweet  loTes,  fiocbeare 

To  bend  a  maa  now  aft  hia  flftaeUTyears 

Tdo  ftubbome  for  command^  ao  alack : 

Oot  srbere  yo<|tb's  soft  entre«ities  ctll  thee  ijeek. 

Jiffare  timeły  fale  thee  to  the  house. 

With  thy  bright  swans  of  Paulus  Bilaximus  s 

There  jest,  and  feast,  make  him  thine  bosi, 

If  a  fit  liTor  thou  dost  beeke  to  toast : 


For  he*8  botb  noble,  love1y,  jtmng. 

And  fer  the  troabled  clyent  fyU  bń  tODg«ie« 

Cbild  of  a  bondred  arts,  and  fiirre 

Will  be  display  tbe  ensioes  of  thy  warre. 

And  when  be  smiiiog'  fiods  his  grace 

Witb  tbee  'bove  all  his  rival8>  gifts  take  place, 

He  wiil  tbee  a  marble  statae  make, 

Bcneath  a  sweet-wood  roofe,  neere  Alba  Lakę : 

rbeie  sball  thy  damty  ooetrill  take 

^  many  a  gnimne,  aod  for  thy  soft  eare*8  sake 

mail  Tene  be  set  to  barpe  and  lote, 

rad  Phrygian  hatt'boy,  not  withoot  tbe  flete. 

rhete  twice  a  day  in  sacied  laies, 

rbe  ywiths  and  tender  maids  sball  sing  thy  praise  : 

kad  bitbe  flaltan  manner  oeet 

Hiiice  'bont  thy  akar  with  their  i^ory  feet 

ie  nov,  nor  wencb,  nor  wanton  boy, 

Migfats,  nor  crediiJous  bope  of  mntuall  joy, 

lor  care  I  now  beałths  to  proponnd ; 

h  włtb  heth  flowers  to  girt  my  tempie  roand. 

tat,  why,  ob  why,  my  Lignrine,      . 

lowmytbintearesydownethesepaleeheeksofmine? 

Nr  wby,  my  wel}-grac'd  words  among, 

ntb  an  uneomely  silence  laiks  my  tongue  ? 

taid-bearted,  I  dreame  erery  nigbt 

bold  tbee  fiut!  but  fled  bence,  with  the  ligbt. 

nMptber  in  Man  his  field  tbou  be, 

r  l^ber^  winding  stranmes,  I  Mkm  tbee. 
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LrbER,  of  all  thy  frieods,  thoo  sweetest  care, 

TUou  worthy  in  etemall  iiower  to  farę, 

If  thou  be'st  wise,  with  'Syrian  oylc  let  sbine 

Thy  locks,  and  rosie  garlands  crowne  thy  hcail: 
Daike  thy  cleare  glasse  with  old  Faiemian  winc  | 

And  beat,  with  softest  lore,  thy  softec  bed. 
He,  Łhat  but  Iiving  balfe  bis  dayes,  dies  snob, 
Makes  his  life  hmger  tben  t  was  giTen  bim,  mucb. 


EPIGRAMMES. 


TO  THB 


ODB  IX.    BOOKE  III. 

TO  ŁTDIA. 
tUSAOn  OF  ROiAC?  AMD  ŁTDU. 

HOBACI. 

Whiut,  Łydia,  I  was  lov»d  of  tbee, 
d*  ('bont  thy  i?ory  neck)  no  youth  did  fling. 
E&s  armes  nuMre  acceptable  free, 
boofht  me  ricber  tben  the  Fenian  king. 

ŁTMA* 

i^bilet  Horace  loT'd  no  mistras  moie, 
r  after  Cioć  did  bis  Lydia  sound; 
b  nsBMy  I  went  all  names  before, 
t  Roman  Ilia  was  not  morę  mownU 

r  wt"»e»  V  am  Thracian  Cbloe's,  I 
lO  ms  SD  sweet,  and  with  sncb^  conning 
li,  for  ber,  I'Pd  not  feare  to  die, 
^ite  woold  gire  ber  life,  and  longer  daics. 

JLTDIA. 

>ad  I  a«  mutnafly  on  fire 

h  gentk  Galajs  Tboiine^  Onutb*!  sonne: 

Br  wboiD  1  donbly  woold  e^ie, 

^ite  wonM  let  the  boy  a  loog  thrad  na, 

HOtACa. 

et,  aay  old  loTe  retnme  shoold  make, 
os  d».joyn'd  liotce  to  ber  bnucen  y oke, 
tet  I  brigbt  aoć  offshottld  shake ; 
to  left  Lydia,  Bow  the  gale  stood  oge. 

ŁYBUL 

longh  be  be  fsirer  tben  a  stanę: 
I  Hgbter  tben  tbe  barkę  of  any  tiee^ 
|d  tben  roogh  Adria,  angrier  firn; 
Ijwld  I  wHh  tn  love,  lirt,  die  witb  tbee. 


GRBAT  KZAMPŁB  OrHONOUR  AHD  YESTUB,- 
TBB  MOST  NOBŁB 

WILWAM,  EARLE  OP  P£MB|lOK£; 

ŁOKD  CHAUBiaMINI,  &C. 
MT  ŁOKD, 

Whiłb  yoa  camiot  chaage  yoor  merit,  I  dare  not 
|cłiangey4Nirtiae:  it  was  that  madę  it,  and  not  I. 
Uiider  which  name  I  here  offer  to  yonr  lordship 
tbe  ripest  of  my  stndies,  my  Epigrammes ;  wbicfa 
though  thpy  fńnyjljinggcip^  the  sonitf^  da  i^t 
therefore  secke  your  sbelter :  for,  when  I  madę 
themTl  bad  iHJUllUjK  lUllli  tuuMjence,  to  eapress- 
ing  of  wbieh-  T^  neegir  Cyplwr.   'Bot,ifI  ba 
faine  into  tbote  tfanes,  wberem,  for  the  Bkenesse 
of  Woe^  and  fiicts,  eveiy  one  tfainka  anotber^s  ill 
deeds  objected  to  bim ;  and  tbat  in  tbeir  ignorant 
and  gnilty  mootlis,  llie  conumm  Toyoe  ii  (for  their 
secarity)  <<  Beware  tbe  poet,"  confesńig  therein 

so  modi  loine  to  tteir  diieaies  as  ttaey  woold  rather 
make  a  party  ibr  thea,  tban  be  either  lid,  or 
told  of  tbem ;  I  most  espect,  at  yoor  lofdabip'8 
band,  the  protection  of  tnitb,  and  Kberty,  wfaile 
yoo  are  ćonetuit  to  yoor  own  goodneme.     In 
tinnlcs  wfaenof  I  retnme  yoo  tbe  bonorof  leading 
forthso  many  good^and  great  names  (as  my  ? enee 
mention  on  tbe  better  part)  tn  tbfif  ffimc  wbimuii    ' 
witfapoatefity.  AaMMi8ptiriiom,ifIbavepniyaedy 
nnfortunately,  any  one  that  doth  i^t  depenre;  or^ 
if  all  wswer  opt,  in  ^  mimben,  the  pictnrai  I 
hmt  BMde  of  tbem:  I  bope  it  will  be Ibrgina 

me,  that  tlMy  are  ao  ill  pieeety  tiMNtgjh  they  be  not 
Kke  tlw  penoas.  Bot  I  IbreMe  a  nnerer  fbte  to 
n^book,tbaatbiB:  tfaat  tbe  vioe9  tkmcn  wiO  be 
owned  belbre  tbe  yulnes  (thooght  tbere,  I  ha?e 
a^eided  aU  partiealBn,  as  I  ha?e  doae  MUMi}  and 
some  will  be  10  rea4y  to  dlieredit  me,  at  tbey  will 
have the iaąmdeaca to be^ettbeoMalfci.  Far,if 
I  meant  tbeoi  pal»  k  ii  aob  Nor  lem  I  bopa 
otberwiae.   Fer  w^  AooU  they  reaiit  aagr  tblii( 

oCtbeirriot,  tbeir  pnde^  tbeiiraalMon^  «Ml  othar 
Kk 


498  JONSOIPS  POEMS. 

ioherent  graces,  to  consider  tnith  or  Tertne ;  bot, 
with  the  trade  of  the  world,  lend  their  long  eares 
against  men  they  loTe  not :  and  hołd  their  deare 
monntebaidŁy  or  ie»ter,  in  farre  better  pondition 
than  all  the  stndy,  or  studiers  of  hnmaiuty  ?  for 
Bach  I  wonM  rather  know  them  by  Ibeir  Tisarde, 
still,  than  they  dionld  poblish  their  Aces,  at  their 
perill,  in  my  theater,  where  Gato,  if  he  lived, 
might  enter  without  scandall. 

Yoor  lordship^g 

most  faithfull  honorer, 

BEN.  JONSON. 


For  snch  a  poet,  wbite  tby  daies  were'^gńeae, 
Thoa  wert,  as  cbiefe  of  them  are  aaid  f  ha^ebeen 
And  tuch  a  prince  Łbon  art  we  daily  see, 
As  chiefe  of  tbose  gtill  promile  they  will  be. 
Whom  shoald  my  Mnse  then  flye  to,  \M,  Ite 
Of  kingBforgtace;  of  poets  for  my  test  ł 


,V 


be*/ 


EPIGHAMME& 


TO  THE  READER. 

pRAT  tbee,  take  care,  that  tak*8t  my  book  in  band, 
To  read  it  well :  that  is,  to  nnderstand. 


II. 

TO  MY  BOOK. 

rr  will  be  lookM  for,  Book,  when  wme  b«t  see 
Tby  title,  Epigrammes,  and  namVl  of  me, 
Thou  8b0Qld'8t  be  bold,  licentiona,  fiiU  of  gali, 
Wormcwood,  and  sutphure.sharp,  and  toothVl«ith- 
Become  a  petulant  thing,  bufie  inkę,  and  wit  [^all, 
As  mad-men  stones :  not  caring  wbom  they  bit. 
Deceive  their  malice,  who  eould  wish  it  lu. 
And  by  thy  witer  temper  let  men  know 
Thou  art  not  coyetpus  of  least  selfe-fame. 
Madę  from  the  hazard  of  anotber's  shame. 
Much  les8e,with  lewd,  prophane,  and  beastly  phrase, 
To  catoh  the  woHd^  loose  langbter,  or  Taine  gaz& 
He  that  departt  with  bis  own  honesty 
For  Tttlgar  praite,  doth  it  too  dearely  buy. 


ill. 

TO  MY  BOOK-SBŁŁRB. 

Thou,  that  mak*st  gaine  tby  end,  and  wisely  well, 
Cairst  a  book  good,  or  bad,  as  it  doth  sell, 
Use  minę  so  too :  I  giye  tbee  leare.    Bnt  crare, 
Por  the  luck'8  sake,  it  thus  much  H^cmt  haFe, 
To  lie  ttpon  thy  stall,  till  it  be  iMgbt ; 
Kot  offer*.d,  as  it  madę  sute  to  be  bougbt ; 
Nor  baTe  my  title-leafe  on  posts,  or  walls, 
Or  in  clell-sticks,  adyanced  to  make  calłs 
For  termers,  or  some  clerck-fike  serVittg«ihian, 
Who scarce  can spell  th^  bard  names :  wbaac kaight 

lesseean. 
If,  without  these  vile  arts,  it  will  not  sell, 
Send  it  to  Bucklers-bory,  there  't  will  well. 


V. 
olff  ¥firB  tTMtolr. 

Whkm  wai  there  oontract  better  dńveo  by  V^te  ? 
Or  celebrated  with  morę  truth  of  state  ? 
The  world  the  tempie  was,  the  priest  a  IJngt 
The  spoused  paire  two  realmes^  the  sea  tbe  ń^g. 


VI. 

TO  AUIHTMItTC. 


If  all  you  boast  of  your  great  art  be  tme  j 
Sarę,  willing  poverŁy  Htcs  most  in  you. 


vir. 

ON  THE  MEW  HOT-HOU9E. 

WuERs  lately  barbourd  many  a  fbmona 

A  puiging  bill,  now  fizM  npon  tbe  doore^ 

Tels  you  it  is  a  hot-bonse :  so  it  ma\ 

And  still  be  a  whoro-bouse.    Th'  are  syuuuymŁ. 


vni. 

ON  A  ROBBBRY. 

RiDWAr  rob^  Dunoote  of  three  hnndred  poood, 
Ridway  was  tanę,  arraignM,  condemnM  to.dye; 

Bot,  for  tbis  money  was  a  courtier  fonnd,     £ciye; 
Beg*d  Ridwaye^s  pardon:    Danoofce»  naw,  dalb 

Rob'd  both  of  aooney,  and  the  law'8  reliefe ; 

The  courtier  is  become  the  greater  tbieie. 


IX. 
TO  AŁŁ,  TO  WHOM  I  WltltE. 

Mat  nonę,  wboie  MattetM  naanes  htfaoar  mf  bocl. 
For  strict  degraes,  of  tfank,  or  title  loek : 
T  is  'gainst  the  manners  of  an  epigram  : 
And,  I  a  poet  here,  w>  herald  am. 


TO  MY  LORD  IGNORANT. 


Tnou  calPst  me  poet,  as  a  termę  of  sbame 
But  I  have  my  reveage  madę,  in  tby  na 


IV. 


How,  best  of  kings,  dost  thon  a  seepter  beare ! 
Uow,  beit  of  poets,  dost  thoa  laoreli  weare ! 
But  two  things  rare,  the  Fates  bad  in  their  storę. 
And  gava  thae  both,  to  show  they  coold  no  morę. 


XT. 

ON  tOMETHING  THAT  WAŁKBS  80ME> WHERE. 

I  At  coort  I  met  it,  ih  cłothes  brave  eaoogh, 
'To  be  a  courtier ;  and  looks  grare  enocigb, 
\To  seeme  a  statesman :  as  I  neere  it  ćalne, 

It  madę  me  a  great  face,  I  ask'd  tbe  name. 

h  A  lord,"  it  cried,  **  buried  in  flesb,  and  bk)od» 

A|id  such  froin  whom  let  no  man  hope  leaSŁ  good. 

Fdr  I  will  do  ńone :  and  as  little  ill, 

I  will  dare  nonę.'*    Good  lord.  walk  dead  ftiB. 


Fdr 


ON  UBUtBMAlfT  SHIFT. 
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flirr,  here,  in  towne,  not  meanest  amoog  iqaireg, 
liat    hauDt   Pickt-hatcb,    Mereh-Lambetb,   aad 

Wbite-lryere, 
^eeps  hinuelfe^  with  halfe  a  man,  and  defrayes     * 
*he  charge  of  that  state  with  thn  chamie,God  payes. 
^y  that  one  spell  be  lives,  eats,  dnnks,  arrayes 
limselfe :  his  wbole  rcTenue  is,  j^  payes. 
lie  quarter  day  is  come ;  tbe  hostessę  aayes, 
he  must  haTe  money :  be  retunies,  God  payes. 
*faie  taylor  briogs  a  suitę  home ;  be  it  'ssayes, 
xx>ks  o're  the  bill,  likes  it:  and  say8»  God  payes. 
le  steales  to  ordinaries;  tbere  be  playes 
it  dice  his  borrow'd  mooey:  wbich,  God  payes. 
lien  takes  up  fresh  oommodities,  for  dayes; 
Sgnea  to  new  boods,  forfeits:  and  cries,  God  payes. 
^t  lost,  be  keeps  his  cbamber,  reades  essayes, 
Hakes  pbysick,  teares  the  papers:  still  God  payes. 
>r  ebe  by  water  goes,  and  so  to  playes  j 
^lls  for  his  stoote^  adonies  the  sUge:  God  payes.  { 
To  eyery  causa  be  meets,  tbis  Toice  be  brayes ; 
lis  ODly  answer  is  to  all»  God  payes. 
^ot  fatis  poore  fiocatrioe  bnt  be  betrayes 
%us :  and  ibr  his  letchery,  scores,  God  payes. 
Knt  aee !  th'  old  baud  bath  senrd  bim  in  bis  trim, 
^at  him  a  pocky  wbore.    She  bath  iiaid  bim. 


XVf. 

TO  BRAIRB-RARDT. 


"ł. 


Hardy,  thy  braine  is  valiant,  't  is  eoikfest ; 
Thou  morę,  that  with  it  every  day  dar*st  jest 
Thy  selfe  tuto  fresh  branles :  when,  caird  upon, 
Scarce  thy  week's  swearing  bring?  thee  off,  ofooe. 
So,  iń  short  time^  th*  art  in  arrerage  growne 
Some  hundred  ąuarreTs,  yet  doiit  tbou  fight  nonę; 
Nor  need'8t  tbou :  for  those  few,  by  oatb  relea^t, 
Make  good  what  thoa  dar^st  do  in  ail  tbe  r«st. 
Keep  tby  selfe  there^  and  think  thy  ^alnre  right; 
He  tbatdaresdamnebimselfetdares  moretban  flgbt. 


XVU. 

.     TOTHB  ŁEARNBDCRITICE. 

May  otbers  feare,  flyc,  and  traduce  thy  name. 
Aa  guiity  men  do  magistrates :  glad  I, 

That  wish  my  poemes  a  legitimaie  famę, 
•Charge  them,  for  crown,  to  tby  sole  censure  hye. 

And  but  a  spring  of  bayes  giTen  by  thee, 

Sball  oui.live  giurlands  stolne  from  tbe  cfaast  tree. 


XIII. 
TO  DOCTOR  RHPIRICK. 

^HBN  men  a  dangerous  disease  did  scape, 
>f  old,  they  ga^e  a  cock  to  £scnlape ; 
iet  me  give  two :  that  doubly  am  got  free, 
'rom  my  disease's  danger,  and  from  thee. 


XIV. 


XVIII. 

1^0  MY  MBERB  BNGŁI8H  CBNSCRER. 

To  thee,  my  way  in  epigrammes  seemes  new, 
When  both  it  is  the  old  way,  and  the  true. 
Tbou  saist,  that  cannot  be :  for  thou  hast  seen* 
Davis,  and  Weever,  and  the  best  have  beene. 
And  minę  come  nothing  like.     I  hope  so.     Yet, 
As  theirs  did  with  thee,  minę  might  credit  get : 
If  tbou  Mdst  but  use  thy  iaitb,  as  thou  didst  then, 
When  thou  wert  wont  t'  admire,  not  censure  men^ 
Pr^y  thee  beleeve  still,  and  not  judge  so  ftst, 
Tby  faith  is  all  the  knowledge  that  tboo  bait 


To  WILUAM  CAH1>ER. 

^^m^^'   ■    

IIahdik,  most  reveraid  bead,  to  whoin  I  owe 
Ul_a«t  JF  am  j&  aiia^>aU  «bat  I  kiiQv. 
How  nothiDg*8  that  ?)  to  wbom  my  coontrey  owes 
[lie  great  renowne,  and  name  wherewith  Ae  goes. 
rhan  thee  the  age  sees  not  that  thing  morę  grare, 
If  ore  high,  roore  holy,  that  she  morę  would  craTc. 
Vbat  name,what  skill,what  foith  hast  tbou  in  things ! 
^hat  sight  in  searching  the  most  antique  springs ! 
Vhat  weigfat,  and  what  authority  in  thy  speech  ! 
If  an  scarse  can  make  that  douht,  but  thou  canst 
Pardon  ftee  tmth,  and  let  thy  modesty,  [teach. 
^ich  conąners  all,  be  ooce  ore-oome  by  thee. 
Ifany  of  thine  this  better  could,  tban  I, 
lut  for  their  powers^  accept  my  piety. 


XIX. 

OK  f  IB  COD  TAB  PERFOlIBS. 

That  Cod  can  get  no  widdow,  yet  a  knight, 
I  sente  the  cause :  be  wooes  with  an  ill  sprftoi 


XX.^ 
TO  TBB  SAME  tIR  COD^ 

Th'  e3qpence  in  odours  is  a  most  Yaine  sin, 
Escept  tbou  coukist,  sir  Cod,  weare  them  withiik 


/ 


XV. 

ON  COURT-WORICB. 


kumen ve«aRiies :  bnt thls no man.    In silke 
fwas  Itrooght  to  court  flrst  wrapt,  and  white  as 
KThere,  sfUsTwards,  it  grew  a  bntter-flye :  [milk^; 
nrhich  wss  a  cater-piller.    9o  t  will  dye^  ' 


I 


XXL 

OlraBPORliBD  GAM^tTBR. 

LoKD,  how  is  Oam*ster  cbang'd !  his  baire  dose  cutf 
His  neck  fenc'd  round  with  ruffe !  his  eyes  halfe shutt 
His  clothes  two  foshions  oiF,  and  poore !  his  swórd 
Forbidd*  his  side !  and  nothing,  but  the  word 
Onick  in  his  lips !  wbo  hath  this  wonder  wroaghti 
The  late  tanę  hastinado.    So  I  thought. 
What  se^erall  ways  men  to  their  calling  hafn  I 
The  bodk^  tCripai^  I  ie6^  the  toole  may  n.ve» ' 
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XXII. 

Heue  lies  to  each  her  paroits*  ruth, 

Mary,  the  daugbter  of  their  youth : 

Yet,  al  I  Heayea^s  gifts  being  Heayen's  dae, 

It  pakei  tbe  fatber  lesae  to  nie. 

At  Błxe  iiioDth'8  end,  sbe  partcd  Jl^ioe 

Wra  sałeOr-orKer  innocenće  j 

WhosefiouleHeaven'squeeD,  ( wboee  name  she  bearet) 

In  oomfort  of  her  mother^s  tearas, 

Hatb  plac'd  amoofiŁ  ber  Tirgin-traine : 

WherCy  wbile  that  8ever'd  doth  remaine, 

*Thł8  gTave  partakes  the  flesbly  birth. 

Which  cover  lightJy,  gentle  ęarib. 


T*" 


.\ 


XXIII. 


DoMKB,  the  delight  of  Pbcebas,  and  epch  MoWi 
Who,  to  thy  one,  all  other  braines  refuM ; 
Whose  e^ery  work,  of  thy^most  earły  wit, 
Gamę  fortb  ezample,  aud  reinaiDet  bo  yet: 
Longer  a  knowtng,  thon  most  witB  do  live  \ 
And  which  no  affection  praise  enoagh  can  gire ! 
To  it,  thy  language,  l^tters,  arts,  best  łife, 
Which  might  with  halfe  mąnkind  maiqtfiine  a  stńfe ; 
Ali  wbich'  I  meaoe  to  prainc,  and  yet  I  woukl ; 
But  )ęąyej  l^ecau^e  I  -camiot  at  I  shonld ! 


XXIV. 


TO  TBB  PARUAMBRT. 

TBsai*s  reaaoa  good,  that  you  good  laws  should 

make: 
MeD*8  mannen  ne're  wcre  viler>  for  your  sake. 


?xy. 


PH  SIR  YOŁUPTUOUB  BBAtJ. 

Wbili  Beast  instracts  his  laire  aad  imiooeni  wife 
In  tl^e  past  pleasures  of  his  sensuall  life, 
Telling  the  motioos  of  each  petticote," 
Ąnd  how  his  Ganimede  mov'd,  and  Imw  his  goate^ 
And  now,  her  (hoorely)  ber  own  cnc^oeane  makes, 
In  Taried  thapiss,  which  'W  bis  Inst  she  tak<es : 
What  doth  be  else,  bat  say,  "  ]Leav6  to  be  ohaste, 
Jost  wife,  and,  to  change  me,  make  woman*s  hiute.** 


XXVI. 

PM  THE  IfM B  BBAIT. 

Tli  AW  hts  chast  wlfe,  thoagh  Beast  aow  Icnow  no  more, 
^e  'adohen  still :  his  thoughts  lye  with  ą  whore. 


"•■^ 


XXVII. 

OB  8IR  JOBB  ROE. 

Im  place  of  sasCobeons^  that  shonld  deeke  thy  henej 
Taka  belter  oniaaieat%  my  tenreit  and  wne. 


If  any  sword  oould  save  from  FaŁes,  Roe**  eould ; 

If  any  Mose  out-Iive  their  spigfat,  his  can ; 
If  any  friends*  teares  coiikl  reatore,  his  woold ; 

If  any  pious  life  ere  lifted  maa 
To  HeaTen,  his  hath :  O  happy  state !  wbei^b 
We,  sad  for  bim,  may  glory,  and  not  sin. 


xxvnL 

OM  DOK  8URŁY. 

Don  Sarly,  to  aspire  the  glorious  name 

Of  a  great  man,  and  to  be  tbongfat  the  same, 

Makes  serloos  use  of  all  great  trade  be  knowcs. 

He  speakes  to  men  with  a  Bhfaiooerote^  noae^ 

Which  he  thinks  great;  and  so  reades  T«neSy  too: 

And  that  is  done,  as  he  saw  gręat  men  doŃe. 

H'  bas  tympanies  of  bnsinesse,  iu  his  fisce. 

And  can  foi^^  men*s  names,  with  a  great  graee. 

He  will  both  argoe,  and  discourse  in  oathca, 

Both  which  are  gneat   -And  langfa  ai  Ul 

cloathes ; 
That  's  greater,  yet :  to  crie  bis  owne  up 
He  doth,  at  meales,  ahme*  his  pbcaaant  eat, 
Which  is  matne  greatnessa.    And,  at  his  still  buaii, 
He  drinks  to  no  man  t  that%  too^  like  a  lord. 
He  keeps  another*s  wife,  which  is  a  spioe 
Of  sólcinne  greatoesse.    And  be  dares,  at  dioe^ 
Blaspheme  God  greatly.  Or some  pooce hinde  beat, 
That  breatbes  in  bis  dog'8  way :  and  this  is  gresL ' 
Nay  morę,  for  greatoesse  sake,  he  will  be  one 
May  beare  my  Epignimmes,  bot  like  of  i 
Soriy,  use  other  arts,  these  oniy  can 
Stile  tbee  a  most  great  foole,  bot  np  great 


XXIX. 

TO  SIR  ABNUAI.  TIŁTBR. 


TiŁTBR,  the  most  may'  admire  thee,  thoagh  not  I; 
And  thott,  right  guiltlesse,  may*st  plead  to  it,  why  ? 
Por  thy  late  sharpe  device.    I  say  't  is  fit 
All  braines,  at  times  of  triumph,  sbould  romie  wjf. 
For  then,  our  water-coodoits  doe  rumie  wioe ; 
But  thąt  's  pot  in,  thou'lt  say.    Why,  so  is  thioe. 


V 

TO  PERSOM  GiriŁTIS. 

GoiŁTiB,  be  wise;   and  tfaoogh  thoa  knowNt  thi 

crimes 
Be  thine,  I  tax,  yet  doe  not  owne  my 
T  w«re  madnesse  hi  tbee,  to  betray  thy 
An^  persoo  to  the  worid ;  ere  I  thy  name. 


XXXI.  > 

OM  BAM€K»  TBK  OSURBR. 

»•  »♦ " 

B^MCK  feeles  no  hmienessę  of  his  knottie  goot. 
His  moneyes  tnnnaile  foĘc  htm*  in  aad  oat : 
A^  thaugh  the  soundes^  legs  goe  every  day« 
He  toyles  to  be  at  Heli,  as  aoone  as  they. 
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xxxir; 

OW  SIR  JOHN  ROK. 

WsAT  t*o  l>rave  perills  of  ibe  private  sword 

Gould  not  effect,  nor  all  Łhe  Furies  doe» 
That  selftB-dtTided  Belgia  did  afford ; 

What  not  tbe  envie  of  the  seas  reachM  too, 
The  ooM  of  Mosco,  aod  ftit  Irish  ayre. 

His  ofken  cbange  of  clime  (tbough  not  of  mind) 
What  could  not  work ;  at  Korne  in  his  repaire 

Was  his  blest  fate»  but  our  hard  lot  to  find. 
Which  sbewesy  where  ever  death  dotb  please  t*  ap- 

pcare, 
Seas,  se^oefl,  swords,  shot,  sickoesse,  all  are  tKerć. 


XXXIIL 

TO  THE  SAMF. 

Płs  not  olhod  tbee  with  a  Taine  teare  more^ 
Olad-nientiooM  Roe :  tboti  art  but  gooe  beibre, 
Wliither  tbe  world  irtost  follow.    And  I,  no«r, 
Breafthe  to  espeet  my  when,  and  make  ny  bow* 
Which  if  moft  gncioas  HeaTen  grant  like  thine, 
Who  we€i  my  gra?e,  can  be  no  firicnd  of  minę. 


XXXIV.  > 

Ol^  DEATtt. 

9e  that  fóares  death,  or  mounies  it,  in  the  just, 
Shewes  of  tbe  resarrection  little  trust 


XXXV. 


Who  woold  not  be  thy  subject,  James,  t*  obay , 
%.  prince  that  rules  by  escample  morę  than  sway? 
i^Hioee  manoere  draw  morę  tbau  thy  powers  eocrj 

straine. 
Ind  in  tbis  short  time  of  thy  happiest  raigne, 
ilast  porg'd  thy  realmes,  as  we  have  now  no  cai 
[^eft  us  of  fcare,  but  first  our  crimes,  then  lawes. 
Jike  aydes  *gainst  treasoos  who  bath  found  beforei 
knd  tben  iii  them,  bow  couM  we  know  God  morę? 
'ifst  thott  pieaerved  weit,  our  king  to  be, 
knd  ainoe^  the  whole  land  was  presenr^d  for  tbee^ 


xxxvr. 


TO  THB  6HOST  OF  MARTIAŁ. 

flARTiAŁy  thou  gay^st  farre  nobler  Epigrammes 
To  thy  Domitian,  than  1  cain  my  James : 
tat  in  my  royall  sulgect  I  passe  theey 
iKMi  flaUered'8t  thine,  minę  cannot  flatter*d  be. 


xxxvn. 

OH  CHBV*RIŁ  TB«  I.AWTBR* 


XXXVIITi 
TO  PECtSON  GUIŁTIB* 

GuiLTis,  bećause  I  bade  you  late  be  wis^ 
And  to  conceale  your  olcen,  did  adyise, 
You  laugh  when  you  are  touchM,  and  long  before 
Any  man  else,  you  clap  your  hands  aod  rore. 
And  cry,Good !  good !  This  quite  pervert8  my  sense, 
And  lyes  so  iarre  from  wit,  t  is  impudence, 
Beleeve  it,  Guiltie,  if  you  lose  your  shaoie, 
rie  lose  my  modestie,  and  tell  your  name^ 


XXXIX. 


ÓN  OŁD  COLT.    V 

Foa  all  |kigbt*siniieft,  with  other  wiyes,  unknown, 
Colt,  now,  doth  daily  pehanćć  ih  his  owa* 


XL. 

ON  MARGARET  RATCŁIFFB. 

M  AiBŁs,  weepe,  for  thou  do*st  cover 
A  dead  beautie  under-neath  thee» 
It  ich  as  naturę  could  btequeath  thee : 
G  rant  then,  no  rude  band  remove  hen 
A 11  the  gazers  on  tbe  skies 
R  cad  not  in  ^re  HeaTen*s  storie, 
£  xprejscr  truth,  or  truer  glorie, 
T  han  they  migbt  in  her  bright  eyeft 

R  are  as  wouder  was  her  wit ; 
A  nd  like  uectar  CTer  flowing : 
T  ill  time,  strong  by  her  bestowing, 
C  onąuer^d  bath  both  life  and  it. 
L  ife  whose  j^rtefe  was  out  of  fietshiod 
I  n  these  times;  few  so  have  ru*d 
1^  ate  in  a  brother.    To  conclude, 
F  or  wit,  feature,  and  true  passion, 
E  arth,  thou  hast  not  such  aoiother/ 


XLI. 
ON  OTP8EI. 


Gtpsbs,  new  baud,  is  tum*d  physitian. 

And  getsmorę  gold  tbau  all  tlw  coJledge  can: 

Such  her  quaint  practice  is,  so  it  allures, 

For  what  she  gave,  a  whore ;  a  band,  she  eures; 


XLIL  X 


fo  CMise,  nor  oUcnt  iat,  wiU  Chev'ril 

list  as  they  oome,  on  both  sides  he  takes 

ind  pleaseth  both.    For  wbile  he  melts  his  grease 

Vvtti]s:  tbatwiMUS^fiNrwhoaibeholdshispeaoe. 


ON  OIŁBS  AND  JONB* 

Who  sayes  that  Giles  and  Jonę  at  disoord  be  ? 
Th'  obserring  neigbbours  no  such  mood  can  see. 
Indeed,  poore  Giles  repents  he  married  ever. 
But  that  his  Jonę  dotb  too.    And  Giles  wonld  nerer^ 
By  bis  free-will,  be  in  Jone^s  company. 
No  morę  would  Jonę  he  should.   Giles  riseth  early, 
And  haTing  got  him  out  of  doores  is  glad^ 
Tbe  like  is  Jonę.    But  turaing  home  is  sad. 
And  so  is  Jonę.    Oft-times  when  Giles  dotb  finde 
Harsh  fights  at  borne,  Giles  wisheth  he  were  blind, 
AU  this  doth  Jonę.    Or  thatr  his  Imig-yeaniM  life 
Whera  qiute  ouMpun.    The  Itke  with  hath  hb  wife; 
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iONSON'S  POGMS. 


The  children,  that  he  keepes,  Giles  sweares  are  nonę 
Of  his  begetting.    And  so  sweares  his  Jonę. 
In  ałl  affecŁions  sbe  concurreth  still. 
If,  now,  with  man  and  wife,  to  will  and  nill 
The  selfe-same  tbings,  a  notę  of  ooooord  be : 
X  know  no  coaple  better  can  ag^e ! 


KLIIf. 
To  bobrUt  earłe  of  sausbueie. 

What  need  hast  thoo  of  me  ?  or  of  my  Muse  ? 

Wbose  actions  so  themse1ves  doe  celebrate } 
Whicb  should  thy  countrye^s  love  to  speake  refuse, 

Her  foes  enongh  would  (ame  thce  in  their  hate. 
Tofore,  gr^at  men  were  gład  of  poets :  now, 

I,  not  the  wont,  am  coretous  of  thee. 
Yet  dare  not  to  my  thought  least  hope  allow 

Of  adding  to  thy  &me;  thine  may  to  me, 
When  in  my  book  men  reade  but  Cecifs  name. 

And  what  I  writ  thereof  finde  iarre,  and  free 
Fromsei^ile  flatterie  (common  poets'  shame) 

As  thou  stand'8t  cleare  of  the  necessitie. 


XLIV. 

OH  CHUFFEy  BANKS  TH£  USDRJBE^S  KIN.ftJf  AN. 

Chuffb,  lately  rich  in  name,  in  chattels,  goods, 

And  rich  in  tssue  to  inherit  al), 

Ere  blacks  were  bonght  for  his  owne  funeraU, 
Saw  ałl  his  race  approach  the  blacker  floods : 
He  meant  they  tbiiber  ehould  make  swift  repairc, 
When  be  madę  him  esectutor,  migbt  be  heire. 


xLvnt 

ON  MUMORIŁ  BSQVUUE< 


His  bought  armes  Mong*  not  lik'd ;  for  bit  ńnl  ógf 
Of  bearing  them  in  ield,  be  threw  'hem  awmy : 
And  bath  no  hononr  lost,  onr  doellists  say. 


XLIX. 

to  PŁAT-WBIGar. 

Płay-wkight  me  reades,  and  still  my  ▼erses  damoes, 
He  sayes,  1  want  tbe  tongne  of  epigrammes  ; 
I  hare  no  salt:  no  bawdrie  be  doth  meane  ; 
For  włttie,  in  his  language^  is  obiceoe. 
Play-wrigbt,  I  loalh  to  ba^e  thy  manneis  knowne 
In  my  chast  booke :  professe  tbem  in  tbine  owae. 


TO  SIR  COB, 

L<Avi,  Cod^  tabaooo^ike,  barnt  gommet  to 
Or  Ibraie  clysters,  tby  moist  longs  to  bakę : 
Arsenike  wonid  tbee  ik  for  ioeietie  make. 


XLV. 
ON  MY  FIRST  80NNS. 

Fauwilł,  tbon  child  of  my  right  hand,  and  joy ;  . 

My  sinne  was  too  much  hope  of  tbee,  iov'd  boy, 

Seven  yeares  thou  wcrt  lent  to  me,  and  I  tboepay, 

Ezacted  by  thy  fate  on  the  just  day. 

O,  conld  I  lose  all  fot  bar,  now.     For  why, 

Will  man  lament  the  sta^e  be  should  cnvie  ? 

To  baTe  so  soone  scap*d  world's,  and  fleshe*s  ragę, 

And,  if  no  other  miseoe,  yet  age  ? 

Rest  in  soft  peace,  and,  ask'(l,  say  here  doth  lye 

Ben.  Jonson  his  best  piece  of  poetrie. 

For  wbose  sake,  hence-fbrth,  ałl  bis  TOwrs  be  such, 

As  what  ha  loves  may  ne^er  llke  too  much. 


U 

TO  KXnQ  JAHBB. 

UPON  TBB  HAPPIS  PAŁSS  RUHOUR  OP  HIS  DBATB,  THE 
Ann  TWENTUra  nAY  OP  MABrtty  1607. 

That  we  thy  tosse  migbt  know,  and  thou  car  kwc, 

Great  HeaT*n  did  well,  to  give  tli  fome  free  wi^  i 
Which  though  it  did  but  panick  tentmr  prove. 

And  farre  beneath  least  pause  of  soch  a  kii^ 
Yet  giye  thy  jealous  sutijects  leaTe  to  doobt: 

Wbo  this  thy  seape  fi^  nimour  gratnlate. 
No  łesse  than  if  fiom  perill ;  and  deroot, 

Doe  beg  thy  care  unto  tby  afier-state. 
For  we,  that  bave  our  eyes  ttiU  in  oar 
Looke  not  upon  thy  dangers,  but  onr 


N. 


ŁIL 
TO  CBNSOMOCS  €OUBTUllG« 


XLVI. 


TO  f  IR  I.UCKŁB88B  WOO-AŁŁ. 

Is  tbis  tbe  sir,  wbo,  some  waste  wife  to  winne, 
A  knight-hood  hought,  to  goe  a  wooing  in  ? 
T  is  liiickk^ssu  be,  that  tooke  up  one  on  band 
To  pay  at's  day  of  marriage.     By  my  hand 
The  knigbt-wrighfscbeated  tben:  he^ll  neTcr  pay. 
Yes,  now  be  weartt  bis  knight-hood  erery  day. 


XLVH. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

Sm  Lncklesse,  trotb,  for  lnck's  sake  pane  by  one : 
He  tba^  wop^  erei^  wkidow^  wtU  gei 


GouBTŁiNo,  I  ratber  thoa  should'st  utbeńj 
Dispraise  my  wopk,  than  praise  it  frattiiy: 
When  I  am  read,  thou  fain*st  a  weak  applane^ 
As  if  thou  wert  my  friead,  but  Iack'dst  a  cantar 
This  but  tby  judgemeot  fobles :  the  oCher  way 
.  Would  both  thy  folly  and  tby  ^te  betray. 


UH. 

TO  OŁD-BND  GATBBRRR^ 

ŁoNG-oATHZEiMa  Old-cud,  I  did  feafe  tbea 
When  having  pilPd  a  book,  which  oo  man  bayeiy 
Thou  wert  content  the  authoi^s  name  to  loomz 
But  when  (in  place)  thou  didst  Che  patroii's  < 
It  was  as  if  tbou  printed  had'it  an  oath. 
To  givc  the  world  assurance  thoo  weit  bo0i  j 
And  tbat,  as  poritaiiei  at  bapUsme  doe, 
Thoa  art  tbe  fother,  and  the  witncase  tOOw 
Eor,  but  thy  sdfe,  wfaere,  oot  uf  motly,  'a  ba 
OmU  K*e  Huk  kam  ta  dedlimna  t»  tlMo  ). 
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UW 

ON  CBEV'RIŁ. 

Ciit?*Rii.  cvyes  out,  my  venes  libells  are; 
And  thjr0»teB8  the  atarre-cbaiober,  ai^  the  bane. 
Wbat  Brę  thy  patulaot  pleadings,  Chey^ril*  tben, 
Tbat  qtiit'st  tb«i  cause  sq  o|^  a^  rayrst  at  man? 


LV. 

TO  F&AMCIg  BSAUHONT. 

How  I  doe  lóre  thee,  Beanmont,  and  thy  Muie, 
Tbat  unto  me  dost  ioflb  religion  uto  ! 
How  I  doe  feare  my  selfe,  tbat  am  not  wortb 
Tbe  least  indulgent  tbougbt  thy  peo  drope  foith ! 
At  oDce  thou  mak'st  me  bappie,  aod  unmaV8t ;' 
And  giving  largely  to  me,  morę  thoa  tak^st 
Wbat  fate  is  minę,  tbat  so  tt  selfe  bereave8  ? 
Wbat  art  is  tbine,  tbat  so  thy  friend  deceWes  ? 
When  even  there,  where  most  tbon  praisest  me, 
For  wriijng  better,  I  most  enrie  thee. 


LVI. 
ON  POET-APB. 

Pooas  Foet^pe,  tbat  would  be  tbougbt  our  chiefe, 

Wbose  works  are  eene  the  frippery  of  wit, 
From  brocage  is  become  so  bold  a  theefe, 

Aa  we,  the  rob'd,  leaTe  ragę,  and  pitie  it 
At  first  be  madę  Iow  shifts,  would  pick  and  gleane, 

Bay  the  re^enion  of  ołd  playes;  now  growne 
To  'a  Iłttle  wealth,  and  credit  in  the  scenę, 

He  takes  up  all,  makes  each  man*8  wit  his  owne. 
And,  told  of  tbis,  he  slights  it.    Tut,  such  crimes 

The  sluggisb  gaping  auditor  devoures  ; 
He  markes  not  wbose  *t  was  fint :  and  after-times 

May  judge  it  to  be  his,  as  well  as  ours. 
F(X>Ie,  as  if  halfe  eyes  will  not  know  a  fleece 
From  locksof  wooll,  or  abreds  from  the  whole  peece  ? 


LVU. 

ON  BĄUOCS,  AND  UtURBBS. 

Ip,  as  their  ends,  thetr  fruits  were  so  tbe  samfe, 
Baudry  and  usury  were  one  kind  of  gamę. 


Lvni. 

to  GROOME  IDBOT. 

Idiot,  hwt  night,  I  pra3r'd  tbee  bat  fortMare 
To  reade  my  Tenes ;  now  I  must  to  beare : 
For  oliińog,  wilh  thj  imiles,  my  wit  to  grace, 
Thy  ignoranoe  still  laugbs  in  tbe  wrong  place. 
And  90  my  shaspenesse  thou  no  lene  dk-joynts, 
Than  thou  did^st  late.my  seoM*  loońng  my  points. 
So  have  I  seene  at  Christ-masse  spoits,  ooe  lost, 
Andy  liood-wiiik'd,  Ibr  a  man,  embrace  a  post 


LIX. 
ON  si^Bi. 


Spibs«  you  are  lighU  in  state,  but  of  base  stoffe* 
Wbo^  wbeu  you  've  bunityour  seWes  downa  to  tbe 

snuffe» 
Stinke^  and  are  throane  away*    Sad  faice  enoMch* 


LX. 

TO  WILLIAM  LORO  M OUNTBAGŁE.. 

Lob,  wbat  my  coimtrey  sbould  baTe  done  ,(bavO 

An  obeiiske,  or  columne  to  thy  name,       [rais^d 
Ot,  if  she  would  but  modestly  ba^e  prais*d 

Thy  fact,  in  b|9sse  or  marble  writ  the  same) 
I,  tbat  am  glad  of  thy  great  cbance,  here  doe ! 

And  proud,  my  worke  sball  out-last  oommoa. 
deeds, 
Dunt  thinke  it  great,  and  worthy  wonder  too, 

But  thine,  for  wbicb  I  doot,  so  much  esceeds ! 
My  oouotrie's  parents  I  have  many  knowne  j 

But  saver  of  my  countrey  thee  alone. 


y 


LXL 

TO  POOŁE,  OR  KNAVE« 


\Y  pn>w%  or  difpraise  is  to  me«like  $ 
One  dotb  not  sMke  me,  nor  tbe  other  stńke 


i\Ml 


LXIL 


TO  FINE  ŁADY  WOULOrBB. 


Ml  madam  Woald-be,irherfor^  sbould  ^oa  ftue; 
Tbat  love  to  make  so  well,  a  child  to  beare  ? 
Tbe  world  repntes  yoq  barren  :  bat  I  know 
Yoar  'pothecary,  and  his  dmg  sayes  no. 
Is  it  the  paine  affirigbts  ?  tbat  's  soone  forgot 
Or  your  comp]exion's  losse  ?  you  ha^e  a  pot, 
Tbat  can  restore  that    Will  it  hurt  yonr  feature  ? 
To  make  amends,  yo*  are  thought  a  wbolesome 

creature. 
Wbat  sbould  Ihe  cause  be  ?  Oh,  you  lirę  at  oourt  i 
And  there's  both  losse  of  time,  and  losse  of  sport 
tn  a  great  belly.    Write,  tnen  on  thy  wombe ; 
Of  the  not  borne,  yet  buried,  here's  the  tombe. 


LXIIL 

TO  ROBERT  BARŁE  OF  8AŁIBBURIB. 

Who  can  consider  thy  right  conrses  run, 
Witb  whai  thy  Tertne  on  the  times  bath  won, 
And  not  thy  fortunę ;  who  can  olearely  see, 
The  judgement  of  tbe  king  so  shine  in  thee ; 
And  tbat  thou  seek'st  reward  of  thy  each  act, 
Not  ftom  the  publick  Yoyoe,  but  prirate  fact  ? 
Who  can  beboid  all  enTie  sO  declin'd 
By  oonstant  sufiHng  of  thy  ecmall  mind ; 
And  ćan  to  these  be  allent,  Salisbnrie, 
Without  bit,  tbine^  and  all  ttmes  iąjnrie  ? 
Curst  be  bis  Muse,  that  could  lye  dumbe,  or  hiJ 
To  so  tnie  wortb,  tbough  thou  &y  selfe  forbid. 


i*.^ 


LXIV. 

TO  TBR  tAltt. 

UPOV  TUB  AOOUnON  OP  TUŹ  ntBASOBBlSBIP  TO  BIM. 

Not  glad,  Kke  tbose  that  have  new  hopes,  or  snite^ 
With  tby  new  place,  bring  I  these  early  fruits 
Of  loye,  and  wbat  tbe  golden  age  did  bold 
A  treason^  art:  condanard  in  tb'  age  of  gold» 


M^ 


JOfifSON^S  PO£MS. 


Kor  glad  u  thoiw,  tbat  old  dependcnts  be. 
To  see  thy  father's  lites  new  laid  oa  thee. ' 
Nor  glad  ibr  fiubion.    Nor  to  show  a  fit 
Of  flattery  to  thy  titlet.    Kor  of  wit. 
But  I  am  glad  to  see  that  time  sunri^e, 
Where  merit  is  not  sepukberM  alire. 
Where  good  men^s  vertues  them  to  honoan  hńng. 
And  Dol  to  dangefs.    When  so  wiae  a  king 
CoDtends  t*  hare  worth  eojoy,  from  bis  r^śard» 
Ms  ber  ownts  conscience,  still,  tbe  same  rewanL 
lliese  (noblest  Cecil)  labourM  in  my  tbonght, 
Wberein  wbat  wooder  see  thy  nftme  hath  bitoaght  ? 
Tbit  whil*tt  1  meant  bot  tbine  to  gratulate^ 
I'ye  f UDg  the  greater  fbrtuoef  of  ottr  ftaleu    • 


LXV. 
TO  MT  MU8E. 

AwAT,  and  leare  me,  tboa  thing  most  abbord, 

That  hast  betray'd  me  to  a  woitblesse  lord  | 

Madę  me  commit  most  fleree  idotalrle 

To  a  great  image  through  thy  luxurie. 

Be  thy  next  master'8  morę  unluckie  Muse, 

And,  as  thou  *haat  minę,  his  hoares,  and  yoath  abuse. 

Oet  him  tbe  times'  long  grudge,  the  conrfsill  will; 

And  reconciPd,  keepe  him  sospected  sfiit. 

Make  him  lose  all  bis  inends ;  and,  which  is  worse, 

Al  most  all  wayes,  to  any  better  oourse. 

With  me  tboa  leav'st  an  happier  Muse  than  thee. 

And  wliłch  thou  broaghfst  me,  weloome  povertiej 

She shali instructmy after-thougfats to  write 

Things  manly,  and  not  smelKng  parasite. 

Bnt  I-  repent  me :  stay.     Who  e're  is  rais'd» 

For  wor&  he  bas  not,  he  is  takM,  not  prais*d. 


XXVh 

to  t»  HBNRT  CAKT. 

Tb4t  neither  fiime,  nor  k>ve  migfat  wantmg  be 
To  greatnesse,  Gary,  I  sing  that,  and  thee. 
Whose  house»  if  it  no  other  honour  had, 
In  onely  thee,  migbt  be  both  great,  and  glad. 
Who,  tó  lipbraid  the  śloth  of  this  onr  time, 
Durst  Yaloor  make,  almost,  but  not  a  crime. 
Wbicb  deed  I  know  not,  whether  were  morę  high, 
Or  tboa  mott  bappie,  it  to  jastifie 
Against  thy  fortunę :  when  no  foe,  that  day, 
Could  cooqtter  thee,  bnt  cbance,  who  did  bietray. 
LoTe  thy  great  losse,  which  a  renowne  hath  wonne, 
To  liye  when  Broeok  not  stands,  nor  Roor  dolh 

rumień 
Łove  bononrs,  which  of  best  ezample  be, 
When  they  cost  dearest,  and  are  done  most  fr«e. 
Though  every  Ibrtitude  desenres  applause, 
It  may  be  much,  or  littłe,  in  tbe  cause. 
He*s  ▼alianfst,  thaC  dares  fight,  and  not  for  pay; 
That  TSftaoat  b,  when  the  refward's  away. 

>  I 


ixvm 


That  sound,  and  that  aothoiity  witli  ba 
As,  to  be  rais'd  by  ber,  is  oAely  fiune. 
Stand  high,  tben,  Howaid,  high  in  eyes  of 
High  in  thy  blood,  thy  place,  bat  higbest  tbffi* 
When,  in  metf*s  wishes,  so  thy  Tertnes  wrangM^ 
As  all  thy  bonoors  were  by  them  first  aoaffat  s 
And  thou  de8ign'd  to  be  the  same  tfaoo  art, 
Befere  thoo  wert  it,  in  eacb  good  man'8  baniu 
Which,by  nolesse  confim*d,  than  thy  king*8  c' 
Proces,  that  is  God*s,  which  was  the  people^a 


1^*. 


on  PŁ4T-WRlGHt. 

PMT-waiGiiT  convict  of  publick  wrangs  to 
Takes  private  beatings,  and  begins  againe. 
Two  kinds  of  vabar  he  doth  show  at  ones  ; 
Active  in  *s  braine,  and  passiTO  in  his  bones. 


ISDL 


TO  PBRTllf  AX  COB. 


Cos,  tboa  nor  souldier,  theefe^  nor  feneer  nit, 
YetbyUiyweapooliv*8t!  th*  hast  one  good 


JJOL 


TO  WILLIAM  ROB. 

WesM  daturę  bids  us  lea^e  to  liTe,  't  is  lata 
Then  to  begin,  my  Roe.    He  makes  a  sCate 
In  life,  that  can  employ  it ;  and  takes  bold 
On  the  true  causes,  ere  they  "grow  too  old. 
Delay  is  bad,  doubt  worse,  depending  worst; 
Each  best  day  of  our  life  escapes  os,  fint. 
Then,  sińce  we  (morę  than  many)these  tmthsknoir^ 
Though  life  be  sbort,  let  us  not  make  it  so» 


LXXI. 
ON  COCRT-PARRAT. 

Tn  plućk  downe  minę,  Poll  sets  up  neiK  wits  sftilly 
Stili,  't  is  his  lock  to.praise  me  'gainst  his  wilL 


TO  THOMAS  RARŁB  OF  SUFFOŁKA 

SwcB  men  hate  left  to  doe  praise*wortby  things, 
Most  thittk  tttl  praiMS  AalterteSr    Bot  trath  briogs 

■  Tbe  casUe  and  ńfar  necre  where  b«  ww  taken. 


LXXU. 

TO  COVRT-LlXG. 

I  oaiiTB  notr  CowrUUng,  thou  art  started  np 
A  chamber'-eritick,  and  doat  dine,  and  anp 
At  madame's  table,  where  thou  mak^  all  wit 
Goe  high,  or  Iow,  as  tbou  wiit  value  it. 
T  is  not  thy  judgement  breeds  the  pvĘyadioe^ 
Hiy  penoo  only,  Coortling,  is  the  Tice. 


UC^III. 

TO  FIIIB  ORAMD. 

What  is  t,  fine  Grand^^mafces  thee  m^ 

Or  take  an  epigramie  so  fearefolly: 

As  't  w(9re  a  chdlenge,  or  a  borrower's  letlinr 

The  wórid  tonrt  know  yonr  greatnesse  is  my  ~ 

In-primh,  Grand,  ysu  owe  me  fijf  a  jest; 

I  wnl  yoQ,  on  neere  ac^ptaiotmce,  at  srfettat* 


[fii^ 


fiPlGRAMAIEŚ. 


ióś 


ium^  a  Ute  or  t»o»  lome  fiirtnight  aiUr ; 
Thmtyet  in«iiil«iietydii,aiidyoiir  hoaseinlaughter. 
/<Mt,  the  Babykwiao  song  you  nag; 
htm,  a  faire  ureeke  poesie  for  a  riog : 
Witb  wfaich  a  leamed  madame  yoa  belye. 
Jteik^  a  charme  mrro^ndiDg  fearefiilly, 
'  Yoarjwrłj>-^-/>a^  picture,  one  halfó  drawne 
In  aolemne  cypres*  the  other  cołHweb-lawne. 
JtBHu  a  golling  impre$e  for  yoo,  at  tilt. 
/tan,  your  mistró*  anagram,  i'  yonr  httt. 
Hem,  yoor  owne,  8cw*d  in  your  mistris*  smock. 
liem,  an  epiUph  on  my  lord*8  cock, 
In  moit  Tile  ▼ertcs,  and  cost  me  morę  paine, 
Than  had  I  madę  •hem  good,  to  fit  yonr  raine. 
Portic  things  morę,  deate  Grflnd,  which  you  know 

tme. 
Jot  wblch,  or  pay  me  ąuickly,  or  Ple  pay  yon- 


Łxxvn. 

TO 
ONE  THAT  DBSIRBD  MB  HOT  TO  MAMB  HIBT. 

Bb  safe,  nor  feare  tby  "ielfe  so  good  a  fome, 
That,  any  way,  my  booke  sbould  speake  thy  name: 
For,  if  thou  sbame,  ruick'd  witb  my  friends,  togoe^ 
r  am  morę  asbam'd  to  bave  tbee  tboagbt  my  foe« 


LXilV. 

to  THOMAS  LORD  CHAMGBlOR. 

Waa'^  thy  weigb*d  jud^ements,  Ęgeiton,  I  beare, 
And  know  tbee,  tben,  a  jndge,  not  of  one  yeare; 
Wltirit  I  bebold  tbee  Ihre  witb  pnreit  bandf ; 
Tbat  no  affection  in  tby  ^oyce  commands ; 
Hiat  still  th'  art  preteiit  to  tbe  better  causei 
And  no  lease  wise,  tban  skilfa}!  in  tbe  lawes ; 
Wbil'at  tboa  art  certaine  to  tby  wordi,  once  gone, 
As  is  tby  cootcience,  whtcb  is  alwayes  one : 
The  virgin,  long-«ince  fled  from  Eartb,  I  aee, 
T>  oat  tim^  retoraM,  batb  madę  ber  UeaTen  in  tbee. 


LXXVIII. 
TO  HORITBT* 


HoMR',  tboa  hast  tby  wife  drest  for  tbe  stall. 
To  draw  tbee  cnstome :  bot  ber  selfe  gets  all. 


ŁXXIX. 

td  BUZA6ETH  COClITBStB  OF  ROTŁAMS. 

Tbat  poets  are  fiirre  rarer  birtbs  tban  kingt^ 

Your  noblest  fiitber  pror'd :  like  wbom,  bdfbrc^ 
Or  then,  or  tince,  aboat  oor  Moses'  spiings, 

Came  not  tbat  soule  eshausted  so  tbeir  itore. 
Hence  was  it,  tbat  tbe  Destinies  decreed 

(Save  tbat  most  masculine  issue  of  bis  braioe) 
No  małe  nnto  bim :  wbo  could  so  esoeed 

Naturę,  tbey  tboagbt,  in  all,  tbat  be  wonid  fiune* 
At  wbicb,  she  bappily  displeas'd,  madę  you : 

On  whom»  if  be  were  liring  now,  to  look, 
He  sbould  those  rare,  and  abiwlaŁe  numbers  Tiew, 

As  be  woold  bume,  or  better  furre  bis  book. 


LXXV. 

ON  UPPBy  THE  TBACBBR. 

I  onnioT  tbink  tbere  's  tbat  antipatby 
T  wtxt  puritanes,  and  players,  as  some  ćry ; 
Thougb  lippe,  at  PauPs^  ranne  from  bis  text  away, 
T  iayeigb  ^gainst play es :  wbatdid  be  tben  but  play  ? 


lxxvi. 


ON  ŁVCT  CODNTBSSB  OP  BBDFORDtf 

Tbis  momtng,  timely  rapt  witb  boly  fire, 

1  ttoagtit  to  fcrme  unto  my  zealoos  Mose, 
Wbat  kinde  of  creatnre  I  coald  most  desire, 

To  hononr,  serre,  and  love ;  as  poets  use. 
I  meaut  to  make  ber  fisire,  and  free,  and  wise, 

Of  greatót  btood,  and  yet  morę  good  tban  great, 
I  meant  tbef  dcy-starre  sbould  not  brigbter  rise, 

Kor  leod  like  iniloence  from  bis  lucent  seat. 
I  meant  she  sbould  be  courteous,  facile,  sweet, 

Hating  tbat  solemne  vioe  of  greatnesse,  pride; 
I  meant  each  softest  tertue  tbere  sbould  meet. 

Fit  in  tbat  softer  boeome  to  reside. 
OiUy  a  leamed,  and  a  manly  soule 

I  pnrpos^d  ber;  tbat  sbould,  witb  eten  poiTen, 
The  tock,  tbe  spindle,  and  tbe  śbeeres  controule 

Of  Pwtinie,  aod  spin  ber  owne  free  boures. 
Such  when  I  meant  to  faine,  and  wisb'd  to  see. 

My  Most  ttade,  Bedford  wriu^aad  that  was  sbe. 


^    ^  LXXX. 

y  OF  UFB  AND  DKATM. 

THBNporis  of  death  are  sins ;  of  liie,  good  deeds  i 
Tbrough  wbicb  our  merit  leads  us  to  our  meeds. 
How  wilfiiU  blind  is  be  tben,  tbat  sbould  stray. 
And  batb  it,  in  bis  poWer^  to  ittake  bis  way ! 
Tbis  world  deatb'B  region  is,  tbe  other  life's : 
And  berę  it  sbould  be  one  of  our  first  strifes, 
So  to  front  deatb,  as  men  migbt  judge  us  past  itr 
For  good  men  but  see  deatb,  tbe  wicked  tast  it. 


LXXXI. 

TO  PROUŁB  THB  PŁAOIART. 

FoBBSAaB  to  tempt  me,  Pronle.  I  will  not  show 
A  linę  unto  tbee,  till  tite  world  it  koow ; 
Or  tbat  I  'a^e  by  two  good  sufficient  ocen. 
To  be  tbe  wealthy  witnesse  of  my  pen : 
For  all  thou  bear'st,  tboa  swear*st  tby  sellis  didst  daa 
Tby  wit  lives  by  it,  Proule,  and  belly  too. 
Wbicb,  if  tboa  leaTo^ot  soone  (thougb  I  am  lotb) 
I  must  a  libell  make,  and  oozen  botl^ 


ŁXXXIL 

ON  CASHIEBD  ąAPTAXN  SURX.T. 

SiniŁT's  old  whore  in  ber  new  silks  dotb  swim : 
He  cast,  yet  keepś  ber  well !  Mo^  she  keepi  hiau 
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JQN$OH'S  POEMS. 


TO  A  FRIEND. 


To  put  opt  Łhe  word,  wfaore,  tbou  do*sŁ  me  woo, 
Tbrougfaout  my  book.    'T|g|b  put  out  wonm  too. 


LXXXIV. 

TO  LUCY  G0UMTE8SB  QF  BEDFOftD. 

MasaMs,  i  told  you  late,  bow  I  repented, 

I  a9k'd  a  lord  a  buck,  and  be  d«nied  me ; 
And,  ere  I  coułd  aske  you,  I  was  prevented : 

Fop  your  mo9t  uoble  offer  bad  supply^d  me. 
Straigfat  went  I  borne;  aod  there,  most  like  a  poet, 

I  fancied  to  my  selfe,  what  wme,  wbat  wit     [it, 
I  would  bave  spent:  bow  every  Muse  should  know 

And  Pbcebus-selfe  cbould  be  at  eating  it. 
O  madame,  if  your  grant  did  tbus  transfer  me. 
Make  it  your  gift. ,  See  whitber  tbat  will  beare  me. 


LXXXV. 


TO  lia  HBIUIY  GOODYBRB* 

GooDTBRB,  I  'm  glad,  and  gratefull  to  report, 
Afy  selfe  a  witnesiM  of  thy  fe«  dayes'  sport: 
Wbere  I  botb  ldam'd,  wby  wise-men  bawking  follow. 
And  why  tbat  bird  was  sACred  to  Apollo : 
Sb«  d^  instruct  men  by  ber  gallaot  fligbt, 
Tbat.they  to  knowledge  so  sbould  toore  upright, 
And  never  stoope,  but  to  strike  ignorance : 
Wbicb  if  they  misse,  they  yet  sbould  re-advance 
To  former  beigbt,  and  tbere  in  cifcie  tarrie, 
Till  tbey  be  surę  to  make  tbe  foole  their  cjuarric. 
N<^w,  in  wbose  plęasoret  I  ba^e  this  discemcd, 
Wbat  would  his  serious  actions  me  haTe  leamed  ? 


LXXXVJ. 
to  THE  SASIE. 

WflBN  I  wou^id  know  tbee,Goodyere,  my  tbougbt  k)oks 

Upon  thy  well-made  choise  of  friends,  and  books; 

Then  doe  I  love  thee,  imd  behold  thy  ends 

In  making  thy  friends  books,  and  thy  books  friends: 

Now,  I  must  gire  thy  life,  and  deed,  tbe  Toyce 

Attending  sucb  a  stndte,  such  a  choyce. 

Wbere,  though  't  be  love,  tbat  to  thy  praise  dotli 

roove, 
U  was  a  knowledge,  tbat  begat  tbat  love. 


Lxxxvn. 

on  CAPTA1  NB  HABARD  THB  CHBATER. 

ToucH*D  with  the  sinne  of  false  play,  in  his  punque. 
Hazard  a  month  forswore  his ;  and  grew  drunke 
Each  night,  te  drowne  biscares :  but  when  the  gaine 
Of  wbat  she  bad  wrought  came  tn,  and  wak'd  his 

braine, 
Upon  th*  accompt,  bers  grew  tbe  quicker  trade. 
Since  wben^  he's  sober  againe,  and  all  play'ś  madę. 


LXXXVUŁ 

ON  ENGŁUH  MOUKaiEtS. 

WouŁD  you  beleeve,  wbeo  you  this  rnipunsięur  see^ 
Tbat  his  wbole  body  shouH  speake  Frencb,  not  bel 
Tbat  so  much  skarfe  of  France,  and  bat,  and  fietber. 
And  sbooe,  and  tye,  and  garter  sbould  oome  betbcr, 
And  land  on  one,  whpse  iiace  durst  ueTec  be 
Toward  tbe  sea,  farther  than  balfe-way  treeł 
Tbat  be,  Untrav«jU*d,  sbould  be  Fmuch  so  nouicb, 
As  French-men  in  hiscompany  sbould  seeme  Dutch  \ 
Or  bad  bis  fieither,  wben  be  did  bim  get, 
The  French  diseasa,  with  wbicb  be. Labours  yet? 
Or  hung  some  mounsieur*8  picturc  on  tbe  wrall. 
By  wbicb  his  damme  conceiv'd  bim^  clothes  aod  aU? 
Or  is  it  some  French  statuę  ?  No :  't  dotb  morę, 
And  stoope,  and  cringe.  O  then,  it  needs  must  proye 
The  new  Prench-taylor*s  motion,  montłily  made^ 
Daily  to  tume  in  PauPs,  and  helpe  the  trade. 


LXXXIX. 
T0>  B9WARO  AŁŁBN. 

Ip  Romę  ao  great,  and  in  her  wisest  ag<e, 
Feard  not  to  boaśl  the  glories  of  her  stage, 
As  skilfuil  Roscius,  and  grave  iEsope,  men, 
Yet  crownM  with  honours,  as  with  ricbes,  then; 
Who  bad  no  lesse  a  trumpet  of  their  name, 
Than  Gcero,  whcse  every  breath  was  iame: 
How  can  so  grf  at  examplc  dye  in  ipe, 
That,  Allen,  I  sbould  paose  te  publish  thee  ? 
Who  botb  their  graces  in  thy  selfe  hast  morę 
Out-stript,  than  they  <|id  all  tbat  went  before : 
And  present  worth  in  all  doit  so  contract, 
As  otbers  tpeak,  but  only  thou  dost  acŁ 
Weare  this  renowne.    T  is  just,  that  who  did  giT« 
So  many  poets  Hfe,  by  one  sbould  K^e. 


xa 

OM  MIŁŁ, 
MY  ŁA]>IK*S  WOHAN. 

When  Mili  firstcame  to  court,  the  unprofiting  fbole, 
Unworthy  such  a  mistris,  spch  a  scboole. 
Was  duli,  and  long,  erę  she  would  go  to  naan : 
At  last,  ease,  appetite,  and  example  wan 
The  nicer  thing  to  taste  her  ladie's  page; 
And,  finding  good  security  in  his  a^«» 
Went  on :  and  proving  bim  sull,  day  by  daj, 
DiscemM  no  difierence  of  bis  yeares,  or  play. 
^ot  though  tbat  haire  grew  browne,  which  oooe 
was  amber,  [ber» 

^And  he  gfowne  youtb,  was  call'd  to  his  Iadie*8  cham-' 
Still  Mili  oontinu'd :  nay,  hi«  Cac^  growing  wocve. 
And  he  removM  to  genfman  of  the  horse;^ 
Mili  was  the  same.    Since,  both  bis  body  an^  &ce  ' 
Blown  up  ;  aod  be  (too  upwieldy  for  that  place) 
Hath  got  tbe  stewąrd's  chaire ;  be  wiU  not  tarry 
Longer  a  day,  but  with  his  Mili  will  marry. 
And  it  is  hop'd,  tbat  she,  like  Milo,  wuU 
First  beańiąg  b^  a  calfe,  |)e9<e  hiią  a  k(uIL 


EpiGflAMMfó. 


5&7 


to  SIR  HORACB  TERB. 


MTuich  €f  tby  luiines  I  toke,  not  ouly  beares 

h.  RomaiM  soniid,  but  Romanę  viefftue  weans, 

[llustrous  Yere,  or  Horace ;  fit  to  be 

iHttg  by  a  Horace,  or  a  Muse  as  firee; 

l¥hicb  thott  ari  to  tby  lelfe;  wbofle  famę  was  won 

[n  tb'  eye  of  Europę,  where  tby  deeds  were  dooe, 

Whea  on  tby  Inimpet  tbe  did  sound  a  blast, 

!Vbose  rellisb  to  eternity  ibatt  last. 

[  leaTe  tby  acts,  wbicb  sbould  I  prosequte 

rhroiigboat;  migbt  flatfry  seeme;  and  to  be  mute 

To  aoy  one,  were  eaTy :  wbicb  would  lirę 

Agatnst  my  grare,  and  time  could  not  forgire. 

[  speake  tby  other  graces,  not  lesse  shown, 

^or  lesse  in  practice ;  bat  lesse  markM,  lesse  known : 

Humaiiity,  and.  piety,  wbicb  are 

tks  noble  in  great  cbiefes,  as  they  are  rare ; 

And  best  become  the  vaHant  oaan  to  weare^ 

Wbp  mpre  sbould  seek  mcn^s  reverence,  than  feare. 


XCUL 

TO  SIR  iOHH  RADCUFFE. 


How  like  a  column^  Radcliffe,  left  alooe 
For  the  great  mąrke  oC  vertue^  tbosę  being  gohe 
Whb.did,  aUke  witb  tbee,  tby  bouse  up-beare, 
Stand'8t  tboUf  to  sbow  tbe  times  wbat  you  ali  were  ? 
Two  bravely  in  tbe  batlaile  fęll,  and  dy'd, 
Upbraiding  rebeirs  armes,  and  barbąrous  pńdę ' : 
And  twok  tbat  wonld  have  iabie  as  great,  as  tbeyi 
Tbe  Belgick  fever  ra^isbed  away. 
Tbou,  tbat  art  a^  tbeir  yąloory  t^l  theii  spirit, 
And  tbine  own  goodnesM  to  eocrease  tby  mecity 
Than  wbose  I  dlo  not  know  a  whiter  soulc^ 
Nor  conld  I,  bad  I  seen  all  Natore^s  roU, 
Tbou  yet  remayn'st,  un-burt,  in  peaoe^  or  waf f 
Tboagb  not  unprov'd :  wbicb  sbowś,  tby  torUmaą, 
Willing  to  eipiaie  tjhe  fiiiult  in  tbee»  [ara 

Wb^rewłtb>  ągąiast  tby  hloodt  tbey'  ofimders  ba. 


XCfl* 

TH£  NEW  CRT^ 

Eas  cberries  ripe,  andstraw-berries  be  gone» 
Unto  tbe  cryes  of  London  Ple  adde  one ; 
Ripe  statesmen,  ripc :  they  grow  in  every  street ; 
At  sixe  and  twenty,  ripe.    Yoq  sball  'bem  meet. 
And  have  *bem  yeeld  no  sa¥our»  bat  of  stajte. 
Ripe  are  tbeir  ruffies,  tbeir  cufo,  tbeir  beards, 

tbeir  gąite. 
And  grave  as  ripe,  like  meilow  as  tbeir  faces. 
Tbey  know  tbe  states  of  Christendome,  not  the 

places: 
Yet  bave  they  seen  the  mapę,  and  booght  'hem  too, 
And  understand  'hem,  as  most  cbapmen  do. 
Tbe  connseb^  projects,  practises  tbey  know, 
And  wbat  each  prince  doŁh  for  intelligence  owe. 
And  onio  whom :  they  are  tbe  almanaeks 
For  tweWes  yeares  yet  to  oome,  wbat  eacb  state 
They  carry  in  their  pockets  Tacitos^  [lacks. 

And  tbe  Gazettt,  or  Gallo-Belgicus : 
And  talke  reservM,  lock'd  up,  and  fuli  of  feare, 
Nay,  aske  yon,  bow  the  d»y  goes,  in  yoor  eare. 
Keep  aStarre-diamber  sentence  close  twelve  dayes : 
And  wbisper  wbat  a  proclamation  sayes. 
They  meet  in  sizes,  and  at  every  mart, 
Are  surę  to  eon  tbe  catalogue  by  beart ; 
Or,  erery  day,  soroe  one  at  Rimee^s  iooks, 
Or  BiPs,  and  there  he  boyes  tbe  names  of  books. 
Tbey  all  get  Porta,  for  the  sundry  wayes 
To  wńte  in  cypher,  and  tbe  several)  keyes, 
To  ope*  the  cbaracter.  Tbey  bave  found  the  sleight 
Witb  juyce  of  limods,  onions,  pisse,  to  write ; 
To  breake  up  seates,  and  ck)se  'hem.    And  tbey 
If  the  States  make  peaoe,  bow  it  will  go       [know, 
Wkb  England.    All  ibrbidden  books  they  geL 
And  of  the  powder-plot,  they  will  talke  yet. 
At  naming  tbe  F^rencb  king,  their  beads  tbey  sbake. 
And  at  the  pope,  and  Spaine  slight  faces  mafae. 
Or  'gainst  tbe  bishops,  for  the  brethreu,  raile. 
Much  like  those  bietbren;  thinkjng  toptesaile 
Witb  ignoranoe  on  us,  as  tbey  hąve  done 
On  than :  and  tberefbie  do  not  ooly  sbun 
Otben  morę  modest,  but  oontemne  us  too, 
ThmŁ  know  not  so  muoh  stale,  wnmg,  as  thty  do. 


XCIV. 

TO  LUCY  C0UNTB8SE  OF  BEDFORD/ 

WTTH  MS.  DONIIS*!  SimTUS. 

Lber,  you  bnghtnesse  of  our  spheare,  who  artf 

Life  of  tbe  Muses'  day,  their  moming  starre  \ 

If  works  (not  tb'  aotlior*s)  tbeir  own  grace  sbonUl 

k)ok, 
Wbose  poemes  would  not  wisb  to  be  your  book  ^ 
But  these,  desir>d  by  you^  the  maker^s  ends 
Crown  witb  their  own.  v  Rare  poemes  aske  rare 

friends^ 
Yet  satyres,  sińce  tbe  most  of  mankind  be 
^  Their  un-avoided  sobject,  fewest  see : 
For  nonę  ere  tooke  tbat  pleasore  in  sin's  sense. 
But,  when  they  heard  it  tax*d,  took  morę  ofience. 
They,  then,  tbat  li^ing  wbere  the  matter  is  bred, 
Dare  for  these  poeios,  yet,  both  aske,  and  read. 
And  like  them  too ;  must  needfolly,  tboogh  few. 
Be  of  tbe  best:  and  'raongft  those  best  are  you  ; 
Lucy,  you  brigbttiesse  of  our  ^heare,  who  ara 
Tbe  Muses*  oTeniog,  as  tbeir  monung-starretf 


XCV. 

.  TO  HR  HBMRT  SAYIŁB^ 

Ip,  my  religion  safie,  I  dutst  embraoe 
That  stninger  doctrine  of  Pythagoras, 
I  sbould  bełeeve^  the  soule  of  Tacitus 
In  thee,  most  weighty  Sarile,  liv'd  to  us  i 
So  bast  tbou  rendrad  him  in  all  hia  bounds, 
And  all  bu  nnmbers,  both  of  sense  and  souńdft 
But  when  I  read  that  speciall  piece,  restor*d^ 
Wbere  Nero*  lalls,  and  Galba  is  ador^d. 
To  tbine  owne  ppoper  I  ascribe  then  morę ; 
And  gratulate  tbe  breach,  I  griev*d  before  x 
Wbicb  Fate  (it  seemA)  caus'd  in  tbe  historie, 
Oniy  to  boast  tby  merit  in  suppiy. 
O,  would'6t  tbou  adde  like  band  to  all  tbe  rest  f 
Or,  better  wurke !  were  tby  glad  countrey  blest/ 
To  haTc  ber  storie  woven  in  Uiy  thred ; 
Minervae's  loome  was  nerer  richer  spred. 
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Pot  who  can  mAsŁet  tboSe  great  paits  Uke  thee, 
That  lir*st  fh>iii  hope,  from  feare,  from  foctioD  free; 
That  hast  thy  breat  so  cleere  of  prasent  crines, 
Thoti  need^st  not  sfarioke  at  voyCe  of  aftpr-timeH; 
Whose  knowtedge  daymetb  at  the  belme  to  stand ; 
Bat,  wisely,  tfanists  not  ibrth  a  fbrward  band, 
No  morę  than  Sałnst  io  the  Romanę  State  ! 
As,  then,  bis  cause,  his  glorie  emulmt& 
Although  to  write  be  lesser  than  to  doO| 
It  is  the  nest  deed,  and  a  great  one  too. 
We  need  a  man  that  knowes  the  seTerall  graces 
Of  historie,  and  bow  to  mpt  tbeir  places ; 
Wherebreritie,  where  splendoar,  andwhere  height, 
Where  sweetnesse  is  required,  and  wbcre  wdgbt; 
We  need  a  man,  can  q>eake  of  the  intents, 
The  counsells,  actions,  orden  and  events 
Of  State,  and  censnre  them :  we  need  his  pen 
Can  write  the  things,  the  caoses  and  the  men. 
But  most  we  need  his  fttith  (and  all  have  you) 
That  dares  not  wri  te  things  fiilse,  nor  hide  things  tnie. 


XCVI. 


TO  JOHN  DONMB. 

Who  shall  doobt,  ]>onne,  wh^r  1  a  poet  be, 
Wben  I  dare  send  my  epigrammes  to  thee  ? 
That  ao  alooe  canst  judge,  so*  akme  do*8t  make: 
And  in  thy  censures,  evenly,  do*st  take 
As  free  simplicitie,  to  dis-avow, 
As  thou  hast  best  autboritie  t*  allow. 
Read  all  I  send :  and  if  I  finde  but  one 
Mark'd  by  thy  band,  and  with  the  better  stooe. 
My  title*s  sealM.    Those  that  for  claps  doe  writ/e, 
Let  pu>*nees*,  porters*,  playcrs'  prajse  deligbt. 
And  till  they  burst,  their  backs,  like  asses,  load : 
A  itfan  shoald  seeke  great  glorie,  and  not  broad* 


XCVII. 

OH  tHB  NSW  MOTIOlf. 

9u  you  yond'  motion  ?  not  the  okł  fii-ding* 
Kor  capteyne  Pod,  nor  yet  the  Eltham-thing; 
Bot  one  niore  rare,  and  in  the  case  so  new : 
His  ctoake  with  orient  velvet  qaite  linM  through  j 
His  rosie  tyes  and  garters  so  ore-blowne. 
By  hu  each  glorious  parceli  to  be  knowne ! 
He  wont  was  to  encoonter  tńe  ak>ad, 
Where  ere  he  met  mę^  now  he*8  dumbe  or  proud. 
Know  you  the  cause  ?  H'  bas  neither  land  nor  lease, 
Nor  baudie  stock  that  traTdls  for  encrease. 
Nor  oflice  in  the  towne,  nor  plaoe  in  court. 
Nor  'bout  the  beares,  nor  noyse  to  make  lords  sport. 
He  is  no  fia^orita^s  foTorita,  no  deare  trust 
Of  any  madame,' hath  neadd  sąuires,  and  muft 
Nof  did  the  king  of  Denmarke  him  salute, 
When  be  was  here.    Nor  bath  he  got  a  sute, 
Since  he  was  gone,  morę  than  the  one  he  weares. 
Nor  are  the  qaeene*s  most  honor*d  maids  by  th'eaies 
Aboat  his  formę.    What  then  so  swels  each  lim  } 
Onły  bis  clothes  bave  0Ter-leaven'd  him. 


xcvni. 

to  BIR  THOMAf  ROE< 

Tbou  hast  begun  wel],  Roe^  wbkii  stand  well  to^ 
And  I  kwMT  iMitliiaff  aoMlttei  haiŁ  Aa  dOL 


He  that  is  round  within  hraneife  and  streight, 
Need  seeke  no  other  strength,  no  other  bdght; 
Fortune  upon  him  breaks  ber  selfe,  if  Ul, 
And  what  would  hurt  bis  vertoe,  makes  it  stiU. 
That  thou  at  oncej  then,  nobly  mayst  defend 
With  thine  owne  oonrse  the  judgement  of  thy  fricod^ 
Be  alwayes  to  thy  gather^d  seKe  the  same: 
And  8todieconaeience,more  than  thou  would^st&aie. 
Though  botb  be  good,  the  latter  yet  Is  woraty 
And  ever  is  ill  got  witfaont  the  firrt» 


XCIX. 

TO  THE  SAMB* 

That  thou  hast  kept  thy  love,  enereast  thy  will, 
BetterM  thy  trust  to  letters ;  that  thy  skill 
Hast  taught  thy  aelfe  worthy  thy  pen  to  tread. 
And  that  to  write  things  worthy  to  bs  read : 
How  much  ^f  gfeat  examp1e  wert  thou,  Roe; 
If  time  to  ftcts,  as  unto  men  woald  owe  ? 
But  much  it  now  a^ailes,  whafs  done,  of  whom: 
The  selfe-same  deeds,  as  diyersły  they  cooie, 
From  place,  or  fortunę,  are  madę  high  or  km. 
And  eyen  the  praiaer's  judgement  suffers  ao.     [be, 
Weil,  though  thy  name  lesse  than  our  great 
Thy  foct  is  morę :  łet  truth  enoourage  thee. 


ON  PLAY- WRIGHT. 


PLAY-waicirt  by  chance  hearing  somc  toyea  I" 
CryM  to  my  face,  they  wereth'  eltxirof  wit  :[w«9l. 
And  I  must  now  beleev-e  him :  for  td  day, 
Fiye  of  my  jests,  then  stofaie,  past  him  a  play. 


CI. 

INTITING  A  FRIBND  TO  8UPPER 

To  night,  gTave  sir,  both  my  poore  bouse  and  I 
Doe  equally  desire  yonr  company: 
Not  that  we  think  us  worthy  snch  a  gheat. 
But  that  your  worth  will  dignifie  our  feaat 
With  thoae  that  oome ;  whose  grace  may  make  tbat 
Sometbing,  whKh  else,  could  hope  for  no  eateema. 
It  is  the  fiiire  acceptance,  sir,  creates 
Theentertaynementperfect:  notthecates. 
Yet  shall  you  ha^e,  to  lectiBe  your  palate^ 
An  o1ive,  capers,  or  some  better  sallad 
Usbring  the  mutton ;  with  a  sbort>leg'd  hen, 
If  wę  can  get  ber,  fuli  of  eggs,  and  then, 
limons,  and  winę  for  saoce :  to  these  a  oooey 
Is  not  to  be  despairM  of,  for  our  money ;     [clstfk% 
And  though  fowle  now  be  scarce,  yet  there  are 
The  skie  not  fol  ling,  think  we  may  have  laiks. 
Ple  tell  you  of  morę,  and  lye,  so  you  will  come : 
Of  partrich,  phesant,  wood-cock,  of  which  tome 
Mayyetbethere;  and  godwit,  if  we  can : 
Knat,  raile  and  mffe  too.    How  so  eie  my  maa 
Shall  reade  a  peece  of  Virgil,  Tacitus, 
Łivie,  or  of  some  better  booke  to  us, 
Ofwbidi  we'llspeakeour  rainds^  amUat  onr  awates 
And  rie  professe  no  werses  to  repeate: 
To.  this  if  ongtit  appeatre^  whićh  I  not  Iomw  o^ 
That  will  the  pasMie,  not  my  pap«r«  ahow  oŁ 
Digesti^  efaeesa,  and  frnit  thera  aaie  will  be; 
Bot  tha^  whioh  iDDit  dotli  taks  aqr  Mrm^  anA 
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Ii  a  porę  cup  of  rich  GtiMtryHńoe» 
Which  is  tfae  Merniaid'f  noir,  but  fhall  be  minę: 
Ofwhich  bad  Honce,  or  AiMcreoo  tasted, 
Their  łiT6i«  as  doe  their  liaes,  tiU  now  bad  lasted. 
Tabaaoo,  nedar,  or  tbe  Tbespian  ipńng, 
Are  ałl  but  I;utber's  beera,  to  tbif  1  siog. 
Of  tbis  we  wili  sup  free,  but  moderately, 
Ani  «e  will  ba^e  no  Pooly%  or  Parrot  by  $ 
Nor  sball  oar  capa  make  aoy  guiltie  men  : 
Bot,  at  oar  parting,  we  will  be,  aa  wben 
We  inoocently  met.    No  stmple  word, 
Tbai  sball  be  ntter'd  at  our  mirtbfoU  booid, 
Sball  make  oa  lad  next  moming :  or  affrigbt 
Tbe  libertie,  tbat  we'le  eojoy  to  nigbt 


CII. 

TO  WIŁUASI  EARŁE  OF  PBMBROKB. 

I  DOB  bot  name  tbee,  Pembroke,  and  I  finde 
It  is  an  epigramme,  on  alj  man-kinde ; 
Againtt  the  bad,  but  of,  and  to  tbe  good : 
Both  wbich  are  askM,  to  bave  tbee  undentood. 
Nor  uould  tbe  age  baye  mitt  tbee,  in  tbis  strife 
Of  Yice,  and  Teitoe  i  wberein  all  great  life 
Almoit  is  eiercit^d :  and  scaroe  one  knows, 
To  whick,  yet,  of  tbe  sides  bimkelfe  be  owet. 
Tbey  ibllow  vertue,  for  rewaid,  to  day ; 
To  monrow  Tice,  if  sbe  give  better  pay : 
And  are  so  good,  or  bad,  jost  at  a  piioe, 
As  notbtng  eise  discemes  tbe  Yertoe*  or  vice. 
Bot  thon  wbose  oóbleesse  keepes  one  itatnre  still, 
And  one  troe  posturę,  thougb  besi^M  witb  ill 
Of  what  ambitioo,  Ibction,  pride  can  raise ; 
Wbose  lifo,  ev*n  tbey,  tbat  envie  it,  mnst  praise } 
Tbat  art  ao  nnp«renc'd»  as  tby  comming  in, 
But  in  tbe  yiew,  doth  interrupt  tbeir  sinne ; 
Tbon  mnst  draw  morę :  and  tbey,  tbat  hope  to  see 
Tbe  common-wealtii  stitl  9ofe,  must  studie  tbee. 


CIV. 


And  to  ynor  sceaa  lent  no  leśse  dignitle 

Of  birtb,  of  mateh,  of  formę,  of  ebastitie? 

Or,  morę  tban  bom  for  tbe  comparison 

Of  former  age,  or  glory  of  oor  own, 

Wbere  yon  adyaneed,  past  tbose  times  to  be 

The  Iłgfat  and  markę  unto  posteritie  ? 

Jodge  tbey,  tbat  eon ;  berę  I  faave  rais^d  to  sbow 

A  pictore,  wbicb  tbe  world  for  yoors  must  know. 

And  Iłke  it  foo ;  if  tbey  looke  eąualły : 

If  not,  tis  ilt  for  you,  some  sboold  envy. 


CV. 

TO  MARY  ŁADY  WROTH. 


y 


MADAin,  bad  alt  antiqoitie  been  lost, 
AU  history  sealM  up,  and  fabtes  croat 
Tbat  we  bad  left  os ;  nor  by  time,  nor  płacę, 
Least  mention  of  a  nympb,  a  Muse,  a  Grace, 
But  eren  tbeir  names  were  to  be  madę  a-new, 
Wbo  could  not  but  create  them  all  fiom  you  ? 
He,  tbat  but  saw  you  weare  tbe  wbeaten  bat, 
Would  cali  you  morę  tban  Ceres,  if  not  tbat: 
And,  drest  in  sbepberd'*  tyre,  wbo  would  not  say : 
You  were  tbe  brigbt  Oenone,  Fk)ra,  or  May  ? 
If  dancing,  all  would  ery  tb'  Idalian  queene 
Were  leading  fortb  tbe  Greces  on  the  greene : 
And,  armed  to  the  obase,  so  bare  ber  bow 
Diana'  alone,  so  bit,  and  bunted  so. 
Tbere*s  nonę  so  duli,  tbat  for  your  stile  would  ask^ 
Tbat  saw  yoii  pot  on  Pallas*  pfumed  caske : 
Or,  keeping  your  doe  state,  tbat  would  not  ery, 
Tbere  Juno  sate,  and  yet  no  peaoock  by. 
So  are  you  Nature*s  index,  aod  restore, 
P  your  selfe,  all  treaśure  lost  of  th'  age  before. 


CUL 

TO  MART  LADY  WROTH. 

How  well,  foire  crowne  of  your  foire  sex^  mi^bt  be, 
Tbat  but  tbe  twi-ligbt  of  your  sprite  did  see. 
And  noted  for  what  flesh  such  soules  were  fhim*d, 
Know  you  to  be  a  Sydney,  tbough  un-nam'd  } 
And,  being  namM,  how  little  doth  tbat  name 
Need  any  Mose^s  praise  to  give  it  famę  ? 
Whicb  is  it  selfe,  the  imprese  of  the  great. 
And  glorie  of  them  all,  bot  to  repeate ! 
Porgive  me  tben,  if  roine  bot  say  you  are 
A  Sydney :  but  in  tbat  extend  as  forre 
As  lowdest  praisers,  wbo  perbape  would  finde 
For  erery  part  a  cbaracter  assign^d. 
My  praiae  is  plaine,  and  where  so  ere  profest, 
BooiMiies  nonę  morę  tban  you,  wbo  need  it  least 


TO  BWAil  COORTUSB  OV  MONTOOMBRY. 

Wam  they  tbat  nam^d  yoo,  propbets?  did  tbcysee, 

B,rea  in  tbe  dew  of  graoe^  ^risat  you  woold  be  } 

Or  did  OQr  times  reqnire  it,  to  behold 

A  new  8iisaima<  eąuall  to  tbat  old  ł 

Or,  beoRoae  some  saarce  tbink  tbat  story  trae^ 

To  naktt  tboM  fińlhfiłU,  did  the  Fatei  scwl  you  > 


CVI. 

TO  SIR  BDWARD  HBRBBRT. 

Ip  men  get  name,  for  some  one  rertoe :  tben, 
What  man  art  thoo,  tbat  art  so  many  men, 
All-Tertoous  Habert  I  oii  wbose  erery  part 
Tmtb  might  spend  all  ber  Toice,  Famę  all  ber  art. 
Whether  tby  leaming  tbey  would  take,  or  wit, 
Or  ralour,  or  tby  judgement  scasoning  it, 
Tby  standing  upright  to  tby  selfe,  thy  eibds 
like  stratght,  tby  pietie  to  God,  and  friends : 
Tbeir  latter  praise  wuuld  sttll  the  greatest  be. 
And  yet  tbey,  all  together,  lesse  tban  tbee. 


CVII. 


TO  CAFTAIRB  HUMORY. 

Doi  wbat  you  come  for,  captaine,  witb,  your  newat; 
That*s,  sit,  and  eat :  doe  not  my  eares  abuse. 
I  oft  looke  on  folse  ooine, ;to  know*t  firom  tma: 
Not  tbat  1  love  it  more«  Uian  I  will  you. 
Tell  tbe  grosse  Outcb  tbose  giosser  talea  of  y0ttfv 
How  great  yoo  were  witb  tbeir  two  erapcnrouis ; 
And  yet  are  witb  tbeir  prinoes :  fili  them  fuli 
Of  your  MoraTian  bors^,  Venetian  buli.       [oway, 
Tell  them,.  wbat  parts  yQ*  bave  taen,  whenoe  run 
Wbat  States  yo^  have  gull^d,  and  whicb  yet  keepayo' 
Oive  them  your  servicem  ąpd  embfiŃes     [in  pay. 
In  Ireland,  Holland,  Sweden ;  pompona  lies ! 
In  Hnngary»  aod  Poland,  'Airbło  taO; 
What  at  I4goiii%  B«B^  noMMt  yM  did  doe : 


5  ID 
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And  in  lome  jreare,  all  these  ttfgetfaer  łraap*d. 

For  which  tbere  most  morę  sea,  and  laod  beleatpM,  I 

If  but  to  be  beleeT'd  you  haye  the  hap^ 

Than  can  a  flea  at  twice  skip  i'  tbe  inap.     [dmolk, 

Oive  your  yoong  ttates  meo,  (that  fint  make  you 

And  then  lye  with  you  cIomt,  tban  a  paii(|ae, 

For  newes)  your  YiUe-ioyes,  and  SiKeries, 

lauins,  your  Nnncioi,  and  yom*  TtfHierie8» 

Your  arch-dukes'  agents»  and  your  Beringbams, 

Tbat  are  your  woids  of  credit.    Keepe  yiMt  names 

Of  Hannow,  Sbieter-hnissen,  Popenbeim, 

Han»-spiegle,  Rotteinberip,  and  Boutersbeim, 

For  your  nestmeale;  this  you  are  sare  of .     Wby 

Will  you  part  witb  tbem,  here  untbriftily  ? 

Nay,  DOW  you  pulle,  tinke,  and  draw  up  your  chin, 

Twirle  tbe  poore  cbaine  you  run  a  feasting  in« 

Gome,  be  not  angńe,  you  are  bungry;  eatj 

Doe  wbat  you  come  for,  captaine,  tbefe*8  your  meat« 


CVIII. 

«0  TRUB  SOULDIfeRI. 


SnsHGTR  of  my  oountrey,  wbiltt  I  bnag  to  view 
Sucb  ai  are  mine-call'd  captaines,  and  wrong  yon; 
And  your  high  names :  I  doe  desire,  tbat  ttaMce 
Be  nor  put  on  you,  nor  yoo  take  oBtace. 
I  sweare  by  yobr  tnie  fHend,  my  Muse,  I  love 
Your  great  profenkn;  wbicb  I  onee  did  prove: 
And  did  not  tbame  it  witb  my  adtioas  then, 
Ko  morę  than  I  dare  now  doe  with  my  pen. 
He  that  not  trusti  me,  baring  Tow'd  thos  mnch, 
But^s  angry  ftr  tbe  captaioe  ttill,  ii  aucb. 


And  tbat  ao ftroog aiid^eepe,  u  't  migbtbe thou^M, 
He  wirole  with  thts  nukie  spirit  that  he  foogbt. 
Nor  that  bis  work  \\v*d  fai  tbe  handa  of  foei, 
lfo-lM|f ued  then,  and  yet  batb  fkme  from  tboae  ; 
Not  all  theM,  Edmonds,  or  wbat  else  pot  too^ 
Can  so  speake  Casaar,  as  tby  laiKmrs  doe. 
Por,  where  hń  pśnoik  iiv'd  scaree  one  jurt  age. 
And  tbat,  midit  enrie,  and  parta ;  then  fell  by  r»ge : 
His  deeds  too  dying,  bnt  in  booto  (wbose  good 
How  few  ba^e  tead !  bowfewernndenCood?) 
Tby  leanied  bafid,  aad  true  Promethean  ait 
(As  by  a  new  creation)  part  by  part, 
In  every  comisel),  stratageme,  designe, 
Action,  or  engtne,  worth  a  notę  of  tbme, 
T  all  ftitnre  time,  not  onely  doth  lestore 
His  life,  but  nuUces,  tbat  be  can  die  no  morę. 


CXI. 


CDC 

TO  SIR  HBNRT  MBTIŁ. 

Who  now  calłs  on  tbee,  Neyil,  is  a  Muse, 

Tbat  serves  nor  famę,  nor  titles;  but  doth  chuse 

Where  vertne  makes  them  botb,  and  tbafsin  tbee: 

Where  all  is  fairc,  bestde  thy  pedigree. 

Thou  art  not  one  seek^st  miseries  with  hope, 

Wrestlest  with  dignities,  or  fain'8t  a  scope 

Of  senrice  to  the  pub1ique,  when  the  ewl 

|s  prirate  gaine,  which  batb  kmg  gnilt  to  friend. 

Thott  rathcr  strir^st  tbe  matier  to  poBscsse, 

And  elements  of  honour,  than  the  dresse ; 

To  make  they  lent  life  good  against  the  fates: 

And  flrst  to  know  tbineowne  state,  then  tbe  state^s. 

To  be  the  same  in  root  thou  art  in  height ; 

And  tbat  thy  sonie  sbonldgiTe  thy  flesb  ber  weighU 

Goe  oo,  and  doubt  not»  wbat  posteritie, 

Now  I  bave  sung  tbee  thus,  shall  judge  of  tbee. 

Tby  deeds  unto  thy  name  will  prdve  new  wombes^ 

)f  hil^st  others  tgyle  for  titles  to  their  tombes. 


CŁ 

TO  CŁVMlniT  BDMONDS, 

en  Rit  C^SAa'8  COKMBMTAailS  oisiaTiis  Alm 
TBANtŁATID. 

Not  Cajsai**  desdi,  nor  aH  his  bononrs  wdtttte, 

In  these  west-jparti,  nor  wben  that  warre  was  done, 

The  name  of  rcnp&y  fot  an  enemie, 

Cato's  to  bool,  Borne,  and  ber  libertie, 

All  yeelding  to  hii  fortunę,  nor  the  while, 

to  h«v«  eagniT^  thei9  «i^  iritii  Ut  <vwM  itilf^ 


TO  THE  SAME,  ON  THE  8AHB. 

Wao,  Edmoud«,  leades  thy  book  and  doth  not 
Wbat  th*  antique  souldiers  were,  tbe  modernę 
Wherein  thou  8bew*st  bow  mnch  the  latter 
Bebdding  to  this  master  of  the  war  $ 
And  that  in  action  there  is  notbing  new. 
Morę  tban  tq  yary  what  our  eMers  knew : 
Which  all,  bnt  ignorant  captaines,  will 
Nor  to  gire  C«sar  this,  makes  onrs  tbe  I 
Yet  thou,  peibaps,  sbałl  meet  some  toognea 

grutoh, 
Thtt  to  tbe  world  thou  sbonld'śt  rereale  ao 
And  thence,  depFave  tbee,  and  thy  wofk.  To 
CiBsar  stands  up,  as  from  bis  ume  late  rose^ 
By  thy  great  helpe :  and  doth  pnadaime  by 
They  marder  him  agahie  thbt  en^y  thee. 


beł 


wiH 


cxn. 


TO  A  WEAKB  GAM8TBR  IN  POBTRY. 

Wm  thy  smali  stock,  wby  art  thou  Tentring  still 

At  this  so  subtile  sport;  and  play'st  so  ill  } 

Tbink'st  thou  it  is  meere  fortunę  that  can  win  ? 

Or  thy  rank  sittmg  ?  that  thou  dar'at  put  in 

Tby  all,  at  all :  and  what  so  ere  I  do, 

Art  still  at  tbat,  and  think*st  to  blow  me  np  too? 

I  cannot  for  the  stage  a  drama  lay, 

Tragick,  or  comick;  but  tbon  wrifst  the  play. 

I  leaTe  tbee  there,  and  giTing  way,  intend 

An,  epick  poeme ;  tbou  hast  the  same  end. 

I  modestly  quit  that,  and  tbink  to  write, 

Neat  mome,  an  ode:  thou  mak'st  aaong  ere  night 

I  passe  to  elegies;  tbou  meet*st  me  there : 

To  satyres;  and  thou  dost  purroe  me.    Where^ 

Where  shall  I  scape  tbee  ?  in  an  epigraname  i 

O,  (thou  cfy'st  out)  that  is  thy  pioper  gamę. 

Troth,  if  it  be,  I  pitty  tby  ill  Incfce; 

Tbat  botb  for  wit  and  sense  so  oft  dost  plucke. 

And  neyer  art  encounter'd,  I  coofosse : 

Nor  scarce  dost  colour  for  it,  which  is  lesse. 

Pr^y  thee,  yet  sare  the  rest;  give  ore  in  time: 

There*s  no  Yention,  that  can  make  tbee  prime. 


cxni. 

TO  SIR  THOMAS  OYERBURT. 

So  Phttbus  make  me  wortby  of  his  bayes, 
A9  but  to  speake  thee,  Oreibory,  is  praase 


EPIGRABfMES. 
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So  where  thoa  lir**!  thoa  BMk'ti  KUb  widoratood  ! 
Where,  what  makes  othen  greftt,  doth  kee|>  thee 

good ! 
I  thiok,  tbe  fate  of  oonit  tby  cofninhif  cniT^d, 
Tbat  tbe  wit  there,  and  mannert  migbt  be  8av*d : 
For  sińce,  what  igoorance,  wbat  pride  is  fled ! 
ADd  letten,  and  humanity  in  tbe  Btead ! 
Repent  tbee  not  of  tby  ^re  precedent, 
Gould  make  sucb  men,  and  sucb  a  place  repent : 
Nor  may  'any  feare,  to  lose  of  their  degree, 
Wbo  in  tocb  ambhton  can  bot  foHoir  theeu 


CXIV. 
TO  MM.  PRIŁIP  ItDttSY. 

I  »fuiT  beleeve  some  miracles  still  be, 
Wben  Sydnye's  name  I  beare,  or  face  I  see : 
For  Cupid,  wbo  (at  first)  took  vaine  deligbt 
Tn  meerc  ont-formes,  untill  be  loet  his  sight, 
Uatb  chang^d  bis  soule,  and  madę  bis  object  you 
Where  finding  so  much  beauty  met  with  vertue, 
He  halb  not  only  gain^d  himselfe  his  eyed. 
But  in  your  love  madę  aU  his  senrantf  wise. 


cxv. 

OR  THS  TOWSfi  H0NC8T  MAN. 

You  wondcr,  wbo  tbis  is  !  and  wby  I  name 
Him  not  aload,  tbat  boastt  so  good  a  iame : 
NMBing  so  many,  too !  bat,  tbis  is  one, 
SuSen  no  name,  but  a  description : 
Being  no  ntKyus  penon,  bat  tbe  vice 
About  tbe  town;  and  known  too,  at  tbat  price. 
A  subtile  Ibing*  tbat  doth  affections  win 
By  speaking  well  o*  tbe  company  'ifs  in. 
Talkes  ioud,  and  baudy,  bas  a  gatber'd  deale 
Of  news,  and  noyse,  to  sow  out  a  long  meale. 
Can  come  from  Tripoly,  leape  stooies,  and  wink. 
Do  all,  tbat  'loogs  to  tbe  anarcby  of  drink, 
Eacept  tbe  doell.    Can  sing  songs  and  caitches ; 
Oire  every  one  bis  dose  of  mirth :  aod  watcbes 
Wbose  name*s  un-welcome  to  tbe  present  eare, 
And  bim  it  layes  on ;  if  it  be  not  there. 
Tells  of  him  all  tbe  taleft  it  selfe  then  makes; 
But,  if  it  shafl  be  qiiestiotł*d,  nnder-takes, 
It  will  deny  a!1  ;  and  forsweare  it  too : 
Not  tbat  it  feares,  but  will  not  have  to  do 
With  snoh  a  one.    And  therein  keeps  ifs  Word, 
Twill  see  it*8  sister  fnikeó,  en  a  sword. 
At  every  meale,  whdire  it  doth  dine,  or  sup, 
The  cloth*s  oo  sooner  gone,  bot  it  geta  np. 
And  shifting  of  its  faces,  doth  play  morę 
Pnrts  than  the  Italian  coald  do,  with  his  door. 
Acts  dd  iniquity,  and  in  the  fit 
Of  miming,  gets  tb*  opinion  of  a  wit. 
Executes  men  in  pictore.     By  defect, 
From  friendship,  is  its  owta  fame*8  arcbitect. 
An  ingmer,  tn  slatiders,  of  all  (ashions, 
Tbat  aeeming  prayses  are  yet  accusatJohs. 
Docrib^d  ifę  thus :  defin*d  would  yon  it  ba^e  ? 
Thaiiy  tim  town't  faonest  man^s  ber  erranfst  knave. 


So  did  thy  Teitae  >nfeniie«  tby  wk  Mstaine 
Tbat  age,  wben  thou  8tood*st  np  tbe  master-braine : 
Thou  wert  theilrst,  mad'8t  ment  know  ber  ttrengtK, 
And  tbose  tbat  lack'd  it,  to  tospect  at  iMigtii, 
Twas  not  entay1*d  on  titie.    Tbat  some  word 
Migbt  be  found  out  as  good,  and  not  my  hn^: 
That  naturę  no  sucb  dMerence  bad  imprest 
In  men,  but  erery  bravest  was  tbe  best : 
Tbat  blood  not  minds,  but  minds  dfd  bk)od  adome: 
And  to  live  great  was  better  tban  great  borne. 
Tbese  were  tby  knowingarts :  wbich  wbodotbtaow 
Yertuously  practise,  must  at  least  allow 
Them  in,  if  not  from  thee ;  or  must  commrt 
A  desperate  solecisme  iu  tmth  and  Irit. 


CXVI. 
TO  SIR  William  ^epbsoh. 

lBrHS0K»  thoa  man  of  men,  to  wbose  ]ovM  name 
A)l  genitry,  yet,  owe  pait  of  their  bmt  fiame ! 


CXVII. 

ON  CROTNB. 

GaoYNE,  oome  of  age,  his  state  sold  out  of  band 
For  'his  whore :  Groyne  doth  still  occupy  his  land. 


cxvFri. 

OM  GUT. 


Out  eates  all  day,  and  techers  all  tbe  nij^it, 
So  all  bis  meat  be  tastetb  over,  twice : 

And,  striving  so  to  double  bis  deligbt, 
He  makes  himselfe  a  thorougb-fare  of  vice. 

Thus,  in  bis  belly,  can  be  cbange  a  sin, 
Lust  tt  comes  out,  that  gluttony  went  in. 


cxrx. 


TO  SIR  RALPH  6HBŁT0M. 

Not  be  that  flies  the  court  for  want  of  clothes, 
At  huntiog  raites,  baving  no  gtft  in  othes> 
Cries  out  'gainst  cocking,  sińce  he  cannot  bet, 
Shuns  prease,  for  two  maine  causes,  poxe,  and  deb^ 
With  me  can  merit  morę,  than  tbat  good  man, 
Wbose  dice  not  doing  well,  to  a  pulpit  ran. 
No,  Sbelton,  give  me  thee,  caost  want  all  these, 
But  dost  it  out  of  judgement,  not  disease; 
Dar^st  breathe  in  any  ayre ;  and  with  safe  skill, 
Till  thou  canst  find  the  best,  cboose  the  least  iii. 
Tbat  to  tbe  vulgar  canst  tby  selfe  apply, 
Treading  a  better  path,  notcontrary; 
And,  in  their  errours*  maae,  tbine  own  way  know ; 
Which  is  to  lirę  to  conscienee,  not  to  show, 
He  tbat,  but  living  halfe  his  age,  dyes  soch ; 
Makes  lhewhoIelonger,than*twasgivenhim«  mneh^' 


V 


cxx 

\  AN  RPITAPH. 

1  1 

OS  S.  f.  A  CHIŁD  OF  ą.  EL.  CHAPPKL. 

Wsip  with  me  aH  yoo  tbat  read 

Tbis  little  story : 
And  know,  for  whom  a  teafe  you  sbed, 

Death's  selfe  is  sorry. 
'Twas  a  cbild,  tbat  so  did  thrive 

In  grace  and  feature, 
As  Heayen  and  Naturę  8eem*d  to  Stńm 

Which  own'd  the  creatui^ 
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Yeares  be  nambred  Marce  ibirteeoe, 

Wbeo  Fates  turn*d  cruell, 
Yet  tbree  fillM  zodiackes  had  he  been 

Tbe  stage's  jewell ; 
And  did  act  (wbat  now  we  moane) 

Old  men  so  daely, 
Am,  sooth,  the  Panae  thougbt  bim  one, 

He  plai'd  so  truely. 
So^  by  enour,  to  his  iate 

lliey  all  coosented; 
Bat  Yiewing  bim  sinee  (alas,  too  Iate) 

Tbey  have  repented ; 
And  baye  songbt  (to  give  new  birth) 

In  bathes  to  steep  bhn ; 
Bat  being  so  mncb  too  good  for  Eaith, 

HeaTcn  rcmeB  to  keepe  binl. 


JONSONS  POEMS. 


CXXI. 
TO  BBHJAMIlf  RUDYBRDt 


Itummn,  as  leaer  dames  to  great  ones  nse, 

My  Kgbter  comes,  to  kisse  thy  learned  Mose; 

Wbose  better  stodtes  wbile  sbe  emalates, 

She  learnes  to  know  long  difference  of  tbeir  stifteB. 

Yet  is  the  office  not  to  be  despisM, 

If  only  1ove  sbould  make  tbe  action  pris'd : 

Nor  he,  fDr  fnendship,  to  be  tboagbt  unflt, 

Tbat  itrivc«  his  manners  sbould  procede  bis  wtt 


cxxir. 

TO  TBB  SAMB. 

If  i  would  wish  for  truth,  and  not  for  show. 

Hm  aged  Satame's  age,  and  rites  to  know ; 

If  I  woold  strire  to  bring  back  times,  and  try 

Tbe  world's  pure  gold,  and  wise  simplicity; 

If  I  woold  vertue  set,  as  sbe  was  yong. 

And  beare  ber  speak  with  one,  and  ber  first  tongue; 

If  holiest  fHend>ship,  naked  to  the  toacb, 

1  wonld  restore,  and  keep  it  ever  such ; 

I  oeed  nootber  arti,  bat  stndy  tbee: 

Wbo  pn>v'it,  all  tfaóe  were,  and  again  may  be. 


GXXIIL 

TO  THB  SAMB. 

Wamwe  thy  selfe,  or  judging  otben  writ, 
I  know  not  wbich  th'  hast  most,  candoar,  or  wit : 
But  both  th*  hast  so,  as  wbo  afibcU  tbe  state 
Of  the  best  writer,  and  jndge,  sboald  emniate. 


CXXIV. 
BPITAPH  OB  BUBABBra  Ł. 

Woaxo*ST  thoa  beare,  wbat  man 
Inalittle?  reader.sUy. 
Under^ieatli  this  itoae  dotblye 
As  mncb  beauty,  as  could  dye : 
Wbich  in  life  did  baiboar  gire 
Tb  moce  Tortue,  than  dotb  live. 
1^  at  all,  sbe  had  a  foult, 
Łeare  tt  baried  in  this  rault. 


caniay 


One  name  wii  Elisabeth, 
Th'other  let  it  sleep  wHb  death ; 
FStter,  where  it  dyed,  to  tdl, 
Hian  that  it  UT'd  at  alL    FareweN. 


CXXV. 

TO  SIR  włŁŁIAM  UTEDAŁC. 

Uf'nAŁS,  thoo  piece  of  tbe  first  times,  a  man 
Madę  foir  what  naturę  oould,  or  vertae  can; 
Both  whose  dimensions,  kMt,  tbe  worM  might  fini 
Restored  in  thy  body,  and  thy  mind ! 
Who  sees  a  soułe,  in  such  a  body  set, 
Might  loTe  tbe  treasure  for  the  cabineL 
But  I.  no  child,  no  foolc,  respect  the  kłude, 
Tbe  fdll,  the  ilowing  giaces  there  enslirin*d) 
Which  (woald  tbe  worfd  not  mis-calPt,  flattary) 
I  could  adore,  almost  t'  idolatry. 


growe  of 


CXZVL 

TO  BIS  ŁADT,  THBN  MRi.  GARY. 

RETirft'n»  with  purpoae  yoor  iaire  wortb  to 
'Mongst  Hampton  shaides,  and  Phiwbos* 

bayes, 

I  phick'd  a  brancb ;  tbe  jealoos  god  did  firanme^ 
And  bade  i^e  lay  th'  usurped  laurell  down: 
Said  I  wn»g*d  htm,  and  (wbich  waa  mon)  ba 
I  ans%rer'd,  l>aphne  now  no  paine  can  prom. 
Phcebus  replyed.    Bold  head,  it  is  not  she : 
Gary  my  lorę  is,  Dapbne  bot  my  trae. 


CXXVII. 


TO  B8HB  LORD  AUBI6BT. 

Is  there  a  hope,  that  man  woold  tfaankfiill  be^ 
[f  1  sbould  fojle,  in  gratitnde,  to  tbee 
To  wbom  I  am  so  bound,  loir*d  Aubigny  ? 
No,  I  dok  tberefore,  cali  posterity 
Into  tbe  debt;  and  reckoo  on  ber  beady 
How  fuli  of  want,  bow  swallow^d  op^  how  den4 
I,  and  tbb  Bfuse  had  been,  if  tbou  badst  not 
Lent  timely  soccoors,  and  new  lifo  begot : 
So,  all  leward,  or  name,  that  growes  to 
By  ber  attempt,  shall  still  be  owing  thoe. 
And  than  this  same,  I  know  no  aUer  way 
TotbanKtbybenefits:  wbich  i^  to  pny. 


CXXVIII, 

TO  WILLIAM  ROB. 

Rob,  (and  my  joy  to  name)  tb' aii  ROirte  gc^ 
Countries,  and  dimea,  nuumen^  and  men  to 
T  estract,  and  chooit  the  beit  of  all 
And  tbose  to  tanę  to  blood,  and  mabc  tiime  ^ 
May  wnids,  as  loft  ąi  breatb  of  kissing  frieods. 
Attend  tbee  bance;  and  tbere,  may  all  thf 
As  tbe  beginnmgs  bera,  pioro  pntdly  awnct. 
And  perfect  in  ą  drcle  always  meet, 
So,  when  we,  blest  with  thy  retune,  sbnO  aai 
Thy  selfia,  witb  thy  Śmt  thonglUs,  brangfat 
by  the^ 


£PHaRAAlMES. 
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CXXIX, 

TO  EDWARD  FIŁMBR, 

OK  HIS  lfaiI<;AŁŁ  WORK  DKDrCATBD  TO  TRt  QUanf. 

AMMO  1629. 

VBAr  charming  p«ales  are  thcse, 

^•t,  while  they  bind  the  senses,  doe  so  pleaae  ? 

Ti«y  ara  the  mairia^-rites 

>f  two,  the  cboicest  paire  of  taian*8  delighta, 

tfQsique  and  Poesie: 

jrench  aire,  and  English  veric,  hcre  wedded  Ile. 

Vno  did  this  knoC compose, 

tlpahie  hath  broujpht  the  lilly  to  the  rosę  j 

kncl,  with  their  chained  dance, 

(ecelebrates  the  joyfall  match  with  France. 

rb«y  are  a  school  to  win 

Tie  foire  French  daughter  to  learne  English  in : 

ind,  erraced  with  her  song, 

ro  make  the  laoguage  sweet  npon  ber  tongoe. 


CXXX. 
TonmiB. 


^AT  not  a  paire  of  friends  each  otfaer  se^ 
kit  the  firet  ąuestion  is,  When  one  saw  thee  I 
liat  there'8  no  joorney  set,  or  thougbt  upon, 
|o  Braynford,  Hackney,  Bow, but  tbon  mak*st one: 
Tiat  scaree  the  towne  designeth  any  feast 
o  which  thon'rt  not  a  weeke  bespoke  a  guest; 

hatstillthou^rtmadetbesuppei^sflaggejthedrum, 
be  Tery  cali,  to  make  all  otbers  come :       [strive 
^iik'8t  thou,  Mime,  this  is  great  ?  or,  that  they 
Iz^  noise  shall  keepe  thy  miming  most  alire, 
VhU  sttboudoth  raisesomeplayerlromihe  grave^ 
Nit-dance  the  Babion,  or  oui-boast  the  braTe ; 
h  (RKMinted  on  a  stoole)  thy  face  doth  hit 
>o  some  new  gesture,  tbat's  imputed  wit? 
K  nrnne  not  proud  of  this.    Yct,  take  thy  due. 
Iion  dost  out-zany  Cokely,  Pod ;  nay,  Gue  : 
Lod  thine  owne  Coriat  too.  But  (woold^st  thoa  see) 
fen  lo^e  thee  not  for  this:  they  laugb  at  thee. 


cxxxr.  .    t/ 

'  TO  AŁPRONSO  FKRRABOSCO, 
ON  BIS  BOOKI. 

•o  nrge,  my  lovM  Alphonso,  that  bołd  famę, 

[f  bnilding  townes,  and  toaking  wild  beasts  tamę, 

JTiich  Musłck  had ;  or  speak  ber  knowoe  eifects, 

bat  she  r^inoYeth  cares,  sadnesseejects, 

teclineth  anger,  perswades  elemencie, 

toth  sweeten  mirth,  and  heightco  pietie^ 

nd  is  t'a  body,  often,  iii  incUn'd, 

?  ^^  *  sov'raigne  cure,  than  to  the  mmd; 

alledgo,  that  greatest  men  were  not  asban^d, 
[f  old,  evcn  by  ber  practicc  to  be  fram'd ; 
o  say,  indeed,  she  were  the  soule  of  Hearen, 
bat  theeightb  spheare,  no  lesse,  than  planetą8evcD» 
IOT'd  by  her  order,  and  the  nintb  morę  bigb, 
łclnding  all,  whera  thence  caird  harmofiie : 


CXXXII. 
TO  THB  SAME. 

When  we  doe  give,  Alpbonso,  to  the  %ht, 
A  work  of  ours,  we  part  with  our  owne  right; 
For  then,  atl  months  will  judge,  and  their  owne  way ! 
The  ]eam'd  have  no  morę  prif  tledge,  than  the  lay. 
And  though  we  codld  all  men,  all  censures  heare. 
We  ought  not  give  them  taste,  we  had  an  eare. 
For,  if  the  hum'rous  worki  will  talke  at  large, 
They  should  be  fboles,  for  me,  at  their  own  charge. 
Say,  this,  or  that  man  they  to  thee  preferrć ; 
E7en  those  for  whom  they  doe  this,  know  they  erre: 
And  would  (bemg  ask'd  the  tmtb)  ashamed  say, 
They  were  not  to  be  nam'd  on  the  same  day. 
Then  stand  anto  thy  selfe,  nor  seeke  withoot  [ont^ 
For  fam^  with  breath  soone  kindled,  soone  blowne 
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TO  MR.  JOBOAH  STLVB8TEft, 

If  to  admire  were  to  commend,  my  praisc 
Might  thai  both  thee,  thy  work  and  merit  raise: 
But,  as  it  is,  (the  child  of  ignorance, 
And  utter  stranger  to  all  ayre  of  France) 
How  can  I  speak  of  thy  great  patnes,  but  eite  ? 
Since  they  can  onely  jadge,  that  can  conferre. 
Behold !  the  reTerend  shade  of  Bartas  stands 
Before  my  thougbt,  and  (in  thy  right)  commands 
That  to  the  world  I  publish,  for  biro,  this  ; 
Bartas  doth  wish  thy  English  now  were  his. 
So  well  in  that  are  his  invention8  wroaght» 
As  his  will  now  be  the  translątion  thougbt, 
Thine  the  originall;  and  France  shall  boast. 
No  morę,  those  mayden  glories  she  hath  losŁ. 


CXXXIV. 

Oir  TRB  FAM0U8  YOTAGfi, 

Ko  morę  let  Greece  her  bołder  fables  tdl 
Of  Hercules,  or  Thesens  going  to  HelL 
Oipheus,  Ulysses:  or  the  Łatine  Mttse, 
With  tales  of  Troye*s  just  knight,  our  faitbs  abase. 
We  haTe  a  Sheltoo,  and  a  Heydęn  got, 
Had  power  to  act,  what  they  to  (aine  had  ąot. 
All,  that  they  boast  of  Styx,  of  Acheron, 
Cocytus,  PhlegetOD,  ours  have  proT'd  in  one ; 
The  fikh,  stench,  noise :  saTC  only  what  was  thera 
Sobtly  distingui8h*d,  was  codfosed  here; 
Their  wherry  had  no  saile,  tóo ;  onn  had  nonę : 
And  in  it,  two  morę  horride  knaves,  than  Charon. 
Arses  were  heard  to  croake;,  in  stcad  of  frogs ; 
And  for  one  Cerberns,  the  irlioie  ocwst  wasdogs. 
Furies  there  wanted  not:  eacbsooldwas  t«ł« 
And,  for  the  crtes  of  ghosts,  woaien,  and  afCB^     ^ 
Laden  with  plagiie-soies.  and  their  timKWtre  heaid 
Laih'd  by  their  oonscienefls»  to  dye  afiieaid. 
Thśn  let  the  former  age,  witli  thiseontont  ber, 
She  brooght  the  poets  fortb,  bnt  ountli'  adFortar. 
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THE  YOYAOB  IT  SEŁFB. 


1 1  INO  tbe  brare  adveoture  of  iwo  wigbtSy 

And  pity  'tis,  [  cannot  cali  'hem  kaights : 

Ooe  was ;  and  he,  ffir  brawne?  and  braioe,  light  able 

To  have  been  stiled  of  king  Arthui^s  tebU. 

Tbe  otber  was  a  sąuire,  of  faire  degree ; 

But,  in  the  aetion,  greater  man  tban  be : 

Wbo  gave,  to  take  at  his  returae  from  Heli, 

His  tbree  for  one.    Now,  lordlings,  listen  well. 

It  was  the  day,  what  time  the  powerfull  Moone 
Makes  the  poore  Banck-side  creature  wet  it*  shoone, 
In  it'  owne  hali;  when  tbese  (in  worlhy  scorne 
Of  those,  that  pni  out  moneyes,  on  retume 
Prom  Yenice,  Parts,  or  some  in-laod  passage 
Of  8ix  times  to  and  fro,  without  embassage, 
Or  he  that  backward  weot  to  Berwick,  or  which 
'  Did  dance  the  fiimous  morrisse,  unto  Norwich) 
At  Bread-street'sMennaid,havłng  din*d,and  merry, 
Propos*d  to  goe  to  Hol 'borne  in  a  wberry : 
A  harder  taske,  tban  either  bis  to  Bristo', 
Or  his  to  Antwerpe.  Therefbre,  once  morę,  list  ho*. 

A  docke  there  is,  that  called  is  Avemus, 
Of  some  Bńde-weli,  and  may,  in  time,  conceme  us 
Ali,  that  are  readen :  but,  me  thinks  'tis  od, 
That  all  this  while  I  have  forgot  some  god, 
Or  goddesse  to  invoke,  to  stuffe  my  vcrse ; 
And  #ith  both  bombard-stile,  and  phrase,  rcbeane 
The  many  perills  of  this  port,  and  how 
Sans  helpe  of  Sybil,  or  a  golden  bough, 
Or  magick  sacrlfice,  tbey  past  along '. 
Alcides,  be  thoa  succouring  to  my  song. 
Thoo  hast  seene  Heli  (some  say)  and  know^st  all 

nookes  there, 
Canst  tell  me  best,  how  erery  fury  lookes  there, 
And  art  a  god,  if  famę  thee  not  abuses, 
Alwayes  at  band,  to  aid  the  merry  Muses. 
(3reat  club-flst,  though  thy  back,  and  bones  be  sore, 
Still,  with  thy  former  labonrs  $  yet,  once  morę, 
Act  a  brsve  work,  cali  it  thy  last  adventry : 
But  hołd  my  toreb,  while  I  describe  the  entry 
To  this  dire  passage.  Say  thou  stop  thy  nose: 
*Tłs  bot  light  paines :  indeed  this  dock's  no  rosę. 
In  the  first  jawes  appear^d  that  ugly  monster, 
Yclcped  mud,  which,when  theiroaresdid  oncestirre, 
BelchM  fbrtb  an  ayre,  as  hot,  as  at  the  muster 
Of  all  ywir  nigbt-tubs,  when  the  carts  3oe  cluster, 
Wbo  shall  dii>charge  first  his  merd-urinous  load : 
ThoroY  ber  wombe  tbey  make  tlteir  famons  road, 
Betweeue  two  walls ;  where,  on  one  side,  to  scar  men, 
Werę  seene  your  ugfy  centaures,  yee  cali  car-moo, 
Oorgonian  scolds,  and  hąrpyes:.  on  the  other 
Hung  stench^  diseases,  and  old  filth,  their  mother, 
With  famjne,  wants,  and  sorrowes  many  ar  doscn, 
The  least  of  wbicb  was  to  the  piagne  a  cosen. 
But  tbey  unfrighted  passe,  though  many  a  privie 
Spake  to  them  louder,  tban  the  oxe  in  L'vie ; 
And  many  a  sinke  powr'd  out  ber  ragę  anenst'hem; 
But  still  their  valour,  and  their  vertae  fencH  'hem, 
And,  on  tbey  went,  like  Castor  brave,  and  Póllux, 
Plowingtbemayne.  When,see(theworstQfal1  lucks) 
Tbey  met  the  seoond  prodigie,  would  feare  a 
Man,  that  had  never  heard  of  a  Chimsera. 
One  said,  it  was  bold  Briareos,  or  the  beadle, 
(  Who  hath  the  hundred  hands  when  he  doth  meddle) 
The  other  tbought  it  Hydra,  or  the  rock 
Madę  of  the  truli,  that  cut  her  father's  lock: 
But,  comming  neerr,  tbey  fbund  it  but  a  liter,  [her. 
Su  hu^,  it  teem*d,  tbey  coold  by  no  meańes'  quite 


Back,  cry'd  their  brace  off  Charons:  they  cry^d,  oa, 
No  going  back ;  on  stiil,  you  roguca  aod  row. 
How  hight  the  place?  a  voyce  was  heard,  CocytaŁ 
Row  cbse  tben,  slavc8.    Alas,  tbey  wiU  besbiłe  w. 
No  matter,  stinkards,  row-     What  cfoaking  soood 
Is  this  we  heare  ?  of  fi"Ogs  ?  no  guts  wind-bound, 
Ovcr  your  heads :  well,  row.    At  this  a  loud 
Crack  did  report  it  selfe,  as  if  a  cloud  ^^ 

Had  bnrst  with  storme  and  downe  feł',  ab  exod» 
Poore  Mercury,  crying  out  on  Paracelsos, 
And  all  his  followers,  that  had  £0  abusM  him : 
And,  in  so  shiUcn  sort,  so  long  had  as^d  hini : 
For  (where  he  was  the  god  of  eloquencc. 
And  subtiltie  of  meUlls)  tbey  di>pense 
HIsspiriU,  now  in  piis,  and  eeke  in  poitons, 
Suppositnries,  cataplasmes  and  łotions. 
But  many  moone4  there  sball  not  wane  (qnotb  he) 
(In  the  meane  time,  let  *hem  iillprison  me) 
But  1  will  speake  (and  know  1  shall  be  heard) 
Touching  this  cause,  where  tbey  will  be  aflcard 
To  answer  me.     And  surę  it  was  ih*  intcnt 
Of  tbe  grave  fart,  latc  let  in  parłiament, 
Had  it  been  seconded,  and  not  in  fume 
YanishM  away,  as  you  must  all  presume 
Their  Mercury  did  now.    By  thw,  the  stemme 
Of  tbe  bulkę  toach'd,  and  as  by  Polypbeme 
llie  sly  Uiysses  stole  in  a  shęeps-skin, 
The  well-greas'd  wberry  now  had  got  between. 
And  bade  ber  fare-well  sougb  unto  the  Inrden: 
Nerer  did  bottom  more  betray  ber  burden ; 
Tbe  meat-boat  of  Beares-colledgc,  Paris-gardea, 
Stunk  not  so  ill ;  nor  when  she  kist  Kate  Ardee. 
Yet,  ona  day  in  the  ycare,  for  sweet  't  is  voyc't 
And  that  is  when  it  is  the  lord  maioi^s  foist. 

By  tb.s  time  had  tbey  rcachM  tbe  Stygiao  pode, 
By  which  the  masters  sweare,  when  on  tbe  stoote 
Of  worship,  tbey  their  noddiug  chinnes  do  hit 
Agaiost  their  breasts.    Herę,  sev'rall  gboaU  did  ttl 
About  the  shore,  of  ferts,  but  late  dfniwrted. 
Wbite,  black,  blew,  greene,  and  in  moreformesoot- 
Tban  all  those  Atomi  ridiculous,  [started, 

Wbereof  old  Democrite,  and  Hilł  Nicbolas, 
One  said,  the  other  swore,  tbe  warłd  consiats. 
Tbese  be  the  cause  of  those  thick  frequeot  misU 
Arising  in  that  place,  through  which,  wbo  goei, 
Must  try  tb*  un-used  valoor  of  a  nose: 
And  tliat  ours  did.    For  yet,  no  nare  was  tainte4p 
Nor  thumbe,  nor  finger  to  the  stop  acąaaioted. 
But  open  and  unarm'd  encounter'd  all : 
Whether  it  languishing  stuck  upon  tbe  wali, 
Or  were  precipitated  down  the  jakes. 
And  after  swom  abroad  in  ample  flakes, 
Or  that  it  lay,  heap*d  like  an  nsnrer^s  maase, 
All  was  to  them  the  same,  tbey  wcre  to  pasR, 
And  so  they  did,  from  StjTt  to  Acheron : 
The  ever-boyling  flood.   Whosc  banks  upon 
Your  FIcet-Iane  furies,  and  bot  cooks  do  dwril, 
That  with  still-scaldingsleems,  make  tbe  place  Befl. 
The  sinks  ran  grease,  and  haire  of  mcazled  hofs, . 
The  heads,  houghs,  entroils,  and  the  hidesof  d^: 
For  to  say  truth,  what  scnlliCm  is  so  nasiy. 
To  put  the  sk'ns  and  oflall  in^a  pasty  ? 
Cats  there  lay  diverB  had  boen  tlead  and  rosted. 
And  afćer  mooldy  grOwn,  again  were  tosted, 
Tben  selłing  not,  a  dikh  was  Utie  to  mince  'bera. 
Butstłll,  it  seemM,  tbe  ranknesse  did  coRvinoe  "bas. 
For,  herethey  werethrown  in  with  tb'  nielted  pewtcr, 
Yet  drown'd  tbey jiot.  They  had  fire  lłvea  m  fotaie. 
Biu  'mong^st  tbese  Tiberts,  who  do  yoo  think  t&cn 
Old  Bankea  tbe  juggler,  our  Pythagoras*       [whI 
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Srare  tator  to  the  learned  hone.    Both  whicb, 
tciDg  beyond  sea,  burned  for  ooe  witch : 
lieir  apints  tnumnigrated  to  a  cat : 
LDd  now,  abof  e  the  poole,  a  face  right  fat,    . 
Vith  great  gray  eyes,  are  lifted  op  and  ineir*d  ? 
liricediditspit:  thricediT'd.    At  last  H  Wew'd 
>ar  brarer  heroes  witb  a  milder  glar«» 
kod  in  a  pittious  tune  began.    How  dare 
Tour  dainty  nostrils  (in  so  hot  a  season, 
Vhen  every  clerke  eats  artichoks  and  peason, 
Axative  kttuce,  and  such  windy  meat) 
Hempt  sach  a  passage  ?  when  each  privie'8  seat 
■  filPd  with  buttock  ?  and  the  waU  do  sareat 
Jriue  and  plaisters  ł  when  tbe  noise  doth  b^t* 
7pon  your  eares,  of  discorda  lo  mu  —mi  } 
ind  oit-em*  of  the  damned  in  the  Fleet  ? 
Tannot  the  Plagne-bill  keep  yoa  back  ?  nor  bels 
>f  loud  Scpolchi)e'8  with  their  hourely  kneli, 
Ukt  you  will  Tisit  gnsly  Pluto'8  hall  ? 
)ebold  where  Cerbenis,  reai^d  on  the  wali 
!>f  Horborne  (three  sergeants'  beads)  lookf  ore. 
Kod  stays  but  tiłl  you  come  unto  the  dore ! 
Tempt  not  his  fury,  Pluto  is  away : 
Ind  madame  Csesar,  great  Proserpina, 
[a  now  from  home.     Vou  lose  your  laboars  qaite, 
iVefe  you  JoTe'8  soo«,  or  had  Akńdes'  might 
rhey  cry*d  out,  Pusse.  Me  told  thcm  he  was  Banks, 
rbat  haid  so  often  shewM  *hem  merry  pranks. 
rhey  laugh't  at  his  łangh-worthy  fate.    And  past 
rbe  tripple  head  without  a  sop.     At  last, 
ilallłng  for  Radamantbus,  that  dwelt  by 
1  sope-boyler;  and  £acas  him  nigh, 
^^o  kept  an  ale-house ;  with  my  little  Minos, 
\n  ancieat  pnr-blind  fletcher,  with  a  btgh  nose ; 
Pbey  took  *bem  all  to  witnesse  of  their  action : 
ind  so  went  brarely  back,  without  protraction. 

In  memory  of  which  most  liąuid  deed, 
The  city  sińce  hath  rais*d  a  pyramide. 
ind  I  could  wish  ibr  their  etemis*d  sakes, 
tf y  Muse  had  plough'd  with  his,  that  sung  A-jax. 
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rBY  I  WSITB  HOT  OF  ŁOTB. 


Love' 


>ui 


Som  act  of  u>ve's 
I  tbought  to  bind  him  in  my  yerse : 
(Vbich  when  he  fełt,  Away,  (qaoth  he) 
"^Mti  poets  hope  to  fetter  me  ? 
t  is  eoough,  they  once  did  get 
tfars  and  my  mother  in  their  net ; 
weare  not  these  my  wings  in  traine. 
^ith  which  he  Bed  me:  and  agaim^ 
nto  my  rimes  could  ne*re  be  got 
)y  any  art.    TłuOLwooderJiei, 
rjiat  Since  my  num)>ers  are  so  £old» 
WtSCinjSve  is  fled,  and  I  grów  old. 


n. 

TO  PENBMURST. 

Tbou  art  not,  Penshorst,  built  to  enTions  show, 
>f  touch,  or  marble  j  nor  canst  boost  a  raw 
)f  poiish*d  pillars,  or  a  roofe  of  gold : 
riiou  hast  no  lantherne,  whereof  tales  are  told  ; 


I 


Or  stayre,  or  coarts ;  but  stand^bt  an  ancient  pile. 

And,  these  grudg^d  at,  art  reverenc*d  the  while. 

Thou  joy'8t  in  better  marks,  of  soile,  of  ayre, 

Of  wood,  of  water :  therein  thou  art  iaire. 

Thou  hast  thy  walkes  for  health,  as  well  as  sp^rti 

Thy  Moon^  to  wbiclrthe  Dryads  do  resort, 

Where  Pan  and  Bacchus  their  high  feasts  have  madę, 

Beneath  the  broad  Seecfa  and  the  chcyt^nnt  shade  $ 

That  taller  tree  which  of  a  not  was  set, 

)it  his  great  blrtb,  where  all  the  Muses  met. 

There  in  the  writhed  barkę,  are  cnt  the  namef 

Of  many  a  SyWane,  taken  witb  his  Bames; 

And  thence  the  raddy  Satyres  oft  provoke 

The  lighter  Faunes,  to  reach  thy  ładie*s  oke. 

Thy  oopp*B  too,  nam'd  of  Oamage,  thou  hast  there, 

That  nerer  Ikiłes  to  serw  tbee  season'd  deere, 

When  thou  wouldst  feast,  or  ezercise  tby  friends. 

Tbe  lower  kind,  that  to  the  river  bends, 

Thy  sbeep,  thy  bulloeks^  kine  and  caltes  do  feed : 

Tlie  middle  grounds  thy  mares,  and  hofses  breed. 

Each  banclLdoth  yeeld  thee  coneyes;  and  the  toppa 

Pertile  of  wood,  Asfaore  and  Sydoey's  copps, 

To  crown  tby  open  table,  doth  provide 

The  purple  phesant,  with  the  speckled  side: 

The  paioted  partrich  lyes  in  every  field. 

And  for  thy  messę  is  williog  to  be  kilPd. 

And  if  the  high-swolne  Medway  faile  tby  dish, 

Thou  hast  tby  ponds,  that  pay  tbee  tribnte  flsb^ 

Fat  aged  carps,  that  run  into  thy  net. 

And  pikes,  now  weary  their  owo  kinde.to  eat. 

Ab  lotb  the  second  draught,  or  cast  to  stay, 

OfBciously  at  first  themsekes  betray. 

Wright  eeles,  that  emulate  tbem,  and  leape  on  land, 

Before  the  ł^sher,  or  into  his  band. 

Then  hath  thy  orchard  frult,  tby  garden  flowers, 

F^h  as  the  ayre,  and  new  as  are  the  bonres. 

The  early  cherry,,  with  the  later  plum, 

^'g>  grapę,  and  qoince,  each  in  his  timedotfa  come: 

The  blilshing  apricot  and  woolly  peach 

Hang  on  thy  wals,  that  every  child  may  reach. 

And  tbougb  tby  wals  be  of  the  countrey  stone, 

They  're  rear^d  witb  no  man's  ruinę,  no  man^  gronet 

There*s  nonethatdweli  aboutthemwish  them  downej 

But  all  come  in,  the  farmer  and  the  clowne : 

And  no  one  empty-banded,  to  salute 

Thy  lord  and  lady,  though  they  hare  no  sute. 

Some  brińg  a  capon,  some  a  nirall  cake, 

Some  nuts,  some  apples ;  some  that  tbink  they  make 

The  better  cbeeses  bring  'hem ;  or  else  send 

By  their  rlpedaugbterSjwbom  they  would  commend 

This  way  to  husbands ;  and  wbose  baskets  beare 

An  embleme  of  tbemselres,  in  plum  or  peare. 

But  what  can  this  (morę  than  espresso  their  Iove) 

Adde  to  thy  free  pro^isioos,  larre  abo^e 

The  need  of  such  ?  wbose  liberall  boord  doth  Bow, 

Witb  all  that  bospiUlity  dotb  know  ! 

Where  comes  no  gnest,  but  is  a11ow'd  to  eat, 

Without  his  feare,  and  of  thy  Iord'8  owne  meat : 

Where  the  same  beere  and  bread,  and  selfe-same 

lliat  is  his  1ordsbip*s,  sball  be  aiso  mioe.       [wiae. 

And  I  not  fiiine  to  sit  (as  some  th''8  day, 

At  great  men's  tables)  and  yet  dine  away. 

Herę  no  man  tels  my  cnps ;  nor,  standing  by, 

A  wniter,  doth  my  gluttony  enry : 

But  gives  me  what  I  cal)  for,  and  lets  me  eate ; 

He  knowes,  below,  he  shall  Bodę  plenŁie  of  meatej 

1'hy  tables  hoord  not  up  for  the  next  day. 

Nor,  when  1  take  my  lodglng,  need  I  pray 

For  fire,  or  ligbts,  or  Iivorie :  all  is  there ; 

As  if  thou  then  wort  minę,  or  I  raignd  here: 
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There  's  notbiog  I  can  wtsh,  for  wbich  I  st^y. 
Tbat  foupd  king  James^  when  huniiog  late  tbts  way, 
With  his  brave  aoiiDe^  the  fninoe,  they  saw  thy  firn 
Shuie  bright  oa  every  bartb,  as  tbe  deńres 
Of  thy  Penatei  bad  beeoe  set  on  flame. 
To  entertayoe  tbem  $  or  tbe  couotrey  came, 
With  all  their  zeale  to  warme  tbeir  ^elcome  berę. 
Wbat  (great*  I  will  not  say,  bat)  wdaioe  cbeare 
Didst  tbou  then  iiiake-'beni !  ańd  wbat  prajie  was 
On  thy  good  lady  tben !  wbotbereio  reap'd  [he^'d 
Tbe  juit  rtward  of  ber  bigh-hiaswiferY ; 
To  bare  ber  linoen,  piąte,  and  all  things  nigb, 
Wben  she  was  ferm:  and  not  a  roomc,  but  drest, 
As  if  it  bad  expected  socb  a  guest! 
These^  Penshunt,  are  tby  praise,  and  yet  not  all. 
Thy  ]ady>s  noble,  fruitfull,  cbaste  witball. 
His  cbiidm  thy  great  lord  may  cali  bis  owne : 
A  fortunę  in  tbis  age  but  rarely  knowne, 
Tbey  arS|andbavebeenetaughtreligion:  tbenoe 
Tbeir  gentler  sptrits  bare  snck'd  innocenoe. 
Eadi  mome,  and  eren,  they  aie  taugbt  to  pray 
With  tbe  wbole  boosbold,  and  may  every  day 
Reade  in  tbeir  Tertaous  parents*  noble  parts, 
Tbe  mysteries  of  manners,  armes,  and  arts. 
Now,  Pensburstp  they  that  will  proportion  thee 
"^th  otber  edifices,  when  they  see 
Those  proud,  ambitioos  be^ps,  aod  nothing  ebe, 
May  sayi  tbeir  lordshaye  built,  bat  thy  lorddweUs. 


UL 

TO  tlR  ROBBRT  WROTH. 

How  blett  art  tboui  eanst  lorę  tbe  ooantrey,  Wrotb, 

Wbether  by  cboyce,  or  fiite,  or  both! 

And,  tbough  so  neere  tbe  citie  and  tbe  coart, ' 

Art  tanę  with  neither'8  Tice  nor  sport: 

That  at  great  times,  art  no  ambitioos  gneit 

Of  sherifie*s  dinner,  or  maaor^  lieast 

Nor  com'st  to  yiew  the  better  cloth  of  state; 

The  richer  bangings,  or  crowne-plate  $ 

Kor  tbrong*st  {^/hea  masąoing  is)  to  bare  a  sight 

Of  the  sbort  bniTerie  of  tbe  night ; 

To  ricw  the  jewels,  staffes,  the  paioes,  tbe  wit 

There  wasted,  sonie  not  paid  for  yet! 

But  canst  at  home  in  tby  securer  rest* 

lire  with  nn>boaght  prorision  blest ; 

Free  from  proud  porchcs  or  their  guilded  roofos, 

'Mong*st  lougbing  heards  and  solid  boofes: 

Along'st  the  curled  woods  and  painted  meades, 

Throogb  wbich  a  serpent  rirer  leades 

To  some  ooole  courteous  shade,  wbich  be  cals  his. 

And  niakes  sleep  softer  than  it  is ! 

Or  if  thoa  list  the  night  in  watch  to  braake, 

A-bed  canst  beare  the  loud  stag  speake, 

Ita  spring  oft  roosed  for  their  mastei's  sport, 

Wbo  for  it  makes  tby  boose  bis  coart; 

Or  with  tby  friends»  the  heait  of  aU  tbe  yeaie. 

DiTid>st  upon  tbe  lesser  deere ; 

Ih  autnmne,  at  the  partrich  mak'st  a  flight. 

And  giv»st  thy  gladder  gnests  the  sight ; 

And  in  the  winter  hanf  st  the  flyiog  bare^ 

Morę  for  thy  exercise  than  fara ; 

While  all  that  follow  their  glad  earcs  apply 

To  the  Aill  greatnesse  of  the  ery : 

Or  banking  at  tbe  river  or  the  bosh, 

Or  sbooting  at  the  greedy  tbrusb, 

Thoa  dost  with  some  deligbt  the  day  out-wMreb. 

Altbool^h  the  ooMest  of  the  yeare ! 


The  whil'8t  the  se^erall  seaaons  thoa  hast 

Of  flowry  fields,  of  Gop'ces  greene, 

Tbe  mowed  meddows,  with  tbe  fleeoed  sheem 

And  feasis  tbat  either  sbearers  keep^ 

Tbe  ripened  eares  yet  bumble  in  their  hei^t. 

And  furrowB  laden  with  their  weigbt; 

Tbe  apple-barrest  that  doth  iooger  łasi; 

Tbe  bogs  retamiM  home  fot  from  mast ; 

Tbe  trees  cnt  oat  in  log;  and  thoae  boagba  modę 

A  fire  nowy  that  lent  a  sbade ! 

Thos  Pan  and  Syl^ane  haTing  bad  thor  rites, 

Gomus  pots  in  for  new  delights ; 

And  61s  tby  open  hall  with  mirth  and  cheere^ 

As  if  in  Satume*s  raigne  it  were ; 

ApoUo^a  harpe,  and  Hermes*  lyre  resonnd. 

Nor  are  the  Moses  straogers  found : 

The  rout  of  rarall  folk  come  throoging  in« 

(Tbeir  rudenesse  then  is  thooght  no  sin) 

Tby  ndblest  spouse  afibrds  them  weloome  grace  ; 

And  the  great  beroes  of  ber  raoe^ 

St  mixt  vńth  losse  of  state  or  revereace. 

Freedome  doth  with  degree  dispenoe. 

The  jolly  wassall  walks  the  often  ronnd. 

And  in  tiieir  cups  their  cares  are  drown'd  s 

They  think not  then  wbich  side  tbe  cause  sfasdlleeK^ 

Nor  how  to  get  the  lawyer  foes. 

Sucb,  and  no  other  was  tbat  age,  of  did, 

Wbich  boasts  t'  bare  had  tbe  bead  of  gold. 

And  soch  sińce  thoa  canst  make  thine  own  oonteB^ 

Strive,  Wroib,  to  lirę  long  Innocent. 

Let  otheiB  watcb  in  guilty  armes,  and  stand 

Tbe  fiiry  of  a  rash  oominand. 

Go  enter  breaches,  meet  tbe  .c^nnon^s  rage^ 

Tbat  they  may  sleep  with  scarres  in  age. 

And  shew  their  feathers  shot,  aod  culloaim  taniec 

And  brag  tbat  tbey  were  therefore  borne. 

Let  this  man  sweat,  and  wrai^e  at  tbe  b«rre^ 

For  erery  priee  in  erery  jarre. 

And  cbange  possessions,  oftner  with  his  bteatby 

Than  eitber  mooey,  war,  or  deatb : 

Let  him,  than  bardest  sires,  morę  dińnherit. 

And  each  where  boast  it  as  bis  merit. 

To  blow  up  orphanes,  widdows,  and  their  statcs;- 

And  tbink  bis  power  doth  eqaall  Fate%. 

Let  tbat  gO  heape  a  masse  of  wretched  wesdth, 

PurchasM  by  rapine,  wone  than  stealth* 

And  brooding  o*re  it  sit,  with  broadest  ęyes^ 

Not  doing  good,  scarce  wben  he  dyes. 

Let  tbousands  morę  go  flatter  vtc^  and  wionę. 

By  being  organes  to  great  sio, 

Qet  place  and  hooour,  and  be  glad  to  keepe 

Hie  secrets,  that  shaij  breake  their  sleepe : 

And,  so  they  ride  io  puiple,  eat  in  piątej 

Tbough  poysoo,  thinke  it  a  great  mte. 

But  tbou,  my  Wfoth,  if  I  can  truth  apply, 

Sbalt  neitber  tbat,  nor  this  enTy : 

Thy  peace  is  madę;  and,  wben  man*s  slate  is  mĄ 

*T  is  better,  if  he  there  can  dwelL 

God  wishethnooesbould  wrackeooa  strsuBgesbeMet 

To  him  man  *s  dearer«  than  t'  bimselfe. 

And,  bowsoever  we  may  thinke  tbings  sweet, 

He  alwayes  gives  wbat  be  knowes  meet ; 

Wbich  wbo  can  use  is  happy :  snch  be  tbou. 

Tby  moming's  and  tby  evening*8  tow 

Be  thankes  to  him,  and  eamest  prayer,  to  finde 

A  body  soond,  witb  soonder  minde; 

To  do  thy  countrey  sernice,  tby  selfe  rigjlktf 

Tbat  neitber  want  doe  thee  aifright. 

Nor  deatb  ;  but  when  tby  latesŁ  ssind  is  ipent^ 

Tboa  maist  thinke  Ufo  a  thing  bot  lenU 
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IV. 

TO  THB  WORLD. 

OKrrŁBWOMAN,  VIBTVOI»  AKD  NOUB. 

ut  world»  good-night,  sińce  thou  bftst  broaght 
That  houre  apon  my  mome  of  age, 
»ce-fiNth  I  ąait  thee  from  my  thoagfat» 
My  p»rt  is  eoded  on  thy  itage. 
w  not  once  bope,  that  thou  canst  tempt 
A  spirit  10  TeM>lT'd  to  tmd 
Km  tby  throat,  and  \We  exempt 
From  aU  the  nets  that  thou  canst  spread. 
Mjtw  thy  formes  are  studied  ait% 
Thy  rabtill  wayes,  be  narrow  atraits ; 
j  curtesie  but  sudden  starts. 
And  what  thou  calPst  thy  gUti  are  baits. 
LBow  too,  though  thou  strat,  and  paint, 
Yet  art  thou  both  shrunke  np,  and  old; 
lat  onely  iboles  make  thee  a  saint. 
And  all  thy  good  is  to  be  sold. 
aaow  tbou  whole  art  but  a  shop 
Of  toyes,  and  trifles,  traps,  and  soares, 
take  the  weake,  or  make  them  stop : 
Yet  art  thou  fidser  than  thy  warea. 

d,  knowing  this,  shouU  I  yet  stay, 
Like  sucb  as  blow  away  their  liTes, 
d  nerer  will  redeeme  a  day, 
Enamor^d  of  their  golden  gyyes  ? 

ha^ing  scap'd,  shall  I  returae. 
And  tbmst  my  neck  into  the  noose, 
Nn  whence,  aa  lately,  I  did  burae, 
Wnh  all  my  powers,  my  selfe  to  looie  ? 
bat  bird,  or  beast,  is  knowne  so  duU, 
rhat  fled  his  cage,  or  bioke  his  chaine, 
d  taating  aire,  and  freedome,  wuU 
Render  his  head  in  there  againe  ? 
these,  who  ha^e  but  sense,  can  shun 
rhe  cngines,  that  hare  them  anno3r'd ; 
tle,  for  me^  had  reason  donę, 
[f  I  ODold  not  thy  ginnes  afoid. 
B,  thieaten,  doe.    Alas  I  feare 
&s  little,  as  I  hope  fmiik  thee : 
Bov  thou  canst  nor  shew,  nor  beare 
Morę  hatred,  than  thou  hast  to  me. 
r  tender,  flrst,  and  simple  yeares 
rhou  did*st  abuM,  and  then  betray  $ 
lee  itird'st  up  jealousies  and  feares, 
l^hen  all  the  caoses  wera  away. 
en,  in  a  soile  hast  planted  me, 
liberę  breatbe  the  basest  of  thy  iboles ; 
liere  cnvk>us  arls  professed  be, 
tod  pride,  and  ignorsnce  the  schodles, 
lere  notbtng  is  examin'd,  weigh'd. 
Bot,  as  't  is  rumoed,  so  beleer^d : 
hcra  erery  fraedome  3s  betray'd, 
Ind  ereiy  goodnesse  tax*d,  or  gri6v'd. 
t,  what  we're  borne  lor,  we  must  beare : 
>ur  fraile  conditlon  it  is  such, 
it,  what  to  all  may  happen  here, 
f  t  chaoce  to  me,  I  must  not  ^ruteb. 

e,  I  my  state  should  much  mistake. 
Po  haibour  a  diTided  thougfat 

m  all  my  kinde :  that,  for  my  sake, 
rhere  sbonld  a  fnimcte  be  wróagtit. 
.  I  doe  know,  that  I  was  borne 
ró  age,  mitibrtiine,  sicknetfi^,  griefe: 
1 1  will  beare  tbese,  with  that  scorne, 
\»  ihall  not  oped  thy  folse  reliefe. 


Nor  for  my  peaoe  wiil  I  goe  forre, 
As  wandr«n  doe,  that  stiU  doe  rome  ; 

But  make  my  strengths,  such  as  they  9X9, 
•Here  in  my  bosome,  and  at  home. 


V 


\ 


V. 


TO  CIŁIA* 


CoMB,  my  Celia,  let  us  prore, 
Wbile  we  may,  the  sports  of  lofe; 
l^me  will  not  be  onrs  for  e^er, 
He,  at  length,  onr  good  will  sever. 
Spend  not  then  his  gifts  In  Taine. 
Sunnes,  that  set,  may  rise  againe: 
Bat,  if  once  we  loose  this  light, 
T  is,  with  os,  perpetuall  nigbt 
Why  should  we  deferre  our  joyes  ? 
Famę,  and  rumour  are  but  toyes. 
Cannot  we  dehide  the  eyes 
Of  a  fow  poore  honabold  spyes  ? 

I     Or  his  easier  eares  beguile^ 

I    So  remoTMl  by  our  wile  ? 

I   T  is  nonane,  k>v^ fruit to steale, 

1  But  the  sweet  theft  to  re^eale : 

\  To  be  taken,  to  be  seeney 

\  Tbese  have  crimes  acoounted  beene^ 


\ 


VI. 


TOTRBSAIIB. 


^  Kisis  me,  sweet:  the  wary  lorer 
Can  your  iktoors  keepe,  and  corety 
When  the  oommon  oonrting  jay 
All  your  bounties  will  beUtey. 
Kisse  againe :  no  cteature  oomes. 
Kisse^  and  seore  up  wealthy  summes 
On  my  lips,  thus  bardly  sundred, 
Whiłe  you  breathe.    First  gi^e  a  huudred, 
Then  a  thousand,  then  another 
Hundred,  then  unto  the  tother 
Adde  a  thousand,  and  so  morę: 
Till  you  eqnall  with  the  stor^ 
All  the  grasse  that  Rumney  yeelds, 
Or  the  sands  in  Ghelsey  fields, 
Or  the  drops  in  ńl^er  Thames, 
Or  the  etars,  that  guild  his  streames, 
In  the  ^lent  sommer-nights, 
When  youths  ply  their  stohi  delights, 
That  the  curkMis  may  not  know 
Uow  to  tell  'hem  as  they  flow. 
And  the  euTioos,  when  they  find 
What  their  number  is,  be  pm4. 


V1L 


SOJfO. 
s     THAT  WOMSK  All  BUT  II1N*8  SHAia>OWS» 

FoŁLOw  a  shaddow,  it  still  flies  you, 
Seeme  tb  flye  it,  H  will  pursoe : 

So  court  a  mistris,  sh^denies  you ; 
Let  ter  alone,  she  irtll  court  you* 
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Sty,  are  not  ipomen  trn^,  then, 
Stird  bat  the  i haddows  of  os  men  ? 

At  mome,  aad  even,  shades  are  longeot ; 

At  nooDe,  they  are  or  ahort,  or  nonę : 
60  men  at  weakest,  they  are  strongest. 

But  gnmt  ns  perfect,  they  're  not  knovne. 
Say,  are  not  vomen  tmly,  then, 
StiPd  but  the  tbaddein  df  ot  men  ? 


VIII. 

SONO. 

TO  B1CKMBS9B* 

Wby,  Diseaie,  dost  thou  moleit 
Ladies  ?  and  of  them  tbjB  best  ? 
Do  not  men,  ynow  of  ńtes 
To  thy  altan,  by  their  nigfati 
Spent  in  surfSeti :  and  ihmr  daye^ 
And  nights  too»  in  woner  wayei? 
Take  heed,  Sickneise,  what  you  do, 
I  shali  feare,  you  'li  torfet  toob 
IJTe  not  we,  as,  all  thy  ftab, 
Spittles,  peti>houte,  hospitalt, 
{icaroe  will  take  our  preient  atore } 
And  this  age  will  buiid  no  mora: 
'Pray  thee,  feed  pontente^,  then, 
Sicknesfce,  oniy  on  us  men. 
Or  if  needs  thy  lurt  wiU  taste 
Woman-kind ;  deToore  the  waate 
LiTerB,  round  about  the  town. 
Bat,  fórgive  me,  with  thy  crown 
They  maintaine  the  troest  trade» 
And  have  morę  dtaeases  madę. 
What  sheuld,  yet.  thy  pallat  please  ? 
paintinease,  and  softer  easo» 
Sleeked  limt,  and  fineat  blo(xl  ? 
If  thy  leannene  lorę  such  food, 
There  are  thoae,  that,  for  thy  sake. 
Do  enough ;  anid  wbo  would  take 
Any  paines ;  yea,  think  it  price. 
To  become  thy  sacrifice, 
That  distill  their  hosbands'  land 
|n  decoctions;  and  are  mann*d    • 
Witti  ten  emp*Qcks,  in  their  chamber, 
Ijying  for  the  spirit  of  amber. 
That  for  the  oyle  of  talck,  dare  ipend 
More  than  citizena  dare  lend 
Them,  and  all  their  o^cen. 
That  to  make  all  pleji^ure  tl^eira, 
Will  by  ooach,  and  water  go, 
pvery  stew  in  towne  to  koow ; 
Dare  entayle  their  lorei  on  any, 
BaU,  or  blind,  or  ne're  ao  many  t 
Ańd,  for  thee  at  common  gamę, 
Play  away,  healtb,  wcalth,  and  fiune. 
7*hęi^,  Diseaae,  will  thee  deaerre :    . 
An^  will,  long  ere  thou  should^st  starre, 
On  tł^ir  bed  moal  proatitate, 
More  it,  aa  their  hnmbłeat  auta, 
In  thy  juatioe  to  mio)e>t 
|Vone  but  them,  and  Imtc  the  rart* 


N 


IX. 


tONG. 


TOCEŁIA. 


,-ł- 


DaiNK  to  me  only  with  thine  eycs. 

And  I  will  pledge  with  mtne;    - 
Or  leaTe  a  kiae  but  in  the  cap^ 

And  Ple  not  looke  for  winę. 
The  thirst,  that  firom  the  aoale  doth 

Doth  aake  a  drink  dtrine: 
But  might  I  of  Jove*s  nectar  anp^ 

I  would  not  cbange  for  thine. 


I  tent  thee,  late,  a  rosie  wreath. 

Not  so  much  honoring  thee, 
As  giving  it  a  hope,  that  there 

It  eould  not  withered  be. 
But  thou  thereon  did*8t  oneły  brealbe, 
I       And  senfst  it  back  to  me: 
\  Since  when,  it  growea,  and  smeUs,  I  aweai^ 
Not  of  it  selfe,  but  thee. 


Aiq>  must  I  sing  ?  what  snbject  sball  I  chnae  ł 
Or  whose  great  name  in  poeta*  Hea^en  uae? 
For  the  inore  coontenanoe  to  my  actiTe  Mose } 

Hercules?  pilas  hia  bones  are  yet  aore, 

With  his  old  earthly  laboors.  •  T*  exact  more, 

Of  his  duli  god-heady  F^re  ainne.    Tle  impkire 

Phosbus  ?  no,  tend  thy  cait  stilL     Eovioas  day 
Shall  not  gire  out,  that  I  have  madę  tbee  atay. 
And  foundred  thy  bot  teame,  to  tune  my  lay. 

Nor  will  I  begge  of  thee,  lord  of  the  Tiae, 
To  raise  my  apirits  with  thy  coąjnring  wklb, 
In  the  greene  circie  of  thy  iTie  twine. 

Pallas,  nor  tbee  I  cali  on,  maukind  maid, 

That,  at  thy  biith,  mad'st  the  poore  amitb  afiraid, 

Who,  with  his  axe,  thy  fiither's  mid-wife 


Ooe,  crampe  duU  Mara,  light  Yenua,  wben  be  anoits, 
Or,  with  thy  tribade  trinai  invent  new  aporta. 
Thou,  nor  tJiy  looseneaae,  with  my  making  aorts. 

Lat  the  old  boy,  your  aoone,  ply  hia  old  taake, 
Tnme  the  stale  prologue  to  aome  painted  raakt^ 
His  (ibsence  in  my  vene,  is  ali  I  aakw. 

Hermes,  the  cheater,  shall  not  mtx  wHb  na. 
Tbough  be  would  steale  hia  aister^s  Pegaa«6» 
And  rilBe  him:  or  pawne  his  Petasoa. 

Nor  all  the  ladies  of  the  Thespian  lakę, 
(Though  they  were  cmsht  into  one  lbnne)ooQld  mske 
A  beantie  of  that  merit,  that  should  tnke 


My  Muse  up  by  commissioo:  no,  I  bring 
My  owne  tnie  fire.    Nów  my  thougbt  tidui 
And  DOW  an  epode  to  deq>e  earet  I  sing. 
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Kot  to  knoir  Tice  at  all,  and  keepe  tnie  sUte, 

It  yertue,  and  not  fate : 
Kext,  to  that  vertue,  is  to  know  vice  weU, 

Aod  her  black  spight  expe]L 
'Wliłch  to  efiect  (sińce  no  brnt  is  so  surę, 

Or  safe,  but  she  'U  procure 
Some  way  of  entrance)  we  matt  plant  a  gnard 

Of  tboaghti  to  watch,  and  ward 
At  tb''eye  and  eare  (the  porto  unto  the  minde) 

Tbat  no  strange,  or  unkinde 
Object  aiTive  there,  but  the  beart  (our  spie) 

Oive  knowledge  instantly, 
To  wakefuU  reason,  our  affections*  king; 

Who  (io  tb*  exan)ining) 
Will  auickly  taate  tbe  treason,  and  commit 

Close,  tbe  close  cause  of  it. 
T  is  tbe  secnrest  policie  we  ba^e, 

To  make  our  sense  our  slaTe. 
But  tbis  true  eeurse  is  not  enibrac'd  by  many : 

By  nany  ?  scarce  by  any. 
7or  either  our  affisctions  doe  rebell, 

Or  else  tbe  sentinell 
(Tbat  sbould  ring  larum  to  tbe  beart)  dotb  sleepe, 

Or  some  great  tbougbt  dotb  keepe 
Back  the  intelligence,  and  ialsely  sweares, 

They  're  base,  and  idle  feares 
Whereof  the  loyall  consc:ence  so  coroplaines. 

Thus  by  these  subtill  tratnes, 
l>oe  sereiall  paasions  iuTade-tbe  minde, 

And  striiie  our  reason  blinde. 
Of  whłch  usurping  ranek,  some  bare  tbougbt  loTe 

Tbe  first;  as  prone  to  move 
Mostf  reąuent  tumults,  borroors,  and  ynrests, 

In  our  enflamed  bresU: 
Bot  tbis  dotb  from  the  cloud  of  enour  grow, 

Which  tbus  we  oreNblow. 
The  thing,  they  here  cali  love,  is  blinde  desire, 

Arm'd  witb  bow,.Bhaftsi  and  fire; 
Inconstant,  like  tbe  sea,  of  whence  't  is  borne, 

Rough,  swelliog,  like  a  storme: 
With  wbom  who  sailes,  rides  on  tbe  sarge  of  feare, 

And  boyles,  as  if  he  were 
In  a  continuall  tempest .  NOw,  true  ]ove 

No  such  eflfecU  dotb  prove ; 
That  is  an  enenoe  ftirre  morę  gentle,  fine, 

Pure,  perfect,  nay  divine; 
It  is  a  golden  chaine  let  downe  from  Heaven, 

Wbose  linkes  are  brigbt,  and  eren. 
That  falls  like  sleepe  on  lorers,  and  combines 

The  soft,  and  sweetest  miodes 
In  eqiiall  knots :  tbis  beares  no  brands,  nor  darts, 

Tó  murther  dififerent  bearts. 
Bot,  in  a  calme,  and  god-like  unitie, 

Preserves  oommonitie. 
O,  wbo  is  be,  that  (in  tbis  peaoe)  enjoyes 

Th'elixirofalljoyes? 
A  fmne  morę  fresb,  tban  are  the  Eden  bowen, 

And  lasting,  as  ber  flowers : 
Rieber  tban  time,  and  as  time^s  Tertue,  rare : 

Sober,  as  saddest  care : 
A  ftud  thoogbt,  an  eye  un-teught  to  glance ;  - 

Wbo  (blest  witb  soch  high  chance) 
Woald,  at  suggestioo  of  a  steep  desire, 

Caft  himselfe  fr»m  the  spirt 


Of  all  bis  baf^pinesse  ?  but  soft:  I  beare 

Some  yicious  foole  draw  neare,  [thing, 

That  cryes,  we  dream,  and  swean  there  's  no  sucb 

As  this  chaste  k)ve  we  sing. 
Peace,  luzury,  tbou  art  like  one  of  those 

Who,  being  at  sea,  suppose, 
Because  tbey.ąiOTe,  the  continent  doth  sob 

No,  vice,  we  let  tbee  know,  [flyc> 

Though  tby  wild.thoughto  witb  sparrows*  wings  do 

Turtłes  can  chastly  dye; 
And  yet  (in  tbis.t'  escpresse  our  sełves  morę  cleare) 

We  do  not  number  here, 
Such  spirito  as  ar6  only  continent, 

Because  lusfs  meanes  are  spent: 
On  those,  wbo  doubt  tbe  common  moutb  of  iame. 

And  for  tbeir  place  and  name, 
Cannot  so  safely  sinne.    Tbeir  chastity 

Is  meere  necessity. 
Nor  meane  we  those,  wbom  Yowes  and  consciencc 

llave  fiU'd  witb  abstinence : 
Though  we  acknowledge,  wbo  can  so  abstayne, 

Makes  a  most  blosed  gaine. 
He  tbat  for  love  of  goodnease  hateth  ill, 

Is  morę  crowne-worthy  still, 
Tban  be,  wbich  for  sin' s  penalty  forbean^  i 

His  beart  sins,  though  he  feares. 
Bot  we  propose  a  person  like  our  dave, 

OracM  witb  a  phceniz  love  j 
Abeauty  of  that  cleare,  and  bparkling  Ugbl^ 

Would  make  a  day  of  n'ght, 
And  tume  tbe  blackest  sorrowc^  to  brigbt  joyes: 

Whoie  od*rons  breath  destroycs 
All  taste  of  bittemesse,  and  makes  the  ayre 

Ab  sweet  as  she  is  faire. 
A  body  so  harmoniously  oomposM, 

M  if  Naturę  di8clo8'd 
AU  ber  best  symmetrie  in  tbat  onefeatnre ! 

O,  so  divine  a  creature, 
Wbo  could  be  faise  to  ?  chiefly  wbcn  be  knowes 

How  only  she  bestowes 
The  wealthy  treasure  of  ber  love  on  bim ;   . 

Makiug  bis  fortunes  swim 
In  the  foli  flood  of  ber  admir^d  perfection? 

What  8avage,  brute  affection, 
Would  not  be  fearefuU  to  offend  a  damę 

Of  this  escelljog  frame  ? 
Much  morę  a  noble  and  right  generous  mind 

(To  vertuous  moods  inclin'd) 
That  kpowes  the  weight  of  guilt :  he  will  refraine 

From  thoaghts  of  sucb  a  straine. 
And  to  his  sense  object  tbis  sentence  ever, 

Man  vfay  securely  sinne,  buŁ  uJely  never. 


XII. 

BPI8TŁB  TO  KŁIZABETHCpUNTBSSB  OFRUTŁAWD* 

MADAME, 

Whił'it  that,  for  whicb  all  vertue  now  is  sold. 
And  alcnost  every  vice,  almigbtle  gold,     [Heaveq, 
That  whicb,  to  bopte  witb  Heli,  is  tbougbt  worth 
And  for  it,  life,  conseience,  yea  sooles  are  given, 
Toyles,  by  grave  custome,  op  and  downe  f  be  court. 
To  every  sqoire,  or  groome,  that  will  report 
Weil,  or  ill,  only,  all  the  following  yeere, 
Just  to  the  waight  tbeir  thi«  daye*s  presenU  beare  ; 
Wbile  it  makes  buisbers  senńceable  men. 
And  some  one  apteth  to  be  trusied,  tbsn, 
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Thoagh  Qev«r  mftn;  ^tail«s  tig^fom  the  toyoe 
Of  Bome  grand  peere,  whote  ayre  doŁb  nmke  rejoyoe 
Th«  foole  tbat  gave  it;  wko  will  want,  and  wee)^ 
When  bis  proud  patroD'8  faroais  are  aslM|)e; 
' While  thits  it  ba^es  great  grace^  and  Iranti  poore 

hme;  [damę; 

RuDS  betweene  man,  and  man ;  *tweene  dama,  and 
Solden  crackt  friendship ;  makaa  love  last  a  day ; 
Or  perbaps  lesse:  wbiPstgoldbeares  all  Łbis  sway, 
I,  that  haTe  nonę  to  send  yon,  aend  yon  TCfie. 
A  prewnt  wbicb  (tf  elder  wrka  rebetae 
The  tnith  of  times)  was  once  of  mora  ostaeme, 
Than  this  our  gilt,  nor  golden  age  ean  deeme, 
Whea  gold  wśs  madę  no  weapon  to  cut  tbroats, 
Or  pot  to  fligbt  Astrea,  wben  ber  higots 
Werę  yet  unfouod,  abd  betterplae^d  in  eartb, 
Tbon,  berę,  to  gif«  pride  famę,  and  peaaants  biitb. 
But  let  this  drosse  carry  wbat  price  it  will 
Vnth  noUe  ignorants,  aiod  let  them  still, 
Tume,  upoo  scomed  rerse,  their  qnaner-faee! 
Wttb  you,  I  know,  my  offring  will  flnde  grace.  ' 
For  whtf t  a  sinne  'gainityyour  great  lattier^s  apirit, 
Werę  it  to  tbink,  that  you  sboald  not  inherit 
'His  lovc  anto  the  Moses,  wben  his  skill 
Almost  yon  have,  or  may  baye,  wben  you  will  ?    ■ 
Wherein  wise  Naturę  you  a  dowrie  gave, 
Wortb  an  estate,  treble  to  that  yon  haTe.    • 
Beaoty,  I  know,  is  good,  and  bkiod  is  morę ;  [storę 
Richesthoagbtmost:  but,  madame,  thinke  what 
The  world  hath  seene,  wbicb  all  tbese  had  in  trust. 
And  now  lye  lost  in  their  forgolCen  duit. 
It  is  the  Muse  ałone,  ean  raise  to  Heaven, 
And,  at  ber  strong  armes'  end,  boM  up,  and  ereo, 
The  soules  she  loves.    Ttiose  otber  glorioos  notes, 
Inscrib'd  in  toocb  or  marble,  or  tbe  cotes 
Painted,  or  carv*d  upon  our  great-men^s  tombs, 
Qr  in  their  windowes ;  doe  but  prore  the  wombs, 
That  bred  them,  graves:  wben  they  were  bome, 

thcy  dy»d, 
That  had  no  Muse  to  make  their  famę  abide. 
How  many  equatl  with  the  AigiTe  queene 
Have  beauty-knowne,  yet  nonę  to  famons  seene? 
Achilles  was  not  first,  that  ^aliant  was, 
Or,  in  an  armie's  head,  that  lockt  in  brasse, 
Gare  killing  strokes.    There  were  braTO  men,beforb 
•  Ajax,  or  Idomen,  or  all  tbe  storę 
That  Homer  brooght  to  TVny$  yet  nonę  so  live : 
Because  they  laek'd  the  sacred  pen,  could  give 
Łike  Itfe  anto  %em.    Wbo  heaT*d  Hercules 
Unto  the  starrs  ?  or  the  Tyndarides  ? 
Who  placed  Jason*s  Argo  in  the  skie  ? 
Or  set  bright  Ariadne^s  crowne  so  high  } 
Who  madę  a  lampę  of  Berenice*s  bajnre? 
Or  lifted  Cassiopea  in  ber  cbśyre  ? 
But  only  poets,  rapt  with  ragę  dirine  ? 
And  such,  or  my  hopes  faile,  sball  make  yon  shine. 
You,  and  that  otber  starre,  Uiat  purest  light 
Of  all  Lacina*s  traine;  Lucy  the  brigbt. 
Than  wbicb,  a  nobler  Hea^en  it  selfe  knowes  not 
Who,  thoiigb  she  have  a  better  verser  got, 
(Or  poet,  in  tbe  court  account)  than  I, 
And  who  doth  me  (thoagh  I  not  bim)  enry, 
Yet,  for  the  timely  favours  she  bath  done. 
Tomy  lenesanguine  Masę,  wherein  sbe*batkwome 
My  gratefull  toule,  the  subjeot  of  ber  powets, 
I  have  aiready  aB'd  some  happy  boaiws. 
To  ber  reraembmnoe;  wbieh  wbentime  sball  bring 
To  curious  ligfat,  to  notes,  I  then  sball  sing, 
Will  proTe  old  Orpbeus'  act  no  tale  to  be: 
For  I  shaJl  mo?e  stoeks^  stooeSy  no  lesse  than  he. 


Then  all,  that  bare  but  done  my  Mnie  kart  gratt, 
Sball  tbronging  come,  and  boast  the  happy  plaoe 
They  bold  in  hiy  straoge  pdems,  wbich,  as  yct» 
Had  not  their  formę  touch*d  by  an  Englisfa  wit. 
There  like  a  rich  and  gdden  pyramede. 
Borne  up  by  statues,  sball  I  reare  yonr  beai^'' 
Abore  your  under-cairad-omaments. 
And  show,  how,  to  the  life,  my  soole  preanta 
Your  ibrmeimpiast  there:  not  with  tłcklingiima^ 
Or  commun-places,  llioh'd,  that  take  tbese  times^ 
But  high,  and  noble  mader,  sucb  aaftiea 
From  braines  entraac'd,  and  fiH'd  with  csctasies; 
Mooda,  wbiob  tbe  gnd4ike  Sydney  oft  did  pvo«c^ 
And  your  brate  firiend,  and  minę  so  weli  did  Iowę. 
Who,.włieKesefere  be  be - 

[7%*  reti  it  hsł.^ 
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'Tis  growne  ahnost  a  danger  to  ąpeake  tnin 

Of  any  good  minde,  now :  tbeie  are  aa  fiew. 

Tbe  bad,  by  number,  arejoSortified, 

As  what  they  '^e  lost  V  espect,.  they  dare  deiide. 

So  both  the  prais'd,  and  praisecB  spfier:  yet. 

For  otbers'  ill,  ou^t  oone  their  good  ioiiget. 

I,  therefore,  who  profease  my  selfe  in  łove 

With  every  Tertue,  wherasoere  it  move^ 

Andhawsoever;  asiamatfewd 

With  sinoe  and  Tioe,  thougb  with  a  thinoeendew^di 

And,  in  this  name,  am  giren  ont  daagerona 

By  arts,  and  practiae  of  tbe  Ticioas, 

Soch  as  sospect  themselTes,  and  tbink  H  fit 

For  their  owne  cap*tall  crimes,  t*  iadite  my  wit ; 

I,  that  faave  suffsr^d  this;  and,  thoagh  Ibraoahe 

Of  Fortune,  haTe  not  a]ter*d  yet  my  looke, 

Or  so  my  aelfe  abandon^d,  as  because 

Men  are  not  jost,  or  keepe  no  holy  lawes 

Of  natura,  and  societie,  I  flhouid  fttint'; 

Or  leara  to  draw  true  lines,  'canae  otfaen  pamt: 

I,  madame,  am  beoome  yodr  proiser.    Wbera^ 

If  it  may  stand  with  yonr  soft  bluah  to  henre» 

Yonr  sellie  bat  told  anto  your  selfe,  and  see^ 

In  my  character,  wbat  ywxr  fcatares  bee, 

You  will  not  fnm  tbe  paper  alightły  paase: 

No  lady,  but  at  sometime  k>Tes  her  glaase. 

And  this  ahall  be  no  lalse  one,  bat  as  mnck 

Remo?'d,  as  you  from  need  to  ba^e  it  sncb. 

Looke  then,  and  see  your  selfe.    I  wiU  not  aay 

Yourbeautie;  for  yon  see  that  enrery  day: 

And  so  doe  many  morę.    All  wbieh  ean  caM 

It  perfect,  proper,  pura,  and  nataraU, 

Nottaken  up  o'  tb'  dotśors,  bot  as  weO 

As  I,  ean  say  and  see  it  dotii  ezoeU. 

That  askes  but  to  be  oensur^d  by  tbe  «y«a« 

And,  in  those  oiitward  formes,  all  feolas  wn 

Nor  that  yonr  beantie  wanted  not  a  ńomer^ 

Doe  !  raflect    Some  alderasaa  bas 

Or  oo6*ning  fenner  of  the  cnstomas  ao^ 

T  adTance  his  donbtfoll  issne,  and 

A  prince's  foitime :  tbese  ara  giftsof< 

And  raise  not  tertue ;.  thay  Bfiay  viee 

Mt  mhrror  is  mora  snbtill,  deara,  nihł'd. 

And  Ukes,  and  giTes  the  beauties  of  Iłie  ańad. 

Thougb  itró^ct  not  tbooeofPortane:  sacfa 

As  bkiod  and  mateh.  Wherain,bow]iM*ethanmadi 
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re  700  engftged  to  yonr  hsppie  ficte, 
or  soch  a  lot !  that  mUt  yoo  with  a  ftate 
*f  90  great  title^  birth,  bat  vertae  moft* 
FHhoat  vbieh,  ftll  tbe  mt  wen  fomidsy  or  kul. 
r  »  onely  that  can  time  and  ehaoce  deieat : 
ór^he*  that  once  is  good,  is  erar  greaŁ 
Hi^rewith,  then,  madame,  can  jron  bettar  pay 
ihis  bleeiing  «f  yonr  ttarrei,  tbaa  by  that  way 
^  Tertne*  wbich  yoa  trend  ?  what  if  alooe, 
(Titbout  oompankns  ?  T  is  lafe  to  havie  nonę. 
a  eingle  patfas,  dangen  with  eaieare  watch'd: 
!ootagioo  in  the  pnaae  w  eooneet  caioh*d. 
"his  makes,  that  wiaely  yoa  deelwe  your  IMb 
'arre  fnm  the  maae  of  coalom^  enoar,  strife^ 
jłd  keepe  an  ereb,  and  unalter^d  gaile ; 
Tot  looking  by,  or  back,  (like  those,  that  waite 
*imee»  and  oćcasions,  to  atart  forth,  and  seeme) 
IThicfa  though  tbe  tnming  world  may  di»-esteeme, 
(ecause  that  itudies  spectacles,  and  sbowet, 
ind  after  Taried,  as  fieih  objecti,  goes, 
liddie  vith  change,  and  therelbre  caonot  see 
Ligbty  the  right  way :  yet  most  your  comfortbe 
^our  oonscienoe,  and  not  wonder,  if  nonę  askes 
'or  trttth't  complesioo,  where  tbey  all  weare  maakee, 
dti  who  will  fiiilow  fasbioos,  and  attyres, 
f  aintaine  thetr  liegerB  forth,  for  forrain  wyces, 
Aelt  downe  their  haabaad's  land,  to  powre  away 
>n  tbe  cloae  groome,  and  page,  onnew-yeare'8day, 
Lud  almoBt  all  dayes  after,  wbile  tbey  live; 
Tbey  flnde  it  both  so  wittie,  and  safe  to  giTe) 
jet  'hem  on  powden,  oyles,  and  paintings,  spend, 
111  that  no  nsnrer,  nor  his  bawds  dare  lend 
rhem,  or  tbeir  officen :  and  no  man  know, 
¥hether  it  be  a  fece  tbey  weare,  or  no. 
jśt  'hem  waste  body  and  state;  and  after  all, 
Vbeo  their  owne  parasites  laugh  at  their  iall, 
ifay  tbey  ha^e  notbing  left,  whereof  tbey  cao 
loaat,  bot  how  oft  they  have  done  wroog  to  man : 
knd  ódl  it  their  brave  sinne.     For  soch  their  be 
rbat  doe  sinne  onely  for  the  infomie : 
Lnd  never  tbink  how  Tice  doth  every  boore, 
Sat  ou  ber  clients,  and  some  one  devoure. 
rou,madam,  yong  have  leam'd  toshun  these  shebes, 
^bereoo  the  most  of  mankind  wracke  themsdves, 
bid  keeping  a  jost  conrse,  baye  early  put 
nto  yonr  harboar,  and  all  passage  shut     [peace ; 
Oainst  itormes,  or  pjrrats,  that  might  charge  your 
''or  wbich  you  worthy  are  the  glad  increase 
>f  yoar  blest  wombe,  madę  fniitlbll  ftom  above 
!*o  pay  yonr  k>rd  the  pledges  of  chaste  lo^e : 
ind  raise  a  noble  stemme,  to  gire  the  fiime 
To  Clifton*8  blood,  that  is  denyM  their  name. 
liDw,  grow,  ftiire  tree,  and  as  thybranchesshoote, 
leare  what  tbe  Moses  sing  above  thy  root, 
ky  me,  their  priest,  (if  they  can  ought  divnie) 
lefore  tbe  moooes  baTC  flird  their  tripple  trine, 
*o  crowne  the  borthen  wbich  yoa  go  witball, 
Ł  shall  a  ripe  and  timely  issue  fali, 
"*  cKpect  tbe  honours  of  great  *Aubigny : 
Jid  greatą  rites,  yet  writ  in  mystery, 
kit  wbich  the  Fates  foibid  me  to  reyńle. 
>nly  thus  mach  out  of  a  ra^isb^d  zeale, 
Jnto  your  name  and  goodoesse  of  your  life 
liey  speake ;  sińce  ymi  are  truły  that  rare  wife, 
Hber  great  wi^es  may  Uosfa  at,  when  they  see 
Vhat  yoor  try*d  manners  are,  whattheinshonld  be; 
Iow  yoo  loTe  one,  and  hłm  yoa  śhonld;  liow  still 
Tou  are  depending  on  his  word  and  will ; 
fot  foshioD^d  for  the  coart  or  strangers*  eyes ; 
lat  to  please  him,  who  b  tbe  dearer  prise 


Unto  himselfc,  by  bemg  lo  daare  to  yoa. 
Thłs  makes,  that  yoor  atfections  stiU  be  new. 
And  that  your  soides  conspire^as  they  were  gone 
Each  into  other,  and  had  now  madę  one. 
Iive  that  one  still ;  and  as  leng  y«aras  do  pons^ 
Madame,  be  bold  to  use  tbis  tmest  c^asse : 
Wberein  yoor  foime  yoa  still  the saose aball  find; 
Becaose  nor  it  can  change,  nor  soch  a  flaiad. 


xrv. 


ODBTO 


Now  that  the  barth  is  crowD'd  with  smiling  fire. 
And  some  do  drink,  and  some  do  dance, 
Some  ring, 
Some  sing. 
And  all  do  strire  t'  ad^anca 
The  gladnesse  higber : 
Wherefore  sbould  X 
Stand  silent  by. 
Who  not  the  least, 
Both  lore  the  caus^  and  authon  of  the  fe 

Oive  me  my  cup,  bot  from  the  Thespiaa  wdl, 
That  I  may  tell  io  Sydney,  what 
lliis  day 
Dothsay, 
And  he  may  think  on  that 
Wbich  Ido  tell: 

.  When  all  the  noyse 
Of  these  forc*d  joyes, 
Are  fled  and  gone^ 
And  be  with  his  best  genius  left  alone. 

I 
Tbis  day  says,  theo,  the  namber  of  glad  yearef 
Are  jintly  summ^d,  that  make  ym  man; 
Yoor  Tow 
Most  now 
StriTe  all  right  ways  it  can 
T'  out-strip  your  peeres : 
Since  he  doth  lack 
Of  going  back 
Little,  wbose  will 
Doth  urge  bim  to  run  wrong,  or  to  stand  stilU 

Nor  can  a  little  of  the  oommon  storę, 
Of  nobles*  vaitae^  ^bew  in  yoa; 
Your  blood 
Sogood 
And  great  must  seek  for  new, 
Andstudy  morę: 
Nor  weary  rest 
On  what  's  deceast 
For  they  that  swell 
Witb  dttst  of  ancestors,  in  graTes  but  dwelU 

'T  will  be  exacted  of  your  name,  wbose  sonoc, 
Wbose  nephew,  whose  g^rand-child  you  are; 
And  men 
Will  then 
Say  you  have  follow'd  forre, 
When  well  bcgun : 

Wbich  must  be  now, 
They  teaoh  you  how. 
And  he  that  stayes 
To  li  ve  untin  to  miorrow  'hatb  lost  two  daye.<. 
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So  may  yoo  \vrt  in  honoar,  ai  in  mme, 
If  with  thn  trath  joa  be  impirM ; 
Somay 
1^18  day 
Be  morę  and  loog  dedi^d : 
AdA  with  the  flame 
Of  love  be  bńgfat, 
As  with  the  light 
Ofbone-fires.    Then 
The  birth-day  ibiiies,  whealogi 


6.rti 


[but  meik 
not  borne, 


XV. 


TO  UEŁYKN, 


OooD  and  great  God,  can  I  not  think  of  thee. 

But  it  most  ftraigbt  my  melancholy  be  ? 

Is  it  inierpreted  in  me  disease, 

That,  laden  with  my  sinnes,  I  seeke  for  eaie  ? 

O,  be  thou  witnene,  that  the  reines  doet  know, 

And  hearts  of  all,  if  I  be  sad  for  show, 

And  judge  me  after,  if  I  dare  pretend 

To  ouglit  but  grace,  or  ayme  at  oiher  end. 

As  thou  art  all,  so  be  thou  all  to  me, 

First,  midst,  and  last,  converted  one,  and  three ; 

My  faith,  my  hope,  my  loTe :  and  in  this  state. 

My  jndge,  my  witnesse,  and  my  ad\'ocate. 

Where  haTe  I  been  this  while  eałPd  from  thee  ? 

And  whither  rapt,  now  thou  but  stoup^st  to  me  ? 

Dwell,  dwell  here  still :  O,  being  every-where, 

How  can  I  doubt  to  finde  thee  erer  here  ł 

I  know  my  state,  both  fuli  of  shame  and  scome, 

Conceir*d  in  sinne,  and  nnto  labour  borne, 

Standing  with  feare,  and  must  with  horrour  fal), 

And  destinM  nnto  judgement,  after  all. 

I  feele  my  griefes  too,  and  there  scarce  is  ground, 

Upon  my  flesh  t'  inflict  another  wound. 

Yet  dare  I  not  coroplaine,  or  wish  for  death, 

With  holy  Paal,  lest  it  be  thought  the  breath 

Of  discontent ;  or  that  these  prayers  be 

For  wearincsse  of  łife,  not  lo^e  of  thee. 


II. 


lAT  joy  to  soone  shonld  waste ! 

Or  so  sweet  a  blisse 

Asakisse, 
Might  not  for  ever  last ! 
So  sttgred,  so  melting,  so  soft,  so  deUciou% 

The  dew  that  lyes  on  roses, 
When  the  monie  ber  selfo  discloses, 

Is  not  so  precious. 
O,  ratber  than  I  woold  it  smotfaer, 
Werę  I  to  taste  such  another; 

It  sboald  be  my  wishing 

That  I  migfat  die  kissing* 


SONGS,  Sęc. 


FROM  HIS  DRAMAS. 


FROM  CYNTHIA'8  REYBŁŁS. 


I. 


Slow,  slow,  fresh  fount,  keep  time  with  my  salt 
teares, 
Yet  slower,  yet,  O  faintly,  gentle  springs ; 
List  to  the  heayy  part  the  musipk  beares, 

**  Woe  weeps  ont  her  dirision,  when  she  sings." 
Droup,  liearbs  and  flowres ; 
Fali,  griefc,  in  showres ; 
'*  Our  beauties  are  not  ours:*' 
O,  I  coold  stUl 
(like  melting  snów  upon  some  craggy  hill,) 

drop,  drop,  drop,  drop, 
Since  natare's  pride  Is,  now,  a  wither*d  daffodill. 


UL 

Thou  morę  than  most  sweet  g1ove 
Unto  my  morę  sweet  lewe, 
SuiTer  me  to  storę  with  kisses 
This  emptie  lodgtng,  that  now  misses 
The  pure  rosie  hand,  that  ware  thee, 
Whiter  than  the  kid  that  baro  thee. 
Thou  art  soft,  but  that  was  softer ; 
Cupid*k  selfe  hath  kist  it  oftnr, 
Than  e're  be  did  his  mother^s  doves, 
Supposing  her  the  qaeen  of  loves, 
That  was  thy  miKtresse, 
Best  of  g1oves. 


WBBNl 


IV. 


«BNB  and  huntresse,  chaste  and  faire, 
Now  the  Sunne  is  laid  to  sleepe; 

Seated  in  thy  silrer  chaire, 
State  in  wonted  maoner  keepe : 

Hesperus  intreats  thy  light, 

Goddesse  excellcnt]y  bright. 

£arth,  let  not  thy  envious  shade 

Dare  it  selfe  to  interpose; 
Cynthia*8  shining  orbe  was  madę 

Heaven  to  deere,  when  day  did  dose  j 
Blesse  us  then  with  wisbed  sight, 
Goddesse  escelleotly  bright. 

Lay  thy  bow  of  pearle  apart, 
Ańd  thy  crystall^iniog  qułver  , 

GiTe  unto  the  flying  hart 

Space  to  breatbc,  how  short  soerer : 

Thou  that  mak'st  a  day  of  night, 

Goddesse  esccUcntly  bright* 


PROM  THE  POETAtTBR« 
V. 

Tp  1  freely  can  disoo^er 

What  would  please  OKt  in  my  lorer : 
I  would  haTe  her  faire  and  wittie, 
Savouring  morę  of  court  than  citiej 
A  little  prood,  but  fuli  of  pitie : 
Light  and  humorous  in  her  toying. 
Oft  building  hopes,  and  soone  destrpyin^i 
Long,  but  sweet  in  the  enjoyingj 
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Neitber  too  easie,  nor  too  hard : 
AU  extreme8  I  woald  haiee  bmrd. 

Słie  sboold  be  allowed  hor  passions, 
So  they  were  but  U8*d  ma  ftishioof ; 
Sometimesfroward  and  then  fitywning, 
SomeCimes  sickisb  and  then  swowning, 
£veiy  fit,  witb  change,  still  crowniog. 
Purely  jealons  I  would  hare  ber, 
Then  ooly  oonstant  wben  I  crave  her. 
'T  ia  a  vi>itae  should  no(  save  ber. 
Tbiu,  nor  her  delicates  would  ck)y  me, 
Neither  her  peerishuesM  annoy  me* 


t 


VL 


and 


a  wantoii; 
In  tbe  wbole  world,  there  is  tcant 

One  sucb  another : 

No,  not  bis  motber. 
He  bath  pluckt  her  doTes  and  sparrowes, 
To  feather  his  sbarpe  arrowes. 

And  alone  prevaileth, 

Wbiitt  tkik  Yenus  waileth. 
Bot  if  Cypris  once  reooyer 
Tbe  wag  ^  it  sball  bebove  her 

Tolook  better  to  bim: 

Or  she  will  undoe  bim. 


VII. 


Wakb,  oor  mirth  bcgins  lo  die: 

Ouicken  it  witb  tunes  and  winę : 
Raise  yoar  notes,  you  *re  out :  fle,  fie, 

This  drowzinesse  is  an  ilł  signe. 
We  bantsb  bim  tbe  qoire  of  gods, 
Tbat  droops  agen: 
Then  all  are  men. 
For  berę  '•  not  one  but  nods. 


VIII. 


Błush,  Folly,  blusb;  berę  's  nonę  tbat  fears 
The  wagging  of  an  asse^s  eares, 
Altbongh  a  woWisb  case  be  weares. 
1>etraction  is  but  basenesse*  ^arlet; 
And  apes  are  apeś,  tbougb  cloth'd  in  scarlet. 


FROM  YOŁPONE. 
IX. 

FooŁi,  they  are  tbe  ooly  nation 
Worth  men*s  enry,  or  admiration; 
Free  from  care,  or  aorrow-taking, 
Selres,  and  others  merry-making: 
AU  they  speak,  or  doe,  is  sterliug. 
Yoor  foole  be  is  your  great  iivuł's  darling. 
And  your  ladies'  sport  and  pleasure; 
Tongoe  and  babie  are  his  treasure. 
Eene  his  lace  begetteth  langbter. 
And  be  speaki  truth  fne  flrom  slaugbter ; 
He  ^  tbe  graoe  of  every  feast, 
Aod  sometimes  tbe  cbiefeit  guctt: 


Hatb  bis  trencber  and  his  slooie, 
Wben  wit  waits  upon  tbe  foole. 
O,  wbo  would  not  be 
He,  be,  be  ? 


Had  old  Hippocrates,  or  Oalen, 
(Tbat  to  tbeir  books  put  m^^cines  all  in) 
But  Knowne  this  secret,  they  had  nerer 
(Of  which  they  will  be  guilty  crcr) 
Beene  morderers  of  so  much  paper, 
Or  wasted  many  a  burtlesse  taper: 
No  Indian  drug  had  ere  beene  famed, 
Tabacoo,  sassafras  not  named ; 
Ne  yet,  of  guacum  one  smali  stick,  sir, 
Nor  Raymond  Lullie's  great  elinr.    ■ 
Ne,  bad  been  known  tbe  Danlsh  Gonswart, 
Or  Fftracelsus  witb  his  long  swonL 


XI. 

You  tbat  would  last  long,  list  tó  my  song. 
Make  no  morę  coyle,  but  buy  of  this  oyle. 
Would  you  be  erer  faire  ?  and  yong }  ' 
Stont  of  teeth  ?  and  strong  of  tongue  i 
Tart  of  palat  ?  quick  of  eare  ? 
Sharp  of  sight  ?  of  nostrill  cleare  } 
Moist  of  band  ?  and  ligbt  of  foot  i 
(Or  I  will  coroe  neerer  to  *t) 
Would  you  live  Iree  from  all  diseases  ? 
Doe  tbe  act  your  mistris  pleases ; 
Yea  fright  all  aches  from  your  bones? 
Herę  's  a  med*cine  for  tbe  nones. 


XII. 

CoMB,  my  Celia,  let  us  prore, 
Wbile  we  can  tbe  sports  of  love; 
Time  will  not  be  ours  for  ever, 
He  at  length  our  good  wiU  sever ; 
Spend  not  thou  his  gifts  in  Taine. 
Sonnes  tbat  set  may  rise  againe: 
But  if  once  we  lose  this  ligbt, 
'T  is  witb  us  perpetuall  night 
Why  should  we  deferre  our  joyes } 
Famę  and  rumour  ^re  but  toies. 
Cannot  we  delude  tbe  eyes 
Of  a  few  poore  bousbold-spies  ? 
Or  bis  easier  eares  beguile, 
Tbus  removed  by  our  wile? 
'T  is  no  sione  Iotc^s  fruits  to  steale, 
But  tbe  sweet  tbefts  to  reyeate: 
To  be  taken,  to  be  seene,    * 
These  baye  crimes  accounted  beene. 


FROM  THE  MASQUES  AND  BłfTBRTAlirMENTS. 

XIII.  Z^" 

Sn,  aee,  6  see  wbo  berę  is  come  a  Maying ! 

Tbe  master  of  tbe  ocean; 

And  bis  beauteous  Orian : 
Why  left  we  oor  playing? 
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Od  them,  that  gods  bo 
Vp,  nightingmle,  and  mg 

Raife,  larke,  thy  notę,  and  winf , 
Ali  birdf  thetr  moiick  foring. 
Sweet  robiD,  linet,  thrusb, 
Record  from  etery  bnrii 

Tbe  weloome  of  tbe  ki^ 
AndqQeene: 
Whofe  like  wen  Dever 

For  good,  for  fiure. 
Nor  can  be;  thoagh  fineih  May 

Sboald  every  day 
larite  a  leTerall  paiie. 
No,  tbongfa  she  ihould  intile  a  aererall  paiie. 


XIV. 


Wbbi  Lorę  at  fint  did  mora 

From  oat  of  chaos  \  brightned 

So  was  tbe  world,  and  ligbtned, 

As  now !  BccBa  As  nowf  eccbo.  As  now  ! 

Yeeld,  night,  then,  to  tbe  ligbt, 

As  blacknesse  hath  to  beanty ; 

Wbich  is  but  tbe  same  daty. 
It  was  for  Beauty  tbat  tbe  worki  was  nade\ 
And  wbere  sbe  raigneSyLoTe^s  fights  admit  do  sbada  *. 
Ecca.  Love'8  lights  admit  no  sbade. 
EccB.  Admit  no  sbade. 


XV. 

So  Beauty  on  the  wałers  stood, 
When  Love  had  serer^d  eartb  from  flood^ ! 
So  wbeo  be  parted  ayre  from  flre, 
He  did  witb  concord  all  inspire! 
And  then  a  motion  be  tbem  taught, 
Tbat  elder  tban  himselfe  was  tbougbt 
Whicb  tbought  was  yet  tbe  child  of  eartb  \ 
For  Love  is  elder  tban  his  birtb. 


XVI. 


If  all  these  Ciipids  n«>w  were  blind 

As  18  tbeir  wanton  brother; 
Or  play  sboald  pat  ii  in  tbeir  mind 

To  shoot  at  one  anotber : 

0 

*  So  is  be  faind  by  Orpbeus,  to  ha^e  appeared 
first  of  all  tbe  gods  awakened  by  Clotbo :  and  is 
tberefore  called  Pbanes  botb  by  bim  and  Lactan- 
tius. 

*  An  agreeing  opinion,  boih  witb  divines  and  phi- 
losopbers,  tbat  the  great  artificer  in  lo^e  witb  his 
own  idea,  did  tberefore  frame  the  woHd. 

*  Alladiog  to  bis  name  of  Himenis,  and  his  sig- 
mficatioD  in  the  name,  whicb  is  desiderium  post 
aspectum:  and  morę  than  Eros,  which  is  only  Cu- 
pido,  ex  aspeetu  amare. 

f  As  in  tbe  craaCkin  be  is  said  by  tbe  ancleots  to 
ha^e  done. 

^  Tbat  is,  borne  sińce  tbe  world,  and  ont  of  tboae 
dallerapprebenskms  tbat  did  not  think  be  was  before. 


Wbat  pretty  battaile  they  «o«M 

If  they  tbeir  objectaihoakl  nisfakr. 

And  each  one  woond  bis  mother! 


XVD. 


It  was  no  petity  of  coait, 
Alboei*  tbe  place  were  cbarmed. 

To  let,  in  eamest,  or  in  sport, 
So  many  loves  in,  armed. 

For  say,  the  dames  sboald  witb  tbeir  eyei^ 

Upon  tbe  bearts,  berę,  meane  sorprice ; 
Were  not  tbe  men  like  bai«ied  ? 


XVirL 


Ybs,  were  the  lo^es  or  folse,  or  atraying, 
Or  beauties  not  thdr  beauty  walgfaing : 
But  berę  no  soch  deceipt  is  mix*d, 
Tbeir  flames  are  pure,  tbeir  eyes  ute  fix'd ; 
Hiey  do  not  war  witb  differoit  darts, 
But  strike  a  mnsick  of  like  beoits. 


Mbłt,  eartb,  to  sea,  sea,  flow  to  aire. 

And,  aire,  flie  into  fire, 
WbiPst  we  in  tunes  to  Artfaar's  ćbaire 

Beare  Oberan*s  desire; 

Than  whicb  tbere  witbing  caa  be 
Save  James,  to  wbom  it  flies : 
But  be  the  wonder  is  of  toogues,  of  eai«i» 


Who  batb  not  beaid,  wbo  hath  not 

Wbo  batb  not  song  bis  name  ł 
The  suule  tbat  hath  not,  hath  not  beene; 

But  is  tbe  very  same 

Witb  boried  slotb,  and  knowes  not  fame^ 
Whicb  dotb  bim  best  oompriae: 
For  be  the  wondćr  is  of  tongues,  of  eareB»  of 


XX. 


Bow  botb  your  heads  at  once,  and  bearti: 

Obedicnce  dotb  not  well  in  parts. 

It  is  but  standing  in  his  eye, 

You  '11  feele  your  seWes  cbang*d  by  and  by. 

Few  nve  tbat  know  bow  quick  a  spring 

Works  in  the  presence  of  a  king: 

rr  is  done  by  tbis  j  youiT  sloogfa  let  foU, 

And  oome  fortb  new-bome  creatares  aU. 

[Thematęuen  UtfaU  tkeir 
nuuMung  apparel-^Thgm 
by  ĄtfoUamng: 


XXL 


So  breakes  tbe  Sun  Eartfe^s  mgfed  cbuKiy 
Wherein  rade  Winter  bottod  ber  ▼einea  ; 
So  grows  botb  streame  and  sówce  of  ptioi^ 
Tbat  lately  fotteni  w«re  witb  kse. 


o  naked  treei  gtt  cńsped  head^ 
md  callord  coAtes  tbe  rougbest  meadl» 
ind  all  get  yigoor,  youtb,  and  śpright, 
limt  aro  but  1ook'd  on  by  bis  ligbt 


S0NG9,  &€. 
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co  MIC  SONQ& 


WROM  THE  HONOUR  OF  WAŁBf  • 


XXIŁ 


SVA1I. 


'  18  not  come  berę  to  taake  of  Brot, 
Ironi  wheoce  tbe  Weise  do*8  take  his  root; 
lor  tell  long  pedegree  of  prince  Camber, 
Vhoae  linage  noald  fili  auli  tbii  cbamber; 
for  sing  tbe  deeds  of  old  saint  Dayy, 
"be  unip  of 'Wbich  would  flU  a  nary. 
(ut  harke  yow  me  now,  for  a  liddell  tales 
?  all  make  a  gread  deale  to  tbe  credit  of  Wales ; 

cBoaot* 

In  whicb  wee  *U  toadg  yoor  eares, 
With  tbe  praite  of  ber  thirteen  8*eeres ; 
And  make  yow  as  gład  and  menie 
As  fourteene  pot  of  perrie. 
Itill,  still  we  'ii  tondg  yoar  eares  with  the  praise,  &c. 


XXUL 


BOWILt. 


T  is  tnie,  wasweare  him  sberkin  freise, 
lut  what  is  tbat  ?  we  have  storę  of  s'eize, 
knd  Got  bis  plenty  of  goat^s  milkę 
Fhat  sell  him  well,  will  boy  bim  silke 
noogh  to  make  him  fine  to  quarrell 
U  Hereford-sizes  in  new  apparetl ; 
Lnd  get  htm  as  much  greene  melmet  perhap, 
P  all  gi^e  łt  a  (ace  to  his  Monmoutb  cap* 

But  then  tbe  ore  of  Lemster, 

By  got  is  never  a  sempster ; 

Tbat  when  be  is  spun,  ore  did, 

Yet  match  him  with  hir  thrid 
Still,  still,  &C. 


XXIV. 


koŁŁ  this  *8  the  backs  now,  Ićt  us  tell  yee, 

>f  someprovisions  for  tbe  bellie: 

ks  cid,  and  goat,  and  great  goate^s  mothcr, 

kod  rant,  ani  cow,  and  good  cowe*s  ather. 

knd  ooce  but  taste  o*  tbe  Webę  mutton, 

foar  Englis  s*eep*s  not  worth  a  buttpn. 

kod  then  for  your  fiss,  s*  all  sboose  it  yow  diis, 

dooike  but  about,  and  there  is  a  tiout. 

A  salmon,  cor,  or  chevin. 

Will  feed  you  m  or  seren, 

As  tanll  man  as  ever  swagger, 

With  WeIse  booke,  or  long  dagger. 
Sttll,  stUI,  Jcc. 


XXV. 


BVAN« 


Bot  auli  this  while  was  never  thinke 

A  word  in  praise  of  our  Welse  drinke^ 

Yet  for  auli  that,  is  a  cup  of  bragat, 

All  Engtand  s^eere,  may  cast  bis  cah-flit.. 

Aod  what  you  say  to  ale  of  Webley, 

Toudge  him  as  welł,  you  'U  praise  him  trebly, 

As  well  as  metheglin,  or  sidar,  or  meatb, 

S'  all  s'ake  it  your  dagger  ąuite  out  o'  the  seatb« 

And  oat-cake  of  Goarthenioo, 

With  a  goodly  laeke  or  onioą. 

To  giTC  as  sweet  a  rellis 

As  ere  did  harper,  Sllis. 
Still,  still,  hc 


X^CVI. 

■OWBU. 


And  yet,  is  nothing  now  auli  this, 
If  of  our  mos^pies  we  doe  misse ; 
Both  harpes  and  pipes  too;  and  the  crowd, 
Must  all  come  in  and  tankę  alowd, 
As  towd  as  Bangn,  Oavie^  beli, 
Of  which  is  no  doubt  yow  baye  here  tell, 
As  well  as  our  lowder  Wrexham  organ. 
And  rumbling  rocks  in  s'eere  Glamorgan ; 
Where  looke  but  in  the  grouud  there. 
And  you  s'all  see  a  sound  there, 
That  put  him  auli  togedder, 
b  sweet  as  measure  pedder. 
Still,  sUll,  &c 


XXVIL 


Au,  but  what  say  yow  śhonid  it  shance  too^ 
That  we  sboold  leape  it  in  a  dance  too, 
And  make  it  3roa  as  great  a  pleasure, 
Tf  bnt  your  eyes  be  now  at  leasure ; 
As  in  your  eaies  s*aU  le%ve  a  laugbter. 
To  last  upon  you  sixe  dayes  after  ? 
Ha !  wella^goe  too ;  let  us  try  to  do 
As  your  old  Britton,  tbings  to  be  writ  on. 
Come  pttt  on  other  lodkes  now. 
And  lay  away  yco;*  hookes  too; 
And  thottgh  yet  you  ha'  no  pump,  siis; 
Let  'hem  beare  that  yow  can  jump»  sinu 
StiU,  still,  5tc. 


GYPsiEsr  soms. 

FROMTRB  llAtQtm  PBRFORMBD  ATMJRtRlOB. 

XXVII  f. 

From  the  fomous  peaeke  of  Dai1>y, 
And  the  I>evilFs-arae  there  hard-by, 
Where  .we  yearely  keepe  our  musters, 
Thos  the-iEgąptiaiM  tbM)og:iB  clutter*. 
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Be  not  (nghted  with  out  fashion, 
Tbough  we  seeme  a  tattered  nation; 
We  account  oar  ragges,  our  ricbea, 
So  our  tricks  eaceed  our  stitchet. 

Give  us  bacoD,  rindes  of  walnuts, 
Shells  of  cockełs,  and  of  smalnuts ; 
Ribands,  bells,  and  safrond  lynneo, 
AU  the  world  is  oais  to  winne  in. 

Knaclu  we  hare  tbat  will  deligbt  you, 

Slłght  of  band  that  will  inrite  you. 

To  endure  our  tawny  facea, 

Quit  your  places,  and  not  eaufe  yoa  cut  your 

Ali  your  fortunes  we  can  tell  ye. 
Be  tbey  for  tbe  backe  or  bellie^ 
In  tbe  moodes  too,  and  tbe  tenses, 
Tbat  may  fit  your  fine  five  senses. 

Draw  but  tbcn  your  glo^ea  we  pray  you, 
And  sit  bUU,  we  wili  not  fray  you; 
For  tbougb  we  be  berę  at  Burley^ 
We*d  be  lotb  to  make  a  burly. 


JONSON*S  POEMS. 


lafies. 


XXIX. 


CocK-Łonśi-Ł,  wonld  needsbayetbe  De?ill  bis  guest, 
And  bad  bim  once  into  tbe  Peake  to  dinner, 

Wbere  never  tbe  fiend  bad  sucb  a  feast, 
ProTided  bim  yet  at  tbe  cbargc  of  a  sinner. 

His  stomacke  was  queasie  (for  commiog  there 
ooacht) 

Tbe  joggiDg  bad  causM  some  crudities  rtse; 
To  belpe  it  be  caird  for  a  puritan  poacbt, 

Tbat  uied  to  tume  up  the  eggs  of  his  eyes. 

And  so  recoTcrM  unto  bis  wisb, 
He  sate  bim  downe,  and  be  fell  to  eate: 

Promooter  in  plom-brotb  was  the  first  disb. 
His  owne  privie  kitcbin  bad  no  sucb  meate. 

Yet  thoagb  with  tbis  be  much  was  taken» 
TJpon  a  tudden  be  shifted  his  trencher, 

As  soone  as  be  spi*d  the  bawd  and  baoon. 
By  which  you  may  notę  the  Debili  's  a  wencher. 

Sixe  pickrd  taylors  sliced  and  cut, 
Sempsters,  tyrewomen,  fit  for  bis  pallat ; 

With  feathermen  and  perfumera  put, 
Some  twelve  in  a  charger  to  make  a  grand  sallet 

A,ricb  fat  usurer  stu'd  in  bis  marrow, 

And  by  bim  a  lawyer^s  btad  and  green-sawce ; 

Both  which  hisbelly  tookeinjike  a  barrow, 
As  if  titl  then  he  bad  ńe\'er  seene  sawce. 

Tbcn  carbonadoed,  ańd  cookt  with  paines. 
Was  brougbt  up  a  cloveu  seijanfs  face  ; 

The  sauce  was  madę  of  his  yeaman^s  braines, 
That  bad  beene  beaten  out  with  his  owne  mace. 

Two  raasted  sberiffes  came  wbole  to  tbe  board, 
(The  feast  bad  notbing  beene  without  'em) 

Both  łiTing,  and  dcad,  tbey  were  foxt,  and  fu*rd, 
Their  cbaines  like  sawsages  hung  about  'em. 


Tbe  Yery  oeit  dish  was  the  mayor  of  a  Umie, 
With  apuddingof  maintenancetfanutiD  hisbeily; 

Like  a  goose  in  tbe  feathers  drest  in  his  gowne. 
And  his  ooople  of  hhicb-boyes  boyld  to  a  jełly. 

A  London  cuckold,  hot  fitom  tbe  sptt, 
And  wben  tbe  carver  up  bad  broke  bim  ; 

The  Deviłl  chopt  up  his  head  at  a  bit,  f  bHn. 

Bat  the  bomes  were  very  oeere  like  to  bare  cbuakt 

The  chine  of  a  lecber  too  there  was  roasted, 
With  a  plumpe  harlofs  baunch  aod  gariicke; 

A  pander*s  pettitoes  that  bad  boosted 

Uimselfe  for  a  captaine,  yet  ncTer  was  wariicke. 

A  l&rge  fot  pastie  of  a  mid-wife  bot; 

And  for  a  cold  bak't  meat  into  the  story, 
A  reverend  painted  ladie  was  brooght, 

Aod  coffin'd  in  cnist,  till  now  she 


To  these,  an  orar^rofe^justice  of  peace»  [arme; 

With  a  ciarkę  Am  a  gizzard  tbrusŁ  taoder  each 
And  warranis  for  sippets,  layd  in  bis  owne  grease, 

Sbk  oVe  a  chaiBng  djsh  to  be  kept  warmfc 

The  joule  of  a  jayIor»  senr'd  for  fish, 
A  constable  Bous'd  with  Tinegar  by$ 

Two  aldermen  lobsters  asleepe  in  a  dish, 
A  deputy  tart,  a  churchwarden  pye. 

Ali  wbicb  devour'd ;  be  then  for  a  close, 
Did  for  a  fuli  draugbt  of  Derby  cali; 

He  heaT*d  the  huge  Tessell  up  to  bis  nose. 
And  left  not  till  be  bad  drunke  up  alL 


Then  finom  tbe  table  be  gaTe  a  start, 

Where  banqaet  and  winę  were  nothing  searce 

AU  which  he  slirted  away  witb  a  fort, 
From  whence  it  was  caird  tłie  Devil*8  Arse. 


And  there  he  madę  sucb  a  breacb  with  tbe  wiodę; 

llie  bole  too  standing  open  the  wbile, 
Tbat  tbe  sent  of  the  vapour,  before  and  bebiode, 

Hath  fouly  perfumed  most  part  of  tbe  nie. 

And  tbis  was  tobacoo,  the  leamed  soppose; 

Which  sińce  in  countrey,  court,  and  towne, 
In  tbe  Deviirs  glister-pipe  smoaks  at  tbe  nose 

Of  pollcat,  and  madam,  of  gallant,  and  elowoe. 

From  which  wicked  weed,  withswine*s  flesh  and  lii^; 

Or  any  thiug  else  that  's  foast  for  tbe  fiend: 
Oor  captaine,  and  we,  ery  God  save  tbe  king, 

Andsend  bim  good  meate,  and  mirthwithootcAL 


FROM  THK  9HEPHBRD'S  UOŁIDAT. 
XXX. 

KTiira  I. 

Taus,  thos,  b^gin  the  yearly  rites 
Are  due  to  Pan  on  these  bright  ttights; 
His  mome  now  riseth,  and  in^ites 
To  sports,  to  dances,  and  dełights: 
AU  envioiis,  and  prophaue  away, 
Tbis  is  the  shepheid's  holy-day. 


S0N6S,  kc. 


sn 


NTMra  II. 


Sa%w,  strew,  the  glad  and  smiliog  ground, 
Włth  cvery  flower,  yet  not  confound 
llie  prime-rose  drop,  the  spńog^s  owne  sponie, 
Bright  dayes-eyt^  and  the  lipa  of  ooires, 
Tlie  gąrden-star,  the  ąueene  of  May, 
The  roBe,  to  crowne  tbe  holy-day, 

NVMPH  KI. 

Drop,  drop  yoa  yiolets,  chaoge  your  buei^ 
Now  red,  now  pale,  as  lesera  use. 
And  in  your  death  goe  out  aa  well, 
As  whea  yon  iłv'd  imto  the  smell : 

Tbat  from  your  odonr  aU  may  lay, 

Thii  ia  tbe  ihepherd't  buly-day. 


XXXI. 

HYMNS  TO  PAN. 
HYMN  I. 

• 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  best  of  siagers,  Pau 

That  taught  os  swains,  how  first  to  tune  onriays. 
And  on  the  pipę  inore  atres  tban  Phcebuś  can. 
Cho.  Heare,  O  you  gnnres,  aod  bills  resound  his 
praise. 

Of  Pan  we  sing.  the  best  of  leaders.  Pan 

That  leads  the  Nayads,  aod  the  Dryads  forth; 
And  to  their  daunces  morę  then  Hermes  can. 
Cho.  Heare,  O  yoa  grores,  and  hills  resound  his 
worth. 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  best  of  hnnten,  Pan 

That  drives  the  heart  to  seeke  unused  wayes, 
And  in  the  chace  morę  then  Sylvann8  can, 
Cua  Heare,  O  you  groves,  and  hills  resound  his 
praise. 

Of  Pan  we  sing,  the  best  of  sbepberds,  Rin 

That  keepes  oor  ftocks,  and  us,  and  both  leads  ibrth 
To  better  pastures  then  great  Pales  can : 
Cmo.  Heare,  O  you  groTes,  and  hills  resound  his 

worth. 
And  while  his  powers  and  praises  thus  we  sing, 
The  ralleys  let  rebouod,  and  all  the  riTers  ring. 


xxxir. 


łITMNE  II. 


Pan  is  our  all,  by  him  we  breath,  we  lirę. 

We  mo^e,  we  are ;  't  is  he  our  lambes  doth  reare, 
Our  Bocksdoth  blesse,  and  from  the  storę  doth  głve 
Tbe  warme  and  flner  fleeces  that  we  weare.    . 
He  keepes  away  all  heates  and  colds, 
Drives  ali  diseases  lirom  our  fotds : 
Makes  every  where  the  spring  to  dwełl, 
Tbe  ewes  to  feed,  their  udders  swell ; 
But  if  he  frowne,  the  sheepe  (alas) 
The  shepheards  wither,  and  the  grasse. 
StriYe,  strive  to  please  htm  then  by  still  increasing 

thus 
The  rites  are  dueto  him,  who  doth  all  rightfor  us. 


XXXIII. 


■YMMI  III. 


Ifyet,ifyet 
Pan's  orgies  yoa  will  fnrther  fit, 
See  where  the  silver-footed  fayes  doe  lit, 
The  nymphes  of  wood  aod  water ; 
Each  tree*s,  and  fountaine^s  daughter, 
Goe  taike  them  fbrth,  it  wiil  be  good 
To  see  some  wave  it  like  a  wood. 
And  others  wind  it  like  a  flood  $ 
lu  springs. 
And  rings, 
Till  the  applause  it  brings, 
Wakes  Eccho  from  her  seatem 
The  cfeses  to  repeate. 
(Ech.  The  ck)ses  to  repeate.) 
Eccho  the  tniest  oracie  on  ground^ 
Though  nothing  but  a  sonnd.' 
(Ech.  Though  nothing,  jcc) 
Belov*d  of  Pan,  the  Yalley*s  aueeo, 

(Ech.  Thevalley'8&c.) 
And  often  beard,  though  never  seeoi^ 
(Ech.  Though  neTer  seene.) 


Xrxiv. 


■Yma  17. 


GsBAT  Pa^,  tbe  father  of  Our  peace  and  pleasure. 

Who  giv*st  us  all  this  leasure, 
Heare  what  thy  hallowd  troope  of  herdsmen  pray 

For  this  their  holy-day. 
And  how  their  vowes  to  thee,  they  in  Łycasum  pay. 
So  may  our  ewes  receire  the  mounting  rammes, 
And  we  bring  thee  the  earliest  of  onr  lambes : 
So  may  the  first  of  all  our  fells  be  thine. 
And  both  the  beestning  of  our  goats  and  kine. 
As  thou  our  folds  dost  still  secure. 
And  keep*st  our  fouutaines  sweet  and  parę 
Driv»8t  hence  the  wolfe,  the  tode,  the  brock, 
Or  other  vermine  from  the  flock. 
That  we  prcserr^d  by  thee,  and  thou  observ'd  by  ns, 
May  both  live  safe  in  shade  of  thy  lor'd  Manalus. 


PROM  THB  MASaUB  OP  THE  PORTUHAJK  I$LEI!. 

XXXV. 

LooKB  fbrth  the  shepheard  of  the  seas. 
And  of  theports  that  keepe  the  keyes, 

And  to  your  Neptune  tell, 
Macaria,  prince  of  all  the  isies, 
Wherein  there  nothidg  growes  but  smiles, 

Doth  here  put  in  to  dwell. 

• 

The  windes  are  sweef,  and  gently  blow, 
But  Zephirus,  no  breath  they  kniow, 

The  fether  of  the  flowers : 
By  him  the  virgin  riolets  live, 
Aod  every  plant  doth  odours  give, 

As  new  as  are  the  howen.    . 
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CHOIOB. 


Tb«D  thiDke  it  not  a  oommon  cause, 
That  to  it  M>  mach  wooder  dratrety 

And  all  the  HeaTcna  oodsent, 
With  hannony  to  tanę  their  nota, 
In  answer  to  the  pablike  Totei, 

That  tbr  it  up  were  sent, 

cBoaoi. 

Spring  all  the  graoes  of  the  age. 

And  all  the  loves  of  time ; 
Bring  all  the  pleasares  of  the  staft, 

And  relishet  of  rime: 
Adde  all  the  softnenes  of  couits, 

The  lookes,  the  laughten,  and  the  sporta. 
And  mingle  all  their  sweets  and  salts* 

That  nonę  may  say»  the  triumph  halta. 


FROM  ŁOTB^  TKfUMFH  TBBOUtłB  CAŁUPOUi. 

XXXVI. 

Jot,  joy  to  mortals,  the  rgoyotng  6res 

Ot  gladnesse,  smile  in  yonr  dilated  heaits  I 

Whilit  love  prafenta  a  worid  tif  chast  denret, 
Which  may  produce  a  bannony  of  parts ! 

ŁoTO  ifl  the  right  aAection  of  the  minde, 

The  noble  appetite  of  what  n  bett: 
Deiire  of  imion  witK  the  thing  deńgn'd. 

Bot  in  fruition  <yf  it  cannot  rest 

The  father  plenty.  ia,  the  mother  want. 

Plenty  the  beauty,  wfaich  it.  wanteth,  drawes  j,  ' 
Want  yeelds  it  selfei  affoiding  what  ia  scant. 

80  both  allectioaa  are  the  union*f  cause. 

Bat  rot  not  berę.    For  kurę  hath  larger  scopes, 
New  joyea,  new  pleasares,  of  as  fresb  a  datę 

As  are  his  minntes:  and  in  him  no  hopes 
Are  pure,  bat  those  he  can  perpetuate. 

*IV>  yon  that  are  by  exce11ence  a  queene ! 

The  lop  of  beanty !  bot,  uf  sach  an  ayre, 
As  onely  by  the  mind^s  eye  may  be  seene 

Yonr  enter-woTen  lines  of  good  and  fmyie  I 

Yottchsafe  to  grace  love's  trinmph  here  to  nigbt, 
Through  all  the  streetcs  of  your  Callipolis; 

Which  by  the  splendour  of  yoar  rayes  madę  brigbt 
The  seat  and  region  of  all  beauty  is. 

Love^  in  piyrfection,  longeth  to  appeare. 
Bat  prayes  of  &voar  he  be  not  callM  on, 

TUI  all  the  subnibs  and  the  skirts  be  cleare 
Of  pertuibatKMis  and  th'  infection  gon. 

Then  will  he  flow  fbrth,  like  a  rich  p^ume 
Into  yonr  nostńls !  or  some  sweeter  sound 

Of  melting  musiqae  that  shall  not  consume 
Within  the  eare,  but  run  the  mazes  round. 


FROM  CBŁORfDU. 

xxxvTr. 

Come  fortfa,  oome  ibrth,  the  gent1e.spTi«g> 
And  carry  the  glad  newes  I  bfing. 

To  Earth  out'  coromon  mother: 
It  is  decreed  by  all  the  gods 
Tbe  HeaT'n  of  Earth  shall  hare  no  oddes. 

Bat  one  shall  k>ve  another: 

Their  gloriA  they  sheH  >Mit«alI  make, 
Earth  looke  on  Heaten,  for  iieaTeB*s  sake; 

llieir  honoars  shall  be  efcnt 
All  emulation  cease  and  jarres ; 
Jore  will  ha^e  Earth  to  have  her  starret 

And  Ughts  no  lease  then  HeaTen. 


It  is  already  dane,  in  flowers 

As  fkesh,  and  new  as  are  the  honres^ 

By  warmth  of  yonder  Sunne. 
But  will  be  multiplyM  on  os, 
If  from  the  breath  of  Zephjrras 

Like  fayonr  we  haye  wonne. 

Gire  all  to  him:  his  is  t)ie  dew^ 
The  heate,  the  humour, 

SPtING. 


Attthetni^ 


Beloved  of  the  spring  i 

scraraus. 
The  Sunne,  the  wind,  tbe  Tordare! 

sraiHc. 


That  wisest  natnre  cause  ean  cali 
Of  i^aick^ning  any  thmg. 


All, 


PROM  TBB  SAD  flHBFHSRlh 
XXXVIIL 

• 

Thoagh  I  am  young  and  eannot  tell, 
Either  what  Death  or  LoYe  Is  well, 
Yet  I  ha^e  heard  they. both  beare  darts. 
And  both  doe  ayme  at  humane  hearts : 
And  then  agaśne  I  have  beene  told 
Lorę  wounds  with  beat,  as  Death  with  cold  ; 
So  that  I  feare  they  doe  hut  bring 
Eactreames  to  touch,  and  roeane  one  thing. 

As  in  a  ruinę  we  it  cali 
One  thing  to  be  blowne  up,  or  fisll ; 
Or  to  oor  end,  like  way  may  have^ 
By  a  flash  of  Ugbtning  or  a  wavie; 
So  Lote^s  iaflamed  shaft  or  bnod» 
Bilay  kill  as  soooe  as  Death'1  oold  handf 
Bacept  Ii)Te's  flres  tbe  Tertne  haYe 
To  frtght  the  frost  oat  of  the  gcavf« 


MISCELLANEOUS  PIECES. 
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MlOBf  TBI  MŁBIIT  WOBf  AN. 

xxxrx. 

^to  be  Mat,  still  to  be  drest, 

Ab  you  were  going  to  a  ftHot; 

SUII  to  be  powdered,  stiłl  perfam>d : 

Łady,  it  łs  to  be  presumM, 

Thoagh  art's  bid  cainei  are  not  fimnd, 

Ali  is  DOt  sweet,  all  is  not  soond. 

OtTe  me  a  look,  give  me  a  face, 

Hat  makeg  timplicity  a  grace ; 

Robes  looeely  flowiog,  bair  ai  free : 

Sucb  sf0eet  neglect  morę  taketb  me^ 

Than  all  tb'  adulteriea  of  art  ; 

They  ttiike  minę  eyes,  but  not  m  j  beart 


mum  i>  Ii 


IM  THS  DBTIL  IS  AM  ASS. 
XL. 

Do  but  look  on  ber  eyes !  tbey  do  ligbt 

All  tbat  love's  world  comprizeth : 
Do  bat  look  on  ber  bair !  it  is  brigbt 

Aa  kfre^  star  when  it  risetb  1 
Do  btt»  mark,  ber  lbrebead's  smootber 
rhan  words  tbat  sootb  ber ! 
Ind  ftt>m  ber  arcb'd  brows  socb  a  grace 
bedt  itKlf  tbroiągb  tbe  fiue; 
Is  alone  tbere  triampbs  to  tbe  lifct 
Ul  tbe  gain,  all  tbe  good,  of  tbe  elements'  strife. 

iare  you  seen  but  a  bright  Hly  grow, 
Before  rude  banda  ba^e  .touch'd  it } 

ia^e  you  markM  but  tbe  &U  of  tbe  soow, 
Before  tbe  soiil  batb  smutchM  it  ł 

iave  3roo  felt  tbe  woo(  of  tbe  bea^er  ? 

>r  swan's-<lown  erer  ? 

>r  bare  smąlt  o>  tbe  bud  of  tbe  brier } 

)r  tbe  nard  i*  tbe  flre  ? 

)r  bave  tasted  tbe  bag  of  tbe  bee  ? 

>!  so wbite!  O,so8oft!  O, so sweet ia sbe. 


MISCELLANEOUS  PIECES. 

CHORUSES. . 
FROM  TBB  TBAOBDT  OF  CATAŁINB. 

I. 

liui  DOtblng  great,  and  at  tbe  beight 
emaine  ao  kmg  ?  but  its  own  weigbt 
TiB  minę  It  ?  or,  is  't  blind  chance, 
bat  atill  desires  new  states  t'  advance^ 
nd  qoit  tbe  ojd  ?  else,  wby  must  Romę 
e  by  itselfe  now  OTcr-come  ? 
■tb  ^e  not  foes  inow  of  tbose, 
fbom  she  batb  madę  socb,  and  enclose 
er  ronnd  about  ?  or  are  tbey  nonę, 
pcept  sbe  first  become  ber  own  ? 
wretcbednesse  of  greatest  states, 
>  be  obnoxiou8  to  tb6se  fates : 
VOJL  V. 


IThat  caonot  keep  wbat  tbey  do  gaine  ^ 
And  wbat  tbey  raise  so  ill  sustaioe ! 
Romę  now  is  mistris  of  tbe  whole 
World,  sea,  and  land,  to  either  pole; 
And  even  tbat  fortunę  will  destroy 
Tbe  power  tbat  madę  it :  she  doth  joy 
So  mucb'in  plenty,  wealtb,  and  ease^ 
As  now  tb'  escesse  is  ber  disease. 

Sbe  builds  in  gold  j  and  to  the  starres  j 
Am  if  she  tbreatned  Heav'n  witb  warress 
And  seeks  for  Heli,  in  quarrie8  deep, 
Oiving  tbe  fiends,  tbat  tbere  do  keep» 
A  bope  of  day.    Her  women  weaie 
The  spoiles  of  nations  in  aa  eare, 
Oiang^d  for  tbe  treasure  of  a  shell  I 
And  in  tbeir  loose  attirea  do  swell 
Morę  ligbt  than  sailes  when  all  winds  play : 
Vet  are  the  men  morę  loose  than  tbey ! 
Morę  kemb'd,  and  bath'd,  and  rub'd,  and  trim*d, 
Morę  8leek*d,  morę  soft,  and  slacker  limm'd ; 
As  prostitnte  t  so  much,  tbat  kinde 
May  seek  it  seKe  tbere,  and  not  finde. 

Tbey  eat  on  beids  of  silk  and  gold  j 

At  ivory  tables;  or  wood  sold 
Dearer  than  it:  and  leasing  plate. 

Do  drink  in  atone  of  bigber  ratę. 

Tbey  bunt  all  gronnds ;  and  draw  all  seas; 

Fonie  every  brook  and  bosh,  to  please 

Tbeir  wanton  tasti:  and  in  reqaest 

Havenewandraretbing8$  nottbebest! 
Hence  comes  tbat  wild  and  Tast  expenoa^ 

Tbat  batb  enforcM  Rome^s  vertue  tbence, 

Wbich  simple  poTerty  first  madę  t 

And  now  ambition  doth  invade 

Her  State  with  eating  araHce, 

Riot,  and  every  otber  yice. 

Decrees  are^ugbt,  and  lawes  are  sold, 

Honours,  and  offices  for  gold ; 

The  people*R  Yoyces,  and  the  free 

Tongues  in  the  senate  bribed  be. 

Soch  ruinę  of  ber  manners  Romę 

Doth  suffer  now,  as  she  's  becooie   * 

(Without  the  gods  it  soone  galne-say) 

Botb  ber  own  spoiier  and  own  prey. 
So,  Asia,  'art  thou  crully  eTen 

With  118,  for  all  tbe  blows  thee  given ; 

When  we  wbose  vertue  conquer'd  thce, 
Hius  by  tby  rices  ruin'd  be. 


n. 

Orbat  father  Man,  and  greaier  Jove, 
By  wbose  high  aospice  Romę  batb  slood 
So  long ;  aod  Ant  was  built  in  blood 

Of  your  greatnepbew,  tbat  tbenstroYa 

Not  witb  his  brotber,  but  your  rites : 
Be  preseot  to  ber  now,  as  tben, 
And  let  not  proud  and  foctious  raea 

Against  your  wills  oppose  tbeir  migbts. 

Our  consnls  now  are  to  be  madę  $ 
O,  pot  it  in  the  publick  voice 
To  make  a  free  and  worthy  cboice : 

Escluding  sucb  as  would  iuTade 

The  commoiHwealth*    Let  wbom  we  ntms^ 
Have  wisdome,  fore-sight,  fortitude. 
Be  morę  with  faitb|  than  face  endu'4» 

And  studio  oonscience  abore  foma. 
Mm 
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Saeh  fli  not  leate  to  get  the  Mrirt 
Id  State,  by  power,  pai^,  ar  bribes, 
AmbitioD'B  bawdes :  bot  morę  tlie  tribes 

Bjr  vertae,  mddttti^  deflert. 

Such  as  to  justice  will  adbere, 
Wbat  erer  great  one  it  offiond : 
And  from  tiie'  embraeed  tnith  not  b<ttd 

?or  envie,  hatred,  giftt,  or  feare. 

Tbat  by  tbeir  dedds  will  make  H  knonra^ 
Wbose  dignitłe  they  doe  ioMainei 
And  life,  st«e,  glory,  ril  tUey  g^hte^ 

Gount  the  repuM^jne^t  not  tbeir  owne. 

Sucb  tbe  old  Bruti,  DmH  were, 
The  Cipi,  Curtii,  wbo  did  glve 
TbemselTes  for  none:  ód  wonM  not  liye 

Ab  men,  good  only  for  a  yeftre. 

Soch  were  tbe  grenfCamilli  too; 
The  Fabii,  Scipiot;  Ibait  itill  tboogbt 
No  worke,  at  price  endngb^  was  broqgkty 

Tbat  for  thdr  eoontrey  they  eo«ld  doa. 

And  to  ber  honoar  -did  so  kńil» 
As  aU  tbeir  acts  were  nndeńitood 
The  sinewes  of  tbe  pnbliok  good : 

And  tbey  themsehres  one  sonie  with  it^ 

Tbese  men  were  tmely  magistrates; 
These  neitber  practisM  ioroe  nor  fonnes : 
Nor  did  tbey  leere  the  heimt  in  ^Ofmes ! 

Ąnd  suoh  they  are  make  bappiestatet. 


ni. 

Woirr  is  this,  Hearens,  ybu  pfepare, 

Witb  BO  much  BiriAnesse,  iind  Bo  Bodaine  ridng  ? 
There  are  no  Bonnes  of  Ekrth  tbat  dare 

Again  rebellion  ?  or  tbe  gods  surpriling  ? 

Tbe  world  dotb.8bake,  aod  naturę  feares, 
Yet  is  tbe  tamult  and  tbe  borrour  greater 

Włtbin  oar  miods,  than  in  oar  eares :    [threat  ber. 
80  muob  Ronie'8  fatilts  (now  growu  ber  fate)  do 

The  priest  and  people  run  abont, 

Esicb  order,  age,  and  sese  amaz'd  at  otber ; 
And  at  tbe  ports  all  thronging  out, 

As  if  tbeir  safety  were  to  quit  tbeir  motber : 

Yet  flinde  tbey  tbe  same  dangen  there, 
From  wfaich  tbey  make  soch  hastę  to  be  preseryed; 

For  gnilty  states  do  ever  beare 
Tbeplagues  aboattbemwhkdkffaey  faatndeterved. 

And  tiU  tbosfc  plagaes  do  get  above 

Tbe  mountaines  of  onr  fimlts,  and  tłieie  da  sit  j 
We  see  >hem  not.    Tbus  Btill  we  lorc 

Tbe  OTili  we  do,  nntiU  we  toftr  it. 

Bot  most  ambition,  tbat  neere  Tice 
Tii  Tertoe,  hatb  the  ftite  of  Romę  profdked  $ 

And  madę,  tha^  now  'Rome'B  sełfe  no  priee. 
To  free  ber  froin  tbe  deatb  wberewith  sbeli  yoked. 

Tbat  restleBse  itl,  tbat  still  dotb  bniM 
Upon  BUGcesse;  and  ends  not  in  aspiring: 

But  there  begiits ;  and  ne're  is  filPd,  [Biring. 

While  ought  remalnes  tbat  secmes  bot  worth  de- 


Wberein  the  tboogbt,  nnlike  tbe  eje. 

To  wbich  tbings  for  seeme  smftUer  thaa  the^f  wk^ 
Deemes  all  oontentment  placM  on  bigh : 

And  thinks  there  *s  nothtng  great  but  vbat  iafor. 


O,  tbat  in  time,  Romę  did  not  cast 
Her  ernrarB  up,  tbis  fortunę  to 

T  hare  seene  ber  crimes  ere  tbey  were 
And  felt  ber  fiuilts  before  ber 


nr. 

Now,  do  oar  eares,  before  onr  eyea^ 

like  men  in  mist, 
Disoorer,  wbo'ld  tbe  state  sarptize. 

And  wbo  resist  ? 

And  as  tbese  douds  do  yeeid  toligfat, 

Now  do  we  see, 
Oor  tboughts  of  thbigs,  bow  they  did  figli^ 

Wbich  seem'd  V  agrte? 


Of  wbat  straiD^  pieees  are  we 

Wbo  Dothiag  know; 
Bnt  Bs  new  ayis  aur  eaNi-iavaie^ 

Still  censureso ? 


Tbat  now  do  hope,  andnow^ 

And  nowenny; 
And  thcn  do  bate,  and  tbcB  kife 

But  know  not  wby : 


Or,  if  we  do,  it  Is  so  latSb 
As  oar  bast  mood, 

Thoogb  tnie,  is  thenihougbt 
And  empty  of  9^MBd. 


How  baTe  we  clMU!ig'd,  and  cone 

In  erery  doome, 
Since  wicked  CatiUne  went  out, 

Andąuitted  Romę) 


One  while  we  thougbt  bim  i 

And  tben  w'  accusM 
Tbe  consul  for  bis  maliee 
And  power  abus^d. 


Since  tbat  we  beare  bć'is'fh  krmes» 

We  tbink  not  bo  : 
Yet  charge  the  conBul  witb  oor 

Tbat  let  bim  go. 

So  in  our  oensore  of  tbe  stałe, 

We  still  do  wander; 
And  make  tbe  oarcful]  magistfala 

The  markę  of  slander. 

Wbat  age  is  this,  wbere  bonest  ttfefen^ 

Plae^d  at  the  beknę, 
A  sea  of  some  foule  moiotb  or  pen 

Shall  over-whelme  ł  ^ 


And  cali  Iheir  dtligenoe  deceipt; 

Their  ^erŁue,  ▼ioe ; 
Tlieir  watehfolnesse  but  lymg  in 

And  blood  the  pńce. 


MISCeUAMCiOUS  PDECES. 
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Oy  let  os  płock  this  eyill  aeed 
Oatof  our  ipiiHtf; 

And  give  to  a«eiy  jiohłojdefd* 
TbeoMoeit 


Łest  me  seeme  (btet^if  <W«iiaiM) 

Into  Umk  tńM% 
To  lorę  diseafe:  andłiradMlIiec^nfiBi 

Wone  thso  the  cńoies. 


EPITHALAMIOK 

FROM  HYMBIŁBI. 


Gład  titne  ii  at  thls  poiDt  arriT^d 
For  wbich  loTe^s  bopes  wa»  lo  long  lhr'd« 
Łead,  Hjrmen,  ińd  away  j 
AiidletiiDOl]^«feiy, 
Nor  lMiiqaets  (biot  «irQ«t  Mnei) 
Tbe  Łoftles  fratt  tfMif  bibiet. 
>  T-is  Capid  cab  to  anae  $ 
And  tbig  his  lasI  atauiDe. 

Bhrink  not,  aofk  Tirgiii,  you  «iQ  lorc^ 
Anon,  wbat  yoa  lo  feare  to  prov«b 

Tlida  b  DO  killidg  wawo, 

To  which  you  pMaed  ane; 

But  fiiire  aod  gMIfle  ilHfe 

Which  kyv«ni4ian  thdr  Iffe. 

T  is  Capid  oties^to  ame; 

And  tbb  Kto  last  abinne. 

Helpe,  yooths  and  ▼ir^ni,  ta^  to  sing 
rbe  prise  whtcb  H^nKniboie  dott  briogi 

And  did  so^laialy  lap 

From  fortb  the notbbr**  lapS 

Ib  place  ber  by  tfaat  side 

Wbeee  abe  iqnit  long  abidew 

On  Hymen>  Hyaiaił  oall> 

Tbtt  ntght  is  Hjrmen^s  all. 


is  yet  in  ww=\ 
Whmt  star  can  sodcsswa  ni  jron  ? 
Wbose  Iłgbt  doth  slili  adome 
Yoar  bride,  that  ere  tbe  monę  f 
'  Shall  fisr  moro  peKbot  be»' 
And  fiae  as  brigbt  aa  be ; 
Wben  (Uke  to  bim)  ber  name 
la  chang'd  ^  but  nok>ber<flame. 

BnatCy  tender  lady,  and  ad^enisr; 

nie  ooYetoos  bouse  would  baye  yoo  enter. 


poeme  faad  ibr  tbe  most  part  yermm-iDter- 
isJarem  or  carmen  Amosbeum :  yet  that  not  always 
(ne,  bat  oftentimes  wriad,  aad  sometimes  neglect- 
sd  in  tbe  same  soqg»  as  in  ows  you  sball  fini  ob- 


*  Tlie  bride  was  always  fisin'd  to  be  rarished,  ex 
(reaiio  matris :  or  (if  she  were  wanting)  ez  proxima 
leceasitadins^  beoaosethai  bad  loccecded  well  to 
losnaloa,  wbo  by  fonoe  gat  wires  fisr  bim  aOd  bis, 
PODE  tbe  Sabines.  See  Fest.  and  that  of  Catul. 
loi  rapb  teneram  ad  tiram  ▼irginem. 

>  Wben  be  u  PboiphonS|  yet  tbe  Mn*  star,  as  1 
isiwe  aoCed  bt^NTSb 


Tbat  be  migbt  wealthy  bej 
Aod  yoa  ber  ndstris  see ^: 
Hastę  your  own  good  to  meet  j 
And  lift  jvaT  golden  feet 
Above  the  thresbold  high^ 
With  prosperous  aagury. 

Now,  yoaths,  let  go  your  pretty  armes  \ 
Tbe  place  witbin  chants  otber  charmesb 

.  Wbole  ibowers  of  rooes  4ow  ) 

And  iriolets  seeme  to  grow, 

StrewM  in  the  chamber  there, 

As  Yenos  meadc  it  were. 

On  Hymen,  Hymen  cali, 

Thu  night  is  Hymen^  all* 

Good  matrons,  that  so  well  are  known 
To  aged  hosbands  of  yonr  own, 

Place  yoa  oar  bride  to  night ; 

And  soatch  away  the  light  ^ : 

That  she  not  bidę  it  dead 

Beneath  ber  spou8e*s  bed; 

Kor  be  reserre  the  same 

To  belpe  tbe  funerall  Hamci* 

So  now  yoa  may  admit  bim  in  | 
The  act  be  corets  is  no  sin,. 

Bat  cbaste  and  holy  ]ove, 

Which  Hymen  doth  approve: 

Witboot  wbose  hallowiog  firet 

All  aymeo  are  base  desires. 

On  Hymen,  Hymen  cali, 

Tbb  night  is  Hymen's  all. 

Now  free  from  Tulgar  spight  or  noise, 
May  you  eojoy  your  mutualjoyes| 

Now  you  no  feare  controules. 

Bat  lips  may  mingle  soaless 

And  soft  embraces  bind^ 

Tb  each  tbe  otbeHs  miód: 

Wbieb  may  no  power  untie^ 

"nu  one  or  both  must  die. 

And  look  befiore  yon  yeeld  to  slomber, 
That.yonr  deligbts  be  drawn  past  namberi 

"  Joyes^  got  with  strife,  increase.** 

Aflbct  no  sleepy  peace; 

Bat  keep  tbe  biide^s  iaire  eyes 

Awake  with  ber  owne  cryes, 

Which  are  bat  mayd«isleares  i 

Aad  Idases  dry  soch  teares. 


*  At  the  entrance  of  tfie  bride,  tbe  <nistome  waa 
to  gi?e  ber  tbe  keyes,  to  signifi^  tbat  sbe  wai  abso« 
Inte  mistrb  of  the  plaoe,  and  the  wbolediipoBitkm 
of  the  family  at  ber  cara.    FesL 

^  This  was  also  aootber  rite:  tbat  sbe  nUgfat  noi 
toach  the  threshold  as  she  entred,  bot  was  lifted 
o^er  it  Servias  saith,  becaose  it  was  sacred  to 
Yesta.  Fiut  in  Otuest.  Bom*  remembers  diTers 
canses.  But  that,  which  I  take  to  come  neerest 
tbe  trutb,  was  only  tbe  afoydlng  ef  soroeroos  drngSy 
osad  by  witcbes  to  be  bnried  nnder  tbat  płace-  to 
tbe  destrojring  of  Barriage-aBłty,.or  the  power  of 
generatioo.  flee  Absand*  in  GeniaUb,  and  Christ 
Landus  upon  Gatol. 

*  For  tbb,  looke  Fest.  m  Vbc  Kapi/ 
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Then,  coyne  then,  Łwixt  your  lipi  to  iweet. 
And  lei  not  oockles  closer  meet ; 

Nor  majr  your  murmuring  Loves 

Be  drown*d  by  Cypru*  dores : 

Let  łvy  not  to  bind 

As  when  your  armeft  are  twin*d : 

Tbat  3rou  may  boŁb,  e*re  day, 

Eise  perfect  every  way. 

And  Jono,  whose  great  powers  protect 
Ule  marriage  bed,  with  good  efiect 

The  labour  of  this  night 

Bleaae  thou,  for  fiiture  light : 

And,  thou,  Ihy  happy  charge, 

Olad  Oenini,  eniarge ; 

That  they  may  botb,  e*re  day, 

Rise  perfect  every  way. 

And  Yenna,  Łboa,  vith  Łimely  teed 
(Wbich  may  their  after  oomforts  breed) 

Informe  the  gentle  wombe  ; 

Nor,  let  it  pro^e  a  tombe : 

But,  e*re  ten  moones  be  waited, 

Tlke  birtfa,  by  Cynthia  hasted. 

80  may  tbey  both,  e're  day, 
perfect  eTery  way. 


And»  when  the  łwbe  to  ligbt  is  Bhown, 
Let  it  be  like  each  parent  known  i 

Much  of  the  Ikther^s  lace, 

Morę  of  the  mofher't  grace  ^ 

And  either  grand8tre'8  spirit, 

And  fiune  let  it  inherit* 

That  men  may  Heme  th'  embraces, 

Tbat  joyned  to  such  raoes. 

Ceaie,  yonths  and  Tirgins,  3rou  have  done ; 

Sbut  fiut  the  doore:  and,  as  they  ioone 
To  their  perfection  hast, 
So  may  their  aidonn  last 
So  either*s  strength  out-Iive 
Ali  losse  that  age  can  give : 
And,  though  foli  yeares  be  told, 
Their  formcs  grow  slowly  old. 


I 


LOYE,  A  LTTTLE  BOY. 
raonTBE 

MA8QUB  ON  ŁOfiD  HADDINGTON'8  MARRIAOE. 

FIUT  OtACB. 

BaAOTtts,  bave  ye  seen  this  toy, 
Cąlled  Łove,  a  Kttle  boy, 
Almost  naked,  wanton,  blind, 
Cruell  DOW  j  and  then  as  kind  f 
If  be  be  amongit  ye,  say ; 
He  is  Yenus'  pin-away. 

ttCOND  CKACl. 

Sbe,  that  will  but  now  d]Scover 
Where  the  winged  wag  doth  hover, 
Shall,  to  aight,  reoeive  a  kisse, 
How,  or  where  hęr  selfe  would  wish : 
But,  who  briogs  him  to  his  mother, 
Jhall  hare  that  kissc^  and  anotber.. 


H*  hath  of  markes  about  him  plenty : 
You  sball  know  him  among  tweoty. 
Ali  his  body  is  a  fire. 
And  his  breatb  a  flaaie  entire, 
That  being  shot,  like  fightning,  in, 
Woands  the  heart,  bot  not  the  skia. 

FRSrOEACB. 

At  his  sight,  the  Sun  hath  tumed, 
Neptune  in  the  waters,  bumed ; 
Heli  hath  felt  a  greater  heat : 
Jare  himselfe  fbnook  his  seat: 
Tnm  the  center,  to  the  skie, 
Are  his  trophees  reared  hie. 

SIOOMD  oaACi. 

Wmgs  fae  hath,  which  thoo^  yee  c]ip» 

He  will  leape  from  lip  to  li^ 

Over  liver,  light^  and  hemt. 

But  not  stay  in  any  pait; 

And,  if  chanoe  his  arrow 

He  will  shoot  himsetfo,  in 

TlinU>GftACB. 

He  doth  beare  a  goldeii  bow. 
And  a  quiver,  banging  Iow, 
Fuli  of  arrows,  that  ont-biste 
Dian*s  sbafts :  where,  if  be  ha^e 
Any  head  morę  shaip  than  otliery 
With  that  first  he  strikes  hia  mothar. 

rnsToiAOL 

Still  the  ftumt  are  hit  fdelL 
When  his  dayes  are  to  be  craeH, 
Loveri'  hearts'are  all  bb  fiiod  ; 
And  his  bathes  thenr  wamest  blood : 
Nought  but  woundt  his  band  doth 
And  be  batet  nonę  like  to  Reaton. 

fSOOHDOaAOk 

Trust  him  not :  his  words,  though 
Seldome  witb  his  heart  do  meet. 
All  his  practice  is  deeeit; 
ETery  giftitisabait;  • 
Not  a  kitse,  but  poysan  beatci  j 
And  most  treason  in  his  tearct. 

Idle  minutes  are  his  raigne ; 
Then,  the  straggler  makes  his  gain^ 
By  pretenting  maidt  with  toyea, 
And  would  hare  ye  think  liem  joffeB  -. 
'T  is  the  ambition  of  the  elfe, 
Ib  'haTe  all  childish,  as  himselfe. 

ntfroaACB. 

If  by  thete  ye  please  to  know  him, 
Beaoties,  be  not  ntce,  but  show  him« 

SBCOHD  CRACK. 

Though  ye  had  a  will,  to  hide  him, 
Now,  we  hope,  ye'le  not  abide  him. 


Since  ye  faeare  his  Mtdr  play  ; 
And  tbat  be  is  Yenos'  run-away. 
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EPITHALAMION. 


Up,  youthei  and  Tiigini,  up,  and  pimise 
llie  god  whoM  nigfatB  oat-thine  his  dayas ; 

Hymen,  whoB^  balknred  rites  ' 
Gonld  nerer  boast  of  bńghter  tights : 
Wliose  tiands  pane  libertee. 
.Two  of  yonr  troope,  tbat,  with  the  morne  were  firce. 
Ara  now  wag*d  to  his  warre. 

And  what  they  are, 
If  yoa  '11  perfection  see, 
Yoor  seWes  mnst  bee. 
Shine,  Heqieni8,  sfaine  ibrtb,  tfaoo  wished  staire. 

What  joy,  or  hoDonis  can  oompare 
With  hofy  noptials,  when  they  are 

Madę  out  of  eqaaU  parts 
Of  yeeres,  of  states,  of  hands,  of  hearts  ? 
When  in  the  happie  choyce, 
The  spoose  and  spoosed  ha^e  the  fonnott  Toyce ! 
Sucb,  glad  of  Hymen**  warre ; 

Łive  what  they  aie. 
And  long  perfection  see : 
And  such  onn  bee. 
Shtae,  Hesperus,  shine  forth  thoo  wished  starre. 

The  solemne  state  of  this  one  night 
Were  fit  to  last  an  age*8  light ; 

Bat  there  are  rites  behind 
Have  lesse  of  State,  but  morę  of  kind: 
ŁoYe^s  wealthy  eroppe  of  kisses, 
And  fhiitAiU  hanrest  of  his  mother^  blisses. 
Soand  then  to  Hsrmen^s  warre : 

That  what  these  are, 
Who  will  perfeetioo  see, 
May  hastę  to  beew 
Shine^  Hesperas,  shine  ibrth  thon  wished  starre. 

IiiTe's  common-wealth  coosists  of  tojres  j 
Ifis  coonoell  are  thoee  antiqae  boyes, 

Oamesy  laagbter,  sports,  delights, 
That  trinmph  with  him  on  these  nights : 
To  whom  we  must  giye  way. 
For  now  thelr  raigne  begins,  and  hwts  till  day. 
They  sweeten  Hymen's  warre, 

And,  inthat  jarre. 
Make  all,  that  married  bee, 
Perfection  see. 
fhfaM,  Hespenis,  shine  ferth  thon  wished  star. 


Why  stayes  the  brid»-groome  to  in^ade 
Ber,  that  wonkl  be  a  matron  madę  ? 

Good-nigfat,  whilst  yet  we  may 
Oood-njght,  to  yon  a  Tii^gin,  say : 
To  morrow,  rise  the  same 
Toar  mother  is,  and  nse  a  nobler  name^ 
Speed  wełl  in  Hymen^s  warre, 

That,  what  yon  are, 
By  yoor  perfection,  wee 
iód  al!  may  see. 
Ame,  Hespems,  shine  fbrth  thon  wisbet 

To  night  18  Venns*  vigil  kept. 

This  night  no  bride-groome  erer  slept; 

And  if  the  faire  bnde  doo» 
Ihe  manried  say,  't  is  his  fenh,  too. 


Waketfaen;  and  let your łights 
Wake  too :  for  they  'I  tell  notfaing  of  yoar  nights ; 
Bnt,  that  in  Hymen'8  warre 

Yon  perfecŁ  are. 
And  such  perfection,  wee 
Doe  pray,  shoold  bee. 
Shine,  Heq)erus,  shine  forth  Łbou  wished  starre; 

That,  ere  the  rosie-fingerd  moroe 
Behold  nine  moones,  there  may  be  borne 

A  babę,  t'  uphold  the  famę 
Of  Radcliffe*8  blood,  and  Ramsey's  name : 
Tbat  may,  in  his  great  se^, 
Weare  the  long  honours  of  bis  fether's  deed. 
Such  fruits  of  Hymen's  warre 

Most  perfect  are; 
And  all  perfection,  wee 
Wish,  you  should  see. 
Shine,  Hespems,  shine  forth,  thon  wished  starre. 


WrrCHES*  GHARMS. 

nOM  THB  MASftUB  OP  aUBIMB. 

SiSFEU,  stay,  we  want  our  damę ; 

Cali-  upon  her  by  ber  name. 

And  the  cbarme  we  nse  to  say } 

That  she  ąuickly  anoynt,  and  come  away. 

raUTCHAMO. 

Damę,  damę,  the  watch  is  set: 
Qaick]y  come,  we  all  are  met. 
From  the  lakes,  and  feom  the  fens, 
From  the  rocks,  and  from  the  densy 
From  the  woods,  and  from  the  ca^es, 
From  the  churcb-jrards,  from  the  grayes, 
From  the  dnngeon,  from  the  tree 
That  they  die  on,  here  are  wee. 

Gomes  she  not  yet  ? 
Strike  another  heate. 

sBcoMD  auniB. 

The  weather  is  feire,  the  wind  is  good, 

Up,  damę,  o*  yonr  horseof  wood: 

Or  eise,  tuek  np  your  gray  fkock. 

And  sadle  your  goate^  or  yonr  greene  oook, 

And  make  his  bridle  a  boCtome  of  thrid. 

To  rowie  np  how  many  miles  yoa  haye  rid. 

Onickly  come  away  ; 

For  we  aU  stay. 

Nor  yet?  nay,  then. 
We  hi  try  her  agen. 

innaiCBAuci. 

The  owle  is  abroad,  the  bat,  and  the  toad. 

And  80  is  the  cat-a-mouotaine, 
The  ant^  and  the  mole  sit  both  in  a  hole. 

And  fh>g  peeps  out  o'  the  feuntaine ; ' 
The  dogs,  they  do  bay,  and  the  timbrds  play, 

The  spindle  is  now  a-tuning  $ 
The  Moone  it  is  red,  and  the  starres  are  Hed, 

Bat  all  the  sky  is  a-buming : 
The  ditch  is  madę,  and  our  nayles  the  spade^ 
With  pictures  fiU,  of  waxe,  and  of  wooU; 
Their  lires  I  stick,  with  needles  qttłck; 
There  lacks  but  the  blood,  to  make  np  the  fk)od. 


■5U 


JONSONS  POiW^ 


Quickly,  damę,  Uico,  Mag  yoar  part  in, 

Spurre,  ffpnne,  upon  litUe  ACartin, 

Merrily,  merrily,  make  bim  aaile, 

A  worme  in  his  moutb,  and  a  tbonie  id  's  tajle, 

Fire  above,  and  fire  below, 

With  a  whip  i'  your  baod,  to  mąka  liiąi  go. 

O,  DOW  8be'8  come  ! 
Let  all  be  Jnnbe. 

man,  baos. 

Wełl  done,  my  Ha^   Apd,  come  we  firaugbt  witb 

>pigbt, 
To  overŁbrow  tbe  glory  of  this  nigbt? 
Holds  our  great  purpose  ?  Hac.  Yes.  Dam.  Butwanfs 

tbere  nooe 
Of  oar  just  number  ?  Ua«.  Cali  ua  one,  by  one,' 
And  then  our  Damę  shall  see.    Dam.  Fint^  tbes, 

advaDce 
My  drowaie  serraiit,  atnpida  I^norance, 
Known  by  tby  scaly  yestore ;  and  bring  od 
Thy  f<Barefull  nater,  arild  Suspitioa, 
Whose  eyes  do  never  sleep-^  let  ber  knit  handt 
With  qułck  Grednlity,  that  noct  ber  siandt, 
Wbo  hath  but  one  eare,  and  that  always  ope  ; 
Two-faced  Falsebood  ibilow  in  the  ropę ; 
And  lead  on  Murmure,  #ith  the  cheeks  deep  hung ; 
Sbe  Malice,  wbetting  of  ber  ibrked  tongue ; 
And  Malice,  Impudence,  wbose  forehead's  lost ; 
Let  Impudence  lead  Slander  on»  to  boast 
Her  oblique  look ;  and  to  lier  subtle  side, 
Tbou,  black-mouth;d  Fjcecration,  stand  Apply*d ; 
Draw  to  tbee  Bittem«SM,  whose  pOies  sweat  gal ; 
Sbe  flame-ey*d  JUge;  Kage,  Miscbiefb.  Hag.  Herę 

we  arealŁ 
Dam.  Joyne  now  onr  hearts,  w6  Mtirfdll  óppoiiteB 
To  Famę  and-CHory.     Let  not  tbeśe  brigbt  niglitB 
Of  hoDour  blaze,  thus  to  dfend  om* eyes; 
Shew  our  seWes  tniely  enrious,  and  let  rise 
Our  wonted  rages :  do  what  may  beseeme 
Sucb  names  and  natores  /  VertiKJ  ^ńte  will  deeme 
Our  powers  decreas^d,  and  thibk  lis  baiii^'d  Eartb, 
No  lesse  than  Heavęn.     Ąll  her  antiqoe  birtb, 
As  Justice,  Faith,  she  will  resŁore ;  and,  bold 
Upon  oar  sldtbt  retrite  her  age  óf  gdid. 
We  must  not  let  eor  natiTo  BanDcra,  thns, 
Corrupt  with  ease^    111  Jśtas.nolj  bot  iana. 
J  hate  ta  see  these  fiaitś  of  a  toft  psaoe. 
And  curse.Uie  piety  tgii^itsach  iooteaae. 
Let  us  difturba  j  t  ^tm,  aad  blaat  tiN!  U|fht ; 
Młxe  Heli  witb  Heaven,  and  mwkm  Katura  flght 
Witliin  her  selfe ;  loose  the  wfaole  iicnge  of  dkings : 
And  cause  the  ends  run  back,  into  tbeir  springi. 

Hau.  Wbat  our  Damę  bidft  job  do. 
We  are  ready  for.    Dam.  Tban  £Ali  too. 
But  first  relate  me,  what  you  have  sought, 
Where  you  ba^e  been,  and  what  yoa  haTe  brooght. 

HAOOES. 

1.  I  bare  been,  all  day,  kwkiog  aftor 
A  r^^etii  feeding  upon  a  ąuattifer; 

And,  Boon  as  she  tuni'd  her  beaek  to  the  sentłH 
I  soattbM  this  nocsell  out  of  ber  moiitb. 

2.  I  J^re  beeaa^atberiag  woWes^  haires, 
The  ma^  dugt'  fo^ma,  and  tbe  addefs* 
The  spurgiogs  of  a  dead-DMm*s  eyss, 
AaA  all  ałace  the  emoń^  8tiihna.did  li^r* 


3.  I,  last  night,  lay  all  alone 

O'  tbe  ground,  to  heare  the  mandrake  grane; 
And  pluckt  bim  np,  Iboagb  be  grew  fuli  ki«r; 
And,  as  I  bad  done,  tbe  cocke  did  citnr. 

4.  And  I  ha'  beene  choosing  oat  this  aeoll, 
From  cbafMtt  hoMcs^  thai  wwa  InU  { 
From  pńvate  giats,  andpoUialw  pi|li^ 
And  frigfated  a  anlan  Q«t  oCJbiawila. 


5.  Under  a  cradla  I  did  ci 

By  day  t  ■■•»  wmi 

At  night,  I  suck'd  tha  breath ; 

And  pluck'd  tbe  noddiog  aofaeby  tka 


6.  I  bad  a  dagger :  wkat  did  I  wA 
Kitfd  m  JDtet,  toliav»  bis  lat. 
A  piper  it  got,  at  a  church-ałe, 
I  bade  bim,  mptamhUim  mnd  i>  the 


7.  A  mnrderer,  yooder, 

Tbe  Sun  aod  (ba  aam 

I  bit  off  a  sinew,  1  eKpp^d  bśa 

I  bioaffat  atf  Uft  «H%  ti«> 


8.  The  scritcb-owles* 

Tbe  bkod  of  the  frog,  ssd  ikib 

I  hare  been  getting ;  and  aiadeof  bis 

A  pDfMk,  tolwapar  Ckaiik«» 


9.  And  I  ha'  baca  plaoking  (| 
Hemlock,  henbaoe,  adder^a-toaigDe* 
Night-ahade,  moone-woit,  labbaid'i 
And  twise,  hf  the  dof^  wai  lika  to  be 


r) 


10.  I,£f«nthiejawiaf  a_ 

Did  snatch  thesa  faoDes,  aad  lltaD  laaf^d  the  4itch; 

Yet  went  I  back  to  the 
Kiird  tbe  black  cat,  po 


n.  l.««nttolbetQ«dbfeeds«Mderttie«Bll, 
I  charm^d  bim  out,  and  be  came  at  my  cali ; 
I  8crateb'd  out  tbe  eyas  df  Ihe  owle  b^Son, 
Itoretbebel^viagS  whatMaMkdyM' 


Yes,  1  haye  bfongbt  (to  helpe  our  tovs) 
Homed  poppy,  cyprasae  bougb^    ' 
Tbe  fig-tree  wild,  that  grows  od  tODibe% 
And  jujce,  that  from  the  lajreb-tree  ciwae§» 
The  basilick^s  blood,  and  tbe  Yiper^s  akis^ 
And,  aaV|  otir  orgies  M»  bagpo* 


mdbeffMk^rfcihuimgiiaouiim;  wkenmde 
tooke  occiuim,  Łq  boatt  aU  tkę  MtratUikKlfdfa 
witches  hv  i^  ^imómUt  j  flf  Mch,  ^terypoei  (m 
'  the  m^stj  doe  gisf.^aaM  .*  IfoiRcr  l»  Grof,  ai  A» 
Odj/st.  S  ^miiiw  to  JSamf^ti,  m  Pkmmmm- 
tria  ;  Firgii  fę  Ąlfhmifmi  ia  A£s^  €M  to 
Dfptas,  in  Amor,  ta  9fęha  Md  Oiree^  m  Jf«- 
tamorpk,  TtbuUm^Śtil^t.ff^r^^  ioCniAj 
Sagana,  Vaa,  Rita;  m^ficm  to  ^Mair,  a^  i^ 
aaryo,  ^  Hnu  fBif*  fyir^  Arkiitr  i9knĘĘ^ 
m  B-ag.  <atd  CUaidian  to  Megćera,  /rA.  1.  ta  Ibi- 

fman;  nAo  tafmtht  MU^^fi-^Mk^M^ 
dOyf^m^plh$.ih»^huioiMlHtim4k€fmf» 
bende  Her  moraU  perum  of  ^  -rWy  i  ^amjgnmf 
tke  it^  driflk  f«  .of^''} 
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'oQ  ftends  wid  Mm,  (if  yet  My  be 

ITone  tlutt  4mt  udwęt)  yoo  tbst  hmwe  qiiak'd  to  aee 

lieie  koo^  untM;   Ńd  shi«Dk»  wkMi  «e  hmye 

ckafiii'«U 
'oa,  Umt  (to  ftimę  «t)  lMt«  yoiur  ibIym  dinnn^d, 
^nd  to  oiir  jfom^n,  9esigik*d  yo«v  wlii|»  and  brands* 
irh«Q  «e  wentfiwib,  t|ieie«oi^  of  men  and  Iwds, 
'oUyihAt  h«ve  t^M  me  ride^  wlien  HeoMto 
Kint  not  tolPB  ehaiieM  «lientbebeifltoousiee» 
iTitbout  a  bicatb  <rf  wM»  bMh  knookt  tbe  sky ; 
Jid  tbat  hatb  ttiuodiPed*  Jwe  noi  knowmg  «by : 
yhen  we  h»ve  ąsi  Uie  ykynentoefc  wen^ 
bde  midnifbl  M9  tb«  Snn,  and  d«y  the  tUn; 
iThen  tbe  wmg'd  tightiB^,  m  Ibe  eOMW>  bątb  ftoid; 
Jid  fviAeit  a?ei*  bftfe  nin  baok»  afmid, 
*o  aee  the  eeme  nmoft,  the  grawa  to  mog^ 
i^Mde  plaoea  alle^  and  the  aeaaiiM  ahan^^ 
^^ben  tbe  pale  BfooD*  ai  tbe  tetmiee  down  fell 
^aon'd»  Mid  duBst  noit  atay  tbe  aeeoirf  ąiell. 
reą»  tbat  b«ye  oft  be«a  eowckwef  ttiemsight^; 
jBd  tboa,  thfe»4bmBed  eter,  tba^  en  tbme  nighla 
Lrt  oniy  poperCnlł,  to  ubeaa  ti^ple  nama 
Iras  we  iaebae^  onoc^  twice,  anA  tbriee  tbe  mmei 
r  now  with  ritet  prapban^  and  ibnile  enangh, 
Ve  do  imrabe  thee;  daidien  all  tbit  roefe, 
l^itb  pfOMit  foga.  EibalnSaith^iDttfiietTapon, 
«dsUłhe»  Uindneato  tbrMgb  tbeae  blaBmg  tapen. 
?ogia»  lei  e  inw^iwing  etei 
iie  wbikt  wie  bnry  aU,  i'  tbe 
tut  finti  «ee  eiefy  feol  be  bąre; 
ind  evary  knea^    Hm.  Yt$,  ówtt,  they  afe* 

FOUITH  CBARMB. 

>BĘm,  o  deepe^  we  lay  tbee  to  elaepe; 
Ve  leaye  tbee  driiike  by,  if  tbon  obance  to  be  dry  i 
totb  milkę,  and  blgod,  tbe  dew»  and  tbe  flood. 
Ve  breatbe  in  tby  bedy  at  the  foot  ead  tbe  bead ; 
Ve  oo?er  tbee  wannę,  tbat  tbou  tak»  no  bannę: 

And  wben  tbon  doet  wake. 

Damę  Gartb  phall  qnake^ 

And  tbe  bonsee'  ibake, 

And  ber  belly  shall  ake, 

Aa  ber  b^cke  were  biake, 

$Hfik  »  birtb  to  make^ 

As  is  tbe  blna  dnke : 

Wboia  ferm  tbou  sbalt  tafce. 

Never  a  stanę  yet  sbot  > 
Where  be  the  aabes  ?  Hag.  Herę  i*  tbe  pot* 
IUm.  Cast  them  up ;  and  tbe  flintnitone 
Orer  the  left  sbonJder  bonę : 
Intothewest.    Hao.  Itwillbebest 

Tbe  sticks  are  a-crosse,  there  can  be  no  loape» 

The  sagę  is  rotten,  tbe  sulpbur  is  gotten 

Up  to  tbe  skie,  tbat  was  i*  the  gronnd. 

FoUow  it  tben,  with  our  rattles,  round  ;     * 

Under  tbe  bramble,  o?er  the  brier« 

>i4]ttle  mose  beat  will 9et  it  on  A^e: 

Fat  it  in  nund,  to  do  it  kind, 

Tkiw  water,  aad  blow  wind. 

Bouncy  is  orer,  Bobbie  is  nnder, 

A  iUfb  of  ligb^  and  a  ćlap  of  tbunder, 

A  storme  of  raine,  aootber  of  bayle. 

We  all  mnst  bome,  i'  the  egge-sbell  rnyle; 

The  masŁ  is  madę  of  a  gieat  pin, 

The  tackle  of  cobweb,  the  sayle  as  thin. 

And  if  we  gof  tbA>Q|^  fmd  n9i  fi^l  ii 


Stay.    All  onr  cbarmes  doe  notbing  win 
Upqn  the  ąight ;  our  laboor  dies ! 
0^r  i^ągidiL-fiBatmc  will  not  rise ; 
Nor  yet  tbe  storme !  we  most  repeat 
Morę  direftiil  voyoes  faire,  and  beat 
The  gronnd  with  viperi,  tiU  it  sweat. 

snCTH  CHARBIB* 

Barkę  doss^  wolves  bowlc^ 

Seas  roane^  woods  ro^le, 

Clouds  crnck,  all  be  black» 

3ut  tbc  light  ofir  ohannęp  dge  nake. 


Not  yet  ?.  ny  raga  begina  te  sw^ ; 
Darkaesse,  deńls,  nigbt,  and  HeU, 
Doe  not  tbus  delaymy  spelL 
I  cali  yon  onoe,  and  I  emi  yon  twice ; 
I  beat  yon  agaiae,  if  you  stoy  my  tbriee: 
Thoroogb  these  cranyes,  wbere  I  peepe, 
lie  let  in  tbe  Hgbt  to  see  yonr  sleepe. 
And  all  tbe  seerets  ef  yonr  tway 
Sbałl  lie  as  open  le  tbe  day, 
As  wnto  me.    fitili  ars  yen  dealb  ? 
Beaeb  me  a  bengh,  tbat  nehpe  bare  leafe, 
Tostriketbealre^  and  aeonite, 
To  bnrie  npen  tbis  glering  bgbt; 
A  rastie  kAk,  to  wonnd  minę  arme ; 
And,  as  it  drops,  Ile  speake  a  ebaime^ 
Shall  eleaTe  the  ground,  as  Iow  as  Hes 
Old  sbrank-up  Cliaos,  and  let  rise, 
Onee  morę,  bis  darke,  and  reefcing  head, 
To  strike  the  world,  and  Natnre  dead, 
Untill  my  inagiok  birtb  be  bred. 


Black  goe  in,  and  blacker  oome  out; 

At  tby  going  downe,  we  giye  tbee  a  shont 

Hoo! 
At  tby  rising  agaip^  tbou  sbalt  have  two. 
And  if  tbon  dost  what  we  would  have  tbee  doe, 
Thou  sbalt  baye  tbree.  tbou  ibalt  haye  foore, 
Tbou  sbalt  bąye  ten,  tbou  sbalt  baye  a  soore* 
ÓQ!9*  Har»  If  ar.  Hoo ! 

f  lOBTB  cąkMuą- 

A  dond  of  pit^  a  ąraisc,  aad  a  sańtd), 
To  hasto  bbn  nway,  and  a  w«ude.wind  play, 
Befiww,  ma  after,  wbick  thnader  for  langhAm, 
And  stormes  for  joy,  of  tiw  naiing  boy  { 
His  band  of  a  dnke,  bis  taile  of  a 


Aboot,  abont,  and  abont, 
mi  tbe  miat  arise,  and  tbe  lights  flie  oot^ 
The  imagm  neitber  be  seene^  nor  folt  & 
The  woUcn  bune,  and  tbe  wayen  melt^ 
Spriidcle  your  \\qpH3KB  npon  tbe  groundl, 
And  into  the  ayre :  aióofidy  aionnd* 

Around,  around, 

Around,  asound, 

TiU  a  musiąne  sou^d^ 

And  tbe  pasę  be  fonńi 

To  włucb  we  may  danos^ 

Ai4  W  cbgnMs  adyaaoe. 


536 


JONSON^S  POEMS. 


A  PASEGYRE, 

ęm  nt  BAPfr  snuukci  oriAMu,  oun  lOTCiAtom,  to 
Htt  RKST  BioH  tEssioir  O?  paiłiamuit  im  thii  hu 

'    KWCDOMC,  THB  l^TB  OP  MABCH,  1603. 

Licet  toto  nunc  Helicone  frai.    Mart 

HeavV  dow  oot  8tńve9,  alone,  our  breasts  to  fili 
With  joyes :  bot  urgeth  his  fuli  fa^oun  itill. 
AgBine,  tbe  glory  of  oqr  weiterae  worid 
Unfolds  hiinselfe :  and  from  hii  eyes  are  hoori'd 
(To  day)  a  thoasand  radiant  lightt,  that  itreame 
To  every  nook  and  angle  of  bis  realme. 
His  fbnner  rayes  did  only  cleare  tbe  tky ; 
Bat  tbese  his  searcbing  beanu  are  cast,  to  pry 
lato  those  dark  aod  deep  concealed  yaidts, 
Wbere  men  commit  błack  incest  wit^  thair  faalts ; 
And  snore  supinęly  in  tbe  stall  of  sin : 
Wbere  Mnrder,  Rapine,  Lost,  do  sit  within, 
Carow8łi)g  buoiane  blood  in  yron  boirles, 
And  make  their  den  the  slaogbter-boose  of  soules: 
From  whose  fou}e  raeking  cavemeB  first  arise 
Those  damps,  that  sp  ofiisnd  all  good  meQ*8  eyes. 
And  would  (ił  not  dispers'd)  infect  tba  crown, 
And  in  tbeir  vapour  ber  bright  metali  drown. 

To  tbis  so  cleare  and  sanctified  an  end, 
I  saw,  wben  reverend  Tbemis  did  deKcnd 
Upon  bb  fltate  ;  let  down  in  that  ricb  chaine* 
That  fastneth  beavenly  power  to  earthly  raigne: 
Besidelier,  stoup't  on  either  band,  a  maid, 
Faire  Dice,  and  Eonomia ;  wbo  were  said 
To  be  ber  daagbbers :  and  bat  fiuntly  known 
On  Earth»  till  now»  tbey  came  to  graoe  bis  tfarooe. 
H«r  third,  Irenę,  belp^d  to  beare  fajs  traine  | 
And  in  ber  ofiice  towM  sbe  woiild  remaine, 
Tili  fbrraine  malicer  or  annaturall  spight 
(  Wbicb  Fates  aTort)  sbonld  force  ber  ftom  ber  right. 
With  tbese  be  pass*d,  and  with  bis  people^s  bearts 
BreathM  in  bis  way ;  and  soales  (tbeir  better  parts) 
Hasting  to  Ibllow  fortb  in  sbouts,  and  cryes. 
Upon  his  face  all  Łbrew  their  covetous  eyes, 
As  on  a  wonder :  some  amazed  stood, 
As  if  tbey  felt,  but  had  not  known  their  good. 
Otbers  woald  ^ine  have  shewn  it  to  their  words : 
But,  wben  tbeir  speech  io  poore  a  help  affbrds 
Unto  tbeir  zeal*s  espression ;  tbey  are  mute : 
And  only  with  red  silence  bim  salute. 
Some  ery  from  tops  of  booses ;  tfainkiag  noyie 
Tbe  lltiest  herald  to  prodaime  tme  joyes : 
Otheis  on  ground  nm  gaang  by  his  side^ 
All,  as  onwearied,  as  onsatisfled : 
And  OYery  windore  griev'd  it  coald  not  move 
Aloog  with  bim,  and  the  same  trouble  proTC. 
Tbey  that  had  seen,  bat  fbare  short  dayes  befi>re. 
His  gladding  look,  now  long*d  to  see  it  morę. 
And  as  of  late,  wben  be  through  London  weqt, 
The  amorous  city  qMir*d  no  ornament, 
Tbat  might  ber  beantles  heighten;  bat  so  drest, 
As  our  ambitioiis  dames,  wben  tbey  make  feast^. 
And  would  b<  courted :  so  tbis  town  pat  on 
Uer  brightest  tyre }  and,  in  it,  eqaaU  shonę 
To  ber  great  sister :  sa^e  tbat  modesty, 
Her  place,  and  yeares,  gave  ber  precćdency. 

The  joy  of  either  was  alike,  and  fali ; 
No  age,  nor  sexe,  so  weak,  or  strongly  doll,^ 
That  did  not  beare  a  part  in  tbis  consent 
Of  bearts  and  royoet.    All  the  aire  was  reot. 


As  with  tbe  marmure  of  a  moiring  iróod  ; 
Tbe  ground  beneath  did  tweme  a  mońi 
Wab,  wukbres,  1006,  towars,  staeptas,  wK 
With  sererall  eyes,  that  in  tbb  ol^ecC  mc*. 
OM  men  ware  f^d,  theńr  &tefl  till  now  did 
And  infisnts,  that  the  boares  bad  madę  sbc 
Tobringthemfbrth:  wfailtt  ńper  ^e^  rad  aft 
To  understand  tbe  morę,  the  mon  wre  rapC 
Thw  was  tbe  people's  Iots,  with  wbich  d&d  rtrłwe 
The  nobles'  seale^  yet  eitlier  kept  alive 
The  other's  (lamę,  as  doŁh  the  wike  mad  wi 
That  fhendly  temper^d,  one  porę  taper 
Meane  while,  the  icfoiend  Themb  drm 
The  king's  obeying  will,  firam  taking  piMe 
In  tbese  Taiue  stin,  and  to  bb  mind  toggeHi 
How  be  may  triampb  in  bb  sol^ecta*  bre^s, 
With  better  pomp*    Sbe  teb  Urn  fint,  <«  that  U^* 
Are  bera  00  Eaitb  tbe  most  coospicuoas  thinga: 
That  tbey,  by  HeaTOo,  are  pbu^d  upon  bia  tfanme, 
1Y>  rule  like  HeaTen;  and  have  no  raore thdr  owa, 
As  tbey  are  men,  than  men.    Tbat  all  tbey  do^ 
Thougb  bid  at  borne,  abroad  b  searcbU  into: 
And  being  onoe  fonnd  out,  disooperM  lyea 
Unto  as  many  cuTies,  there,  as  eyes. 
That  prinoes,  sińce  tbey  know  it  b  their  feta, 
Oft-times,  to  ba^e  tbe  secrets  of  their  akafee 
Betraid  to  lamę,  sfaoold  Uke  morę  care,  and  fearc 
In  pabliq«e  aots  wbat  iaoe  and  fbrme  tbey  beoR. 
Sbe  theo  lamembred  to  bb  thoagbt  tbe  płaco 
Where  be  was  going;  aod  tbe  upwaid  raea 
Of  kjngs,  pracoding  bim  in  tbat  high  oooKi 
Tbeir  laws,  tbeir  ends ;  tbe  men  sbe  did  report: 
And  all  90  justly*  as  bis  eare  was  joy*d 
To  beare  tbe  tmtb,  from  spight  of  flattery  voyd. 
Sbe  shewd  bim,  wbo  madę  wise,  wbo  booest  acts; 
Wboboth,  wboneitlier:  all  tbe  ennning  traets. 
And  tbrłvings  statntes  sbe  cocild  prooDpUy  notę  ; 
The  bloody,  base,  and  barbaitms  sbe  did  qoote; 
Where  laws  were  madę  to  ser^e  tbe  tyraiit*s  will ; 
Wbere  sleeping  tbey  could  sare,  and  waking  kill  ś 
Where  acts  gav8  lioence  to  impetnona  Inst 
To  bary  chorcbcs,  in  forgotten  dust. 
And  with  their  niines  raise  tbe  pander^k  boweta : 
Wben  pnblique  joidoe  bonow^d  all  ber  powen 
From  priTate  ebambers;  that  coald  tboi  creato 
LawSi  judges,  oonsdkm,  yea  prince  and  otatew*' 
All  tbis  she  told,  and  morę,  with  blecding  eyes^ 
For  right  is  as  compassionate  as  wite. 
Nor  did  he  seeme  tbeir  Tices  so  to  Iotc, 
As  once  defend,  wbat  Themb  did  lepmre. 
For  tliough  by  right,  and  benefit  of  timet, 
He  ownde  tbeir  crowns,  he  would  not  so  tb^ 
He  knew  tbat  prinoes,  wbo  had  sold  tbeir  lamę 
To  their  voluptnoas  Insts,  had  ket  tbeir  namei 
And  that  no  wretch  was  mora  unblest  tban  bc^ 
Whose  necessary  good  t  was  now  to  be 
An  evill  kiug :  and  so  most  soch  be  stilł, 
Who  onoe  haTe  got  tbe  habit  to  do  ill. 
One  iHckednctsse  anothinr  mnst  defend  ; 
For  Yice  is  safe,  while  sbe  batb  Tice  to  Criend. 
He  knew,  tbat  those,  who  woold  whb  love 
Must  with  a  tender  (yet  a  stedfiMt]  band    [mud, 
Sustaine  the  reynes,  and  in  tbe  diock  foibeaie 
To  offer  causa  of  iii|)ury,  or  feare. 
Tbat  kings,  by  their  esample,  morę  do  sway 
Than  by  their  power ;  and  men  do  morę  obay 
When  tbey  are  led,  than  wben  tbey  are  compeird, 
In  all  tbeae  knowing  arts  our  prince  escellM. 
And  now  tbe  damę  had  dried  ber  droppiqg  ejae, 
When,  like  an  ApriI  Iris,  flew  ber  Ain^ 
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About  tlie  itreett,  u  H  wonld  Ibroe  t  spring 
Rmin  oot  the  ftońea,  to  gralolate  tbe  łnog. 
9he  blest  the  people,  that  io  shosles  dtd  tirim 
I\>  heare  her  speech  ;  which  still  began  in  him, 
And  ceas'd  in  them.  '  Sbe  told  them,  irhat  a  fate 
Wmb  gently  Mne from  Heaven  opon  tfais  skaile; 
How  deare  a  father  they  did  now  enjoy 
rhat  cama  to  sare,  what  diseord  wonld  dettroj: 
And  entńDg  with  the  poirer  of  a  kiojg, 
The  temp'nuice  of  a  prirata  raan  did  bring, 
rhat  wan  afiections,  ere  his  steps  «an  ground ; 
^mA  was  not  hot,  or  ooveloi»  to  be  croirn^d 
Befiwa  nieo'B  bearts  had  eiown'd  bim.  Wbo  (noiike 
rhose  greater  bodies  of  the  sky,  that  strike 
The  lemer  ficn  dim)  in  his  accesse 
Brighter  than  ali«  hath  yet  nade  no  one  lesse; 
rhongh  many  greater ;  and  the  most,  the  best 
Whenin,  his  cboioe  was  happy  with  the  rest 
Of  his  great  actions,  fint  to  see,  and  do 
MThat  ałl  inen'8  wisbes  did  aspire  nnto. 

Hereat,  the  people  oould  no  ionger  hołd 
rheir  burstiDgjoyes ;  but  through  the  ayre  was  roi  'd 
The  leogth'ned  showt,  as  when  th'  attillery 
Df  Hearen  is  discharg*d  along  the  iky : 
kod  this  oonfBSsIon  flew  from  erery  Toyce, 
Never  had  land  morę  reason  to  refoyce. 
Nor  io  ker  hUtte,  eould  ought  mm  added  bee, 
Saee,  ihai  the  mght  łhe  same  perpeHtali  tee, 
Which  when  Time,  Natnre,  and  the  Fates  denyM, 
^th  a  twice  londer  sboute  acain  they  cry'd, 
Yetf  Ut  Ueat  Britiame  athe  (młhouł  your  tprongj 
Stiilió'haoe  sueh  a  king,  and  łhit  king  long, 

Sołttt  rex,  et  poeta  non  ^tanms  nateiłur. 


AK 

EXPOSnPULATION  WITH  INIGO  JONES. 

Mm.  Surreyor»  yoo  that  fint  bęgan 

Prom  thirty  pounds  ra  pipkins,  to  the  man 

fon  are :  fit>m  them  leap^d  fbrth  an  arcbitect, 

%ble  to  taJk  of  Euclid,  and  eonrect 

Both  him  and  Archimede  :  damn  Arcbytas^ 

rhe  noblest  engioeer  that  e^er  was; 

>ootrol  Cteńppos,  orerbearing  as 

Niih  mistook  names,  oot  of  Yitru^ins : 

!>rawn  Aristotle  on  us,  and  tfaence  shown 

3ow  much  Architectonice  is  your  own: 

Tliether  the  bnildmg  of  the  stage,  or  8ceo<^ 

>r  making  of  the  properties  it  mean, 

iHzon,  OT  antics;  or  it  comprehend 

Something  your  sor-ship  doth  not  yet  intend. 

3y  all  your  titles,  and  whole  style  at  ooce, 

>f  tiremao,  mountebank,  and  justice  Jones, 

!  do  salote  you :  are  yoailtted  yet  ? 

^U  any  of  these  expre98  your  place,  or  wit  ? 

!>r  are  you  so  ambitious  'borę  your  peen, 

rou  'd  be  an  Assinigo  by  your  yean  ? 

Vhy,  much  good  do't  you :  bo  what  part  yoo  will, 

fon  'W  he,  as  Łaagley  says,  '*  an  Inigo  still." 

^hat  makes  your  wretcbednesse  to  bray  so  loud, 

n  town  and  court  ?  are  you  grown  rich  and  proud  ? 

Tour  trappings  will  not  cbange  you,  cbange  your 

^o  ▼elvet  suit  yoo  wear  will  alter  kind.       [mind : 

k  wooden  dagger,  is  a  dagger  of  wood ; 

for  gold^  nor  ivory  haft  can  make  H  good. 

¥hat  is  the  caose  yoo  pomp  it  so,  I  ask, 

knd  an  men  eeho^  you  haye  madę  a  masque: 


I  cUme  that  too,  and  I  bave  met  with  those 
That  do  ery  up  the  machinę,  and  the  shows ; 
The  majetty  of  Juno  in  the  clouds. 
And  peering  forth  of  Iris  in.the  shioods; 
Th*  ascent  of  lady  Famę,  which  nonę  could  spy. 
Not  they  that  sided  her :  damę  Poetry, 
Damę  History,  damę  Architectore  too, 
And  goodly  Scu^nre,  brougfat  with  much  ado 
To  hołd  her  up :  O  shows,  shows,  migfaty  shows» 
The  eloqoence  of  maaąues !  what  need  of  prose, 
Or  TcrM  or  prose,  t'  espress  immortal  yoo  ? 
You  are  the  spectacles  of  state,  't  is  true, 
Court  hieroglyphics,  and  all  arts  afibrd, 
In  the  merę  perspectire  of  an  inch  board : 
Yoó  ask  no  mors  than  certaine  poUtic  eyes, 
Eyes,  that  can  pieroe  into  the  mysteries 
Of  many  coloun,  read  them,  and  re^eal 
MTthology,  there  painted  on  sfit-daal. 

0  i  to  make  boaids  to  speak !  there  is  a  task ! 
Psainting  and  carpentry  are  the  soul  of  mascfue. 
Pack  with  yoor  pedling  poetry  to  the  stage, 
This  is  the  money-got,  mechanic  age. 

To  plant  the  musie,  where  no  ear  can  reach, 

Attire  the  persons,  as  no  thought  can  teaoh 

Sense,  what  they  are ;  which  by  a  speciou^  fine 

Term  of  ardiitects  is  call*d  design ; 

But  in  the  practis'd  trutb,  destruction  is 

Of  any  art,  beside  what  be  calls  his. 

Whither,  O  wbither  will  this  tireman  grow 

His  name  is  lacnwtotoc,  we  all  know, 

The  maker  of  tbe  properties  j  in  sum, 

Tbe  soene,  the  engine ;  but  be  now  is  come 

To  be  the  music-master;  tabler  too: 

He  is,  or  wonld  be,  the  main  Dommut  Do--' 

AU  of  the  work,  and  so  shall  still  for  Bco» 

Be  Inigo,  the  whistle,  and  hn  men. 

He's  warm  on  his  feet,  now  be  sajrs ;  and  can 

Swim  without  cork :  why,thaok  the  good queen  Annc^ 

1  am  too  fat  to  eory,  be  too  lean 

To  be  worth  eovy ;  henceforth  I  ^o  mean 
To  pity  bim,  as  smiling  at  his  feat 
Of  I^nternjęrr^^with  fuliginoos  beat 
Whirling  his  wbitnsre'ś,'^^a^ubttHy 
Suck^d^f^ttidie  Veins  of  shop-pHiIosophy. 
Wttarwould  bft.d»qown;tVitf]g-lBrmiad  that  way, 
In  presentation  of  some  puppet-play  ł 
Sbould  but  the  king  bis  justice-hood  employ, 
In  setting  fbrth  of  such  a  solemn  toy, 
How  would  be  firk,  like  Adam  Overdo^ 
Up  and  about;  di\e  into  cellara  too, 
Disguis'd,  and  thence  drag  forth  enormity, 
Discover  vice,  commit  absurdity : 
Uoder  the  morał,  show  be  had  a  pate 
Monlded  or  strok'd  up  to  sunrey  a  state* 
O  wise  sunreyor,  wiser  architect,     < 
But  wisest  Inigo ;  who  can  reflect 
On  the  new  priming  of  thy  ołd  sign-posts, 
Reviving  with  fresh  óoloora  the  pale  ghosts 
Of  thy  dead  standards ;  or  with  m^rvel  see 
Thy  twice  conceiv'd,  thrice  paid  for  imagery : 
And  not  fiiU  down  before  it,  and  confess 
Almighty  Architectore,  who  no  less 
A  goddess  is,  than  pamted  cloth,  deal  board, 
Yermilion,  lakę,  or  crimson  can  a£Ebrd 
EiLpression  for;  with  that  unbounded  line, 
AimM  at  io  thy  omnipotent  design. 
What  poesy  ere  was  painted  on  a  wali, 
That  might  compare  with  thee :  what  story  shall, 
Of  all  the  worthies,  hope  t*  outlast  thy  own, 
I  So  the  materials  be  of  Puibeck  stone. 
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Łiye  \<m$  fbe  fc—liiig  wwm,  and  e*<«r  tfaiMi  taiii 
Again,  thy  afcUtoct  to  whei  tanu: 
Wbom  not  tCD^m,  dmt  a  parUament  cao, 
Witb  all  imwMtiaiirm  make  an  hoMitMaa. 


TO  AF 


Sn,  Inigo  doth  fear  it,  as  I  baar, 

AitA  lalKMin  to  ioam  wottky  af  t^»  fear  ; 

That  I  should  wńte  upoa  ikm  Mina  tliarp  ^etie, 

Able  to  eat  jafto  his  booea  wd  piaraa 

Themanow.    Wretch!  I^uitthaeof  tby  paio: 

Tboo  'rt  too  anbitiiMiSi  aad  dost  fisar  io  v«ia; 

The  Łybian  liaa  kwota  ao  buttar-flias : 

He  makestheoamelaiiddttUaashiiipciBe. 

If  tbott  ba  so  datwoDS  to  be  rcsui 

Seeh  oat  aouia  huogry  paistart  that  for  bread, 

With  rottan  ohidk  or  ooal  i^^on  the  «all» 

Will  well  design  thee  to  ba  Tieif  ed  of  all. 

That  sit  apoD  the  aoma^oa  dfaoght  or  strand  ( 

Tby  forabead  ia  too  nano*  for  mjF  b<«fid« 


TO 

IKIGO  liA]tQCIl$  ^IVOI3ŁD-BE. 

▲  COROŁŁAET. 

Bot  'cause  tbou  hear'st  the  mighty  king  of  Spam 
Hath  madę  his  Inigo  mar(|ois,  woałdtt  thoo  fbin 
Dur  Charles  should  make  thee  such  ?  twilł  not  be- 

come 
AU  kings  to  do  the  self-same  deeds  with  some : 
Besides  his  maii  may  meiitit,  and  be 
Anoblehonestsoul;  what^  this  to  thee  ? 
He  may  ha^e  skill,  and  jadgment  to  design 
Cities  uid  tempks  ^  thou  a  paTe  for  winę, 
Orale:  hebuildapahu^e;  thon  the  shop, 
With  slidiag  windows,  and  iabe  lights  artop : 
He  draw  a  foruBo,  with  ąuadrińal  streets ;  ^ 

Thou  paint  a  lane  wbere  Tom  Thumb  Oelfrey  meets. 
He  some  Golossns,  to  bestride  the  seas, 
From  the  famed  pitlars  of  old  Hercules : 
Thy  caavas  giant  at  some  channel  ums, 
Or  Dowgate  torrents  falling  into  Thames ; 
And  straddling  shows  the  boys  brown  paper  fleet 
Yearly  set  out  there,  to  sail  down  the  street : 
Your  worfcs  thus  difibring,  much  less  so  your  style^ 
Gontent  thee  to  be  Pancridge  earl  the  while, 
Anearlofsbow;  for  all  thy  worth  is  show ; 
But  when  thou  tani'st  a  real  IhigOb 
Or  canst  of  troth  the  łeast  intrenchmant  pHch, 
We^ll  baye  thee  styFd  the  marquis  of  Town-ditch. 


Tboogh  I  asofom  a  BaaHW»t%  boak  «»  h» 
The  bouad  and  Irsaftiaa  ef  oor  paaliy  a 
And  d«th  dMoraa  all  iMia 
That  art»  or  angina^  or  tha  stnaglk 
Yat  wbo  daaes  afiur  a  radaabt  to  asar  ? 
Tooatadika^  or akiok a stake ap 
Beforethiswoik?  whaie  enty  hailŁ  __ 
A  tmnch  agaiaat  it»  aor  a  balfcy  placM? 
Stay  till  she  jKabe  bar  vaai  approadkaa  ; 
If  łnaimad'sha  oona  olĘ  tis  naft  of  1MB 
This  fort  of  lo  impragnabia  acoasi ; 
But  higher  pow%  m  spiglit  eaald  aot 
Norflatfry;  bat  sacor^d  by  tk* wslhoi^ 
I>e6es  whal^  ciom  to  piaty,  or  good  ' 
And  like  a  hallo«ad  tMi^Ae,  fi 
Of  etimktek  makw  his  M 


TO 


MR.  K>ilN  nJBTORBB, 


upotf  ■»  sAnsnn. 


Taa  wise  and  many-headed  bcnch  that  sita 
Upoo  the  lifo  ąnd  deatii  of  plays  and  «its»    [maa^ 
<Compo8'd  of  gamester,  captaio,  knight,  kmghUb 
Lady  or  pucalle»  that  wean  maak  or  Cm, 
Velvet,  or  taHeta  cap»  rank*d  in  the  dazk 
With  the  sbop^s  foremao,  or  aome  wush  btmje ; 
That  may  judga  for  his  aiipen^)  had*  bclbca 
They  saw  it  hal^  damn'd  thy  wbole  play  aad 
Tbeir  motiyes  were,  sińce  it  had  not  to  do 
With  Ticcfi  which  they  kwkM  for,  and  caoie  to^ 
I,  that  am  glad  thy  innocenoe  was  thy  guUt, 
And  wisb  that  all  tha  MMta>  bhiod  were  spilt 
In  soch  a  maityrdom,  to  Ter  their  eyes,  ~ 
Do  crown  thy  murder'd  poem :  which  sfaall  liM 
A  gforifiad  wark  to  tinM>  whcn  fira 
Or  moths  shall  eat  what  all  thoM  fools  adnmeu 


ss 


H. 


ON 

THB  HONOURED  POEMS 
op  an  mwQims»  w9aKt9,  sn  tout  bimimomt. 

Tkiis  book  will  liY^  it  hath  a  ganios;  this 

AboTO  his  reader  or  his  praiser  is. 

Henee,  then»  prafone :  here  needs  no  words' « 

la  bulwaiks»  ray^lins,  ramparts  for  defeoce : 
Such  M  the  creqpiag  commno  pioneers  ose^ 
Whcn  they  do  ftwcat  to  fofti^r  •  M««V 


BHTAPH 


oH  THt  cooKms  op  nuwoĘM,  sifTift  TO  sia 

smKBT. 

UMoetMEATH  this  maiblc  hene 
Lies  the  sobject  of  all  ren% 
Stdney's  sister,  Pembroke*s  motherj 
Death,  ere  tbou  hast  slain  anoŁherj 
Leam^d,  and  foir,  and  gopd  as  she^ 
Time  shaU  throw  his  dairt  at  thee. 


A  yiSMIIf 


ON  m  MuiBs  oy  his  nmp  u.  saAmm 

It  hath  baen  cpiestiaii*d,  Michaffl*  if  I  Iw 
AfriendataUj  or.if  at  all,  tcTliltfe: 
BecaaM  who  make  tke  quesCioo,  have  not 
Tbose  ambliog  yisits  pass  ip  yerie  between 
Thy  Muse  ancl  minę,  aa  they  e^ect*   Hla  tiM^ 
You  hare  not  writ  to  me»  nor  I  to  ypa; 
And  thongh  I  now  be^ 'tas  not  to  mb  ^ 
Haunch  agaimt  hauncb»  or  raise  a  li^ymiiig  d^ 

IAboutthelow*;  this  reck^kiińg  I  ^ńU  p^, 
Withoii4ccv)(iP7i9f  ifoM^i^  thi«>iBjda7< 
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It  was  no  draun!  I  was  awake,  aod  saw. 
snd  me  thy  ▼olce,  O  Famę,  tbat  I  may  dnw 
^ooder  to  truth,  and  have  my  Yisioo  hurl^d 
ot  from  thy  trumpet  round  about  tbe  world. 
saw  a  beauŁy,  from  tbe  sea  to  nse, 
bat  all  Earth  kmk'd  on,  and  that  Earth  all  ayes ! 
;  cast  a  beam,  as  wbea  Łhe  cbeeiful  Sun 
\  fair  goi  up,  and  day  aome  bours  begua  2 
ud  fill*d  an  orb  as  circular  as  Heay^n  t 
he  orb  was  cuŁ  forth  into  regioas  8eveD» 
od  those  80  sweet,  aad  well-ptoportion*d  |Murts^ 
a  it  bad  beeo  the  circie  of  tbe  arts: 
Hien,  by  tby  brigbt  ideae  standing  by, 
Ibuod  H  porę  and  perfect  poeay. 
here  read  I,  straight,  tby  learned  legends  tbree^ 
[eard  tbe  soft  airs,  between  our  swaina  ajul  tbeę^ 
rbicb  madę  me  think  the  old  TbeocrituSy 
hr  rural  Yirgil  come  to  pipę  to  ns. 
;at  tbeo  tby  Epistolar  Heroic  Songs, 
beir  lovea,  their  (|uarrels,  jealonsies,  and  wroogi^ 
Hd  all  so  strike  me,  as  I  cried,  "  Who  can 
Tith  us  be  callM  the  Naso,  but  thb  man  >>* 
tnd  looking  up,  I  saw  Mioerva's  Ibwl, 
'terch'd  over  bead,  the  wise  Athenian  owi : 
tbongbt  thee  tben  our  Orpheus,  that  woiild>8t  try, 
•ike  him,  to  make  tbe  atr  one  yolary. 
knd  I  bad  stylM  thee  Orpheus,  bot  befbra 
Sy  lips  oonid  fiNn  ^e  iroioe,  I  faaaid  that  roor, 
ind  foose  the  maiehiog  of  a  nughty  lorce, 
Imma  agahisi  dmms,  th«  aeighing  of  the  hone, 
lie  iights,  the  cries,  and  wood*Ting  at  tbe  jan, 
saw  and  read  it  was  the  BaroD's  Wara. 
>  bow  tn  those  dost  thou  instruct  these  timesy 
Phat  rebels'  actioos  are  but  ▼aliant  crimes* 
knd  carried,  thoagb  witb  shout  and  noise,  oonfiBSS 
i  wild  and  an  anauthoriC*d  wickedneas ! 
tajr^st  thou  so^  Lncań  ?  but  tbou  soom*st  to  stay 
Indor  one  title :  thou  hast  madę  thy  way 
Uid  fljght  about  the  isle,  well  near,  by  this 
n  thy  admiied  Feriegesis^ 
>r  nniTersal  circnmdoctioo 
tf  «ll  that  rcady  tby  My-OibMn. 
'bat  read  it ;  that  an  jnmsbid ;  saeh  wat  ^ 
V^ith  erery  song,  I  swear,  and  so  woald  die. 
tut  tbat  I  hearagain  thy  dram  to  beat  ' 
k  iMtfcar  oaaae,  aad  ateike  the  h#af«at  kaat 
liat  eTer  yet  did  fire  the  English  blood, 
>wrigbt  m  Fiaaee,  if  figfaUy  ondeMlóod. 
aiata  thou  art  tkomm ;  pc^  thee  «se  the  style 
Iboa  hast  deserv'd»  and  let  me  x«ki  the  wbite 
liy  catakgbe  of  ahma,  eaeeediag  hii^ 
*hy  list  of  aids  and  loróe,  for  so  it  is : 
*he  poet*s  aet,  and  lor  hit  oemilry^ssake, 
KraYo  aie  the  nliiskecs  that  the  Mose  will  make. 
ind  wiken  he  sbipa  them,  wher&  to  aie  thiir  atma, 
law  do  his  tmnipiiN  hseathe !  wliatlond  ahwms ! 
Mk  bow  we  read  tbe  Spartans  wese  hiiam'd 
Vith  hołd  TytsBUs'  yerse :  when  thou  art  nam*d, 
Wahali  oar&igliih  yoath  niye oay  and  ciy 
A  iicincoart,  aa  AgiMOatt,  ordie^ 
"kas  bbok,  k  ia  a  eatathtes  to  igfat, 
jad  will  be  booght  of  erery  lord  or  loright 
Imtcaiibatraad}  whe  eanoot,  mhy  m  pfoie 
tet  broken  pieces,  and  fight  well  hy  thoae. 
*he  mi^ries  of  Margaret  the  qoeen, 
tf  taader  eye»  will  mon  be  wept  thaa  seea. 
ieel  it  by  minę  own,  that  orerflow 
iid  sto|^  my  li^  hi  esery  Uae  I  go. 
M  then,  folnahed  h^r  thy  iairy  douflt, 


As  on  two  iaw>iy  eai|ptli»  thtft  did  iiae» 

And  with  thetr  gfMsy  giecn  mstor^d  minę  eyea. 

Yet  gi^e  me  kavQ  to  woadcr  at  tha  hifth 

Of  Chy  stmi^  MooB-call,  holh  thy  fltoaiB  of  mirtb. 

And  fowip  got  aoqtiaintaDce,  aa  to  us 

Thoa  hast  brought  Łaplaad,  or  old  Gohaltts^ 

Empusa,  Laniia»  or  somc  mooaler  morę, 

Than  Afric  knew,  of  Ihe  fuli  Greciam  slore. 

I  gratulate  it  to  Ihee^  and  thy  soda, 

To  all  thy  ńitnena  And  w«ii<ihoaeB  frieads  $ 

Only  my  loas  ia,  tbat  i  am  BDt  thcre. 

And  till  I  worthy  am  to  wish  I  wese, 

I  cali  the  world  that  eotńea  me,  to  aee 

If  I  caa  he  a  firiead^  and  fricad  to  thee* 


OM 


MCHAEL  DRAYTDN; 


w 


Do,  pious  nsaihle,  let  thy  raaders  know 
What  tbey,  and  wbat  their  chiUren  eare 
To  Drayton's  saored  name;  whMsdust 
We  reoommend  onto  thy  trust 
Protect  bis  memory,  pieserva  his  stoiy. 
And  be  a  lastipif  monument  of  bis  gkwy. 
And  when  thy  raiM  shaU  diselaim. 
To  be  the  traamry  of  his  mme; 
His  name,  whieh  oawaol  fsde,  ahaU  be 
An  efirMkiK  woniimswt  to  Iheew 


TO  nu  Mioar  os  mt  BKoraa 
WBL  WILUAM  SHAKSP£AR£p 

AND  WBAT  B£  BATH  ŁEFT  Ul. 

To  draw  no  eoTy,  Sbakmeare,  on  thy  aamę^ 
Am  I  thus  ample  to  thy  hook  and  fisme: 
While  I  confiesB  thy  writings  to  be  sucb, 
As  neither  niań  nor  Muse  can  praisetoo  much. 
'Tis  tnie,  and  all  men's  saffirage.    But  those  ways 
Werę  not  the  paths  t  raeant  unto  thy  praise. 
Por  siltiest  ignoraace  on  these  may  light, 
Which,  when  it  soonds  at  bes^  hut  echoes  right; 
Or  blfaid  alfeotioD»  whioh  doUi  ne'er  advance  , 
The  truth,  hut  gropes,  and  urgęCh  all  by  ohanoe  i 
Or.crafty  malioa  might  pietend  tbis  praise» 
And  thiidc  to  ruin,  ahere  it  seeiti'd  to  raiseb 
These  are,  as  some  infamoos  bawd  or  whore 
Should  pnisa  a  matron.  What ooold  hurt  hermora) 
Bot  thou  art  proof  against  them,  and  indeed 
Abore  th'  ill  Ibrtane  of  them,  or  tbe  need. 
I  therefiMre  will  begin.    Sool  of  the  age  ! 

Th'applaitfe !.  jflJMdtU  .'^y^^rf"  jf J!"''  «t«g«  I 
My  Shakspeare,  nse!  I  will  not  lodgęlEe*  V^- 
Chaoćar,  or.  Spcinserj  or  bid  B^umoot  lia 
A  UtUe  furtfaer,  to  m%ke"Qutl^timSt^ 
Thou  art  a  moiMipBBtwit|  ^ 
Andactaliyicstiil,  srkile  thy.bogk  doth  live^ 
And wa lMM»wijh» tosaady said'ptfaise'fe  gW ~ 
That  I  not  mix  thee  ao,  my  bsain  eacnsaa, 
I  moBB  sitb  grea^  bat  disproportioBPd 


^  Thisepiteph, 
was  wiitten  by  Ouariea. 


Itaai  giyoi  lo  JbnioB, 
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For  if  I  thoogfat  my  jadgment  wera  of  years, 

I  shoald  conunit  thee  turely  with  tliy  peen. 

And  tell  hoir  hf  thoa  didat  our  lity  outshine, 

Or  sporting  Kid,  or  Marlow^s  mighty  linę. 

And  though  thou  hadst  smali  Łatin  and  len  Greek; 

From  thence  to  honour  thee,  I  will  not  seek 

For  names ;  bot  cali  Ibrth  thnnd'ring  Eflchylas» 

EuripideSy  and  Sophocles  to  ns, 

Pacuvius,  Accias,  him  of  Cordota  dead. 

To  live  agaio,  to  faear  thy  buskm  tread. 

And  shake  a  stage:  or  when  thy  socks  were  on, 

Leare  thee  alone  for  the  compariaon 

Of  all,  that  insolent  Greece,  or  haughty  Romę 

Sent  fortb,  or  sińce  did  from  thcir  aibes  come. 

Triumph,  my  Britain,  tbou  hast  one  to  show, 

To  whom  all  scenes  of  Europę  homage  owe, 

He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time ! 

And  all  the  Muses  still  were  in  their  prime, 

When,  like  Apollo^  he  came  fortb  to  warm 

Onr  ears,.  or  like  a  Mercury  to  charm  I 

Naturę  herself  was  proud  of  his  designt. 

And  joy'd  to  wear  the  dressing  of  his  lines ! 

Which  were  su  richly  spnn,  and  woren  so  fit, 

As  sińce,  she  will  ▼ouchsafe  no  other  wit. 

The  merry  Oreek,  tart  Aristophanes, 

Neat  Terence,  witty  Plautus,  now  not  please  3 

But  antiqnated  and  deserted  lie, 

As  they  were  not  of  Natore's  fomily. 

Yet  must  I  not  give  Naturę  all :  thy  art, 

My  gentle  Shakipeare,  must  enjoy  a  part 

For  though  the  poet's  matter  naturę  be. 

His  art  doth  giTe  the  fasfaion.    And  that  he 

Who  casts  to  write  a  liying  linę,  muft  sweat, 

(Such  as  thine  are)  and  strike  the  seoond  heat 

Upon  the  Muse^s  anvil ;  tum  the  same. 

And  him^elf  with  it,  that  ha  thiirica  to  ińame; 

Or  for  the  laurel,  he  may  gain  a  scom. 

For  a  good  poet's  roade,  as  well  as  bom. 

And  such  wert  tbo*j.    Look  how  the  ftither^s  foce 

Łive8  in  his  issue :  even  so  the  race 

Of  Shakspeare^s  mind  and  manoers  brightly  sbines 

In  his  well-turned,  and  true  flled  lines : 

5n  each  of  which  he  seems  to  shake  a  lance, 

As  brandishM  at  the  eyes  of  ignorance. 

Sweet  swan  of  Avon !  what  a  sight  it  were, 

To  see  thee  in  our  water  yet  appear. 

And  make  those  slights  upon  the  banks  of  Thames, 

That  so  did  take  Eliza,  and  our  James ! 

But  stay,  I  see  thee  in  the  hemisphere 

Advanc'd,  and  madę  a  constellation  there ! 

Shine  forth,  thou  star  of  poeta,  and  with  ragę, 

Or  influence,  chide,  or  cheer  the  droophig  stage, 

lVhich,  sińce  thy  flfght  from  hence,  hath  moora*d 

like  nigfat. 
And  despairs  day,  but  for  thy  ▼olumes'  light, 


ŁEGES  CONVIVALE& 

Quod  foDłfai  fastnmąue  couńris  in  ApoHine  sit 

I.  Nbmo  asymbolus,  nisi  umbra,  buc  renito. 
9.  Idiota,  insulsus,  tristis,  turpis,  abesto. 

3.  Erudtti,  Ufbani,  hilares,  boneati,  adaciacuntor. 

4.  Nec  lectsB  fosminse  repudiantor.  [eato. 

5.  In  apparatn  quod  oonTim  cormcet  nams  nil 

6.  EpttisB  delectn  potiua  quam  sumptu  parentur. 

7.  Obaonator  et  coquus  cooTi^arum  galas  periti 

tunto. 


8.  D^  discubttn  non  contenditor. 

9.  Bńnistri  k  dapibus,  oculati  et  muti, 
A  poculis,  auriti  et  celeres  sunto. 

10.  "^na  puris  footibus  ministrentur  aut  ▼apoJet 

1 1 .  Moderatis  poculis  proTocare  sodales  fiis  esto. 

1 2.  At  fobulis  magis  quam  Tino  Telitatio  fiat. 

13.  CowiTe  nec  muti  nec  loąuaces  snnto. 

14.  De  seriis  ac  aacris  poti  et  saturi  ne  diaBemnJhk 

1 5.  ndicen,  niai  acoersitua,  non  Tenito. 

16.  Admiaao  ritu,  tripudiis,  cboreia,  cantu,  safiba^ 
Omni  gratiaram  feadyitate  aacra  celebraator. 

17.  Joci  sine  folie  aunto. 

18.  Insipida  poemata  nulla  recitantor. 

19.  Yersus  scribere  nullus  cogitor. 

20.  Aigumentationis  totus  strepitos  abesto. 

81.  Amatoriisquerelis,acsu8piriisliberang«iliiBeala 

22.  Lapitharam  morę  scjrphis  pugnare,  Titrea  eol- 

lidere,    '  £fiu  estou 

Fenestras  escutere,  supellectilem  dUaosFare;,  ae* 

23.  Qni  forAa  vel  dicta,  ▼«!  focta  diminaty  eimuan- 
94.  Neminem  reum  pocnla  fodanto.  [par. 

Focus  perennia  estow 


RUŁES  FOR  THE  TAYEBN  AGADEBCY: 

OB, 
ŁAWS  FOR  THV  BSAUX  EfFRITB. 

PROM  TBł  ŁATIK  OP  BBH.  iOKBON,  KMCBATEff  IH  MABSU 
OVIB  TBB  CHIMKET,  W  TBB  APOZXO  OPTBB  OŁDDBm 

TAfiBii,  tbmpłb-bab;  that  bbimo  Hia  Gum-Booaa. 


BT  A  MODBEH  BAHD. 

Non  Terbom  reddOTe  Terin. 

1.  Aa  the  fund  of  oor  pleaanre,  iet  each  pnyliia  ahot, 
Esoept  aome  cfaaace-fneńdy  wliom  a  rnciabei 

bfingain. 

2.  Far  hence  be  theaad,  the  lewd  fop,  and  tbeioits 
For  such  haTetbeplaguesof  good  oompaiiybeeb 

3.  Let  the  leained  and  witty,  the  jorial  and  gay, 
The  generons  and  hooest,  compoae  our  freeatat^ 

4.  And  the  morę  to  esalŁ  our  deliglit  wMle  «e  alay, 
Let  nonę  be  debarT'd  from  hiadKiicefeaialeBalib 


5.  Let  no  aceat  offmsiTe  the  cfaamber  iofeiL 

6.  Let  foncy,  not  coat,  prepare  all  our  djabcs. 

7.  Let  the  caterer  mind  the  taate  of  each 
Aad  the  oook,  in  his  dreariog,  comply  with 


8.  Lefs  haTe  no  distuibanoe  about  taking  plaee^ 
To  show  yonr  nioe  breedtng,  or  oot  of  Taia  pnde. 

9.  Let  the  drawera  be  ready  with  winę  aad  fi«A 

głaaMB, 
Lei  the  waitan  haTe  eyea,  thongfa  their  toagaes 
moait  be  ty'd. 

10.  Let  oor  winea  withoot  miitore  or  aŁam»  be  aA 

fine,  [dfe. 

Or  cali  op  the  master,  and  bieak  hia  dnil  ood- 

11.  Let  no  Btiber  bigot  here  think  it  a  ain. 

To  push  OB  the  chiiping  aad  modarate  bottlik 
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li.  ŁetUiecottUftbefaUierorbook*thanof«iiie« 

13.  Let  the  company  be  neither  noisjr  nor  matę. 

1 4.  Let  nonę  of  thingt  lerioas,  mnch  len  of  diTine, 
When  belly  and  head*fl  fuli,  profonely  di^ute. 

15.  .Let  no  sancy  fidler  presnme  to  intnide, 
Unless  be  ifl  sent  for  to  vary  oar  bluse. 

16.  With  mirtb,  wit,  and  dancing,  ind  nnging  oon- 

clade. 
To  regale  eT*ry  ićnse,  witb  delight  in  ezcesi. 

17.  Let  nullery  be  without  malioe  or  beaL 

18.  Dali  poems  to  read  let  nonę  privilege  take. 

19.  Let  no  poetaster  command  or  entreat 
Another  estempore  ▼erBes  to  make» 

90.  Let  argument  bear  no  unmusical  tound. 
Nor  jan  inteipose,  facred  friendship  to  griere. 

tl.  For  generous  loverB  let  a  oomer  be  fonnd, 
Wbere  they  in  loft  ńgbs  may  their  paaaions  re- 
liere. 

SS.  Like  the  old  Łapithites,  witb  the  gobleU  to  figbt, 
Onr  own  'mongst  offences  anpardon'd  will  rank ; 
Or  brealdng  of  windows,  or  glanes,  for  ipite. 
And  gpoiling  the  goods  lor  a  rakeheUy  prank. 

53.  Wboeverfballpnblishwhat^8aid,orwbat^dooe, 
Be  he  ban»h*d  Ibreyer  our  anembly  diyine. 

54.  Let  the  fireedom  we  take  be  penrertedby  nonę, 
To  make  any  gaitty  by  drinking  good  winę. 


'; 


OVSR  THB  DOOR 

AT  TBl  IHTlAMCa  OrTO  TBB  APOLLO. 

WiŁcom  all  that  lead  or  Ibllow 

To  the  oracie  of  ApoUo— — 

Herę  he  speaks  out  of  his  pottle, 

Or  the  tripos,  hii  tower  bottle: 

All  his  answers  are  diyine, 

Tmth  itself  doth  iknr  Hi  winę. 

Hang  np  all  the  poor  hop-drinkers, 

Ories  old  Sym,  the  Idng  of  skinken' 

He  the  half  of  lifs  abnaei, 

That  sits  waiering  with  the  Mnses. 

lHoae  dali  girls  no  good  can  mean  os ; 

Wme  h  is  the  milk  of  Venus  *, 

And  the  poet*s  hone  accounted  i 

Ply  it,  and  you  all  are  moanted. 

T  is  the  trne  Phobeian  liqaor 

Cheers  the  brains,  makes  wit  the  quicker. 

Pays  aU  debts,  cares  all  diseases. 

And  at  once  three  seases  pleaaea. 

Welcome  all  that  lead  or  ibllow, 

To  the  oracie  of  Apolla 

>  Cńet  old  Sm,  łhś  king  of  timkert,-i  Old  Sm 
neans  Simon  Wadk)e,  who  then  kept  the  Devil  Ta- 
rem ;  and  of  him  prohably  is  the  old  catch,  begin- 
ling,  Old  sir  Sińion  the  king 

*  ¥Fino  itittke  imik  ąf  Vemu.1  Proni  the  Greek 
inacnontic,  On^  Tn^A  Af^ih:* 


TO 


MY  FAITHFUL  SERYANT, 

AMD,  BT  HIS  COWrniDBD  VWtVŁ,  MY  ŁOTIKC  FRIENn,  Tli 
AUTHOK  OP  mis  WOaK,  TU  HOaTHSKN  LASS,  A  COMB- 
OTi  Ml.  BICHABD  BBOOMB. 

I  HAD  yoa  for  a  serYant  once,  Dick  Broome, 

And  yoa  perform'd  a  senrant^  faithfb]  parii: 
Now  you  are  got  into  a  nearer  room 

Of  fellowship,  professing  my  old  arts. 
And  yoo  do  do  them  well,  with  good  applanse, 

Which  you  have  jostly  gained  from  the  stage« 
By  obserratkBi  of  those  comic  lawi, 

Which  I  yoar  master  first  did  teach  the  age. 

m  leam'd  it  well,  and  fior  it  serv'd  your  time^ 

A  'prentioeship,  which  few  do  now^a-days  > 
Now  each  oonrt  hobby-hone  will  wince  in  rhyme^ 

Both  learned  and  unieamed,  all  write  plays. 
It  was  not  so  of  old  :  men  took  up  trades 

That  knew  the  craft  they  had  been  bred  in  right^ 
An  honest  bilboe-smith  would  make  good  blades. 

And  the  physician  teach  men  spue  and  sh— — 
The  cobler  kept  him  to  his  awl;  but  now 
Heli  be  a  poet,  scarce  can  guide  a  plow. 


You 
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THB  JU8T  INDIGNATION  TfiB  AUTHOR  TOOK  AT 
THB  WŁGAR  GBMSURB  OF  HIS  FŁAT(NBW  lim)   / 
BY  BOMB  MAŁICIODS  SPBCTATORS,  BBGAT  TRB  / 
rOŁŁOWINO  ODB  TO  HIMSBŁP.  * 

CoMS,  lea^e  the  lothed  stage,  i 

And  the  morę  lothsome  age ;  j 

Whete  pride  and  impodence  (in  fathioo  kntt) 

Usurp  the  chair  of  wit ! 
Inditing  and  arraigning  every  day, 
Something  they  cali  a  play. 

Let  their  fifcstidious,  vain 

Commission  of  the  braln 
Run  on,  and  ragę,  sweat,  censure,  and  condemn ! 
They  were  not  madę  for  thee,  less  tbou  for  them^ 

Say  that  tbou  pour'8t  them  wheat, 

And  they  will  acoms  eat; 
'Twere  simple  fary  still  thyself  to  wastc 

On  such  as  have  no  taste ! 
To  offer  them  a  surfeit  of  pure  bread, 
Wbose  appetites  are  dead  ! 

No,  give  them  grains  their  fili, 

Husks,  draff  to  drink  and  swill. 
If  they  \ove  lees,  and  Ieave  the  lusty  winę, 
KnTy  them  not  their  palates  with  the  swine. 

No  doubt  some  moldy  tale, 

Uke  Pericles,  and  stale 

•• 

As  the  shrieTe^s  crusts,  and  nasty  as  his  fish- 

Scraps,  ont  of  etery  dish 
Thrown  fofth,  and  rank*d  intu  the  commoo  tob, 
May  keep  up  the  play-club : 
There  sweepings  do  as  well 
As  the  bcst  order*d  meal. 
Por  who  the  relish  of  these  guesti  will  fit, 
Needs  set  them  but  the  alms-basket  of  wit. 
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And  much  good  do  't  you  then : 

Bnve  plnth  and  Telyet  men 
Can  feed  on  orts :  and  sale  in  your  stage-dothes, 

Dare  quiŁ  apon  your  oaths^ 
The  ttagen  and  the  stage-wrigfats  too  (your  peers) 
Of  larding  your  large  ean 

Witb  their  soul  comic  socks; 

Wrought  upon  twenty  Uocks :  [enough, 

Whicb,  if  they  are  tom,  and  tum'd,  and  patch'd 
The  gametters  share  3rour  goilt,  and  you  their  stu£ 

Lenye  thingi  00  proititateb 

And  take  the  Akceie  Inte ; 
Or  thine  owo  Uorace,  or  Anaoreon'!  \ywtf 

Wmna  tbee  by  Pindar^ flre:  [coM, 

And  thouf  h  tby  nenret  be  i faraBk,  and  UcwŁ  be 
Ere  yean  iM(ve  jmade  thae  oid  j 

Strike  tbat  difldmnful  beat 

Thronghout  to  their  defeat: 
As  curioos  fools,  and  ea^ious  of  thy  stniioy 
May,  bluahiog,  sirenr  no  palsy^s  in  thy 


But  when  they  hear  thee  iiqg 

Tlie  glories  of  thy  king. 
His  zeal  to  God,  and  his  just  awe  o'er  men : 

They  may,  Uood-ahaken  then, 
Feel  snch  a  flesh-quake  to  posaeas  their  powers; 
As  they  shall  ery,  like  ours» 

In  sound  of  peace  or  war^ 

No  harp  e'er  hit  the  stars, 
In  tuning  ibrth  the  aets  of  his  sweet  reign ; 
And  raising  Charles  his  chariot  'borę  his  waine. 


AN  AKSWER 


TO  TU  ODBy 


«« 


n 


Com,1eaTe 

Of  baiting  those  that  pay 
Dear  for  the  ąight  of  your  declining  wit : 

lis  known  it  is  not  fit 
That  a  sale-poet,  just  contempt  once  thrown, 

Should  ery  up  tbos  your  own. 

1  wonder  by  what  dower, 

€hr  patent,  you  bad  power 
From  all  to  rape  a  judgment.    Let  't  suiBce, 
Had  jw  beenmodaity  yoa*d  been  grantod  wiie. 

'T  Is  known  you  can  do  well. 

And  that  you  do  escel 
As  a  translator ;  but  wben  things  reąuire 

A  genius,  and  a  fire 
Not  kindled  heretolbre  by  others'  pains, 

As  oft  you'Ye  wanted  brains, 

And  art  to  strike  the  wbite, 

As  you  ha^e  levell'd  right ; 
Yet  if  men  Touch  not  tbings  apocryphal, 
You  belłow,  ra^e,  and  spatter  round  your  gali. 

Tug,  Pierce,  Peek,  Fly  S  and  all 
Your  jests  ao  nominał, 
Are  things  so  far  bcneatfa  an aUe brains 
As  they  do  throw  a  stain 

*  Author  of  a  popular  bo6k,  called,  Ute  ResolTes, 

&C. 

*  TbeoameiofseTeralof  JoiiB(ii'sdrBmati8|>er- 


Througfa  alt  11^  «n]«Mhy^fff«)t,-aMft4o  4ijifi4 

As  dee|^  as  ftrMes. 

Wbere  yet,  there  is  notiaid 

Before  a  cfaamher-maid 
Disconrse  so  weigh'dS  as  might  have  aerr^d  of  j 
For  schook,  when  Vlkff  of  love  and 


Why  ragę  then  ?  when  the  śbam 

Should  judgment  be,  and  know- 
Ledge,  there  aie  ptosh  who  acOrn  to  dmdgie 

For  stages,  yet  can  jodge 
Not  only  poets^  looser  lines,  bot  wita, 

And  all  their  perqnisitec; 

A  gift  as  rich  as  Ingfa, 

Is  noble  poesy: 
Yet  thongh  in  spoK  it  be  fior  kingt  a  play^, 
TiB  neat  mechanics  when  It  worka  fbr  prf  • 

Alcens*  lute  had  nonę ; 

Norlooae  Anacreon 
E'er  taoght  so  bold  assuming  of  thelmjri^ 

When  they  desen^d  no  praise. 
To  raił  men  into  approbatioo, 

Is  new  to  your^s  af  one ; 

And  prospers  not :  ibr  know, 

Fkme  is  as  coy,  as  you 
Oan  bę  disdainfnl ;  and  who  dares  to  prow 
A  rapę  on  ber,  śhall  gather  soora,  not  1ove. 

Łeate  then  this  humoor  vain. 

And  tiiis  morę  humoroos  strain^ 
Where  seJf-conceit,  and  choler  of  the  bkiod, 

Eclipse  what  elae  ia  good : 
Then,  if  you  please  those  raptures  high  to 

Whereof  you  boast  ao  much ; 

And  but  forbear  your  cfown, 

Till  the  world  puts  it  on, 
No  doubt,  from  all  you  may  amazemeut ' 
Since  braTer  theme  no  Pbo^ua  ever  amw. 


AN  ANS9^Ett 


TO  Ml.  BSH  iOMSOII^OBBfTO 

IBM  tCAM,  ST  TB0aiM.BAiaiOUa  \ 

Bbn,  do  not  lea^re^thestage, 

'Caose  't  is  a  lothaome.age; 
For  pride  and  impudence  will  graw  tao  bnU, 

When  they  ahaH  hear  ittoM 
TbeyfrightedtlMe:  stand  high  «ria  tby 

Their  hiss  ia  thy  applanse : 

Morę  just  were  thy-diatfain, 

Had  they  approv*d  thy  TeiD: 
So  thou  ibr  tbem,  nad  they 'fbr 
They  to  incenae^  and  thM  aa  much  to 


*  New  Ino,  Act  III.  Scenę  8.— Act  IV.  Sooe  4. 
'  Thomas  .Randdpb,  A.M.  felk>w  of   THnitj 


•  a       ' 

College,  Cambridge,  boni  at  Newnbam,  near  Da 
try  in  Ńorthamptnnshire,  June  I5th.  1605;  ( 
at  Blatherwyke  in  that  county,  March  17th»  16S4. 
His  extensiye  leaming,  gaiety  of  homcMir,  oŚ 
inadinesa  of  repftrte8ft.|puned  him  admireta  agnong 
all  ranka  of  mank^nd,  and  morę  eapecially  i» 
commended  him  to  the  intimacy  and  fnendsh^ 
of  Jonson,  who  admitted  him  al  one  of  hia  adopted 


1 

\ 
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i4S 


Ór  wke»t,  CBd  poiir  no  morę, 
Boeante  fheir  tacon-ferthiB  liave  toch  a  taste, 

Al  ttora  fldijjtii  IB  naft : 
Vo1  f^'tlieaifo|tli'aboftrdordtii«itt,fun 

Aa  thy  beM  Mose  can  cali; 

Whihft  tSi«!f  1^  lAite  do  ]rfiie 

Am  ttaiiity  ttMUt  aH  tncir  wnio* 
KThat  jfrMitMrjbhii>|fiie  oan  H^H  Htdf  d«Tlse^ 
rban  t»be  iKuing'  tAn»  to  tantalteeł 

Thoa  OMMi  not  fiad  thoM  tltA% 

TbatwiUbeliadaaMfk 
Po  pleiw  UMir  priatta:  lefannftne 

Bor  iMae  pye-ooiMr  ICuse; 
he  ii  loo  fcir  aa  bort— c  $  >UMre  a  na 

For  thMB  to  Uke  tUae  Jiui: 

'Tras  tta4e  lo  antattain 

Ooorts  of  a  flobler  stiam  } 
fet  if  tbey  will  baye  any  of  tliy  itore» 
3iTe  tbon  lome  icnifs  ond  Mod  them 

And  leŁ  thoie  thingB  in  plosh^ 
Till  they  be  taoght  to  blosb, 

!ike  wbtt  they  will,  and  morę  contentod  be 
With  wbat  Broome*  swept  from  Łbee. 

:  know  tby  worth,  and  ihat  tby  lofty  strains , 
Write  not  to  clotbea,  but  brams : 
But  tby  great  spleen  dotb  riie, 
'Ganse  moles  will  ba^e  no  eyes: 

rbit  only  m  my  Ben  I  faolty  find, 

fe*f  angiy  tbey^tl  not  see  bim  tbat  are  blind. 


W 


tby 


Wby  sbdifld  fbe  leenelM  ńnte, 

'CiitBe  thon  cMHSt  tiOQ<^  tby  hite, 
Lnd  string  thy  Horace:  1^  eacb  Mcse  ofuine 

Clałm  tbee,  and  iay,  tboo'rt  mhie. 
Pwere  ftmd  to  letiffl  dtber  temes  esipire, 

To  tit  by  Ftndmńi  6re; 

Rirby  iottnoBge  negleJst, 

I  ibooMmyMif  tospiećt 
liy  ]*iby,  w«re  «s  well  tby  bnifai*s  dłiMfle, 
Ptbey  ćould  tbaka  thy  Xuse  wbicb  way  tbcy  pienie. 

And  thon^i  tboa  waU  cttiitmig 

Tbe  gior^  of  tfay  king, 
kod  on  tbe^wiagB  of  tam  bit  ehaiiotbear 

To  Heav«n,  tnd  flc  itikere  3 
^et  let  tfaiy  M oie^ae^well  aome  i^ptana  lalie 

To  pleaw  bim,  as  to  pmse. 

I  woiUd  not  bave  tbee  obooae 

Only  atfeUeMuw; 
lat  b«va  tbis  «nvioai,  ignorant  age  to  know, 
lMmtbataaMtii«giobigb,  canstTeaebaslow* 


FltAGME]!^ 
om  A  tAnBB  <Af  jovao>^  macnsicc  iadv. 

BY  AUZAHDn  OIŁŁ  09  ffT.  PAbŁ'8  SCHOOr* 

OT  to  adrioe  yon,  Ben,  in  tMs  ttriot  aga, 
briek-kiln*s  better  im  tbee  than  a  staga; 

■M  io  tbe  musei,  and  beld  bim  iu  aqiia|:aiteem 
ith  Cartwrigbt.  Heta^left  babind  bim  sbc^htys, 
■d  aeveral  poems,  pnbHsbdd  in  8vo.  t4S5l.  The 
le  nddreaaed  to  Joason  is-Teaunbly  smootb,  and 
tartca  bim  a  tolerable  tanlfter. 
*  HiaamMoraeomorattendantyRicbatd  Broome: 
rota  with  snoeewiafaiml 


Tbonbettflrhaow*itagMpid8ilfcrtolay,     . 
Than  lay  tbe  plot  or  gronnd-work  of  a  play ; 
And  better  caiM  dneet  to  cap  a  cbimneyy 
Than  to  couTerse  with  Clio  t)r  Polybimny. 
Fali  tben  to  work  in  tby  old  age  agen; 
Take  np  tby  Inig  and  trowel,  gentle  Ben  ; 
Let  plays  alooe ;  or  if  tbon  neods  will  write. 
And  tbmst  tby  feeble  Musa  into  the  light, 
Let  Lowen  ceasa^  and  Taylor  soom  to  toacb 
Tbe  lotbed  stage,  for  tbou  hast  madę  it  soch. 

TSB  Alf8W«Bi. 

Shałł  the  prosperity  tX  a  parfloo  Jtlfl 
Secore  tby  railmg  ibymes,  hiftmonB  GfH, 
Atlibelluig?  ShaJI  no  ^tar-^bamber  peen, 
Pillory,  nor  wbip,  nor  want  of  ears, 
Ali  wbicb  tbou  bast  hicorr^d  deserredly. 
Nor  degradation  fiDm  the  młnistry. 
To  be  the^DeniB  of  thy  father'8  sćbool, 
Keep  in  tby  bawllng  wit,  thon  bawling  fbol  ? 
Thinking  to  stir  me,  tbou  hast  lost  thy  end, 
ril  laugh  at  tbee,  poor  wretched  tike;  gosend 
Tby  blotant  Muse  abroad,  and  teach  it  ratber 
A  tnne  to  drown  tbe  balladi  of  tiiy  fittber : 
For  tbon  bast  noogfat  in  tbee,  to  cure  his  fame^ 
Bat  tonę  and  noise,  tbe  echo  of  bis  shame. 
A  rogne  by  stotote,  censur^d  to  be  whtpt, 
Cro^  bruided, slit,  neck-itockt ;  go, you  arestript 


to 

mr  DKAA  idn;  aud  bight  LSABiieii  nmeiiD^ 

MASTBR  JOSEPH  RIHTBR. 

FtBr|X8D  TO  TUB  SHBFBKR]>*8  BOŁltUHr,  A  PASimUŁ 
TSAGI-COMEDY.    1635. 

Yoo  kiok,  my  Jbse|di;'l^riaioId'se«Dalhi]i«  mj 

Unto  tbe  wocld  in  praise  ofyour  fint  play : 

And  tnily,  so  I  woold,  coold  I  be  beard. 

You  know  I  nofer  waa  of  tmtb  afoaid. 

And  less  ariiam'd$  not<wbaa  I  told  the  moiai 

How  waH  Ilo?*d trutb :  1  wasseaiae aibNHd 

By  those  daep-groUMled,  midantanding  man^ 

Tbat  sit  to  censoreplays,  yet  know  not  when^ 

Orwhytolika;  tifey-ibQnd,1tall>waSBetr, 

And  newer,  tben  [r.  than]  could  please  them  bycaose 

troe. 
Soch  men  I  met  withal,  and  so  bave  you. 
Now  for  nńne  own  part,  and  it  is  but  doe 
(Yon  ba^e  de8err*d  it  from  me),  I  hatre  read. 
And  weighM  yoor  olay :  untwisted  ev'ry  thread» 
And  Imowthe  wooie,  and  warp  tbereóf;  can  tell 
Where  itroos  round,  and  even :  where  so  weU, 
So  soft,  and  smooth  it  bandles,'the  whole  piece, 
As  it  were  spnn  by  naturę,  off  tbefleece : 
Tbis  is  my  óensure.    Now  tbere  is  a  new 
Office  of  wit,  a  mint,  and  (Chis  is  true) 
Cry'd  up  of  late :  wbereto  there  must  be  first 
A  malter-worker  caU'd,  th'  old  standard  burst 
Of  wit,  and  a  new  madę :  a  warden  then. 
And  a  oomptroUer,  two  most  rigid  men 
For  order  and  for  govemiog  the  pixe, 
A  say-mastor,  batb  studied  al  I  the  tńcks 
Of  fioeness  and  alloy :  follow  his  hint, 
You've  all  the  mysteries  of  wit's  new  miot; 
The  Taluations,  miztores^  aad  tbaaame 
Coododed  ftom  a  oamet  to  »< 


544  JOKSON^S  POEBiS. 

TO  MY  CHOSEN  FRIEHD, 


THB  ŁVAa»0  TRAMSŁATOil  OF  ŁCCAM,  THOMAS 

MAYy  ESa. 

yrum,  Borne,  I  read  thee  in  Łby  miglity  pair. 
And  tee  both  eUmbing  np  the  ilippery  ftair 
Of  Fortuoc»i  wheel,  by  Lacan  dnT*n  aboat, 
And  tbe  worldin  it,  I  begin  to  doabt, 
At  erery  linę  lome  pin  tbereof  sbonld  slack, 
At  Icatt,  HF  not  the  generał  engine  crack. 
But  wben  again  I  ^iew  the  parto  k>  piz'd, 
And  those  in  nnmber  to,  and  measure  rai8*d» 
As  neither  Pompey^s  popularityi 
CMar's  ambitioo,  Oato'8  liberty, 
Calm  Brutus'  tenor  start,  but  all  along 
Keep  dae  proportion  in  the  ample  long, 
U  makes  me  rmvish*d  witb  just  wonder,  ery 
What  Muse,  or  rather  god  of  harmony, 
Taught  Lucan  these  tme  moodes  ?  replies  my  sense, 
What  gods,  but  those  of  arts  aud  eloquenCe  ? 
Phcebos  and  Hermes?  They  whose  tongue,  or  pen, 
Are  still  th*  Interpreters  'twist  God  and  men  ! 
Bttt  who  hath  Łbem  interpreted,  and  brought, 
Lucan's  whole  frame  uuto  ui,  and  so  wrought, 
As  not  the  smallest  joint,  or  gentlest  word 
In  tbe  great  mass,  or  machinę  there  is  stirr*d  ? 
Tbe  self  samegenius!  so  the  work  will  say. 
The  sun  translated,  or  the  son  of  May. 


TOfBt 

WORTHY  AOTHOR  OF  THE  HUSBAND. 

AK  Aifoimcovi  PiBcs  wsŁisno  IN  1614. 

It  Ats  not  onely  him  that  makes  a  booke 
To  see  bis  worke  be  good :  but  that  be  looke 
Who  are  bis  test,  and  what  their  judgment  is, 
Lest  a  fcłse  ptaise  do  make  theyr  dotage  his, 
I  do  not  feel  that  eter  yet  I  bad 
The  art  of  att'ring  wares,  if  they  were  bad : 
Or  skill  of  making  matcbes  in  my  Ufo: 
And  therefore  I  commend  unto  tbe  Wife  * 
That  went  before— a  Husband.    She,  rie  sweare, 
Was  worthy  of  a  good  one :  and  this  berę 
I  know  for  soch,  as  (if  my.  word  will  weigb) 
She  neod  not  blosh  opon  the  marriage  day.  *<> 


ttORACE, 

OF  THI  AJRT  OF  POSTRIB* 

If  to  a  woman's  head  a  painter  would 
Set  a  horsc-neck,  and  diters  feathers  fold 
On  evcry  Umbe,  U'en  from  a  scYcrall  creature, 
Presenting  upwards  a  fołre  female  featurc, 
Which  in  lome  swarthie  fisb  uncomely  ends: 
Admitted  to  the  sight,  althoogh  his  friends 
Cbuld  you  containe  your  langhter }  Credit  me, 
This  peece,  my  Piso's,  and  that  booke  agree, 
Whose  shapes,  like  8ickHmen*8  drearoes,  are  lainM  so 
As  neither  head  nor  ibot,  one  formę  retaine.  [nune. 
But  eouall  power,  to  painter  and  to  poet. 
Of  daring  all,  hath  still  beene  giten  ;  we  know  it : 
And  botb  doc  crave,  and  give  againe  this  Icare. 
Yet,  not  as  therefor«  wiM  and  tamę  should  cleave 

*  By  SirThoenmOfeffaKiry. 
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Together  :  not  that  we  shoald     _. _ 

With  doves$  or  lambes  with  tygres  cooptod  be« 

In  grate  b^^imiings,  and  great  UiiiifS  profest^ 
Ye  bate  oft-times,  that  may  ore-sluBe  tbe  scat^ 
A  scarlet  peeoe,  or  two^  stitchM  in :  wlsoi  or 
D!iana*s  grove,  or  altar,  with  the  bor- 
Dring  circles  of  swilt  wateis  that  intwiae 
The  pleasant  gronads,  or  wben  the  river  Slnae^ 
Or  rainbow  ii  describ'd.    Bat  here  wws  nam 
No  place  for  thes&    And,  painter,  haply  tiioa 
Know'st  oniy  well  to  paint  a  cipresK  tree. 
Whafs  this?  if  be,  whose  mooey  hii«ai  liioe 
To  paint  him,  hath  by  twidiiniiig  bopelesw  aeaf?4 
Tbe  whole  fieet  wMdŁ'd  ?  a  great  jam  to  be  siap^ 
Was  meant  at  ftist    Why  fotcing  still  aboot 
Thy  labonring  wbeele,  comas  scaiee  a  pifecber  oit 
In  short;  I  bid,  let  what  thon  «ork%t  npon. 
Be  simply  quite  throaghoat,  and  wiiolly-oae.    . 

Most  writerB,  noble  aire,  and  eitber  aottiey 
Aire,  with  the  likenesse  of  tbe  tmtb  aodoae. 
My  seUe  for  sbortnesw  labonr;  aodlgnnr 
Obscure.    lliis,  stnving  to  run  smoolb  and  flow, 
Hath  neither  soule  nor  sinewes.    Loflie  be 
Professing  greatńesse  sweils :  that  knr  by  lee 
CrecpesonUiegroand;  toosafe,toOafraidofstonBe. 
This  seeking,  in  a  Tarioas  kiad  to  fonne 
One  tbifig  prodigiously  paints  in  the  woods, 
A  dolphin,  and  a  baare  amid'  the  flooda. 
So,  shunning  foults,  to  greater  fanlt  doth  lead, 
Wben  in  a  wrong.  and  artlesse  way  we  trend. 
The  worst  of  statnaries,  here  abotit 
Tb'  iSmilian  achoole,  hi  brasse  can  fiHhioo  «it 
Thenailei,  andevarycnrledhati«diaoloac; 
Bat  in  the  maine  worke  haplesse:  aace  be  bnowa 
Not  to  designe  the  whole.    SbooM  I  aapire 
To  formę  a  worke,  I  woald  no  morę  dcsiM 
Tobethatsmithi  th«iUve,  martdooeof  tfioas^ 
With  foire  black  eyea  and  haire,  and  a  wiy  aoK. 

Taka  tberefore,  you  that  write»  still  matier  fit 
Unto  yonr  streogth  and  long  etaminp  it» 
Upon  your  sfaouldeni  prore  what  they  wiB  bear^ 
Andwhattheywillnot.  Hiaa whose eboioe-doOii 
His  m&tter  to  his  power«  in  all  be  mak«, 
Nor  language,  nor  cleere  oider  ete  forankes 
The  ▼ertue  of  which  order,  and  trae  gnoe^ 
Or  I  am  much  deoeiT'd,  sfaall  be  to  pUca 
Inyention.  Nowtospenke^  andtfaendefer 
Much,  that  mougbtnow  be  spoke:  omitted  boa 
Tillfltterseason.    Ndw,  tolikeoff" 
Łay  that  aside,  the  epick*s  offioe  ia 

jn  using  also  of  new  words  to  be 
RigŁUBJHS:jg^  Mś^g-^tben  thon  i . 
Mo^woitEie  prane,  wben#ttdsllttri 
Are,  by  thy  cunning  placing,  madę  mecte 
Yet,  if  by  chaace,  in  ntfiing  things  abitni 
Tboa  need  new  tennes;  thoa  maist,  witboat 
Faine  wofds,  uoheard  of  to  tbe  weU-CroK^d 
OftheGetbegi;  and aU moi «UI grao^ 
And  give,  being  taken  modestly,  this  leate. 
And  tbose  thy  new  and  late-coynM  woads  reech^ 
Sothey  foli  gently  from  tbe  OreciaB  wgamg, 
AndoomenottooBsnchwrested.  Wbnt^thatthiat 
A  Roman  to  Cacilins  will  allow, 
Or  Plantas,  and  in  YirgU  disafow, 
OrYańns?  why  am  1  now  eBvi*d  so^ 
If  IcangiYesomesmalliDcrease?  wbcnlo^ 
Cato^s  and  Enniw*  tongues  hai«  lent  nocb  wsrtb. 
And  wealth  nnto  our  langnage;  and  biowgblfiKfb 
Newnamesoftbmga.  Ithathbeoiee      ^ 
And  ever  wUl,  to  tttter  tenMs  that  ba 
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3Uimp'd  mthe  time.  At  woodf  wbose  ctaangeappearps 
9till  in  their  leaTieL  thioughoat  the  sliding  yeares, 
rbefint-bornddyuig;  lo  the  aged  8tate 
^f  words  decay,  and  phrases  borne  but  late 
Uke  tender  buds  sboot  ap,  and  fnshly  grow. 
^or  aelTes,  and  all  tbat't  oun^  to  death  we  owe  :^ 
i^hetber  the  sea  recetv*d  into  the  thore, 
rhat  from  the  north,  the  Davie  safe  dotb  itore, 
K  kingly  worke ;  or  that  long  barren  fen 
"yoce  rowable,  but  now  doŁh  nourish  men 
In  oeighboar-towiiesi  and  feefes  the  weightie  ptoughj 
!>r  tbe  wilde  rtrer,  wbo  hath  changed  now 
lia  ooune  so  hur^all  both  to  graine,  and  seedes, 
9eing  taogbt  a  better  way.    Ali  mortall  deeds 
ShaJl  perish :  so  farrs  off  it  is  tbe  state,     , 
>  gnce  of  speech,  ibonkl  hope  a  lasting  datd. 
tf  och  pbrase  that  now  w  dead,  sball  be  revtyM ; 
Uid  much  shall  dye,  that  now  w  nobly  liv'd, 
[f  custome  please ;  at  whose  dispoaing  wHI 
rhe  power  and  rale  cf  speaking  restetb  still. 

Tbe  geataof  kings.  great  captaioes^aad  sad  warres, 
^at  namber  best  can  fit,  Homer  declares. 
[n  Terse  nneqoall  matchM,  first  sowre  laments, 
liter  men'8  wishes,  crown'd  in  their  erents 
Werę  also  clos*d :  but  wbo  tbe  man  sbould  be, 
rbat  first  sent  fortb  the  dapper  elegie, 
Ul  the  grammarians  stri^e ;  and  yet  in  court 
ie^jre  tbe  judge  it  bangs,  and  waites  report, 
/^hto  tbe  lyrick  strings,  tbe  Miise  gave  grace 
!\)  eb«nt  the  gods  and  all  their  god-Iike  race, 
rh^  coDqa'nog  champion,  tbe  prime  horae  in  coorae, 
^resh  loYers  businesse,  and  the  wioe*i  firee  sonrce. 
li'  Iambickarm*d  Archilochus  to  rave, 
liis  foot  the  socks  tooke  up  and  boskim  graTe»  * 
ii  fit  V  excfaange  discourse ;  a  yerse  to*win 
>n  popular  noise  with,  and  doe  bustnesM  in. 

liie  comick  matter  will  not  be  etprest 
n  tragick  verse ;  no  lesse  Thyestes'  feast 
U>liorrea  Iow  nambers,  and  the  private  straine 
'St  for  the  sock :  eacb  subject  sbould  retaine 
rhe  place  allotted  it,  with  decent  ihewes. 
f  now  tbe  turoes,  the  colours,  and  right  bues 
>f  poems  here  describM,  I  can,  nor  nse, 
(or  know  t'  obsenre  :  wby  (i*  the  Mtiae*8  name) 
Lm  I  called  poet  ?  wberefore  with  wrong  shamę, 
'tenrersiy  modest,  had  I  ratb^  owe 
*o  ignorance  still,  then  dtber  leame,  or  know. 
Tet  aometime,  dotb  the  comedie  excłte 
ler  Toyce  and  angry  Chremes  chafes  ont-rigbt 
Vnh  swelling  tbroat :  and  oft  the  tragick  wight 
Somplains  in  bnmble  phrase.    Both  Telepbus, 
ind  Peleus,  if  tfaey  seeke  to  beart^rike  ns 
rbat  are  spectatoń,  with  their  miserie, 
¥^bcn  ttiey  ars  poore,  and  banisfa>d,  must  throw  by 
lieir  bombani-pbra8e,and  footand-balfe-ibotwords: 
r  is  not  eoougb,  th*  elaborate  Muse  afibrda 
{er  poem's  b^ntie,  but  a  sweet  deligbt 
*b  work  tbe  bearers'  mtnds,  still  to  their  plight. 
fen*s  faces  still,  with  soch  as  laufrh,  are  prone 
\>  laugbter;  so  tbey  grieve  with  thote  that  monę. 
f  tbon  woold'sthave  me  weepe,  bo  tbon  first  drown'd 
fhy  selfe  in  teares^then  metby  iosse  will  wound, 
^eleus,  or  Telepbus.     If  you  speake  \ile 
kad  ill-penn*d  things,  I  shall,  or  sleepe,  or  smile. 
hd  language  flts  sad  lookes ;  stuff^d  menacmgs, 
iT>c  aagry  brow ;  tbe  f<i|)ortive,  wantun  things  j 
knd  tbe  severe,  spt^ech  ever  seriooa. 
for  Natare,  first  witfain  dotb  fashioi*» 
l\>  every  state  of  fortunę ;  she  hctpes  on, 
>r  urgeth  os  to  anger :  and  anon 
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With  weightie  sorrow  burles  oi  all  alóog. 
And  tortures  ns:  and after  by  tbe  tongne 
Her  trach-man,  she  lyjiŁa  the  minds  eacb  throw. 
If  now  the  phrase  of  him  that  speaks  sball  flow 
In  sonndj  qnite  from  bis  fertnne  {  both  the  rout. 
And  Roman  gentrie,  jtering,  will  laugb  out. 
It  much  will  difier,  if  a  god  speakc  than, 
Or  an  heroe;  if  a  ripe  old  man, 
Or  some  bot  yootb,  yet  in  bis  flourisbing  course; 
Wberc  some  great  lady,  or  ber  diligent  nourse  j 
A  Tentriog  merchant,  or  the  farmer  free 
Of  some  smali  thankfull  land :  whether  be  be 
OfCholchis  borne;  or  in  Aasyria  bred  j 
Or.with  tbe  milk  of  Thebes ;  or  Argus,  fed. 
Or  foliow  fiune,  thou  that  dost  write,  or  faine 
Things  in  themseWes  agreeing:  .if  againe 
Honour'd  Achilles  chance  by  thee  be  seic*d, 
Keepe  him  still  actire,  angry,  no-appeas'd, 
Sharpe  and  contemnlng  lawes  at  him  sbould  aime^ 
Be  nonght  so  'boye  him  bot  his  sword  let  claime. 

Medea  make  bra^e  with  impetuous  scome ; 
Inobewalld;  Iicion  fiilse,  ibrawome; 
Foore  Jd  wandring ;  wild  Orestes  mad : 
If  something  strange,  that  nerer  yet  was  had 
Unto  the  scenę  thou  bringsŁ,  and  dar'st  create 
A  meere  new  person;  looke  be  keepe  his  state 
Unto  the  last,  as  when  be  first  went  fortb, 
Still  to  be  like  bimselfe,  and  hołd  his  worth. 

'T  is  bard  to  speakc  things  common,  properly : 
And  tbon  maist  better  bring  a  rbapsody 
Of  Horoer's  fortb  in  acts,  then  of  tbine  owne, 
First  publisb  things  unspoken  and  unknowne. 
Yet  common  matter  thou  tbine  owne  maist  misike,  . 
If  Ihod  the  vile,  broad-troden  ring  forsake. 
For  being  a  poet,  thou  maist  feigne,  create. 
Not  care,  as  thou  wouldst  faithfulły  translate, 
To  render  word  for  word :  nor  with  thy  sleight 
Qf  i mitation,  leape  into  a  streight, 
From  whence  thy  modestie,  or  poeme's  law 
Forbids  thee  fbrth  againe  thy  foot  to  draw. 
Nor  so  begin,  as  did  that  circler  late, 
I  sing  a  noble  warre  and  Prtam's  fate. 
What  dotb  Łhis  promiser  such  gaping  worth 
Afibrd  ?  the  mountaines  travail'd,  and  brought  fortb 
A  scomed  mouse  I  O,  bow  much  better  tbls, 
Wbo  nought  assaics  onaptiy,  or  amisse  ? 
"  Speake  to  me,  Muse,  the  man,  who  after  Troy  was 

sack't 
Saw  many  tdwnes  and  men,  and  conld  their  manncra 

tract»» 
He  thinkes  not,  bow  to  giTe  yon  smoake  from  ligbt, 
But  light  firom  smoake ;  thatbemay  draw  bis  bright 
Wonders  fortb  after :  as  Antiphates, 
Scylla,  Cbarybdis,  Polypbeme,  with  tbesc. 
Kor  firom  the  braiid,  with  which  the  life  did  bume 
Of  Meleager,  brings  be  the  retume 
Of  Diomede ;  nor  Troye's  sad  warre  begins 
Prom  tbe  two  egges,  that  did  disclose  the  twins. 
He  ever  hastens  to  the  end,  and  so 
( As  if  be  knew  it)  rapps  bis  bearer  to 
The  middle  of  his  matter :  łutthig  goe 
What  he  despaires,  Ueiog  bandled,  might  qot  show. 
And  80  well  faines,  so  mixetb  conningly 
Falsehood  with  trotb,  as  nó  man  can  etipie 
Where  the  midst  dificrs  from  tbe  first:  or  where 
Tbe  last  dotb  from  the  midit  dis-joynM  appeare. 
Heare,  what  it  is  tbe  people,  and  I  desire : 
If  such  a  one'a  apptause  thou  dost  reqoire, 
That  tarries  till  tbe  haugings  be  ta'en  downe. 
And  sits  till  tbe  eptlogue  saies  cłap,  or  crownt: 
Nn 
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The  castomei  of  each  age  thou  miut  obsenre, 
And  give  Łhetr  yeares,  and  natures,  as  they  sweire, 
Fit  rhes.  The  child»  that  niow  koowes  how  to  say. 
And  can  tread  firmę,  longs  with  like  lads  to  play  ; 
Soooe  angiy,  and  aoone  pleas'd,  is  sweet,  or  sowre, 
He  knowes  not  why,  and  cbangetb  erery  hoore. 

Th'  anbearded  youth,  bis  guardian  onoe  being 
LoTcs  dogges  and  hones ;  and  is  6ver  one     [gooe, 
I'  the  open  field ;  is  waxe  like  to  be  wrought 
To  e^ery  yice,  as  hardly  to  be  brought 
To  endure  counsell :  a  provider  slow 
For  bis  owne  good,  a  careletse  letter-goe 
Of  inoney,  haugbtie,  to  desire  soon  mov'd. 
And  tben  as  swifŁ  to  leave  wbat  he  hath  IoT*d. 

Thcse  studies  alter  now,  in  one,  growne  man; 
His  better'd  mind  seekes  wealth  and  friendsbip; 
JLookes  after  honoure,  apd  bcwares  to  act       [tben 
What  straight-way  he  must  labour  to  retract. 

The  old  man  many  eyils  doe  girt  round  ; 
Either  because  be  seekes,  and,  having  found, 
DotK  wratcbedly  the  use  of  things  forbeare, 
Or  does  all  businesse  coldly  and  with  feare ; 
A  great  deferrer,  long  in  bope,  growne  numbe 
With  sloth,  yet  greedy  still  of  whafs  to  come : 
Froward,  complaining,  a  commender  glad 
Of  the  times  past,  when  he  was  a  young  lad ; 
And  still  correcting  youth  and  censuring.      [bring 

Man's  comming  yeares  much  good  with  th^m  doe 
At  his  departing  take  much  thMce :  lest,  tben, 
The  parts  of  age  to  youth  he  given,  or  men 
Tocbildren;  we  must  alwayes  dwell,  and  stay 
In  fitting  pruper  adjuncts  to  each  day. 

The  business  either  on  the  stage  is  done, 
Or  acted  toM.    But  erer,  tbings  that  run 
In  at  the  eare,  ^oe  stirre  the  mind  morę  slow 
Than  those  the  faithfuU  eyes  take  in  by  show, 
And  the  beholder  to  himsetfe  doth  render. 
Yet,  to  the  stage,  at  all  thou  maist  not  tender 
Things  worthy  to  be  dooe  within,  but  take 
Much  from  the  sight,  which  fture  report  will  make 
Present  anone:  Medea  must  not  kill 
Her  soones  before  the  people ;  nor  the  itl- 
NaturM  and  wicked  Atreus  cooke,  to  th'  eye. 
His  nephew*s  entrailes;  nor  must  Progne  flie 
Into  a  swallow  tbere;  nor  Cadmns  take, 
Upon  the  atage,  the  figurę  of  a  snake. 
What  so  is  sbowne,  I  not  beleere,  and  hate. 

Nor  must  the  fable,  tkat  would  bope  the  fetę 
Onoe  seene,  to  be  againe  call'd  lor  and  plaid, 
Have  morę  or  lesse  tben  Just  five  ac^s:  nor  laid, 
To  haye  a  god  come  ia;  except  a  knot 
Worth  his  untying  happeo  there :  and  not 
Any  fourtb  man,  to  speake  at  all,  aspire. 

An  actor's  parts  and  office  too,  the  quire 
Must  maintaine  manly ;  not  be  heard  to  sing 
Betweene  the  acts,  a  quite  cleane  other  thing 
Than  to  the  purpaee  leades  and  fiUy  'grees. 
It  still  mnst  favonr  good  men  and  to  tbese 
Be  wonne  a  firtend;  it  must  both  swąy  and  bend 
The  angry,  and  love  those  that  feare  t'  ofiiend. 
Praisc  the  spare  diet,  wholsome  justice,  lawes, 
Peace,  and  the  open  ports,  that  peace  doth  cause, 
Hide  feults,  pray  to  Uie  gods,  and  wish  aloud 
Fortune  would  lorę  the  poore,  and  leave  the  proud. 

The  bau'-boy,  not  as  now  with  latten  bouod. 
And  rivall  with  the  trumpet  for  bis  souod. 
But  soft  i^d  simple,  at  few  holes  breath'd  time 
And  tune  too,  fitted  to  the  chorus^  rioie, 
As  loud  enough  to  fili  the  seats,  not  yet 
^9  orar-thick,  but  where  the  people  met. 


They  migbt  with  ease  be  nnmbred,  being  a  fev 
Cbaste,  thriftie,  modest  folke,  that  came  to  Tie*. 
But  as  they  conquef'd,  and  enlarg'd  tbeir  booiid, 
That  wider  walls  embrac'd  tbeir  citie  round. 
And  they  uncen8ur'd  might  at  feasts  and  playes 
Steepe  iae  glad  genius  in  the  winę  whole  dayes, 
Both  in  their  tunes,  the  lioence  greater  grew. 
And  hi  their  nnmbers ;  ibr  alaa,  what  knew 
The  ideot,  keeping  holy-day,  or  drudge, 
Clowne,tuwns-man,  base  and  noble,  mix'dy  to  jodgt* 
Thus,  to  his  antient  art  the  piper  lent 
Gesture  and  riot,  whilst  be  swooping  went 
In  bis  train'd  gowne  about  the  stage :  so  giew 
In  time  to  tragedie,  a  musicke  new. 
The  rash,  and  head-knig  eloquence  broof  ht  fattk 
Unwonted  language;  and  that  scnse  of  wortb 
That  found  out  profit,  and  foretold  each  tbing, 
Now  difier*d  not  from  Delphick  riddling. 

Thespis  is  said  to  be  the  fint  fband  out 
The  tragedie,  and  carried  it  about, 
TiU  then  uoknowne,  in  caitt,  wherein  did  lide 
Thoise  that  did  sing  and  act :  tbeir  fecea  dy*d 
With  lees  of  winę.    Nest.Eschylua,  morę  lau 
Brought  in  the  yisor,  and  the  robę  of  state, 
Built  a  smali  timbred  sUge,  and  tanght  tliem  taSkt 
Loftie  and  grave  j  and  in  the  buskin  stalke. 
He  too,  that  did  in  tragick  Terse  contend. 
For  tlie  yile  goat,  aoone  after  fortb  did  send 
The  rough  rude  satyres  naked  ;  and  would  try, 
Though  sower,  with  safetie  of  his  grańtie, 
How  he  could  jest ;  because  he  mark'd  and  saw 
The  free  spectators,  subject  to  no  law, 
Having  well  eat  and  dninke,  the  riies  being  dciue, 
Werę  to  be  staid  with  softnesMS,  and  wonne 
With  aomething  that  was  acceptably  new. 
Yet  so  the  scoffing  satyres  to  men*s  riew. 
And  80  their  prating  to  present  was  best. 
And  80  to  turne  all  eameat  into  jest,  ^ 

As  neither  any  god,  were  btou^t  in  there,  | 

Or  semi-god,  that  late  was  seene  to  weare 
A  royall  crowne  and  purple ;  be  madę  bop 
With  poore  base  termes,  through  everj  bascr  Acfz 
Or  whilst  he  shuns  the  earth,  to  catch  at  aire 
And  emptie  clowdes.     For  tragedie  is  faire. 
And  farre  unworthie  to  blurt  out  light  rimes ; 
But,  as  a  matrone  drawne  at  solemne  times  ^ 

To  danoe,  so  she  should,  shamefac^d,  differ  ferrr   | 
From  what  the  obscene  and  pertolant  mtyres  are. 

Nor  ),  wh<m  I  write  satyres,  will  bo  Iotk 
Plaine  phrase,  my  Pisos,  as  alobe  t*  approre 
Meere  raigning  words:  nor  will  I  labour  so  ^ 

Quite  from  all  face  of  tragedie  to  goe,  | 

As  not  make  difierence,  whetber  Davus  speak'*,     , 
And  the  bold  Pythias,  having  cheated  wcakc 
Simo ;  and  of  a  talent  wip*d  his  pone  i 
Or  old  Silenus,  Bacchus*  guard  and  nnrse. 

I  can  out  of  knowne  geare,  a  feble  frame. 
And  80  as  every  man  may  h^>«*.  the  same ; 
Yet  he  that  ofiers  at  it  may  sweat  much. 
And  toile  in  vaine :  the  excellence  is  such 
Of  order  and  connexion :  so  much  grace 
There  oomes  sometimes  to  things  of  meaneftpb: 
But  lettbeFaunes,  drawne  from  their groves,1 
Be  [  their  judge,  they  doe  at  no  time  dare 
Like  men  street-bome,  and  neere  the  hall, 
Their  youtbfull  tricks  in  ovc|--waotoo  verse: 
Or  crack  out  balidie  speeches  and  uncleane. 
The  Koman  geotric,  men  of  birth,  and  meaae 
Will  tąke  offence  at  tbis :  nor,  though  it  strike 
Him  that  buyes  chiches  blaoch'd,  or  cbaocf  to 
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Tbe  Bot-aracken  tftroughout^  will  thcy  tberefore 
Receiye^  or  give  it  an  applause  the  morę. 
ro  theae  sueceeded  the  oldcomedie, 
&nd  not  witbout  imich  praise;  till  libertie 
Pell  into  firalt  k>  fiure,  as  now  they  saw    * 
Eier  licence  fit  to  be  restrainM  by  law : 
l¥hich  law  receiv'd,  theChoros  held  his  peace, 
3»  powerof  fbulely  hartmg  madę  to  cease. 

Two  resti,  a  sfaort  and  long,  th*  iambick  frame; 
i  foot,  whose  swiftnesBe  ga?e  the  rcrse  the  name 
>f  trimeter,  when  yct  it  was  8ixe-pac'd, 
łut  meere  iambicks  all,  fibm  fint  to  last 
for  19  'i  long  Since,  they  did  with  patienee  tekć 
Bto  their  birth-right,  and  for  fitnesse  sake, 
rhc  steadie  spondsoes  5  so  themselres  doe  beare 
tfore  slow,  and  come  morę  weightie  to  tbe  eare : 
^rided  neYe  to  yeeld,  in  any  case 
>f  fielJowship,  the  fourth,  or  second  place. 
rWa  foot  yet,  in  the  fiumous  trimeters 
>f  Accins  and  Ennius,  rare  appeares; 
iorare  as  with  some  taxe it  doth  ingage 
lioae  heayie  Terses  sent  so  to  the  stage, 
>f  too  much  hastę  and  negligence  in  part, 
'r  a  worse  crime,  the  ignonmce  of  art. 
[ot  cvcTy  jodge  hath  not  the  facultic 
ODOteiapoemsbreachof harmonie;    ' 
ad  there  is  giren,  too,  unworthy  lea^e 
b  Roman  poets.    Shall  1  tberefore  weare 
ly  Terse  at  nmdome  and  licentiously  ?  ' 

•r  rather,  thinking  a]l  my  foults  may  spic, 
^ow  a  safe  wiHer,  and  be  warie-driTen 
nthin  the  h(^e  of  havnig  all  forglren. 
r  is  cleare,  tbis  way  I  have  got  offfrom  błame, 
nt  in  coDcInsion',  merited  no  feme. 
Łke  yon  the  Oreeke  eicamples,  for  your  light, 
i  band,  and  tnme  them  over  day  and  night 
nr  ancestors  did  Plaotos*  numbers  praise, 
Bdjests;  and  both  to  admiration  raise 
po  patiently,  that  I  not  fondly  say; 
'  either  yon,  or  I,  know  the  right  way 

0  part  acnrrilitie  from  wit,  or  can 
lawfaU  rerse,  by  th'  eare,  or  finger  scan. 
Our  po^  too,  left  nought  unprored  here ; 

iw  did  th«;y  merit  the  lesser  crowne  to  weare, 

1  dańng  to  forsake  tbe  Grecian  tracts, 
ud  celebrating  oiir  owne  home-bome  factsj 
T>«ther  the  guarded  tragedie  they  wrooght, 
r  "t  were  the  gowned  comedy  they  tanght 
Nor  bad  onr  Italie  morę  glorious  bin 
l^ertue  and  renowne  of  armes,  tfcan  in 
tr  language,  if  the  stay  and  eare  t*  bsTc  mended, 
M  not  our  evcry  poct  like  olfended. 
■t  you,  Pómpilio^  dff-spring,  spare  you  not 
I  taxc  that  verse,  which  many  a  day  and  biot 
»ve  not  kept  in ;  and  (lert  perfectlon  £ule) 
t*  ten  times  o're,  corrected  to  the  uaile. 
Mause  Democritus  beleeres  a  wit 
ippw  then  wretched  art,  and  doth,  by  it, 
waode  all  sober  pocts  from  their  share 
tHelicon;  a  great  sort  wiłl  not  parę 
w  nailes,  nor  share  their  beards,  but  to  by-paths 
ttffe  themselTes,  avoid  the  publikę  baths; 
»  »,  thcy  shall  not  onły  gaine  the  worth, 
i|t  fiime  of  poets,  they  think,  if  they  oome  fortb, 
»fium  the  barber  Łicioas  conceftte 
■ór  heads,  which  three  Anticyras  eannot  heale. 

1  lefUwitted,  that  porge  every  spring 
»  cboller !  If  I  did  not,  who  could  brin^ 
^  better  poSms  ?  but  I  eannot  buy 
7  iStle  at  the  ratę,  Pad  rather,  T, 
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Be  like  a  whet-stooe,  that  an  edgę  can  pnt 
On  steele,  thongh  't  selfe  be  duli,  and  eannot  cut. 
f,  wriUng  nought  my  selfo,  will  teach  them  yet 
Their  charge  and  office,  whence  theh-  wealthtofet, 
What  nourisbeth,  wfaat  formed,  what  iNfgot 
The  poSt.  what  becommeth,  and  what  qot : 
Whether  truth  may,  a»»  1  whether  error  bring.   ' 
The  Tery  root  of  writing  wclł,  and  spring 
I  Is  to  be  wise ;  thy  matter  first  to  know  ; 
I  Vn)ich  the  Socratick  writings  best  can  &bow : 
And,  where  the  matter  is  provided  still, 
There  words  will  follow,  not  against  their  will. 
He,  that  hath  studied  well  the  debt,  and  knowes 
What  to  his  oountrey,  what  his  friends  be  owes, 
What  height  of  lorę  a  parent  will  fit  best,   ' 
What  bretbren,  what  a  stranger,  and  his  guest, 
Can  tell  a  8tates-man's  dutie;  what  the  arts 
I  And  oiice  of  a  judge  are,  what  tbe  parts  ' 

Of  a  brave  chiefe  sent  to  the  warre^  :  be  can, 
Jndeed,  give  fitting  dues  to  erery  man. 
And  I  still  bid  the  leamed  maker  looke 
On  llfe  and  manners,  and  make  those  his  booke, 
Thence  draw  fortb  traeexpressioiis.  For,8ometimes, 
A  poeme  of  no  grace,  weight,  art,  in  rimes 
With  specious  places,  and  being  Jiumour^d  right, 
Morę  strongly  takes  the  people  with  delight. 
And  better  stayes  them  there,  than  all  fine  noise 
Of  vene  meere-matter-lesse,  and  tinckling  toies. 

Tbe  Mnse  not  only  gave  the  Greeks  a  wit. 
But  a  wel|.cQmpas8'd  mouth  to  utter  it- 
Being  men  were  covetous  of  nought  but  praise; 
Our  Roman  youtbs  they  leame  the  subtle  wayes 
How  to  diride,  into  a  hondred  parts, 
A  pound,  or  piece,  by  their  long  compting  arts  : 
There's  AIbin*s  sonne  will  say,  substract  an  ounce 
1?rom  the  five  ounces ;  what  remaines  ?  pronoonce 
A  third  of  tweWe,  you  may:  foure  ounces.  Glad, 
He  cries,  good  boy,  thou'lt  keepe  thine  owne.  Now. 

^adde 
An  ounce,  wbat  makes  it  then  ?  the  halfe  pound  jost ; 
Sixe  ounces.  O,  when  once  the  canker'd  rust. 
And  eare  of  getting,  thus  our  mindś  hath  8tain'd, 
Think  we,  or  hope,  there  can  be  rerses  fain'd 
In  jnyce  of  cedar,  wortby  to  be  steep^d. 
And  in  smootfa  cypresse  boxes  to  be  keepM  ? 
Poeti  would  either  profit,  or  delij^t, 
I  Or  mizing  sweet  and  fit,  teach  Kfe  the  right 

Orpheus,  and  priest,  a  speaker  for  the  godfl^ 
First  firighted  men,  and  wildly  liv*d,  at  ods, 


From  slaughters  and  fonie  lifo;  and  for  the  sama 
Was  tigers  said,  and  lyons  fieróe  to  tamę. 
Ampbion,  too,  that  boilt  the  Tbeban  towres, 
Was  said  to  move  tbe  Stones,  by  his  lute*8  powen. 
And  lead  them  with  soft  songs,  where  that  be 

would. 
Tbis  was  tbe  sacred  wisdome,  that  they  had  of  old , 
Thlngs  sacred,  from  prophane  to  separate ;  : 
Tbe  publikę  from  the  pri^ate;  to  abate 
Wild  raging  lusts;  prescribe  the  marriage  good ; 
Bul  Id  townes,  and  carre  the  lawes  in  learcs  of  wood. 
And  thus  at  first,  an  honour  and  a  name 
To  dirine  poets,  and  their  yerses  came. 
Next  these  g^at  Homer  and  Tyrtseus  set 
On  edge  the  masculine  spirtts,  and  did  wh^ 
Their  minds  to  warres,  with  rimes  they  did  rehearse ; 
The  oracles,  too,  were  giren  out  in  rerse; 
All  way  of  life  was  shewen ;  the  grace  of  kings 
Attempted  by  the  Muses*  tunes  and  strings ; 
Playes  were  found  out ;  and  rest,  the  end  and  crowne 
Of  their  long  labours,  was  m  tene  set  downe : 
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Ali  whicŁ  I  tell,  test  when  Apollo*!  namM, 

Or  Masę  upoo  Łhe  lyre,  thoo  ehanceb'  asbamM. 

Be  bnefe,  in  whaŁŁbou  wouldut  commadd,  Łhat  lo 
The  docile  mind  may  soone  thy  precepts  know. 
And  hołd  them  faithfuliy ,  for  notbing  rests, 
Bat  flowes  out,  that  ore-swelletb  in  fali  brests. 

Let  wbat  thoa  fain*st  for  pleasures  sake,  be  Deere 
The  truth;  nor  let  thy  fable  thinke,  wbat  e*re 
Tt  woold,  roust  bc^:  \vit  it  alive  would  draw 
The  child,  wben  Lamia  'bas  dinM,  out  of  her  maw. 
The  poems  yoid  of  profit,  our  grave  men 
Cast  out  by  Toyces ;  want  they  pleasure,  then 
Oor  gallants  gave  them  nonę,  bat  passe  them  by : 
But  be  hath  every  sufirage  can  apply 
Sweet  mix'd  witb  sowre  to  his  reader,  so 
As  doctrine  and  deligbt  to^ether  go. 
This  booke  will  get  tbe  Sosii  money ;  this 
Will  passe  tbe  seas,  and  loog  as  naturę  is, 
Witb  bonour  make  tbe  fisrre-knowne  autbor  live> 

There  are  yet  faults,  which  we  would  well  forgive, 
For,  neither  dotb  tbe  striog  still  yeeki  that  sound 
The  band  and  mind  would,  but  it  will  resound 
Oft.times  a  sbarpe,  wben  we  require  a  fiat: 
Nor  alwayes  dotb  the  loosed  bow,  bit  tha^ 
Which  it  dotb  threaten.    Therefore^  where  I  sec 
Much  in  the  poem  shine,  1  will  not  be 
Offended  witb  few  spots,  which  negłigence 
Hath  shed,  or  humane  frailtte  not  kept  thence. 
How  then }  why,  as  a  scrivenerf  if  h*  oflend 
Still  in  the  same,  and  wamed  will  not  pseod, 
Deserves  no  pardon ;  or  wbo*d  play  and  sing 
Is  Iaugh*d  at,  that  stitl  jarreth  on  one  string: 
So  be  that  fiaggeth  mnch,  becomes  to  me 
A  Chcarilus,  in  wbom  if  I  but  see 
Twice,  or  thrice  good,  I  wonder:  but  am  morę 
Angry.  Sometimes,  I  beare  good  Homer  snore. 
Bat  I  oonfesse,  that  in  a  loog  work,  sleepe 
May,  witb  some  right,  upon  an  autbor  creepe. 

As  painting,  so  is  po&ie.    Some  man's  band 
Will  take  you  morę,  the  neerer  that  you  stand ; 
As  some  tbe  farther  off :  this  lores  the  darke ; 
This,  fearing  not  the  subtlest  jndge*s  marka 
Will  in  the  light  be  yiewM :  this  once  the  sight 
Dotb  please;  this,  ten  times  over,  will  delight. 

Yowsir,  tbe  elder  brother,  though  you  are 
Informed  rightly,  by  your  fiśther^s  care. 
And  of  your  selfe  too  understand ;  yet  mind 
This  saying :  to  some  things  there  is  assignM 
A  meane  and  toleration,  which  does  well: 
There  may  a  lawyer  be,  may  not  ezcell ; 
Or  pleader  at  the  barre,  that  may  come  sbort 
Of  eloqueDt  Me86alla*s  power  in  court, 
Or  knowes  not  what  Cassellius  Aulns  can ; 
Yet,  tbere's  a  Yaloe  given  to  this  man. 
But  neither  men,  nor  gods,  nur  pillars  meant, 
Poto  should  erer  be  indiiliBreot 

As  jarring  masique  doth,  at  jolly  feasts, 
Or  thłck  groBse  ointmeut,  but  offend  the  guests: 
As  poppie,  and  Sardane  honey  ;  'causa  without 
Thne,  the  free  meale  might  bare  been  well  drawn 
So  any  poem,  fisneitd,  or  forth-brought  [out : 

To  bettring  of  the  miód  of  man,  in  ought, 
If  ne^re  so  little  it  depart  tho  fiiftt. 
And  highests  sinketh  to  the  lowest,  and  worst 

He,  that  not  knowes  the  games,  nor  how  to  use 
His  aimes  in  Mars  his  field,  be  doth  refose ; 
Or,  wbo's  umkilfull  at  the  coit,  or  bali, 
Or  trundling  wheele,  be  can  sit  still  from  aU  $ 
Leat  the  throng^d  beapes  sboald  on  a  łaughter  take: 
Yet  wh5's  most  igDOfBnt,  dam  Terses  majLe. 


Why  not  ?  Tm  gentle,  and  free-bome,  doe  bata 
Vice,  and  am  knowne  to  have  a  knightia  eatate. 
Thoo,  such  thy  judgement  is,  thy  knonriedge  to^ 
Wilt  nothing  agarost  naturę  speake,  or  doe : 
Bat,  if  bereafter  thoo  shali  write,  mi  feare 
To  send  it  to  be  jiidg^d  by  Metius*  eare, 
And  to  your  fiathen,  and  to  mioe ;  thoagh  *t  be 
Ninę  yeares  kept  in,  your  papers  by,  yo*  are  ftee 
To  change  and  mend,  what  you  not  fbrtb  doe  set 
The  writ  once  out,  nerer  retnmed  yet. 

'Tis  oow  inąuiHd,  wbich  makes  the  nobler  vase, 
Naturę,  or  art.    My  judgement  wili  not  pieroe 
Into  the  profits,  wbat  a  meere  nule  braine 
Can  i  or  all  toile,  without  a  wealthie  Tcine  s 
So  doth  the  one,  tbe  other^s  belpe  reąaire. 
And  friendly  should  noto  one  end  ooospire. 

He,  that*s  ambitious  in  tbe  raca  to  tooch 
The  wisbed  goale,  both  did  and  snffer^d  much 
Wbile  be  was  young;  besweat,  and  freez^d  agaiatt 
And  both  from  winę  and  women  did  abstaioe. 
WhOk  sińce  to  sing  tbe  Pythian  ritea  ia  beard, 
Did  leame  tbem  first,  and  once  a  master  fear^d. 
But  DOW,  it  is  enougb  to  say ;  I  make 
An  admirable  yerse.    The  great  scorfe  take 
Uim  that  is  last,  I  scome  to  oome  bebiod, 
Or,  of  the  things  that  De're  came  io  my  mind, 
Tb  say  Tm  igooraot    Just  as  a  crier 
That' to  tbe  nie  of  wares  calls  e%'ery  bojer; 
So  doth  tbe  poet,  wbo  is  rich  in  land, 
Or  great  m  moDey  out  at  use,  command 
His  flatterers  to  tbeir  gaine.    But  say,  b^  can 
Make  a  great  supper ;  or  for  some  poome  man 
Will  be  a  suretie ;  or  can  belpe  blm  ont 
Of  an  entangling  suit ;  and  bring  t  aboot : 
I  wonder  how  this  bappie  man  should  know, 
Whether  his  sootbing  mend  speake  tnith,  or  na 
But  you,  my  Piso,  car<^lly  beware, 
(Whether  yo'  are  giyen  to,  or  giwr  are) 
Yoa  doe  not  bring,  to  ludge  yoor  Tcrses,  ooe^ 
Wit&  joy  of  what  is  giTcn  him,  orer-gooe : 
For  he*ll  ery,  Oood,  brare,  better,  esoeilent ! 
Łooke  pale,  distill  a  śbowre  (waa  oerer  oseant) 
Out  at  his  friendly  eyes,  leape,  beat  the  groan*. 
As  tbose  that  hir'd  to  weepe  at  fdneralls,  swouk^ 
Gry,  and  doe  morę  then  the  true  mooraers:  m 
The  seofier,  the  true  praiser  dotb  outrgoe. 

Rich.  meo  are  said  with  many  cops  to  plie. 
And  rack  with  winę,  tbe  man  whom  they  woaldtiy, 
If  of  tbeir  friendship  he  be  worlby,  or  no : 
When  you  write  rerses,  with  yoor  jadge  doso: 
Looke  through  him,  and  be  surę  you  take  not  iMcki 
For  praises,  where  the  mind  ooocealea  a  fosę. 

If  to  Ouintilius,  yóu  recited  ougbt :       [aangbL 
He*dsay,  Mend  this,  good  fnend,  and  this;  ta 
If  you  denied,  you  had  no  better  straine. 
And  twice,  or  thrice  had  'ssayd  it,  stili  in  ralne : 
He^d  bid,  biot  sił :  and  to  the  anvile  bring 
Tbose  ill-tnni'd  yerses,  to  new  iMu^mering. 
Then,  if  yoor  foult  you  ratber  had  defeod  [speaJ 
Hien  change:  no  word,  or  worke,  morę  woałd  te 
In  ▼aine,  but  you,  and  yours,  you  should  lote  uA 
Alone,  without  a  riTall,  by  his  will. 

A  wise,  and  honest  man  will  ery  oat  sfaame 
On  artlesse  Terse;  the  bard  onea  he  will  Uame; 
Biot  out  the  carelesse,  with  his  tumed  pen ; 
Cnt  offsuperflttousomaments;  and  wbiea    [i 
They  *re  darke,  bid  cleare  this :  all  tbat'.s 
ReproTe;  and,  what  is  to  be  changed,  notę: 
Becooie  an  Aristarchus.    And,  not  tuy, 
Why  should  I  griere  my  friend,  this  tnfliag— •' 
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ThcM  trtfles  into  seriods  mischieltes  lead 

The  niMi  once  mockM,  and  suffei^d  wroog  to  tread. 

Wne,  sober  folke,  a  fhintick  poet  feare,    ** 
And  śhun  to  toocb  him,  ai  a  man  tbat  were 
Infeeted  with  tbe  leproaie,  or  had 
The  yellow  jaundies,  or  were  furious  mad 
Acootding  to  the  Mooofw    Bot,  tben  tbe  boyes 
Tbey  vese,  and  follow  him  wttb  sboats,  and  noiae, 
The  wbile  h«  belcbeth  loftie  Tenes  out. 
And  stalketb,  like  a  Ibwler,  round  aboot, 
Basie  to  catcb  a  blaok-bird ;  if  be  fali 
Into  a  pit,  or  hole ;  althoogh  be  cali. 
And  ery  aloud,  Helpe,  gentle  ooantrey-men, 
Tbere'f  nonę  will  take  tbe  care,  to  helpe  him  tben; 
For  if  one  should,  and  witb  a  ropę  make  hastę 
To  let  it  downe,  who  knowes,  if  be.did  ąast 
Himselfe  tbere  purposely,  or  no ;  and  would 
Not  thence  be  sav*d,  altboagb  indeed  be  couM  ? 
rie  tell  yoo  bot  the  deatb,  and  t^e  difease 
Of  tbe  Sicilian  poet  Empedoclei, 


He,  wbile  be  labonr^d  to  be  tbougbt  a  goi 

I  Jimortali,  tooke  a  melaacboljque,  odde 

Conceipt,  and  into  buming  Aeiua  leap'd. 

Let  poets  perisb,  tbat' will  not  be  kept. 

He  tbat  presenres  a  man,  against  his  will, 

Doth  tbe  same  thing  witb  him,  tbat  would  him  kill. 

Nor  did  he  doe  this  once.;  ibr  if  yoo  can 

Recall  him  yet,  he*ld  be  no  morę  a  man  x 

Or  lorę  of  this  so  famons  death  lay  by. 

His  caose  of  making  yerses  nonę  knowes  wby; 
Whether  he  pissM  upoo  his  fiitber*s  grave ; 
Or  the  sad  thunder-stroken  thing  he  bare 
Defiled,  ioucb'd;  bot  certaine  he  was  mad ; 
Aod,  as  a  beare,  if  he  tbe  strength  but  had 
To  force  the  grates,  tliat  hołd  him  in,  would  firight 
Ali ;  80  this  grievou8  writer  puts  to  flight  - 
Łearn*d  and  unleam'd ;  holding,  wbom  once  be  takesj 
And,  tbere  an  end  of  him  recittug  makes: 
Ndl  letting  goe  bis  bold,  where  be  drawes  food^     . 
Till  be  drop  off,  a  horse-leecb,  foli  of  blood. 
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LIFE  OF  RICHARD  CORBET,  D.  D 


BI8HOP  OF  OXFORD  AND  NORWICH. 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


fVlCHARD»  fhe  urn  of  Yinoent  Corbet,  was  bora  at  Ewdl  i%  Sonrey,  io  the  year  1582. 
His  fiitfaer,  wbo  attamed  tbe  age  of  eigbty,  appean  to  have  been  a  man  of  exoeUeiit 
cbaractefy  and  is  ceiebrated  m  one  of  fab  80ii'8  poems  with  filial  ardour.  For  some  reasoo, 
Ub  biographen  inform  ot,  be  assumed  tlie  oame  of  Poioter,  or  perfaaps  reluiąuiabed  tbat 
ibr  Corbety  wbich  seems  morę  probable.  His  usual  residenoe  was  at  Wbittoii  in  tbe  county 
of  Middleses,  wbere  be.  was  noted  for  bis  skill  in  borticuiture,  and  amassed  considenbie 
property  in  booses  and  land,  wbicb  be  bequeatbed  to  bis  8<m  at  bis  deatli  in  1619, 

Oor  poet  was  educated  at  Westminster-^scbool,  and  in  ient-term  1597-8  entered  *m 
Bnwdgatę-Hally  (afterwards  Pembroke  CoUege)  and  tbe  year  foUowing  was  admitted  a 
student  of  Christ-Churcb,  Oxford,  wbere  be  soon  became  noted  among  men  of  wit  and 
YiYacity.  In  \605,  be  took  bis  master's  degree,  and  entered  into  boly  orders.  In  1612, 
be  proDonnoed  a  ftineral  oiration,  in  Saint  Mary*s  cborcb  Oxford,  on  tbe  deatb  of  Henry, 
piinoe  of  Wales,  and  tbe  foUowing  year,  ąnodier  on  tbe  interment  of  tbat  eminent  bene- 
factor  to  karaing,  sn-  Tbomas  Bodley.  In  1 61 8  be  took  a  journey  to  Franoe,  from  wbicb 
be  wrote  tbe  epistk  to  sur  Tbomas  Aylesbury.  His  Journey  to  France,  one  of  bis  mott 
bnmorons  poems,  is  remarfcable  for  giving  somę  traits  of  tbe  Frencb  cbaiacter  tbat  are 
ńńble  in  tbe  present  day. 

King  Jaases,  wbo  sbowed  no  weakness  inj^  cboiceof  bis  litemry  &vourite8,  madę  bim 
one  of  bis  cbafdains  in  ordinary,  and  in  mtj  advanoed  bim  to  tbe  dignity  of  dean  of 
Cbrist  Cburcb.  At  tbis  time  be  was  doctor  of  dirinity,  vicar  of  Cassiugton  near  Wood- 
stock  in  Oxfordsbire,  and  prebendary  of  Bedminster  Secunda  io  tlie  cburcb  of  Saram. 

In  1617,  Barton  HoUiday's  play  of  Tecbnogamia  was  performed  before  tbe  king  at 
WocMistock,  and  being  Teceived  witb  indiflerent  success,  various  verses  were  written  in 
excate  of  bb  mąjesty^s  eAtertainment  Among  otben  were  some  firom  Cprbet  wbo,  as 
Antbony  Wood  informs  us,  ^*  bad  tbat  day  preacbed  before  tbe  king,  with  his  band 
starcked  dean^  for  wbich  be  was  reproved  by  tbe  graver  sort,  but  tbose  wbo  knew  bim 
well  took  no  notioe  of  it,  for  tbey  luive  seyeral  times  said,  tbat  he  laved  ło  the  but  bojfs 
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play  'otry  welL"    lliis  is  not  the  only  occańon  wbich  the  Oxfoni  biographer  teka  to 
advert  to  a  levity  io  Corbefs  character  wlilch  was  tbought  iinbecomiog  his  profońoo. 

Ob  the  SOth  of  Jaly  1629,  be  was  promoted  to  tbe  see  of  Oxford,  and  00  flie  7tk 
of  Apiil  1632  was  translated  to  that  of  Norwich.  He  raarńed,  probably  bdbre  tfas 
time,  Alice  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Leonard  Hutton,  \icar  of  Flower,  or  Flore  in  Nortfawop- 
tonshire,  who  had  been  his  contempoiary  at  the  univenifyy  and  with  whom  be  appeas 
to  have  renewed  his  acąuaintance  during  bis  Iter  Boreale.  By  tfab  wife  be  had  a  aoa, 
named  after  his  graiidfather  Yincent,  to  wbom  h^  addre^WB  some  Ibes  of  paicntel  adnoe 
and  good  wishes.  Of  the  rest  of  his  life,  little  can  be  now  recoyered.  We  ba^e  already 
seen  that  be  inyited  Ben  Jonson  to  Oxford  and  procured  bim  a  master^s  d^;ree.  Be 
died  July  28,  l635,  and  was  bnried  at  the  u|^)er  end  of  the  choirof  thecathedial  chnidi 
of  Norwich,  with  the  followmg  inscription  on  a  brass-plate. 

Rjcarduf  GoriMt,  Tbeołogiai  Doctor, 
Ecclesie  Cathedralis  Chriati  OzoDtensit 
Primum  Alamnus,  dmnde  Decanus,  exinde 
Episcopas,  illinc  huc  tnmslatus,  et 
Hioc  in  Cttliim  Jol.  28,  1635. 

■ 

Besides  his  son  Yincent,  be  had  a  daughter,  named  Alice.  They  were  both  Inring  k 
1642,  wben  thdr  grandniotber  Annę  Hutton  madę  ber  will,  and  the  aoo  adinimstered 
tó  it  in  1648,  but  no  memariat  can  be  fbund  of  thebr  futurę  histoty*  It  wonld  appev 
tbathis  wife  died  before  hin,  as  in  his  will  be  committed  bis  childreD  to  the  case  «f 
their  grandmothcr. 

His  most  accorate  biographer,  Mr.  Giktrist,  to  whom  tbis  sketch  is  greally  indd»ted, 
bas  coUected  many  particulars  jllustrati^e  of  his  character,  wbiefa  are,  apon  tiie  wbol^ 
IkTourable.  Livittg  in  turbulent  times,  wheo  tbe  church  was  atsaied  from  every  tfouto; 
be  conducted  himwlf  with  great  moderatioa  towards  the  recusants,  or  poiitaos; 
although  be  could  not  disobey,  yet  oontrived  Io  soften  by  a  grackms  pleasanlry  of 
ner,  tbe  harsbetr  orders  received  from  tbe  metropolitan  Laud.  la  bis  |»incipies  he  ■■• 
dined  to  the  Armimanism  of  Laud,  in  opposition  to  theCalvinism  of  Laiid'a  predtatiam 
archbishop  Ahbot,  and  h  is  evident  from  bis  poems,  entertained  a  hearty  oootca^it  lor 
the  pnritans,  who,  however,  could  not  reproach  bim  tor  persecntion.  Aa  he  pMUktd 
no  tbeologicał  works  we  are  onable  to  judge  of  his  talents  in  bis  proper  profesaon,  but 
bis  munificence  in  matters  whicb  regarded  the  charch  bas  been  just^  eatoUed. 
St.  PauFs  cathedral  stood  in  need  of  repaurs,  he  not  only  eontribated  feor 
pounds  from  his  own  purse,  but  disperscd  an  epistle  to  the  deigy  of  his  dioeeae 
ing  their  assistance.  Tbis  epistle,  wbich  Mr.  Gilcbrist  bas  pubiisbed,  is  bighiy 
teristic  of  his  propensity  to  bumour,  as  weU^  of  tbe  qaaint  and  ąuibblmg  slyfe  of  kts^ 
age.  Tbe  foUowing  short  ąiecioMn  comes  nearer  to  oor  own  times,  and  wiH  be  ^^ 
nnderstood  by  tbe  dealers  in  fasbionable  chapeb. 

'<  I  am  yerily  persuaded,  were  it  not  for  tbe  pulpit  and  tbe  pews  (I  do  not 
the  altar  and  ńn  font  for  tbe  two  sacraments,  but  fbr  tbe  polpit  and  the  ttoob  as  yon 
cali  them)  many  churches  had  been  down  that  stand.  Stetely  pews  are  now  bawif 
tabemacles,  with  rmgs  and  cnrtains  to  them.  Tbere  wants  notbing  but  beds  to  henr  te 
word  of  God  on ;  we  bave  casements,  locks  and  keys,  and  coahions :  I  had  ahnoet^Mid, 
bolsters  and  piUows :  and  for  those  we  love  tbe  cburch,  I  will  not  gncss  wfaat  is  doae 
within  them,  who  sits,  stands,  or  lies  asieep,  at  prayen,  ooammnion,  &c.  but  thia  I  dwt 
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my 9  they  aie  tither  to  Ude  lome  vioe,  or  to  proclaim  one :  to  hkle  disorder,  or  prodaim 
pride." 

Wood  has  knaiuited  that  he  was  uimorthy  to  be  madę  a  bishop,  and  it  miut  be 
owoed  be  oAen  betrayed  ą  caidctiiieM  and  indUference  to  the  dignity  of  his  public  cha* 
racter.  Of  this  we  hm  abundant  proof  Jf  credit  be  due  to  Aobrey^s  MS9.  in  the  Aah- 
molean  Miifleam,  fram  wfaidi  Mr«  HernMey  madę  the  fi^owing  ettract. 

*'  After  he  was  doctor  of  diraity,  lie  sang  ballads  at  the  Crosse  at  Abiiigdon ;  on  a 
maiket-day  he  and  some  of  his  comrades  were  at  the  taveme  by  the  Crosse,  (whicb,  by 
Ihe  way^  was  then  the  finest  of  England :  I  remember  it  when  I  was  a  freaftmian :  it  was 
admirable  cinrions  Qothioque  architectnre,  and  fine  figures  in  the  nitches ;  ^twas  one, 

of  those  bnilt  by  king for  his  qoeen.)    Tbe  ballad-singer  complayned  he  had  no 

cttstome — ^he  could  not  put  off  Us  ballads.  Tbe  jołfy  doctor  puts  off  his  gowne,  and 
puts  on  the  baUad-singer^s  leatbera  jacket,  and  being  a  handsome  man,  and  a  me  fiilf 
ycke,  he  presently  ▼ended  a  gieat  many,  and  had  a  great  andience. 

^  Afier  the  death  of  Dr.  Ooodwin,  be  was  madę  deane  oi  Christ-Chorcfa.  He  had  a 
good  interest  with  great  men,  as  you  may  finde  in  his  poems ;  and  that  with  the  then 
great  fayourite  the  duke  of  Bucks,  his  excellent  wit  ever  't  was  of  recommendation  to 
him.  I  have  forgot  the  story ;  biit  at  the  same  time  Dr.  Feli  thought  to  have  carried  it, 
Dr.  Corbet  put  a  pretty  trick  on  hira  to  let  him  take  a  joumey  to  London  for  it,  when 
lie  had  aireadie  the  graunt  of  it. 

"  His  conreraation  was  eitreme  pleasant.  Dr.  Stubbins  was  one  of  his  cronies ;  he 
was  a  jolly  fiit  doctor,  and  a  very  good  housc-keeper.  As  Dr.  Corbet  and  he  were  rid- 
ing  in  Lob  Lane  in  wet  weather,  Ct  is  an  extiaordinary  deepe  dirty  lane,)  the  ooach  fell,. 
and  Corbet  said,  that  Dr.  S.  was  up  to  the  elbows  in  mud,  and  he  was  np  to  the  elbows 
in  Stubbins. 

**  A.  D.  l628,  he  was  madę  bishop  ci  Oxford ;  and  I  have  faeard  that  he  had  an  ad- 
mirable grave  and  yeneiable  aspect. 

**  One  time  as  he  was  confirming,  the  country  people  pressing  in  to  see  the  cei«> 
monie,  saki  he,  '  Beare  off  there !  or  Fil  con&m  ye  with  my  staffs.*— Another  time, 
being  to  lay  his  band  on  the  head  of  a  man  Tery  bald,  he  tums  to  his  rhaplain^^  and 
said,  *  Some  dust,  Lushington,'  to  keepe  his  band  from  slipping.  Theie  was  a  man  with 
a  ▼enerable  beard :  said  the  bishop,  '  You,  behind  the  beard !' 

**  His  chaplaine,  Dr.  Lushington,  was  a  Tery  leamed  and  mgeniou&^man,  and  they 
loTed  <me  another.  The  bishop  would  sometimes  take  the  key  of  the  wine-cellar,  and 
lie  and  his  chaplaine  would  go  and  lock  themselves  in  and  be  meny :  then  first  he  layes 
down  his  episcopal  faood,  '  There  layes  the  doctor ;'  then  he  putts  off  his  gowne,  '  There 
layes  tbe  bishop;"  then  t'  was,  ^  Here's  to  thee,  Corbet ;' — *  Here's  to  thee,  Lushing- 
ton.' " 

The  foUowing  early  spedmen  of  his  humour  was  copied  by  Mr.  Gilchrist  from  a 
coUection  of  "  Mery  Pdssages  and  Jeastes/'  Harl.  MS.  No.  6395  :  *'  Ben  Jonson  was 
it  a  tavem,  and  in  comes  bishop  Corbet  (but  not  so  then)  into  the  next  foom.  Ben 
f oBSon  calls  for  a  guart  of  raw  winę,  and  giyes  it  to  the  tapster.  <  Sinah !'  says  he, 
'  carry  this  to  the  gentleman  in  the  next  chamber,  and  tell  him  I  sacrifice  my  servke  to 
bim.*  The  fellow  dki,  and  in  those  torms.  *  Friend !'  says  bishop  Corbet, '  I  thank. 
bim  for  his  \ove ;  but  pr'ythee  tell  him  from  me  that  he  is  mistakeo,  for  sacrifices  are 
ilways  bumt.' " 
Fuller  says  of  him  that  he  was  **  of  a  courteous  courage,  and  ńo  destructire  na- 
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turę  to  any  who  offended  bim,  counting  himself  f^entifully  rąNÓred  with  a  jest 
him." 

His  poems  after  passing  tfarough  three  editionsy  were  lately  vefy  careAilly  remed 
pubtisbed  by  Mr.  Gilchrist,  with  the  addition  of  an  escellent  life,  notes  and  lUosIratiofB. 
The  liberality  of  Messrs  LoDgnan,  the  proprietora  of  this  editioo,  has  enabled  oie  to 
ava]l  inyself  of  Mr.  Gikhrisfs  text,  and  a  part  of  bis  notes^  which  are  distingiiisiied  by 
his  loitiaL 

As  a  poet,  it  will  not  be  found  that  Corbet  stands  eminently  distinguished.  Bk 
thoughts,  however,  are  often  striking  and  originaU  althougfa  delivered  in  the  iinooulh 
ianguage  of  his  times,  and  seldom  indebted  to  correctness  of  versification.  His  faolts 
in  generał  those  of  the  age  in  which  be  wrote,  and  if  be  filb  no  conspicuoos  plaoe 
poetical  histoiy,  it  ought  not  to  be  forgot  that  be  wrote  for  the  amusement  of  the 
ment,  and  P*ide  no  pretensions  to  the  veneiation  of  posterity.  His  priucipal  objects 
gaiety  and  merriment  at  the  espense  of  tbe  morę  giaring  foUies  of  his  day ;  of  ius 
efibrts,  it  may  be  justly  said  that  his  feeUng  was  without  affiectation  and  his  paiMgyric 
without  senriłity. 


TO  THE  READER. 


(from  BDITION  ]648.) 


RBAP£R, 

I  HBEMB  offer  to  view  a  coUtcdoii  oTcertaine  piecet  of  poetry,  wfaich  ha?e  flcwne  flrom  band  to  hand, 
theae  nMuy  yeares,  in  private  papersi  bot  were  neTer  iued  for  the  pabtiqae  eie  of  tbe  woride  to  looke 
opon,  tni  DOW  >.  If  tfaat  witt  wbich  nuinet  in  e?ery  feyne  of  tbem  leeoie  somewhat  oot  of  Ashion, 
becanse  tis  neither  amoroos  nor  obscene,  thon  most  remember  that  the  antbor,  altijoagh  scar^  a 
diTine  when  many  of  them  were  written,  bad  not  oniy  to  mascnline  bat  eTi*.n  so  nHodeit  a  witt  aftio^ 
tfaat  be  wonld  lett  nothing  fali  from  his  pen  bat.>Hiat  be  himaelfe  migfat  owoe,  and  never  blusb,  when 
he  was  a  bishop ;  little  imagining  the  age  wonl^e^er  come,  when  bis  caUing  shonld  prore  morę  out  of 
ftshion  than  his  witt  coiild.  As  conceming  any  thing  else  to  be  added  in  oomroendation  of  the 
anthor,  I  shail  neTer  tbinke  of  it ;  for  as  for  thosemen  who  dtd  knowe  him,  or  oTcr  beard  of  him,  they 
need  nonę  of  my  good  opinion :  and  as  for  those  who  knew  him  not,  and  noTcr  »o  mach  as  heard  of 
ly  I  am  surę  he  needs  nonę  of  theirs.    Farewe!!. 


*  From  hcDoe  it  shonld  seem  that  the  edition  1647  was  not  published  at  the  time  this  preface 
was  writtcn.    G, 


COMMENDATORY  POEMS. 


T0 

THE  DEANE, 

(raOM  PŁOWZR  IN  NORTBAUrrOKIRni,  1625,) 

FIOW  THB  WOKTHY  BI8ROP  OP  MORV1CH. 

BY  ROBERT  OOMBRSAtŁ*. 

^TILL  to  be  silent,  or  to  wńte  io  proM, 

^bo  either  wmnt  tbe  grace  of  wit,  or  have 
Jntoward  arguments :  like  bim  that  gare 
ife  to  tbe  6ea,  or  wbo  withoot  a  guest 
Voald  proTe  tbat  ftimiiie  was  the  onły  feast; 
telf  tyrants,  wbo  their  braines  doubly  tormeot, 
loth  for  tbeir  matter  and  their  ornameot 
r  thene  do  glatter  sometimes,  and  confesse 
liat  tbey  are  tired,  we  coald  espect  no  lene. 

But  wben  my  matier  it  preparad  and  ftt, 
VheD  notbing*!  wanting  but  an  eqiial  wit, 
ncsed  no  Mase's  belp  to  ayde  me  on, 
linoe  tbat  my  subject  is  my  Helicon. 

And  socb  are  you :  O  give  me  leave,  dear  sir, 
He  tbat  is  tbankful  is  no  flatterer) 
To  speak  fuU  truth :  whereyer  I  flnd  wortb, 
shew  I  bave  it  if  I  set  it  fortb : 
fo9  read  yonrself  in  these ;  bera  you  may  see 
Ik  ruder  draft  oF  Cotbefs  infancy. 

For  I  professe,  if  ever  I  bad  tbongbt 
feeded  not  blush  if  poblisbM,  were  there  ougbt 
V^hłcb  was  call*d  minę  durst  beare  a  critic\<i  vicw, 

was  the  instrument,  but  tbe  antbor  you. 

need  not  tell  you  c^our  bealtb,  whicb  here 
inst  be  pfesum'd,  nur  yet  sbali  our  good  cbeare 
^ell  up  my  paper,  as  it  bas  done  me, 
h  as  tbe  mayor^s  feast  does  Stowe^s  bistory : 
^tboot  an  early  beli  to  make  us  rise, 
lealth  cails  us  up  and  norelty ;  our  eyes 
Iave  di^en  objects  stiU  on  tbe  same  groond, 
j  if  tbe  Eartb  had  eacb  nigbt  walk*d  ber  round 
'o  bring  ber  best  tbings  bitber:  't  is  a  place 
fot  oKire  tbe  pride  of  sbires  tben  tbe  disgrace^ 
fhich  I  Me  not  leave,  bad  I  my  dean  to  boot, 
or  the  large  offers  of  the  cloven-foot 


*  Robert  Gomersall  was  entered  of Christ-Cburcb, 
>xford,  in  1614,  at  the  age  of  fborteen,  wbere,  in 
621,  be  proceeded  M.  A.  In  1625  be  took  ref  age 
!om  tbe  4>Iague  at  Florę  in  Nortbamptonsbire,  of 
hicb  tbe  editorof  the  Biographia  Dramatica  erro- 
eoufily  supposed  be  was  rector.  He  was  after- 
ards  Ticar  of  Tborncombe  in  Devon8bire,  and  died 
I  1646.     G, 


Unio  our  Sa?kmr,  but  you  not  being  here 
'T  is  to  me,  tboufh  a  rare  one,  but  a  shire ; 
A  place  of  good  eartb,  if  compared  with  worse, 
Wbicb  batb  a  lesser  part  in  Adam*s  curse : 
Or,  ibr  to  draw  a  simile  from  tbe  Higb^st, 
'T  is  like  nnto  sakation  witbout  Christ, 
A  fairly  situate  prison :  wben  again 
Sball  I  enjoy  that  friendahip,  and  tbat  braine  ? 
Wben  sball  I  once  morę  bear,  in  a  fiew  words, 
Wbat  all  tbe  leaming  of  past  times  aflfofds  ł 
Austin  epitomiz'd,  and  bim  that  can 
To  make  bim  elear  contract  Tertullian. 

But  I  detain  you  from  tbem :  sir,  adieu  ! 
You  read  tbeir  works,  but  let  me  study  you. 


ON  DR.  CORBETS  MARRIAGE. 

(paOM  WTT  RBSTOaBD^  Bto.  1658.) 

CoMB  all  yee  Muses  and  rejoice 
At  your  Apolloe*s  happy  choice  $ 
Phmbns  bas  conquer'd  Cupid's  cbarme; 
Fair  Dapbne  flys  into  his  arm. 
If  Dapbne  be  a  tree,  Ihen  mark, 
Apollo  is  become  tbe  barkę. 
If  Dapbne  be  a  brancb  of  bay, 
He  weares  ber  for  a  crowne  to  day : 
O  happy  bridegroom  !  wbicb  dost  wed 
Thyseif  unto  a  virgin'8  bed. 
Let  thy  love  burne  with  bot  desire, 
Sbe  lacks  no  oil  to  feed  tbe  fire. 
You  know  not  poore  Pigmalion^s  lot. 
Nor  bare  you  a  merę  idol  got. 
You  no  Izion,  you  no  proud 
Jano  makes embrace acloiid. 
Looke  bow  pure  Diana^s  skin 
Appeares  as  it  is  sbadow'd  iu 
A  cbrystal  streame ;  or  look  what  grace 
Sbines  in  fair  Yenus'  1ovely  face, 
Whiist  sbe  Adonis  courts  and  woo« ; 
Sucb  beauties,  yea  and  morę  tban  thos^ 
Sparkle  in  her ;  see  but  ber  soul. 
And  you  will  jndge  those  beauties  fouU 
Her  rarest  beauty  is  witbiu, 
Sbe  *s  fairest  wbere  sbe  is  not  seen ; 
Now  ber  perfection's  character 
You  bave  apprDv'd,  and  chosen  ber. 
O  precious  1  sbe  at  this  wedding 
Tbe  jewel  weares — ^the  roarriagc  ring. 
Her  understanding  's  deep :  like  tbe 
Yenetian  duke,  you  wed  the  sea ; 
A  sea  deep,  bottomless,  profound. 
And  which  nonę  but  yourself  may  sound. 
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Blind  Cupid  sbot  not  tbis  love-dait ; 
Tour  reason  chose,  and  not  your  beart ; 
Yoa  knew  her  little,  and  when  ber 
Apron  was  but  a  muckender, 
Wb«n  that  same  coral  wbicb  dotb  deck 
Her  lips  shę  wore  about  her  neck : 
You  courted  ber,  you  woo'd  her,  not 
Out  of  a  window,  sbe  was  got 
And  bom  your  wife ;  it  may  be  said 
Her  cradle  tas  ber  marriage-bed. 
The  ring,  too,  was  layd  up  for  it 
(Jntill  her  Anger  was  growne  fit :         • 
Yoa  once  gaye  her  to  play  withal 
A  babie,  and  I  hope  you  shail 
This  day  yoar  ancient  giit  renew, 
So  she  will  do  the  same  ibr  you : 
In  Tirgin  waz  inq>rint,  opon 
Her  bieast,  ywn  own  impression; 
You  may  (there  is  no  treasou  in  't) 
Coine  sterling,  now  yon  bave  a  mint. 
You  are  now  strooger  than  belbre, 
Yous  side  hath  in  it  oue  ribb  morę. 

Before  she  was  akin  to  me 
Only  in  soul  and  am'.ty ; 
But  now  we  are,  sińce  she*s  your  bride, 
Jn  soul  and  body  botb  allyde : 
'T  is  tbis  b^  madę  me  leiM  to  do» 
And  I  in  one  can  honour  two. 
This  match  a  riddle  may  be  styled, 
Two  motbers  now  ha^e  but  one  child  j 
Tet  need  we  not  a  Solamon, 
Bach  mother  here  enjoyes  ber  own. 

Many  tbere  are  I  know  hare  tried 
To  make  her  tbeir  own  k»vely  bride ; 
But  it  is  AIexander*s  lot 
To  out  in  twaine  the  Oordią n  knot : 
Claudii,  to  prove  that  she  was  chast, 
Tytd  but  a  girdle  to  hmr  wast> 
And  drew  a  sbip  to  Romę  by  land : 
Bat  now  the  world  may  unaerstand  * 
Here  is  a  Claudia  too ;  fair  bride» 
Thy  spotlesse  innocence  is  tried ; 
Nonę  but  thy  girdle  eonld  hare  lad 
Our  Corbet  to  a  maniage  bed. 

Come,  all  y«  Mtsaet,  and  nrjoice 
At  this  your  nursłiiig's  happy  choiee : 
Come,  Fkwa,  strew  the  bridMmMd'fl  bed, 
And  with  a  gariaad cMwne  her  head; 
Or  if  lliy  flowers  be  to  seak* 
Come  gather  ruses  at  her  cheek. 

Come,  Hymen,  łight  thy  torcfaes,  let 
Thy  bed  wKh  tapers  be  Inaet, 
And  if  there  bejio  fire  by, 
Come  light  thy  tape»^at  her  eye; 
In  that  bright  eye  there  dwelb  a  starte. 
And  vise  men  by  it  guided  are« 

In  those  delicioos  eyes  thore  be 
Two  litde  balb  of  iTory : 
How  happy  is  he  then  that  may 
Wkh  thase  two  dainty  balU  goe  play. 
Let  not  a  teare  drop  from  that  eye, 
Unlesse  ft^r  Tery  joy  to  ery. 
O  let  your  joy  continue !  may 
A  wfaole  age  be  your  wedding-day ! 

O  happy  Tirgin !  is  it  true. 
That  your  deare  spouse  embracetb  yoa  ? 
Then  you  f itMn  Hea^en  are  not  farre. 
But  surę  in  AbrahaniN  bosom  are. 

Come,  all  ye  Muses,  and  rejoyoa 
At  your  Apono*8  happy  choiee. 


V£R8ES  IN  HONOUR  OFBISHOP  CORBET, 

POUHD  IM  A  MLKWL  ŁBAF  OF  BU  POCMt  IW  M& 

Ip  flowing  wit,  if  yenes  wńt  with  ease, 
If  Icaming  Toid  of  pedantry  can  please ; 
If  much  good-humour  joined  to  solid  sente. 
And  mirth  accompanied  with  inooeence, 
Can  gi^e  a  poet  a  just  right  to  &me, 
l\vsa  Corbet  may  immoftal  bonours  claiio  ^ 
For  he  these  yirtues  had,  and  in  bis  lines 
Foetic  and  heroic  spirit  shines ; 
Tho«igh  bright  yet  solid,  pleasant  but  not  mdc;, 
With  wit  and  wisdom  eąnally  endued. 
Be  silent,  Muse,  thy  praises  are  too  faint, 
Tbou  wanfbt  a  power  tbis  pn>digy  to  paiot* 
At  once  a  poet,  prelate,  and  a  sałat 

j.  c. 


OPON  MY  GOOD  Loan  Toa  aisnop  op  yoawicwa, 

RICHARD  CORBET^ 
WHO  uriD  JULY  28,  1635,  aw  łtes  siiusd  o  ais 

CATHKDaAŁ  CHUSOIB. 
(BY  HR.  JOHM  TAYLOR  OF  NORWICB  ; 
now  TUB  CASINBT,  rvaŁIS8£0  THBBS  IH  1 795.) 

Yi  rura]  bardes,  who  banote  the  budding  giwes, 
Taoe  yoiir  wilde  reeds  to  sing  the  wood-larkc*  b»Te% 
And  1^  the  nlte  haipa  oftbe  hawthon  Yale 
Melt  in  sweet  aaiDge  to  the  aghtingnie  ; 
Yet  baplie,  Drummond,  well  t^  Muse  micht  raise 
Aires  not  eaith-bom  to  suit  my  nroeii*t  |»rmise. 

Raren  he  was,  yet  was  no  gloomie  fbwie^ 
Merrie  at  beart«^  though  innocente  of  aosile; 
Where'er  he  perkt,tbe  birds  that  came  aaigbe 
Constrayned  caugbt  the  humour  of  his  ęye : 
Under  that  shade  joo  spights  and  wrooga  were 
CaM  came  not  nigh  wi&  his  u 


Somewhiie  tha  thiobe  calhraMbing 
Where  Us  doth  bli  watars  taade  olongr, 
Kissinge  with  moderte  lippe  Hbm  hoUe  sarle. 
Reflecting  backe  each  halt(h#et  gfov<e  Hm  wUle; 
Here  did  my  faven  tria  tria  dotcN«  nate, 
Channiog  oM  SoicMe  «ith  his  inillasr  tliroat. 

Sometimes  with  scholiasts  deep  u  ancienCe  lot^ 
Through  leaming*s  long  defylćs  he  wonld  esplotc; 
Then  with  keene  wii  uotte  the  peipleii  fcoot 
Of  Aristotle  or  the  cunning  Sopt; 
Anon  loud  laugbter  shook  tbe  arcbed  hal!* 
For  mirth  stood  redy  at  his  potente  calL 


Oalbrde,  thou  ćouldst  not  binde  bis  ontsprsd 
My  riveo  flew  where  bade  his  prhiecfye  kii^a; 
Norwiche  fflust  honoors  ghre  he  did  not  craTe, 
Norwicfae  most  lend  his  |kalace  and  hfs  grmre : 
And  that  kiode  beartie  wińcb  gare  such  rcrtae  birth 
Must  here  be  shroiided  in  tbe  greedie  eartb. 

Ofte  hath  thy  homUąi^T-^^Mce  led  akng, 
When  thou  areitfbf,  tbe  avaor  maUo  loaig; 
And  oftiaes  raniide  ihy  RMible  shall  he  otńle^ 
To  chaonte  sad  ipqałtms  Ip  thy  saathed  aoal  ^* 
Sleep  on,  till  Oabriers  tramp  shall  breake  tby  sk^ 
And  thoa  and  I  onaheatealia 
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or 
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AN  ELEGIE 

WHirrEN  UPOK  THB  DBATH  OF  DR.  RAVn, 
BISHOP  OP  ŁOKDOlk 

ri/HENIiwstPaors^aiidtraTeird  iothat walkę 
▼  ▼    Where  all  oiir  Britatne-siiiiiera  streare  and 

talk'; 
>ald  Harry-roffians,  bankenipta,  soathsayeta, 
kod  yootb  whose  contenagie  is  as  ould  as  tbdrs; 
knd  tben  bebeld  Łhe  body  of  my  lord 
Trodd  ander  Ibote  by  rice  tbat  be  abbon^d  s 
c  wowided  me  tbe  tendlord  of  all  times 
Sioald  let  Kmg  Mtes  and  leases  to  tbeir  crimes, 
ind  to  bis  spnngfiif  hoDoor  did  aft>rd 
Icarce  soe  much  time  as  to  tbe  propbefs  goufd. 
fet  aince  swift  itgbts  of  ▼ertue  bave  apt  eods, 
uike  breatb  cMf  angela,  wbiefa  a  blessing  sends, 
Uid  TanisbeUi  withall,  wbiist  fbutor  deedi 
3ati>ect  a  tediouii  barrest  for  bad  seeds; 
'.  Wame  not  (ane  aad  oatore  if  Łhey  ga^e, 
Whete  tbey  ooold  gite  no  morę,  tbeir  last,  a  gra^e 
ind  wisely  doe  thy  grieTed  friends  fbrbeare 
lubbles  and  alabaster  boyes  to  reare 
>n  thy  TeligKMis  dost:  fin*  men  did  know 
i*hy  life,  wbicb  socb  fHasions  cannot  sbow : 
kir  tbou  batt  trod  among  tbose  bappy  ones 
¥bo  trust  DOt  in  tbeir  80perscriptions» 
Itear  bired  epitapbs,  and  peijured  stone, 
V1iicb  ofl  belyes  tbe  sonie  wben  sbe  is  gon  ; 
Lnd  durst  committthy  body,  as  it  lyes» 
Ho  tongues  of  living  men,  nay  noborne  eyes. 
Vhatproatstbeeasheetoflead>  Wbatgood 
f  on  thy  coarse  a  marble  qaany  stood  ? 
jet  tbose  tbatfeare  tbeir  rising  purcbaae  vaults> 
Lnd  reare  tbem  slatues  to  ekcnse  tbeir  ftiults ; 
Ls  if,  like  bifds  tbat  pedc  at  pahited  grapes, 
lieir  judgebnawnot  tbeirpenonsfiNHfi  tbeir  sbapes. 
V1iil8t  tbou  assnred,  tbrougb  tby  easy  dost 
Oial  1  rise  at  ftrst ;  tbey  would  not  tbMgb  tbey  must. 

>  Saint  Piinl*^  eatbednd  was  fn  Oorbefs  time  the 
enoTt  of  tbe  idie  and  profligate  of  all  classes. 
VOL.  V. 


Kor  oeeds  tbę  cbancetlor  boast,  whose  pyramis 
AbOTe  tbe  bost  and  altar  reared  is' ; 
For  tbottgh  tby  body  filt  a  vtler  roome,       [tombe. 
Tbou  sbalt  nOt  cbaoge  deedes  4rith  bim  for  lijs 


SraCTATISSllftO,  FUMcns^US  OMNIBUM  DIONISSIMO, 

thomM  cohtato  de  ODCOMBE, 

PEASOKIllAlfn, 

rEDtemTS  OUDIMia,  EQ,t;S$Tfel9QUB  PAH^ 


Tys  followin^  panegyric  on  tbe  bero  of  Odoombe, 
Tboroas  Coryate,  a  pedantic  ooioomb,  witb  juKt 
brains  enough  to  be  ridł€ulottB>  to  whom  tbe  world  b 
mucb  morę  indebted  for  becoming  **  tbe  wbetstone 
of  tbe  wita"  tban  hit  any  doitigsof  bis  own,  and  tbe 
partaculars  of  wboK  life  aad  peragrinatkMS  ttiay  be 
fbond  in  erery  cołłeotion  of  biography,  is  prłnted 
in  tbe  Odcombian  fianqiiet,  1611,  4to.  aign.  1. 3. 

Tbe  latin  Knes  bave  been  omitled  inthe  Ibnner 
impressions  of  bisbop  Corbefs  poems.    6\ 


OfiOD  marę  traosleris,  qnodTttra  nrbesąue  pedester, 

Jamque  colal  redoces  patria  heta  pedcs : 
Qnodqne  idem  iramero  tibi  calceus  beret,  et  filo 

Cam  corio  redeas,  qno  Oorłmtns  abis : 
Fatum  omenqQe  tni  miraniur  nominrs,  ex  quo 

Gałcibns  et  soleis  flunt  aluta  tuis. 
Nam  quicanque  eadem  vestigia  tentat,  optnor 

Bxooriatas  erit,  ni  Coriatns  eat 

'  Tbis  was  not  tbe  Aisteensnre  of  sirOhristophar 
Hattoo*s  extravagaot  monument ;  as,  according  t6 
Stów,  some  poet  bad  befbre  complained  oo  the  part 
of  Sydney  and  Walsingham,  tbat 


Philip  and  Franpis  bave  no  tombe, 
For  great  Christopber  takes  all  the  room. 
O  o 


G. 
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IN  ŁIBKUM  SUUM. 


De  te  poUicitus  Ilbrum  es,  sed  in  te 
EsŁ  magnuf  tuus  hic  liber  libeilua. 


TO 

THOMAS  CORYATE. 

I  DO  not  wonder,  Coryate,  tbat  thou  hut 

Over  tbe  Alpes,  throagb  France  and  Saroy  past, 

ParcbM  on  tby  skin,  and  founder'd  iu  tby  feete, 

Faint,  thirstie,  lowsy,  and  didst  Iive  to  8ee't. 

Tbough  these  are  Roman  sufferings,  and  do  sbow 

What  creatures  back  thou  hadst  coold  carry  so, 

Ali  I  admire  is  tby  retnrne,  and  how  . 

Thy  slender  pasterns  oouM  thee  beare,  wben  now 

Tby  obsenrations  with  thy  braine  ingendered, 

Have  stuft  tby  massy  and  rolnminoas  bead 

With  mountaines,  abbtes,  cbarebes,  synagogues, 

Preputiai  offals,  and  Dutcb  dtalognes: 

A  barden  fisr  morę  grievoas  tban  tbe  weight 

Of  wineor  sleepe ;  morę  yeicing than  tbe freight 

Of  fruit  and  oysters,  which  tade  many  a  pate. 

And  send  fblks  crying  home  from  BUlingsgate. 

No  morę  shall  man  with  roortar  on  bis  bead 

Set  forwards  towards  Romę :  no !  tboa  art  bred 

A  terrour  to  all  footmcn,  and  all  porters. 

And  all  laymen  tbat  will  turne  Jews'  exhorters, 

ToflietbeiroQnqiierf*d  trade.  Proud  England,  then, 

Embrace  this  luggage',  wh'cb  tbe  man  of  men 

Hath  landed  here,  and  cbange  thy  well-a-day ! 

Into  some  homespun  welcome  roiindelay. 

Send  of  tbis  stufTe  thy  territories  thorongh 

To  Ireland,  Walet;,  and  Scottish  Eddenborougb. 

There  let  this  booke  be  read  and  understood, 

Where  is  no  theame  nor  writer  halfe  so  good. 


A  CERTAIN  POEM; 

AS  rr  WAS  passEiriKD  m  i  ATmi  nr  niyiiies  ams  orraua 
fiCFoas  HIS  MA^Bamr  in  cAMminot,  by  way  op  cn- 
Tsnums*  sTTLBn  Łisaa  mows  na  ADVBifTu  accts 

AD  CAMTABKIOIAM.  PAfniPUŁLY  DONB  INTO  SNCr.lSn, 
WITB  SOMB  ŁIBCDAŁ  ADDITIONS.  M ADB  RAT8BB  TO  B8 
SmiOB  TUAŃ  BBAD,  TO  THB  TDMB  OP  BONMY  MBŁŁ. 

(TMI  MOTBS  arb  PROM  A  MS.  COPY  IN  MB.  OU  CHRItl^S 

POCSBSStON.) 

It  is  not  yet  a  fortnight  sińce 
Lutetia^  entertain'd  our  prince. 
And  Yented  hath  a  studied  toy 
As  long  ^  as  was  tlie  seige  of  Troy :. 
Aod  spent  herself  for  fuli  five  days 
In  speechcs,  exeiicł6e,  and  plays. 

• 

^  "  Coryate*s  Crudities  hastily  gobbied  up  in  fiYe 
montbs  traYels  in  France,  Saroy,  Italy,  Rhetia, 
HelYBtia,  some  parts  of  High  Germany,  and  ihc 
Netfherlands."  4to.  161 1.  Re-printed  in  3  yoIs. 
8vo.  1776.     G, 

*  Quia  raldelutosa  est  Cantabrigia. 

^  lAidns  per  spatiuid  6'horarum  infra. 


To  trim  tbe  town,  great  care  befbre 
Was  tanę  by  th'  hwd  Yioe-chancellor ; 
Botb  mom  and  eren  be  cleaiis*d  tbe  way, 
Tbe  streets  be  gravelled  thrice  a  day : 
One  strike  of  March-dust  for  to  see 
No  proverb*  would  give  morę  than  be. 

Their  coUedges  were  new  be-painted, 
Their  foanders  tlke  were  new  be-saioted ; 
Nothing  escapM,  nor  post,  nor  door. 
Nor  gate,  nor  raile,  nor  bawd,  nor  whore : 
You  could  not  know  (Oh  strange  mishap ! ) 
Whetber  you  saw  the  town  or  map. 


But  tbe  porę  hoose  of  Emanuel ' 
Would  not  be  Uke  proud  Jesabel, 
Nor  shew  ber  salf  before  tbe  king 
An  hypocrite,  or  painted  thing : 
But,  tbat  the  way»  migfat  all  piOYe 
ConceiY*d  a  tedious  mile  of  prayer. 


Upon  the  1ook'd-f9r  serentb'  of  Masch, 
Outwent  the  townsmen  all  in  starcb, 
Botb  band  and  beatd,  into  the  field, 
Where  one  a  speech  coold  ha* dly  wield  ; 
For  needs  he  would  begin  his  stile, 
The  king  being  from  him  half  a  mile. 

They  ga^e  the  king  a  piece  of  plate, 
Which  they  hopM  neYercame  too  latc; 
But  cry'd,  "  Oh  !  look  not  in,  grrat  king. 
For  there  is  in  it  just  nothing :" 
And  so  prefer*d  with  tune  and  gate, 
A  speech  as  empty  as  their  plate. 

Now,  as  tbe  king  came  neer  the  town, 
Each  one  ran  crying  up  and  down, 
Alas  poor  Oxford,  thou  'rt  undooe. 
For  now  the  king's  past  Trompiogton* 
And  rides  upon  his  braYe  gray  dapple, 
Seeing  the  top  of  King»-ColIedge  chaiipeŁ 


Kext  rocie  his  lordship  *  on  a  oa^, 
Whose  coat  was  blue  '\  whose  ruff  was 
And  tben  began  his  rererence 
To  speak  most  eloquent  non-sense  : 
"  See  how"  (ąaoth  he)  "  most  mighty 
For  Yery  joy  my  horse  doth  wince. 


<c 


What  cryes  the  town?  Whatwe?**<saidh£) 
"  Wbat  cryes  the  University  ? 
What  ery  the  boys  ?  What  cv*ry  thiog? 
Behold,  behold,  yon  comea  tbe  kia^  :** 
And  eY*ry  period  be  bedecks 
With  lin  et  ecce  venit  rex. 

"  Oft  have  I  wam'd''  (quoth  he)  "  our  dirt 
Thąt  no  silk  stockings  should  be  hurt^ 
But  we  in  Yain  striye  to  be  fine, 
Unless  your  graces  snn  doih  shine  ; 
And  with  the  beams  of  your  brigbt  eye« 
You  will  be  pleas'd  our  streets  to  dry.** 

*  ^'  A  bnshel  of  March  dusi  is  wonh  a  kio^^ 
ransom." 

'  Coli.  Eman.  abondat  puritanis. 
'  The  king  enterd  Cambr.  7  Mar.  1614-3l 
'  Samuel  Harsnett,  tben  bp.  of  CbiohcstiEi; 
'"  Yestis  indicat  rirum. 


A^CERTAIN  POEM. 
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Now  come  we  to  the  wonderment 

Of  ChriBteDdoiii,'and  eke  of  Kent, 

The  Trinity ;  which  to  sorpJiss, 

DoŁh  deck  her  spokesmao"  by  a  glass : 

Who»  clad  lA  gay  and  stlkeu  weeds, 

Thus  opes  bis  moutb,  bark  how  be  speeds. 

*'  I  wooder  what  yoor  grace  doth  here, 
Who  ba^e  expected  tieen  tweWe  year, 
And  tbis  your  son,  fair  Carolas, 
That  is  80  Jacobissimus"  : 
Here'8  nooe,  of  all,  your  grace  refiises, 
You  are  most  tretcome  to  our  Moses. 

*'  Altboagh  we  bare  no  belb  to  jangle, 
Yet  can  we  sbew  a  faire  ąuadrangł^ 
Wbich,  thougb  tt  ne*r^  was  grac'd  witb  king, 
Yet  aore  it  is  a  good!y  thing: 
My  waroing*s  short  no  morę  I'Ie  say, 
SooQ  yoo  shall  see  a  gallant  play." 

But  nothing  was  so  much  adtnir^d, 
As  were  tbeir  p^aycs  ao  well  attir'd ; 
Nothing  did  win  tuore  pniise  of  minę, 
Tben  did  tbeir  actors  noat  dińne'': 
So  did  they  drink  tbeir  bealtbs  dirinely ; 
So  did  they  dance  and  skip  so  finely. 

Their  plajrs  bad  snndry  graye  wlse  factors, 
A  perfect  diocess  of  actora 
Upon  tbe  stage  j  fiir  I  am  sura  that 
There  was  both  bishop,  pastor,  cnrat: 
Nor  was  their  labour  iigbt,  or  smali, 
The  charge  of  some  was  pastorał. 

Our  playcs  were  certainly  much  worse. 
For  they  had  a  brave  hobby-horse, 
Wbich  did  present  nnto  his  grace 
A  wondrous  witty  arobling  pace: 
But  we  were  cbiefly  spoyl'd  by  tbai 
Whicb  was  six  bours  of  God  humt  what^\ 

His  lordshlp  then  was  in  a  ragę. 

His  Iord$bip  lay  upon  the  stage, 

His  lordship  cry'd,  atl  woold  be  marr*d : 

His  lordship  lo^d  a-life  tbe  guard; 

And  did  invite  those  mighty  men, 

To  what  tbink  yoo  ?  eren  to  a  Hen. 

He  knew  be  was  to  use  theh>-might^ 
To  help  to  keep  the  door  at  n:ght. 
And  well  bestow'd  be  thooght  his  Hen, 
That  they  mtght  Tolebooth'^  Chcford  men: 
He  thought  it  did  become  a  lord 
To  threaten  with  that  bng-bcar  word. 

*  *  Nethendi  Cant.  orator,  qut  perspeculum  se- 
pBom  solet  omari. 

*'  Orator  hoc  usns  est  vocabalo  iń  oratione  ad 


'  '  Actores  omnes  fueie  theologi. 
**  Ludin  dicebatur  Igooramas,- qui  durabat  per 
patium  9ex  horarom*  - 

**  Idem  quod  Bocardo  apud  Oxon. 


Now  pass  we  to  the  civil  law, 
And  eke  the  doctors  Of  the  spaw, 
Who  all  peribrm^d  their  parts  so  well. 
Sir  &Jward  Ratclifr'*  borę  the  beli, 
Who  was,  by  tbe  kfng's  o:i>n  appointment. 
To  speak  of  spells,  and  uiagick  oyntment 

The  doctors  of  the  ciril  law 

Urg'd  ne*re  a  reason  worth  a  straw ; 

And  thougb  they  went  in  stlk  and  satten, 

Tbey,Thomson>like^^  clip>d  the  kiogsLatinei 

But  yet  bis  grace  did  paitlon  then 

All  treasoos  against  Priscian. 

Here  no  man  speak  onght  to  the  point. 
But  all  they  said  was  ont  of  joint; 
Just  like  tbe  chappel  ominoos 
V  the  colledge  called  God  with  us  ; 
Wbich  truły  **  doth  stand  much  awry, 
Juft  north  and  south,  yes  reńly. 

Pbilosophers  did  well  their  parts, 
Wbich  pror*d  tbem  mastera  of  their  arta; 
Tbeir  moderator  was  no  fboł, 
He  far  from  Cambridge  kept  a  school : 
Tbe  country  did  sach  storę  afibrd, 
The  proctors  might  not  speak  a  word. 

But  to  condude,  the  king  was  pleasM, 
And  of  the  court  tbe  town  was  ras'd : 
Yet  Oxfbrd  thougb  (dear  sister)  bark  yet, 
Tbe  king  n  gone  bnt  to  New-market^ 
And  comes  agaio  e*re  H  be  loog, 
Tben  you  may  make  another  song. 

Tbe  king  being  gone  from  Trin'ty, 
They  make  a  scramble  4br  df gree ; 
Masters  of  all  aorts,  and  all  ages, 
Keepers,  subcizers,  lackeyes,  pages, 
Who  all  did  throng  to  oome  aboard, 
With  **  Pray  make  me  now,  Good  my  lord." 

Tliey  prest  his  lordship  wondrous  bard. 
His  lordsłiip  then  did  want  the  goard  ; 
So  did  thęy  throng  bim  for  the  nonce, 
Uotil  be  blestthem  all  at  once, 
Auil  cryed,  '*  Hodiissirai  t 
Omnes  Magistri  ealote." 

Nor  iy  tbis  all  wbich  we  do  sing, 
For  of  your  praise  the  world  mnst  ring : 
Reader,  unto  your  tackling  look. 
For  there  is  coming  forth  a  book 
Will  spoyl  Joseph  Bamesins 
The  sale  of  Rex  Platonicas. 


>*  Insigniss.  stnltns. 

"  Paulus  lV>mpsonti6,qainnperlesemajc8t.  reus 
}ob  aurum  decnrtat. 

"  Decorum  quia  Gotl:  Mt  purltanorum  plenum : 
scil.  Emanuel. 
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AmWER  TO  THE  FORMER  SONG, 

IN  ŁATIN  ANP  BNOŁIIH. 


BY 


ŁAKE& 


(imOM  AV  AUTOGRAPH  IN  MH.  GILCinnT*S  TOtlBSSIOlf.) 

A  BALLAD  late  was  madę, 

Bat  God  knowi  wbo  *et  tbe  peoner, 
Some  say  the  rhymtng  scallerS 

And  otbers  say  't  was  Fenner^ : 
But  they  that  knoir  the  style 

Doe  tmell  it  by  tbe  eollar, 
And  doe  maintaine  it  was  tbe  braine 

Of  some  yoDg  Oxibrd  scboller. 

And  fint  he  rails  od  Cambridge, 

And  thinkes  ber  to  disgraee. 
By  calling  ber  Lutetta, 

And  throwrs  dirt  in  her  &oe: 
But  leave  it,  scboller,  leare  it. 

For  all  the  world  must  gnuit, 
If  Oxl6rd  be  tby  mother, 

Tben  Cambridge  is  tby  aunt 

Then  goes  be  to  the  town, 

And  piits  it  all  in  stareh. 
For  otber  rhyme  be  ooabl  not  find 

To  At  the  serentb  of  March :   . 
Bat  leaTe  it,  schoUer,  leaye  it. 

For  I  mast  trail  the  bomiet, 
And  cast  the  caps  at  Cambr.dge 

For  making  song  and  sonnet 

Thence  goes  he  to  their  present. 

And  tbere  he  doth  pnrioyne. 
For  locking  in  their  piate 

Hejiimmes  away  their  ooyne ; 
Bat  leaTe  it,  scboller,  leave  it, 

For  't  is  a  dangeroas  thing 
To  steal  from  oorporations 

The  presents  of  a  kiog. 

Nest  that,  my  lord  vice-chancellor 

He  brings  befóre  the  prince, 
Aod  in  the  fisce  of  all  the  court 

He  makes  his  horse  to  wiooe. 
Biłt  leaTe  it*  ichollcr,  Jeare  it. 

For  snre  that  jest  ilid  failer 
Uniess  yoii  clapt  a  nettle 

Under  his  horse'8  taile. 

Then  aimes  he  «t-oar  orafesr*- 

And  at  bis  speech  be  ttariea, 
Becaose  he  (brced  a  word,  and  calfed 

The  prince  «  most  Jaoob^Cfaaries.*' 
But  leare  it,  soboUer^  lesfe  it». 

For  he  did  it  compose 
That  pots  you  domaas  maleli  for  tongoe 

As  jTou  do  him  for  nose. 

>  Tbe  Ibrmer  is  Tayloi^  tba  cęlebrated  water- 
poet :  the  latter,  William  Fenoer,  aparitanical  poet 
aod  pamphifcteer  of  that  period,  was  educated  at 
Pembroke-hall,  Oxford. .  Ua  was  preferred  to  the 
rectory  of  Rochford  in  Esses,  by  the  earl  of  War- 
wick.    He  died  about  164U.    G. 


RESPONSiO,  ^c 


1 lAS^BS. 

Facta  eit  cantilena, 

Sed  nescb  qao  autdfe  ; 
Ad  flaxerit  ex  remige, 

An  ex  Fenneri  ore. 
Sed  qai  legemnt,  conteodoit, 

Esse  hanc  tenelli 
Osoniensis  neseio  ciąjus 

Prolem  cerebelli. 

Nam  prim6  Cantabńgiam 

CoDriUis  execraTit, 
Qciod  YOcitat  Łutetiam, 

Et  lato  consparcavit. 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parńCiO, 

Nam  istnd  nihil  moror, 
Ouum  bujos  academift 

Oionia  sit  soror. 

Tunc  oppidaoos  miaeras 

HoffTendo  coniu  petk. 
De  qutba8  dixit,  neseio  ąaadp 

Et  rydimum  sic  elieeit. 
Sed  parce,  preoor,  pareito^ 

Bardos  Chioorenses 
In  canticis  non  rieimas 

Jam  Gantabrigieues. 

Jam  inspicłt  cratera 

Qaft  regi  dono  datur. 
Et  aorum  ibi  posilam 

Subripere  cunatur. 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcito. 

Nam  scelus  istud  laea, 
Si  fraudes  sodalitia, 

Ad  crucem  cito  mes. 

Dein  pro-CAocellariam 

Prodttxit  eqaitaDtems 
la  eąuum  valdeagilem 

Hue  et  illuc  saltantem: 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcitc^ 

Nam  tibi  yjx  crndetur 
Si  non  sub  ^ua^uda 

Urtica  poneretur. 

Tanc  evoiiiłt  aententiaai 

In  ii 
Qai  docit 

PrsBter  Laftimiiił 
Sed  parae,  prtcar»  pactato. 

Orator  aaittafo 
Qai  magkpollafe  Ungaa.    ' 

Ouam  ipse  naso  vale& 


Archbishop  Land 
king  1636,  p.  37. 
ringleader  of  the 
tkles,  at  aod  about  AsbfiMPd^iaSmit. 


to  tkr 


AN  ANSWER  TO  THE 


Tben  flies  h^  to  our  comedits, 

And  tbere  h«  doth  profawe 
He  saw  among  onr  actors 

A  perfe^t  diocen. 
But  leare  it,  Mholłer,  leav€  it, 

'T  was  no  such  witty  fiction. 
For  tince  yoa  lea^e  the  vicar  out, 

You  spoile  the  juriadietioii. 

Next  tbat  he  tmcket  the  hobby-horte,* 

And  with  a  8Chol1er*8  grace, 
Not  able  to  endare  the  trott, 

He  M  bring  him  to  the  paae : 
But  leare  it,  scboller,  lea^e  it. 

For  you  will  bardly  do  it, 
Since  ail  the  rideri  in  yonr  mnse 

Coold  never  bring  him  to  it. 

Polonia  land  can  tell, 

Throagh  which  he  ott  did  trącej 
And  borę  a  fardell  at  his  back, 

He  nerę  went  other  paee. 
But  leare  him,  Bcboller,  leare  him, 

He  leamed  it  of  his  siie. 
And  if  you  pat  bin  from  his  trott 

He  '1  lay  you  in  the  myre. 

Our  horse  has  thiown  his  rider ; 

But  now  he  meanes  to  shame  us. 
And  in  the  censuring  of  our  play 

Goospircs  with  Ignotwmis. 
Bot  lea^e  it,  scholler,  leare  it. 

And  cali  t  not  '*  God  knows  what," 
Yonr  head  was  making  ballads 

Wben  you  sbonld  nwrk  ^he  plot 

His  fantasie  still  working, 

Finds  out  another  crotchet ; 
Then  mns  be  to  tbe  bishop. 

And  rides  npon  his  rotchet. 
But  leare  it,  scholler,  leave  it. 

And  take  it  not  in  snuff, 
For  he  tbat  weares  no  picadell 

By  law  may  weare  a  rufie. 

Nezt  tbat  he  goes  to  dtnner, 

And  Iłke  an  hardy  gnest, 
When  he  had  cramm*d  his  belly  fuli 

He  railes  against  tbe  feast. 
But  leave  it,  scholler,  leave  it ; 

For,  Since  you  eat  hts  roast, 
It  argues  want  of  manners 

To  raile  upon  tbe  host. 

Now  listen,  masters,  listeo, 

Tbat  tax  ns  fnr  ^nr  riot, 
For  hera  two  men  went  to  a  ben, 

So  slender  was  the  diet 
Then  leaTe  him,  scholler,  lcave  him, 

Ye  yieldes  himself  your  debtor, 
Atid  nest  time  he  's  «ice-«haDcellor 

Yonr  table  ahail  be  better. 

Tlien  goes  he  to  the  regent-house, 

And^there  he  sits  and  sees 
"Bow  lackeys-aad-  subsisers  press 

And  scramble  for  degrees. 
But  leaye  it  schoner,  leare  it 

T  was  much  against  our  mind. 
Bot  when  the  piison  doors  are  ope 

Noe  thierwill  stoy  behind. 


FORMER  SONO. 

Adibat  ad  oomcediam 

Et  cuncta  cireumspezit 
Actorum  diocesin 

Completam  hic  deteiiti 
Sed  parce,  precor,  pardto, 

Hsec  cogitare  mente 
Non  Talet  jurisdictio 

Yicario  absente. 

Fictitio  equo  subdidit 

Galcaria,  sperans  fbre 
Ut  eom  ire  cogeret 

Gradu  snbmissiore : 
Sed  parce,'precor,  pardto^ 

Hoc  non  efficietur 
Si  iste  stabularius 

Habenis  moderetnr. 

Testis  est  Polonia, 

Qoam  saspe  is  transivit. 
Et  oneratus  sareina 

Eoden  gfadu  mV 
Tam  parce,  precor,  parcito^ 

Et  credas  hoc  futurum, 
Si  Brutum  regat  Asinus 

Gradatim  non  iturum. 

Comcediam  Ignoramus 

Eum  spectare  Ubet 
Et  htgos  ddicatulo 

Structura  non  arridet 
At  parce,  precor,  parcito^ 

Tum  aiiter  versatas 
In  faciendis  canticis 

Fuisli  occupatus. 

Tum  per^t  maledicere 

Cicestnensi  patri, 
Et  Testes  etiam  rellicat 

Episoopi  barbatL 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcito^ 

Et  nos  tu  sales  pone^ 
Ne  tanti  patris  careas 

Benedictione. 

Tkim  cibo  se  ingurgitans 

Abunde  saginatur, 
Et  Tenter  cum  expletos  eit 

Danti  conritiatur. 
Sed  parce,  precor,  parcito, 

Nam  illud  Teram  erit 
Quioquid  ingrato  ihfecerit 

Osoniensł,  perit 

At  ecce  nos  ridemur 

Tenaoesnimis  esse, 
GaUinam  nnam  qaod  spectasset 

Duos  comedisse. 
O  pense^  precor,  parcito, 

H«e  culpa  corrigetnr 
Cum  rnisus  Cantabrigia 

Episeopo  regetnr. 

Sed  novo  in  sacello 

Pedisse  qao8  aspout, 
Quos  nostra  Aeademia 

Hoooribns  erexit 
Sed  parce,  preeor,  parcito^ 

Nam  ipse  es  expertus, 
Ellttgiunt  oomes  protinus 

Cum  carccr  est  ^pertus. 
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Behold,  morę  a^cer  yet : 

He  tbreateoa  us  ere  long, 
Whcn  as  the  king  comes  back  againe. 

To  make  aoother  song. 
But  leave  it»  schoUer,  1eave  it* 

Your  weakness  you  disciose ; 
For  **  Boony  NelP»  doth  plainly  tell 

Your  wit  Ues  all  in  prose. 

Nor  can  you  make  the  world 

(TFCfambridge  praise  to  ringe* 
A  mouth  so  foul  no  market  earc 

Will  stand  to  hear  it  sing' 
Then  leave  it,  scboller,  Ieave  it. 

For  yet  you  cannot  say, 
Tbe  king  did  go  from  vou  in  March 

And  come  aga:n  in  May. 


At  nobis  minitatnc, 

Si  ren  sit  rediLunis, 
Tnnc  iste  (Phobo  doce)  eflt 

Tela  retumptunis. 
Sed  paice^  praoor,  parciCo^ 

Piscator  ictuasapit, 
Fugatus  n«mqtie  miles  iaecs 

Arma  nunąnam  capit. 

Et  Cantabrigiam  non 

Laedi  hinc  spenunus, 
Ex  ore  tam  spurcidico 

Nil  damni  ezpectarooa. 
O  parce»  ergo,  pamtto. 

Ozonia  nunąnam  dieit, 
Cam  Martio  princeps  abiens 

In  Maio  nos  revisit. 


ADDITAMENTA  SUPERIORI  CANTICO. 

Ingenij  amplitudinem 

Jam  satis  ostendisti, 
Et  eloąuentie  fructus 

Abund^  protulisti : 
Sed  parce,  tibi,  parcito* 

Ne  omne  absumatur, 
Ne  tandem  tibi  arido 

Nil  suavi  relinquaŁur. 

Jam  satis  oppugnasti, 

O  Pólyyhemi  proles ! 
Et  tanquam  taurus  gregis 

Nos  oppugnare  soles. 
Sed  parce,  tandem,  parcito, 

Tuis  laudatus  eris. 
Et  nunc  inultus  tanquam  stultus 

A  nobu  dimitteris. 


ON 

THE  LADY  AHABELLA. 

(tui  UMPOftIUNATB  ŁĄOT  ARABKf.LA  STUAHT  WHO  DIlD  Uf 
TBB  TOWBK  SBPT.  27,  1615.) 

How  do  I  thanke  thee,  Death,  and  blesse  thy  powcr 
Tbat  I  have  past  the  gnard,  and  scaped  the  Tower! 
And  now  my  pardon  is  my  epitaph', 
And  a  smali  coffin  my  poore  carkasse  hath. 
For  at  thy  charge  both  sonie  and  body  were 
Enlarged  at  last,  secured  from  bope  and  feare; 
Tbat  among  saintF,  this  amongst  kings  is  laid, 
And  what  my  birtb  did  claim,  my  death  hath  jiajd. 


UPON  MISTRIS  MALLET\ 

AN  UNHANOSOMl  GKMTŁBWOUAN  WBO  HADE  ŁOTE  UNIO 

HIM. 

Havs  i  renounc*t  my  faith.  or  basel3r  sold 
SalTation,  and  my  loyalty,  for  gold  ?  * 

*  For  this  Tehement  atUck  upon  the  weakness  of 
an  infatuated  woman,  the  author  must  be  screeiied 


Have  I  Bome  fbrreigne  prastioe  aodertooke 

By  poYTOii,  short,  sharp-knife,  or  sbaiper  booke 

To  kill  my  king?  have  I  betray'd  tbe  state 

To  6rc  and  fury,  or  some  newer  fiate, 

Which  leamed  murdeiers,  tbose  grand  destioics, 

The  Jesuites-,  have  nurc^d  ?  if  of  all  tlHSse 

{  guilty  am,  proeeed;  I  am  oooteot 

Tbat  Ma  Het  take  me  for  my  ponithoient. 

For  nerer  sinne  was  of  so  high  a  ratę, 

Bttt  one  nighfs  heli  with  ber  migbt  opiate. 

Although  the  law  with  Gamet*,  and  tbe  rest, 

Dealt  farr  morc  miłdly;  hanging  's  bot  a  jest 

To  this  immortall  torturę.     Had  she  bin  tiMa 

In  Mary'9  torrid  dayes  engend*red,  wh«n 

Cruelty  was  witty,  and  inyention  tn% 

Did  tive  by  blood,  and  thri^e  by  croeltre, 

She  won  id  have  bin  morę  borrid  engines  farre 

Than  fire  or  femine,  racks  and  halters  are. 

Whetbcr  her  wttt,  fbrme,  talke,  smile,  tire  I  nanic^ 

Each  is  a  stóck  of  tyranny  and  shame ; 

But  for  her  breath,  spectatonrs  come  not  nich* 

Tbat  layes  about;^  God  blesse  the  company ! 

The  man  in  a  beare*s  skin  baited  to  death, 

Would  chdse  the  doggs  much  rather  then  ber 

breatb; 
One  kisse  of  bers,  and  dghteene  wordea  aJone 
Put  downe  the  Spanish  inquisitioii. 
"  Thrice  happy  we*'  (quoŁh  I,  thinkins  tbereon) 
*'  Tbat  see  no  dayes  of  persecution; 
For  were  it  iree  to  kill,  this  grisly  elfe 
Wold  martyrs  make  in  compasse  of  beraelfe: 
And  were  she  not  prcvented  by  óur  prayer. 
By  this  timeshe  comipted  had  tbe  airfe' 

And  am  I  Innocent  ?  and  is  it  tme^ 
Tbat  thing  (whicb  poet  Hinye  nevcr 

under  the  example  of  Hnrace,  Ep.  riii.  and  ui.  G. 
But  are  we  surę  that  her  character  and  roanner  of 
making  love  to  him  might  not  have  justified  his  se- 
▼erity  }  If  be  could  have  treated  an  inooceat  aad 
virtuoos  women  in  this  manner,  b^s  character  man 
have  beeu  df^picahly  iobuman,  whicb  we  ha^eoa 
reason  to  tbink  it  was.     C 

'  Henry  Gamet,  provincial  of  the  order  of  Je> 
suits  in  England,  wbo  was  arraigned  aod  esecoted 
at  the  west  end  of  St  PauPs,  for  bis  cotmi^aoce  at, 
rather  than  for-any  active  participatioa  in  tbe  gna- 
|X>wdcr  płot,  May  3, 1605.     See  SUte  TrialiL     O. 
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ON  MR.  FRANCIS  BEAUMONTm.AN  ELEGIE. 


ser 


Vor  Afirick,  Nile,  nor  e^er  HsckluyfB  eyes 
I>HCry*d  in  all  bis  east,  weit-Toyages ; 
That  thing  whicb  poets  were  afrayd  to  feigne. 
For  feare  her  sbadowe  sbould  infect  their  Dra'iie ; 
This  spoiue  of  antichrist,  and  bis  alone, 
Sba '«  dmt  to  like  th«  whore  of  Babylon;) 
Sboold  doate  on  me?  ai  if  tbey  did  oontrire 
The  Derill  and  she,  to  daoine  a  man  ali^e. 
Why<loth  not  Welcome  rather  purchase  her, 
And  beare  about  this  rare  familiar } 
Sixe  maiketi  dayes,  a  wake,  and  a  fayre  too  % 
Woald  8ave  bis  charges  and  tbe  ale  to  bocit 
No  tyger'8  like  her ;  she  feedes  upon  man 
Wone  than  a  tygresse  or  a  leopard  can. 
Let  me  go  pray,  and  thinke  iipon  some  spell, 
At  once  to  bid  the  Derill  and  ber  fisrwelL 


IK  Q0BN]łA1f 


ANNIVERSARIORUM  ŚCRIPTOREMK 

Ter  circnm  IHacos  raptaverat  Hectora  muros. 

Virg.  Ba.  i.  483. 

^rm  GO  dead  Hector  thrice  was  triumph*d  on 

The  walls  of  Troy,  tbrice  slain  when  Fates  had  done: 

So  did  the  baii>an)a8  Greekes  befbre  their  hoast 

rormeot  his  ashes  and  profane  his  ghosŁ : 

\s  Henrye's  vaułt,  his  peace,  his  sacred  hearse, 

Are  tome  and  batier*d  by  thine  Anniverse. 

n^as  't  not'  enough  natare  and  strength  were  foes, 

Bot  thou  must  yearly  murther  him  in  prose  r 

L>r  dost  thou  thinke  thy  raving  phrase  can  make 

A  lowder  eccho  then  Uie  Almanake  ? 

Sood  firiend,  our  generał  tie  to  him  that  's  gone 

Sboald  k>ve  the  man  that  yearlie  doth  him  moane: 

rhe  aathor*s  zeal  and  place  be  now  doth  hołd, 

9J8  love  and  daty  makes  him  be  thns  bold 

rb  offer  this  poor  mite,  his  anni^erse 

Joto  his  good  great  ma8ter*s  sacred  hearse ; 

rhe  which  he  doth  with  priviiege  of  oame, 

niiłlst  others,  'mtdst  their  ale,  in  comers  blame. 

I  pennyworth  in  print  tbey  nerer  madę, 

iTet  think  tbemse1ves  as  good  as  Pond  or  Dade. 

>ne  anniyerse,  when  thou  hast  done  thus  twice, 

fhy  words  annong  the  best  will  be  of  Price. 


IN  POETAM 

BSAUCTORATUM  BT  EMERITUM . 

^•B  is  it  griev'd,  grave  youtb,  the  memory 

>f  soch  a  story,  snch  a  booke  as  he, 

Pbat  soch  a  copy  through  the  world  weie  read ; 

Itnrif  yet  Uoety  łhough  He  be  bttńetU 

I  eottld  be  wish'd  t^t  every  eye  might  beare 

fis  eare  good  witoesse  that  he  still  were  here : 

liat  aorrowe  mled  the  yeare,  and  by  that  sarnie 

Each  man  coutd  tell  you  how  the  day  had  ranne : 

>  *t  were  an  hooest  boast,  for  him  could  say 

ha^e  been  busy,  and  wept  oat  the  day 

'  Dr.  Daniel  Price,  wlio  used  to  preach  anniTer- 
wy  semona  oo  tbe  deatb  of  Henry  prince  of 
ralea.     C. 


Remembring  him.    An  epitaph  wouhl  last 
Were  sucli  a  trophee,  soch  a  banner  plaeed 
Upon  his  corse  as  this :  Here  a  mon  ijes 
frat  slaine  by  Henrye's  darty  not  Destimel*t» 
Why  this  were  med*cinable,  and  wonld  heale^ 
Though  the  whole  languish*d,  halfe  the  common- 
Bat  for  a  cobler  to  goe  barn  his  cappe,       [weale^ 
And  ery,  '*  Tbe  prince,  the  prince !  O  dire  misbappel" 
Or  a  €kineva-bridegroom,  after  grace, 
To  throw  bis  spouse  i'  th'  fire ;  or  scratch  her  foce 
To  the  tuneof  the  Lamentation ;  or  delay 
His  Friday  capon  tiil  the  sabbath  day: 
Or  an  old  popbh  lady  half  vow'd  dead 
To  fiist  away  tbe  day  in  gingerbread : 
For  him  to  write  snch  annals;  all  these  things 
Do  open  laugbter -s  and  shutt  up  griefe*s  springs. 
Tell  me  what  jnster  or  morę  oongraoas  peere 
Than  ale,  to  judge  of  workes  begott  of  beere  ? 
Wherrfore  forbeare — or,  if  thou  print  the  neat, 
.Bring  better  notea,  or  take  a  meaner  text. 


OK 

MR.  FRANCIS  BEAUMONZ 

TBBK  NBWŁY  DBADb 

He  that  hath  sucb  acuteness  and  sueh  wit 
As  would  aske  ten  good  heads  to  hosband  it; 
He  that  can  write  so  well,  that  no  man  dare 
Refuse  it  for  the  best,  let  him  beware : 
Beaumont  is  dead  r  by  whose  sole  death  appeare 
Wifs  a  disease  consumes  men  in  few  yeares.    - 


AN  ELEGIE » 


ON  THB   ŁATB   LOBO  WirŁIAM   HOWABD,    lASOM    OV 

SPflllOBAM. 

I  DU>  not  know  tbee,  lord,  nor  do  I  strive 
To  win  access  or  grace  with  lords  ali^e :' 
The  dead  I  serve,  from  whence  nor  foction  can 
MoTe  me,  nor  fovour  j  nor  a  greater  man. 
To  whom  no  vice  oommends  me,  nor  bribe  sent, 
From  whom  no  penance  wams,  nor  portion  spent; 
To  these  I  dedicate  as  mach  of  me, 
As  I  can  spare  from  my  own  basbandry : 
And  till  ghosts  walk  as  they  were  wont  to  doy 
I  trade  for  some,  and  do  these  errands  too. 
But  first  I  do  epqnire,  and  am  assurM, 
What  tryals  in  their  joumeys  they  endur^d ; 
''What  certaintiesof  hooour  and  of  worth 
Their  most  oncertain  lifo-times  bare  brought  forth ; 
And  who  so  did  least  hurt  of  this  smali  storę, 
He  is  my  patron,  dy*d  be  rich  or  poor. 
First  I  will  know  of  Famę  (after  his  peace, 
When  flattery  aud  enyy  both  do  cease) 
Who  ruPd  his  actions:  reason,  or  my  lord  ? 
Did  the  whole  man  rely  upon  a  word, 
A  badge  of  title  ?  or,  abore  all  chance, 
Seem'd  he  as  ancient  as  his  cognizaoce } 

^  This  poem,  for  what  reason  does  not  appear,  is 
printed  bęfore  some  of  the  Istter  editions  of  sir 
Thomas  Overbory*s  **  Wife.*'    O. 
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CORBETS  POEMS. 


What  did  he  ?  acts  of  merc}',  and  refratn 

Oppression  io  himself,  and  in  hi«  train? 

Was  his  essential  UMe  foli  as  free 

As  boasts  and  inritatiops  use  to  be  ? 

Where  if  his  rasset-friend  did  chance  to  dine, 

Whether  bis  satten-man  wonld  fil  I  him-wine  ? 

Did  he  think  peijury  as  lov'd  a  sio, 

Himself  forsworn,  as  if  his  slave  had  been? 

Did  he  seek  regular  plcasures?  vas  be  known 

Jost  hasband  <^  one  wife,  and  she  bis  own  ? 

Did  he  gł?e  freely  withoót  pause  or  doabt» 

And  read  petitions  ere  they  were  worn  oat  ? 

Or  should  his  Yell-desenring  client  ask, 

Would  he  beslow  a  tilUng  or  a  iiiasqii€ 

To  keep  need  verŁuoas?  and  that  dane,  not  fear 

Wbat  lady  damnM  liim  for  his  absence  there? 

Did  be  attend  tbe  conrt  for  no  man's  fali  ? 

Wore  he  tbe  ruinę  of  no  bospital } 

Aod  when  be  did  his  ricb  apparel  don^ 

Put  he  no  wido«»  nor  aa  orphan  en } 

Did  he  lo^e  simple  Tertiie  for  tbe  thing  ? 

Tbe  king  for  no  respect  tftit  for  the  king  ? 

But,  abore  all,  did  bis  religion  wait 

Upon  God's  throne,  or  on  the  chair  of  state  ? 

He  that  is  guilty  of  no  qo«ry  bera, 

Outplasts  bis  epitapb,  out-livea  his  heir. 

Bat  there  is  nonę  such,  nonę  so  Httle  bad; 

Who  but  this  negativ«  goodness  «ver  had  ? 

Of  such  a  lord  we  may  expect  tbe  birth, 

He  *s  rather  in  the  womb,  tban  on  tbe  eartb. 

And  't  were  a  crime  in  soch  a  public  fate, 

For  one  to  lirę  well  and  degenerate; 

And  therefore  I  am  angry,  when  a  name 

Comes  to  upbraid  the  world  like  Effingbam. 

Nor  was  it  modest  in  thee  to  depart 

To  thy  etemal  home,  where  now  thon  art, 

Ere  thy  reproach  was  ready ;  or  to  die, 

Ere  custom  had  prepaPd  thy  calumny. 

Eight  days  have  past  sinoe  thon  hast  paid  thy  debt 

To  sin,  and  not  a  libel  stirring  yet ; 

Courtiers,  that  scoff  by  patent,  silent  sit, 

And  hare  no  use  of  slander  or  of  wit  j 

But  (wbich  is  monstrous)  thoogb  against  tbe  tyde, 

The  watennen  have  neithar  rayPd  nor  ly'd. 

Of  good  or  bad  there  *s  no  dictinction  known, 

For  in  thy  praise  tbe  good  and  bad  are  one. 

It  seems,  we  all  are  oovetous  of  famę. 

And,  bearittg  what  a  purcbuie  of  good  name 

Tbou  lately  mad*st,  are  carefull  to  tncrease 

Our  title,  by  the  holding  of  sonie  lease 

From  thee  our  landtord,  and  for  that  Łh'  wbole  crew 

Speak  now  Iike  tenants,  ready  to  reuew. 

It  were  too  sad  to  tell  thy  pedigree, 

Deatb  hath  disordered  all,  misplacing  thee ; 

Wbilst  now  thy  herauld,  in  his  line  of  heirs, 

Blots  out  thy  name,  and  fills  the  space  with  tears. , 

And  thiis  hath  cooqu*nog  Deatb,  or  Naturę  rather, 

Madę  thee  prepostrous  ancient  to  thy  father, 

Whu  grieve  th*  art  so,  and  like  a  glorious  light 

Shines  orc  thy  hearse. 

He  therefore  that  would  wrte 

And  blaze  thee  throughiy,  may  at  once  say  all, 

Herę  lyes  the  amkor  of  our  adnural, 

Let  otbers  write  for  glory  or  reward, 

Truth  is  well  paid  wbcn  sbo  is  supg  and  heard. 


TO  TBE 


LORD  MORDANT, 

DPOlf  HIS  RVTimVR  PfeOM  TBB  MOTTB,  WBITHaa  BB  BJm 
ACCOMPAMIEP  KIKO  JAMBS  IB  1617. 

Mt  lord,  I  doe  ooofesse  at  tbe  first  oewet 
Of  your  retume  towards  home,  I  did  refiise 
To  visit  you,  for  feare  tbe  oortheme  wnade 
Had  peirc't  inio  your  maaners  and  your  miade  ; 
For  feare  you  migbt  want  mcmory  to  forgci 
Some  arts  of  Scotland  wbich  migbt  bannt  yoa  yet 
But  when  I  koew  you  were,  aod  when  I  beaid 
You  were  at  Woodstock  seene,  well  aunn*d  and  air^ 
That  your  contanon  in  you  nów  was  spent, 
Aod  you  were  jiwt  lord  Mordant,  as  you  wenft^ 
I  thcn  resoWM  to  oome;  and  did  not  doobt 
To  be  in  season,  tbough  the  bncke  «ere  onL 
Windsor  tbe  place;  tbe  day  was  Holy  roode; 
St.  Gcorge  my  muse:  for  be  it  onderrtood. 
For  all  St  George  roore  early  to  the  yeare 
Bfoke  fost  and  eat  a  bitt,  he  dinod  here : 
And  tbough  in  Aprill  in  redd  inkę  be  shine, 
Know  't  was  September  madę  him  redd  with  winę. 
To  this  good  sport  rod  I,  as  being  aUow'd 
To  see  Uie  king,  and  ery  him  4n  the  erowd ; 
And  at  all  solemne  meetings  baTe  the  grace 
To  thrust,  aod  to  be  trodde  on  by  my  place. 

Where  when  I  came,  I  saw  the  church  beMtt 
With  tumults,  as  if  the  brethren  mett 
To  beare  some  silenc^t  teacher  of  that  <iaaiter 
Inreigb  against  the  order  of  tbe  gaiter : 
And  justly  migbt  tbe  weake  it  grierc  and  wroog; 
Because  the  garter  prayes  in  a  strange  tongoe; 
And  doth  retaine  traditions  yet  of  Frannoe, 
In  an  old  Horti  to  t  qui  mai  y  pemte.  [t^ne, 

Whtmce  leame,  you  kntghts  that  order  that  havs 
That  all,  besides  the  buckie,  is  profane. 
But  there  was  noe  such  doctrine  now  at  stake^ 
Noe  stanrM  precisiań  from  the  pulpit  spake : 
And  yet  the  church  was  fuli ;  all  sorts  of  men, 
Keligions,  sexe8,  ages,  were  there  theo : 
Wbils*t  he  that  keepes  the  qułre  together  loeks 
Papists  and  Puritans.  tbe  pope  and  Kdok: 
Wbich  madę  some  wise-one*s  feare,  that  lorę  oor 
This  mixture  would  beget  a  toleratioa  ;    .  [aatioD, 
Or  that  religłons  should  united  be, 
When  they  stay*d  service,  these  tbe  letany. 
But  noe  soch  hast;  this  daye's  derotaon  l]reB 
Not  in  tbe  bearts  of  men,  but  in  their  eyes; 
They  tbat  doe  see  SL  Geoige,  heare  him  arigfat; 
For  be  loves  not  to  parły,  but  io  figfat. 
Amoogst  this  audienoe  (my  lord)  slood  I, 
Well  edified  as  any  tbat  stood  by ; 
And  knew  bow  many  leggs  a  knight  lett«  foli, 
Betwixt  the  king,  the  offmag,  and  bis  stal! : 
Aske  me  but  of  their  robes,  I  sball  retate 
The  colour  and  the  fashion,  and  the  state: 
I  saw  too  the  procossioo  without  doore,  [wore. 

What  the  poore  knightes,  and  what  tbe  preheaii 
All  this  my  neighboiirs  tbat  stood  by  me  tooke, 
Who  div'd  but  to  the  garmcnt  aod  the  looke; 
But  1  saw  morę,  and  tbough  I  hare  tbeir  fałe 
In  foce  and  fovour,  yet  I  want  their  pste : 
Me  tbonght  I  then  did  tbose  first  ages  know,  [loe, 
Wbich  brooght  forth  knigbtes  soe  arm'd  and  lo/iiaę 
Who  would  maintaine  their  oath^aud  bind 
With  these  two  seales,  an  altar  and  a  sworde. 
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lien  saw  I  Oeorge  new-iointed,  wben  such  preists  i 
Vore  him  not  <M^y  on,  but  in  their  breasts. 
>fi  did  1  vish  Łhat  day,  with  solemne  vow, 
>  tbat  my  country  were  in  daoger  now  ! 
knd  *t  was  no  treasou ;  who  coałd  feare  to  dye, 
¥ben  he  was  tnre  bis  mcue  was  so  nigh  ? 
And  here  I  might  a  just  digression  make, 
^ilst  of  some  foure  particnlar  kntghtes  I  spake, 
Ho  whome  1  owe  my  tbankes;  but 't  were  not  best, 
iy  praysing  two  or  tbree,  t'  accuse  the  rest ; 
^or  can  I  sing  tbat  order,  or  those  men, 
rbat  aro  above  tbe  maistery  of  my  pen ; 
knd  private  fingers  niay  not  toncb  tbose  things 
Vbose  aatbors  princes  are,  wbote  parents  kings : 
^herefore  unbomt  1  will  reiiraine  tbat  flre, 
[icast,  daring  socb  a  theame,  I  sboiild  aspire 
r*  include  my  king  and  prince,  and  soe  rebearse 
^ames  fitler  for  my  prayer  tban  my  Terse : 
'  He  tbat  will  speake  of  princes,  let  him  use 
tfore  grace  tben  witt,  know  God  's  aboive  his  Mnse.'* 
^oe  morę  of  councell :  Harke !  the  trumpetts  sound, 
^nd  tbe  grave  organ*s  with  tbe  antbeme  drown*d : 
rbe  church  batb  said  amen  to  all  their  rites, 
^nd  now  tbe  Trojan  borse  sets  loose  his  knigbtes ; 
rbe  triumpb  moves :  O  what  could  added  be, 
iaye  your  accesse  to  tbis  solemnitye? 
EIThicb  1  expect,  aod  doubt  not  but  to  see  % 
^en  tbe  king^sfaYoorand  yourworthsballmeete. 
f  tbinke  the  lobes  would  now  become  you  soe, 
St.  Geoige  bimselfe  could  scarce  bis  owne  knigbts 

know 
?rom  tbe  lord  Mordant :  pardon  me  that  preacb 
I.  doctrine  wbicb  king  James  can  only  teach; 
Po  whome  I  ieare  you,  who  alone  batb  rigbt 
To  make  knigbtes  lords,  and  tben  a  lord  a  koigbt 
[magine  now  tbe  sceane  lyes  in  tbe  hall ; 
For  at  higb  noone  we  are  recnsants  all) 
the  church  is  empty,  as  tbe  bellyes  were 
>f  tbe  spectators,  wbicb  bad  langnisbM  tbere: 
Ind  now  tbe  &vorites  of  tbe  ciarkę  of  tb'  checke, 
Wliooit  baTO  yaun^d,  and  8trBtch*t  out  many  a  neck 
rwixt  noone  and  moming ;  tbe  duli  feeders  on 
?^nesh  patieooe,  and  raisins  of  the  snnne, 
rhey  who  bad  liy^d  in  tb*  bali  seaven  boures  atleast, 
Is  if  t  were  an  arraignment,  not  a  feast; 
kud  lookt  soe  like  tbe  bangings  tbey  stood  nęre, 
^one  could  disceme  wbicb  thctrue  pictures  were; 
rbese  nuw  shalł  be  refre8h*t,  while  thebolddrumrae 
krikes  up  his  frolick,  througb  the  hall  tbey  come. 
flere  might  I  end,  my  lord,  and  here  subscribe 
four  honours  to  bis  power :  but  oh,  what  bribe, 
M^bat  feare  or  mulet  can  make  my  Muse  refraine, 
H^ben  sbe  is  ui^^d  of  naturę  and  disdaine  ? 
i^ot  all  tbe  guard  shall  hołd  me,  I  must  write, 
rboagb  tbey  shoold  sweare  and  lyebow  tbey  would 

fight, 
f  I  procede;  nay,  ^hougb  the  captaine  say, 
'  Hkild  him,  or  eise  you  shall  not  eate  to  day ;'' 
rboee  goodly  yeomen  sball  not  scape  my  pen ; 
T  was  dinner-time,  aod  I  must  speake  of  men; 
io  to  tbe  hall  madę  j,  with  iittle  Care 
To  praise  the  disbes,  or  to  tast  tbe  farę; 
Mach  lesse  t'  endanger  the  least  tart,  or  pye 
^f  any  waKer  tbere  stolne,  or  sett  by; 
ftut  to  compute  the  ^alew  of  the  meate, 
Pl^liicb  was  for  glory,  not  for  bunger  eate ; 
!9dr  did  I  feare,  (sUnd  back)  who  went  before 
rbe  presence,  or  tbe  privy-cl{amber  doore. 
Ind  woe  is  me,  tbe  g^ard,  tbose  men  of  warre, 
nrbo  but  two  weapons  use,  beife,  and  tbe  barre. 


Began  to  gripe  me,  knowing  not  in  Łrutb, 
Tbat  1  haid  sung  John  0ory  in  my  youtb ; 
Or  that  I  knew  tbe  day  wben  I  could  chaunt 
Cheyy,  and  Arthur,  and  the  Seige  of  Gaunt. 
And  tboug^  tbese  be  tbe  Yertues  whieb  must  try 
Who  are  most  wortby  of  tb«reurtesy, 
1'hey  pro6tcd  me  notbing:  for  no  notes     [coates: 
Will  move  them  now,  tbey  're  deafb  in  their  new 
Wherefore  on  me  afhBsb  tbey  fali,  and  show 
Themselres  morę  acti^e  tben  before,  as  thougb 
They  bad  some  wmger  lay*d,  and  did  cootend 
Włu>  shonld  abuse'me  furthest  at  armes  end. 
One  I  remember  withagrisly  beard. 
And  better  growne  tben  any  of  tbe  beard ; 
One,  were  be  w^l  escamin^d,  and  madę  looke 
His  oame  in  his  owne  parisH  and  ehurcb  booke, 
Could  bardly  prove  bis  chrittendome;  and  yet 
It  seem^d  be^bad  two  names,  for  fbere  were  writt 
On  a  wbite  camraouB  doublett  tbat  he  wore, 
Two  capitall  lettefs  of  a  nama  before ; 
Letters  belike  wbicb  be  bad  spew^d  and  spilt, 
Wben  tbe  great  bumbard  leak*t,  or  was  a  Łilt. 
This  Ironside  tooke  bold,  and  sodainly 
Hurled  me,  by  jodgment  of  tbe  standers  by, 
Some  twelve  foote  by  tbe  sqiiare ;  takes  me  againe, 
Ont-throwes  it  balfo  a  bar;  and  tbos  we  twaine 
At  this  bot  ezereise  an  bower  bad  spent, 
He  the  feirce  agent,  1  tbe  instrument. 
My  man  began  to  ragę,  but  I  cry'd,  **  Peace, 
Wben  he  is  dry  or  bungry  be  will  cease: 
Hołd,  for  the  Lord's  sake,  Nicholas,  lest  tbey  take  us> 
And  use  us  worse  tben  Hercules  us'd  Cacus.'' 

And  now  I  bfeath,  my  lord,  now  hare  I  time 
To  tell  the  cause,  and  to  conłesse  tbe  crime : 
I  was  in  black ;  a  scboUer  straite  tbey  guest ; 
Indeed  I  oolour'd  for  it  at  tbe  least. 
I  spake  them  faire,  desired  to  see  tbe  hall. 
And  gUTO  them  rea»>ns  for  it,  this  was  all ; 
By  wbicb  I  leame  it  is  a  matne  offence, 
So  neere  the  ciarkę  of  th*  check  to  utter  sense : 
Talk  of  your  emblemes,  maisters,  and  relate 
How  JEsope  batb  it,  and  how  Alciate ; 
The  Cock  and  Pearle,  the  Danghill  and  the  Gemmę, 
Tbis  passeth  all,  to  talkesence  amongst  them. 
Much  morę  good  servioe  was  commilted  yet, 
Wbiob  I  in  sucb  a  tumult  must  foi^t ; 
But  shall  I  sfftotber  tbat  prodigious  fitt, 
Wbich  pas8*d  Heon*s  inrention,  and  pure  witt? 
As  this  >  a  nimbie  knare,  bnt  something  fott, 
Strikes  at  my  bead,  and  fbirly  steales  my  batt : 
Anotber  breakes  a  jest,  (well,  Windsor,  weŁl, 
What  will  ensue  thereof  tbere  's  nonę  can  tell, 
Wben  tbey  spend  witt,  serre  God)  yet  twas  not 

much, 
Altbough  the  clamours  and  appłause  were  sucb, 
As  when  salt  Archy  or  Garret  doth  provoke  them  \ 
And  with  wide  laogbtier  and  a  cbeat-loafe  choake 

them. 
What  was  tbe  jest  doe  you  aske  ?  I  dare  repeate  it. 
And  put  it  bome  before  you  shall  entreat  it ; 
He  calPd  me  filoxford-man :  confesse  I  must 
'T  was  bitter;  and  it  grieir^d  me,  in  a  Ibmst 


*  These  reverend  gcntlemen  were  jetters  to  James 
the  ftrst.  The  name  of  the  former  was  Afcbibald 
Armstrong,  of  whom  and  of  wbose  jests  an  account 
may  be  found  in  Granger,  vol.  ii.  f*.  399.  ed.  1775. 
8vOb  Tbey  are  again  joined  in  a  manuscript  poem 
{penet  me)  by  Peter  Heylin,  written  in  derision  of 
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That  most  ungrmtefall  word  (Blosford)  to  hcare 
From  him,  whose  brteth  yet  stunk  of  Oxford  beere: 
But  let  it  pMw;  for  I  ha^e  now  pa«*d  thn/w 
Thetr  halberds,  and  «orMw«apoD8,  their  teeth,  too: 
And  of  a  worthy  offlcer  was  inyited 
To  dine;  who  all  tbeir  mdeneiB  hath  requited : 
Where  we  had  mirth  and  meat,  and  a  lai|^  board 
Fttrnisht  witb  all  the  kitcbin  could  aiibrd. 
But  to  conclude,  to  wipe  of  from  befbre  ye 
AU  tbis  whicb  is  noe  better  then  a  story ; 
Had  tbis  affront  bin  done  me  by  oommand 
Of  noble  Fenton  \  had  tbeir  capteine'8  band 
DirecŁed  them  to  tbis,  I  sbould  belei^e 
I  had  no  cause  to  jeast,  but  much  to  greire : 
Or  had  diacemrog  Pembrooke  *  seene  tbis  done. 
And  tbought  it  weH  bettow^d,  I  would  bave  run 
Where  no  good  man  had  dwelt,  nor  leani'd  would  fly, 
Where  no  disease  would  keepe  me  company, 
Where  it  sboaM  be  preferment  to  endure 
To  teach  a  schoole,  or  ebe  to  starre  a  cure. 

But  as  it  stands,  the  persons  and  the  cause 
Consider*d  well,  their  manners  and  their  lawes, 
T  is  no  affliction  to  me,  for  eyen  tbos 
Saint  Paul  hath  fougbt  with  beasto  at  Ephesns, 
And  I  at  Windsor.    Let  tbis  oomfort  tben 
Rest  with  all  able  and  desenring  men: 
He  that  will  please  the  guard,  and  not  provoke 
Court-witts,  mnst  snite  his  leaming  by  a  cloake : 
*'  For  at  all  feasts  and  maaques  tbe  doome  hath  bin, 
A  man  throst  out  and  a  gay  cloake  let  in.' 

Stułd  immerenŁes  kotpiles  vexat  canitf 
Jgnaou*  adoermt  lupos  f 


u 


,    *  TO 

.  •         ^  THE  PRINCE. 

(▲FTBRWARDS  CHARLES  THB  FIRST.) 
(PROM  A   MAMUSCRirr   IN  ASHMOLB^S   MUSSUM.) 

Foa  ever  dear,  for  erer  droaded  prince, 
You  read  some  verfte  of  minę  a  littje  sińce, 
And  00  pronouoced  each  word  and  e^ery  letter, 
Your  gratious  reading  roade  my  yerse  tbe  better : 
Since  that  your  bigbtiess  doth  by  gifte  exoeeding 
Make  what  you  read  the  better  for  your  reading, 
Let  my  poor  Muse  tbus  for  your  grace  importune, 
To  lea?e  to  reade  my  verse,  and  read  my  fortunę. 

Barten  Holiday*s  play  aiready  mentioned  in  the  life 
of  the  bishop,  of  whicb  the  foUowing  are  the  intro- 
ductory  lines: 

Wlioop  Holyday !  why  then  't  will  oe'erbe  better, 
Why  all  the  guard,  that  never  saw  morę  letters 
Than  those  upon  their  coates ;  whose  wit  consists 
In  Archy'8  bobs  and  GarrerM  sawcy  jests, 
Deride  our  CbrisUcburcb  scenę.    6. 

^  Thomas  Ereskine,  earl  of  Fenton.    G. 

'  William,  earl  of  Pembroke,  a  poet  himself,  and 
an  uniTersal  patron  of  leaming,  whose  character  is 
00  admirably  drawn  by  Clarsftdon.    G. 
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N£W'YEARE'$  GIFT. 


TO  MT  I.OanS  DUKX  OT  SnCCISHSBAII. 

Wiem  I  cao  pay  my  parents  or  my  king. 
For  life,  or  peace,  or  any  dearer  tbing; 
Tben,  dearest  loi^,  expect  my  debt  to  you 
Shall  be  as  troly  paid,  as  it  is  due. 
But  as  no  otber  price  or  recompence 
Serves  them,  but  love,  and  my  obedience ; 
So  nothing  payes  my  lord  but  wbafs  above 
The  resch  of  hands,  't  is  rertue,  and  my  ]ove. 
"  For,  when  as  goodnesse  doth  so  oyerflow, 
The  conscience  bindes  not  to  restore,  but  owe:" 
Requitall  were  presumption;  and  you  may 
Cali  me  ungratefull,  while  I  strive  to  pay. 
Nor  with  a  morall  lesson  doe  I  shift, 
Like  one  that  meant  to  save  a  better  gift ; 
Like  Tery  poore,  or  counterfeite  poore  men, 
Wbo,  to  preserye  their  turky  or  their  ben, 
Doe  offer up  themselTes :  no;  Ihavesent, 
A  kind  of  guift,  will  last  by  being  spent, 
Thankes  sterling:  far  abore  tbe  bullion  rafte 
Of  horses,  faangings,  jewells,  or  of  pla^e. 
O  you  tbąt  know  the  cboosing  of  that  ooe, 
Know  a  true  diamood  from  a  Bristow  stone : 
You  know,  those  men  alwaies  are  not  tbe  best 
In  their  intent,  that  lowdest  can  protest: 
Bat  that  a  prayer  from  the  convocatkxu 
Is  better  than  the  commons'  protestatiosi. 
lYust  tbose  that  at  the  test  their  liTes  will  lay. 
And  know  no  arts  but  to  deserve  and  pray: 
Whiist  they  that  buy  preferment  without  piaying, 
Begin  with  broyles,  axid  finish  with  betraying. 


A  LETTER 


T,  Si- 


iEHT  paoM  sft.  coaaiT  to  su  thomas  a 

CatTAKT    TO  THB  MXa  OP  BUCKIIIOIIAM, 
TBB9T1ł,  1618. 

ON  THB  OCCAilON  OF  A  BLAZIHG  STAR. 

My  brotber  and  much  more,  badst  Iboa  beenmine^ 
Hadst  thou  in  one  ricb  present  of  a  linę 
Tnclos'd  sir  Francis,  for  in  all  tbis  storę 
No  gift  can  cost  thee  less,  or  biude  me  more; 
Hadst  thou  (dear  cburle)  imparted  bb  return, 
I  sbould  not  with  a  Urdy  welcoroe  bum ; 
But  had  let  loosc  my  joy  at  bim  loog  śoee, 
Whicb  now  will  seem  but  studied  negligence  : 
But  I  forgive  thee,  two  things  kept  thee  from  it, 
First  snch  a  friend  to  gazę  on,  next  a  comet; 
.Whicb  comet  we  discem,  thongh  not  so  tme 
As  you  at  Sion,  as  long  tayPd  as  you ; 
We  know  alresidy  how  will  stand  the  caie, 
With  Bamavelt '  of  unirersal  grace, 
Though  Spain  dcserve  tbe  wholc  star,  if  tbe  &H 
Be  true  of  Lerma  duke  and  cardinal : 
Marry,  in  France  we  fear  no  blood,  bat  wioe; 
Less  danger's  in  her  sword,  than  in  her  rine. 

»  Tbe  great  n^pociator  and  generał,  who  Ml  Vf 
the  jealonsy  of  Uie  prinoe  of  Oiai^  tlie  Itt 
Marchl619.    a 
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Ind  thus  we  lea^e  tbe  błazen  coming  oirer, 

'or  our  portends  are  w»e,  and  end  at  Dover : 

\nd  thoiigh  we  use  no  forward  ceoBurhig, 

^or  send  our  learned  proctora  to  the  king. 

fet  e^ery  morning  ^iheo  the  star  doth  ri«e» 

There  is  no  black  for  tbree  bourv  in  our  eyes  j 

3ut  like  a  Puritan  dreamer,  towards  this  light 

VII  eyes  tum  upward,  alł  are  ceale  and  wbite : 

tfore  it  is  donbtfol  tbat  this  prodigy 

Vin  tume  ten  schools  to  one  astronomy: 

knd  the  analysisffre  justły  fear, 

tinceeyery  art  doth  seek  lor  rescue  there; 

*hysiciaos,  lawyecB,  gk>¥ers  on  tbe  stall, 

rhe  shopkeepers  speak  mathematics  all; 

Ind  though  men  read  no  gosfMls  in  tbese  signes, 

fet  all  professions  are  beoome  divines; 

111  weapons  Irom  the  bodkin  to  the  pikę, 

E*he  Dia9on's  nile  and  taylor'8  yard  alike 

Pakę  altitudes,  and  th'  early  fiditng  knaves 

!>n  floits  and  hoboyes  madę  them  Jacobs-stave8 1 

Lastly  of  fiogers,  glasses  we  contrive, 

knd  every  fist  is  madę  a  prospecti^e: 

Barton  to  Gunter  cants  *,  and  Burton  hears 

?roRi  Gunter,  and  th'  ezchange  both  tongue  and  ears 

By  carriage:  thus  doth  mireid  Guy  complain, 

His  waggon  in  their  letters  bears  Charles- Waio, 

iTbarles-Wain,  to  wbich  they  say  thetp.yl  will  reach; 

iVnd  at  this  distance  they  both  hear  and  teach. 

^ow,  for  the  peace  of  God  aud  men,  advise 

[Thou  tbat  hast  where-witball  to  make  us  wise)  ' 

rhine  own  rich  studies,  and  deep  Harriofs  mioe  \ 

n  which  there  is  nodross,  but  all  refine: 

>  tell  us  vhat  to  trust  to,  lest  we  wax 

Ul  fttiffand  stopid  with  his  paraUax : 

Say,  shall  the  old  philosophy  be  tnie  ? 

)r  doth  be  ride  abiore  tbe  Moun,  think  you  ^ 

a  be  a  meteor  forced  by  the  Sun  ? 

>r  a  6rst  body  from  creatioo  ? 

fath  the  same  star  been  object  of  the  wonder 

)f  our  ibrefstbers  ?  Sfaiall  the  same  come  under 

rhescntenceof  oornepbews'  Wiite  and  send, 

>r  else  this  star  a  quarrel  doth  portend. 
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'.  wmrr  from  England  into  Franoe, 
9br  yet  to  leam  to  cringe  nor  danee. 

Nor  yet  to  ride  or  fenoe; 
9^or  did  I  go  like  one  of  those 
!%at  do  retnme  wkh  half  a  nose 

They  carried  fnm  bence. 

*  William  Burton  is  said,  by  Antony  k  Wood.,  to 
»ve.  been  a  prelender  to  astronomy,  of  which  he 
abliabed  anEphemeris  in  1655.— Edmund  Gunter, 
.  mathematician  of  greater  eminence,  was  astro- 
lomical  professor  of  Gresham  College,  and  emjoent 
nr  his  skill  in  the  sciences :  his  publications  were 
opufar  in  his  day.     He  died  at  Gresbam  College, 

'  Thomas  Hariot»  styled  by  Camden  "  Mathema- 
icus  Insigols,"  wasa.pensioner  and  companionof 
r  Walter  RaJetgb  in  his  Yoyage  to  Virginia  ( 1584), 
r  wbich  upoo  his  return  be  publisbed  an  account. 
(e  was  held  ia  high  estimation  by  tbe  earl  of 


But  I  to  Paris  rode  ałoog. 

Much  like  John  Dory  in  tbe  song^, 

Upon  a  boly  tide. 
T  on  an  ambling  nag  did  jet, 
i  trust  he  is  not  paid  ibr  yet; 

And  spurM  him  on  eacb  side. 

And  to  St  Dennis  fast  we  came. 
To  sce  the  sights  of  Nostie  Dama, 

Tbe  man  tbat  shows  them  snaffles : 
Where  wbo  is  apt  fior  to  beleeve, 
May  see  our  Ladie^s  rigbt-arm  sleoTe, 

And  eke  ber  old  pantofles  ^ 

Her  braast,  ber  jnilk,  her  Tery  gown 
Tbat  she  did  wear  in  Betblehem  town, 

Wben  in  tbe  inn  she  lay. 
Yet  all  the  world  knows  that*B  a  fable. 
For  so  good  cłotbes  ne're  lay  in  stable 

Upon  a  lock  of  bay. 

No  carpenter  could  by  his  trade 
Gain  so  much  coyn  as  to  hare  madę 

,A  gown  of  80  rich  stuff. 
Yet  they,  poor  fools,  think,  for  their  credit, 
They  may  belieye  old  Joseph  did  it, 
'Cause  be  deserr^d  enougfa. 

There  is  one  of  the  cro9se*s  nails, 
Wliich  wbo  so  sees,  his  bonnet  Tatls, 

And  if  he  will,  may  kneel. 
Some  say  *t  was  fa)se>  't  was  nerer  so, 
Yet,  feeling  it,  thns  much  I  know, 

Tt  is  as  troe  as  steel. 

There  is  a  lanthom  which  tbe  Jews, 
Wben  Judas  led  them  forth,  did  use, 

It  weighs  ray  weight  downiight : 
But  to  betieve  it.  you  must  think 
The  Jews  did  put  a  candle  in  't. 

And  then  twasYery  light 

* 

There  's  one  saint  there  batb  lost  bis  nese; 
Another^s  head,  but  not  bis  toes. 

His  elbow  and  bis  thumb. 
But  wben  tbat  we  had  seen  tbe  rags 
We  went  to  th*  inn  and  took  our  ni^, . 

And  so  away  did  come. 

We  came  to  Paris  on  tbe  Seine, 

'Tis  wondrous  fair,  *t  is  nothiog  clean, 

Tis  Europe^s  greatest  town. 
How  strong  it  is  I  need  not  tell  it. 
For  all  the  world  may  easily  smell  it, 

Tbat  walk  it  up  and  down. 

Norihnmberland,  sir  Thomas  Ay  lesbmry,  aadothers, 
for  his  mathematical  koowladge,  but  like  his  patron, 
Raleigh,  was  a  deisl  in^  religion. — Ob.  1681.  See 
Wood's  Atbens,  roi.  i.  p.  460.  ed.  1721.     6. 

^  Of  this  popular  song,  wbich  is  reprinted  from 
Deuteromelia,  1609,  in  Hawkins's  History  of 
Musie,  and  in  Ritson*s  Antient  Songs,  the  foliowing 
is  the  introdoctory  stanza : 

As  it  feU  upon  a  holyday 

And  upon  a  hoły>tide-a, 

John  Dory  bought  him  an  ambling  nag 

To  Paris  ibr  to  ride^      G. 
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There  many  strange  thingt  are  to  aee, 
The  pałace  and  great  galleiy, 

The  Place  Royal  doth  ezoel : 
The  new  bridge,  and  tbe  itataes  there, 
At  Noitre  Damę,  Saint  a  Pater, 

The  tteeple  bean  the  beli. 


For  leaming,  th'  uniTenitie ; 
And  for  old  clotbet,  the  nrtpperr ; 

The  hoose  the  queen  did  bnild. 
Samt  Innoofaits,  wbose  earth  devonres 
Dead  corpa  in  four  and  twenty  hoan, 

And  there  the  king  was  kiird : 

Tbe  Baitile  aod  Saint  Dcnnia-Btrcet, 
The  Shafflenitt,  like  Loodon-Fleet, 

The  Arienal,  no  toy. 
Bnt  if  you'll  see  the  prettiest  tbing. 
Go  to  the  coart  and  lee  the  king, 

OHisahc^ulboy. 

He  is  of  all  his  dnkes  and  peers 
Rererenc^d  for  mach  wit  at  's  years. 

Nor  must  you  think  it  much ; 
For  be  with  little  switch  doth  play. 
And  make  flne  dirty  pyes  of  clay, 

O  nerer  king  madę  sach  ? 

A  bird  tbat  can  but  kill  a  fly, 
Or  prate,  doth  please  bis  mąjesty, 

n*  is  known  to  every  one. 
The  dnke  of  Guise  ga¥e  him  %  parret. 
And  be  had  twenty  cannons  for  it 

For  his  new  galeon. 

0  that  I  ere  might  ha^e  tbe  hap 
To  get  the  bird  which  in  tbe  map 

Is  caUed  tbe  Indian  Rnck ! 
I'de  gtve  it  him,  and  hope  to  be 
As  rich  as  Gnise,  or  Łivioe, 

Or  else  1  bad  ill  łuck. 

Birds  roand  about  bis  cbamber  stand, 
And  be  tfaem  feeds  with  his  own  band ; 

*T  is  his  humility. 
And  if  they  do  want  any  tbing, 
They  need  but  wbistle  for  their  king. 

And  be  comes  presently. 

But  now  then,  for  these  parts  be  most 
Be  enstiled  Lewis  the  Jnst, 

Great  Henry's  lawfbl  heir; 
When  to  his  stile  to  add  morę  words, 
They  *d  better  <»11  him  king  of  birds, 

Tban  of  tbe  great  Kavarre. 

He  batb  bcsides  a  pietty  ąuirk, 
Taoght  him  by  naturę,  bow  to  work^ 

In  iron  witb  much  ease. 
Sometimes  to  the  forge  be  goes, 
There  be  knocks,  and  there  be  blows. 

And  makes  both  looks  and  keys 

Which  pnts  a  doubt  on  arety  one, 
Whetber  be  be  Mars  or  Tiilcscn^s  son, 
Some  fow  tfeliere  his  moCher: 
But  let  them  mlFsay  what  they  wiH, 

1  came  iesolT;dę  knd  iHKInk  «Ull, 

As  innćb  the  one  at  di*  other. 
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The  people,  too,  disKke  tbe  yoath, 
Alledging  raasons,  for,  in  tnith, 

Motbers  abonid  honoar*d  be  ? 
Yet  otbers  say,  be  ioYes  ber  rafcber 
As  well  as  ere  sbe  lov*d  bia  Isther, 

Aod  tbat*B  netorieualy. 

His  qQeen,  a  pretty  Kttle  wencb. 

Was  bom  in  Spain,  speaks  litde  Fkench, 

Sbe  's  nei«  like  to  be  motber; 
For  ber  inoestoous  honse  eouid  not 
HaTe  cbildren  wbicb  wers  aat  begot 

By  unde  or  by  broUier. 

Now  wby  shoold  Lewis*  being  ao  jost, 
Cootent  hioiself  to  take  bis  lost 

With  his  Lncana*s  OMte; 
And  suffer  his  Kttle  pretty  qiieen, 
From  all  her  race  tbat  yet  batb  beeot 

So  todegenerate? 


T  were  cbarity  for  to  be  known 
To  lorę  otbers'  children  as  his  own. 

And  wby  ł  itisnosbame; 
Unless  tbat  be  would  greater  be 
Tban  was  his  fotber  Hcnery, 

Wbo,  men  tbonght,  did  tbe 


AN  EXHORTATION 

TO  MH.  JOBH  HAM MOH,  MI1II8TBR  IM 
PARItU  OF  BEWDŁTf 

poa  iWB  BATTiaiNc  DOwwK  or  THB  yAKirms 

OHmŁBS,  WHICH  AHB  COMPBBmHMD  tW  A 

warrrw  sr  a  zbałoos  Bioraia  paoM  i 

Farns. 

Tbr  migbty  zenie  which  tboa  hast  new  pot  ob, 
Neither  by  praphet  nor  by  propbefs  aonnc 
As  yet  prerented,  doth  transport  me  so 
Beyond  my  selfe^  tbat,  thongb  t  ne*re  conld  go 
Farr  in  a  Terse,  and  all  rithmn  ba^fc  def^d 
Since  Hopkins  and  old  Thomas  Stembold  dyMc^ 
(Except  it  were  tbat  little  paloes  I  tooke 
To  please  good  people  in  a  prayer-boeke 
Tbat  P  sett  forUi,  or  so)  yet  must  I  raiae 
My  spirit  for  thee,  who  sball  in  thy  ^mise 
Oird  up  ber  loynes,  and  fbrionsly  ran 
All  kinde  of  ftet,  saTe  Satan's  clo^en 
Such  is  thy  zeale,  so  well  doSt  tbon 
Tfaat,(wer^notlikeacbarme,)Pdesay/ 
I  necŃds  must  say  *t  is  a  apiritnan  tbing 
To  ratle  against  a  bisbopp,  or  tbe  king ; 
Nor  are  they  meane  adtentores  we  haTe  bis  ia^ 
About  the  wearing  of  the  cburcbe^s  linnen  ; 
But  these  were  pritate  ąuarrells :  thia  doth  foli 
Within  the  compass  of  the  genersH. 
Whetber  it  be  a  pole^  painted  and  wronght 
Farr  otberwiae,  tban  ftom  tbe  wood  't  waa  bsnogfat, 
Whose  bead  the  idon-mak«r's  band  doth  croppe, 
Where  a  lew*d  bird,  towring  upon  tbe  tnpp* 
Lookes  like  the  calfo  at  Wiflb ;  at  whoae  itMte 
The  unyoak^t  yootb  doth  esereiae  bia  fooce  ; 
\fT  wnecner  it  reserre  ms  ooognesy  oeniepiMa 
By  neigfab'riQg  busbes,  and  by  tbem  aittendad : 
Iknr  canst  thou  t^lkose  but-seong  it  oMiphune, 
That  BaaHS'w«inbfp^t  hitliegrońres  againe  ? 


^  P. 
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Tell  me  hom  eunt  an  egguig>  ^^^  ^  *^9 

)f  luat  do  tbeir  imwiklly  daoBccs  bring  ? 

rhe  simple  wrctcłies  aay  tbejr  meane  no  hanne, 

rbey  doeiiot»sarely;  but  their  actkmt  warme 

>ar  purer  blouds  the  morę :  for  Satan  thus 

Tempu  oe  the  morę,  tbal  are  morę  righteoas. 

>ft  hath  a  brotber  moei  mnoerely  gon, 

lUfled  in  prayer  aod  contompłatiDU, 

¥beii  lightiDg  oo  tbe  place  wbere  soch  repaire, 

le  ▼iewes  tbe  nimpbei*  and  itqiute  out  in  '•  prayer. 

)ft  bath  a  titter,  grownded  in  the  trutb, 

leeiug  the  jolly  carriage  of  the  yontb, 

Kin  tempted  to  the  way  that'i  broad  and  bad ; 

Lnd  (wert  not  for  onr  pri^ate  płeasares)  had 

Łeiioanc't  ber  little  nmb,  and  goggłe  eye, 

iod  quitt  ber  lelfe  of  the  fratemity. 

¥hat  b  the  mirth,  what  is  the  metody, 

rbat  seU  them  in  thii  Gentilef*  Tanity } 

Whea  in  onr  ńnagogue  we  rayle  at  ttnne, 

kod  tell  men  of  the  foults  which  they  are  in, 

WHh  band  and  voice  00  following  onr  theame*, 

rhat  we  pat  ont  the  lade-men  tnm  their  dreamet. 

tonnds  not  the  piilpett,  which  we  then  be-lfibour, 

Setier,  aod  bolyer,  tban  doth  tbe  tabour  ? 

fet  fuch  is  nnregenente  man*s  folly, 

3e  loves  the  wicked  noyae,  aod  hates  the  holy. 

toalei  and  wilde  pleasures  doe  invite  temptation, 

Łnd  thifl  is  dangerous  for  oar  damnation ; 

KTe  mutt  not  moTe  onr  ielves,  bot,  if  w'  are  mov*d, 

lian  i«  but  man ;  and  therefore  tbose  that  1ov*d 

Itill  to  teeme  good,  would  erermore  diepence 

¥ith  their  own  laults,  ao  they  gave  no  offence. 

f  the  times  sweete  entisiog,  and  the  btood 

rhat  now  begins  to  boyle,  luire  thought  it  good 

To  chaUenge  liberty  and  rscreation, 

jet  it  be  doae  in  boly  conieroplation: 

Irothers  and  nttert  in  the  feilds  may  walkę, 

leginning  of  the  holy  worde  to  talke, 

>f  DaTid,  aod  Uriah>M  loyely  wife, 

>f  Thamer,  and  ber  InstfuU  brother*$  strife ; 

lien,  andemeath  the  bedge  that  woos  them  Dext, 

They  may  sitt  downe,  and  there  act  ont  the  text 

9or  do  we  want,  bow  ere  we  live  austeere, 

n  wintęr  8abbath*nights  our  losty  cheere ; 

Uid  thóagh  the  pastor^s  grace,  which  oft  doth  hołd 

lalfe  an  howre  long,  make  the  pro^ision  cold, 

^e  can  be  merry ;  thinking  't  nerę  the  worse 

To  mend  the  matter  at  the  seciuid  coutk. 

3iaptera  are  rcad,  and  hymnes  are  tweetly  tung, 

^oyntly  oommanded  by  ijie  note  aqd  tongoe; 

Phen  on  the  worde  we  di«erBly  dilate, 

¥rangliiig  indeed  for  beat  of  aeale,  not  hate : 

^en  at  tbe  length  an  unappeased  doub(. 

'iercely  comea in,  and  then  tbe  light  goes  ont; 

>arkntts  thua  workes  oar  peace,  and  we  containe 

>ur  fyery  ipirittt  till  we  see  againe. 

Tli!  then,  110  voice  is  beard,  no  tongoe  doth  goe, 

£accept  a  tender  sister  shreikc,  or  so. 

iucb  should  be  oor  deUghts,  grare  and  demure, 

lot  80  abominable,  not  so  impiure, 

m  tboee  thou  «eek'it  jto  bioder,  but  I  feare 

atan  will  be  too  Attoag ;  bia  kiogdomi^s  berę : 

'ew  are  tbe  rigbteoos  now,  nor  do  I  know  • 

Iow  we  sball  eie  tbia  idoU  overtbrow ; 

ł.joe  our  siacerest  paUoo  19  dcceaa^t, 

"be  number  <Af  tbe  riighteons  is  decreast. 

(at  we  do  ^^lope  these  timet^wUlion,  and  breed 

i  factiono^jgb^.for  us^  ior.ipdeede 

Ve  labonjT  aU,  and  erery  ai^t^  joynca 

*o  bave  regenerate  babes  spring  fiom  aur  k»ynes : 


Besides,  what  many  carefully  ha^e  dooe, 
Getting  the  anrighteous  mao,  a  rigbteous  sonne. 
Then  stoatly  on,  let  not  tby  flock  rangę  lewdly 
In  tbeir  old  vanity,  thou  lampę  of  Bewdly. 
One  thing  I  pray  tbee :  do  not  too  much  thirst 
After  idolatryes  last  fkll ;  but  first 
Foltow  this  suit  morę  close,  let  it  not  goe 
Till  it  be  tbine  as  thou  wouId*8t  hare  't:  for  soe 
Tby  Sttccessors,  upon  tbe  same  entayle, 
Hereafter,  may  take  ap  the  Whitson-ali*. 


Ay  ELEGY 

OrOM  TBI  DtAlfl  or  aUBEMB  ANHB. 

Noa;  not  a  qaatch,  sad  poets;  doubt  yoo, 
There  is  not  greife  enough  withoat  you  ? 
Or  that  it  will  asswage  ill  newes, 
To  say,  Sbee  's  dead,  tbat  was  your  Muse  ? 
Joine  not  with  Deatb  to  make  these  times 
Morę  greyiooB  tban  mostgricYOus  rimes. 

Aod  if  't  be  possible,  deare  eyes, 
The  famoos  unirersityes, 
If  both  your  eyes  be  matches,  sleepe; 
Or,  if  yoo  will  be  loyall,  weepe ; 
For-beare  the  press,  there^s  nonę  will  kx>ke 
Before  the  mart  for  a  new  booke. 

Why  should  you  tell  the  world  what  witto 
Grow  at  New-parfces,  or  Campns-pitts  ł 
Or  what  cooceipts  yooth  stumble  on, 
Taking  the  ayre  towards  Thimpington  ? 
Nor  you,  grave  tutours,  wbo  doe  temper 
Your  k»g  and  short  with  que  and  seroper ; 
O  doe  not,  when  your  owne  are  done. 
Make  for  my  ladie*8  eldest  sonne 
Yerses,  wbićh  be  will  tum  to  prose, 
When  be  sball  wad  what  you  compose: 
Nor,  for  an  epithite  that  fsiles. 
Bite  off  your  unpoeticke  nailes. 
Unjnst  I  why  shoold  you  in  these  vaines, 
Pnnisb  your  fingers  for  your  braines  ? 

Know  benceforth,  tbat  griefe'8  Titall  part 
Consists  in  naturę,  not  in  art: 
And  Terses  that  are  studied 
Moume  for  themselTes,  not  for  tbe  dead. 
Hearfc,  the  queene*s  epitaph  sball  be 
Noe  other  then  ber  pcidigree : 
Fo*%Uoes  in  bloud  cutt  out  are  strouger 
Tbtft  Itnes  in  marble,  and  last  longer ; 
And  such  a  verM  shall  never  fode, 
Tbat  is  begotten,  aod  not  madę. 

"  Her  fother,  brother,  hasband,...kinges; 
Royall  relatlotis !  from  ber  springes 
A  prince  and  priocCMe ;  and  from  tbose 
Fair  certaintyes,  and  rioh  hopa  growes." 
Herę  's  poetry  shall  be  aecure 
While  Britaine,  Demnarfce,  RJMine  endnre : 
Enough  on  Earth ;  what  purchase  highrr, 
Save  Heaven,  to  perfoct  ber  dcńre } 
And  as  a  straying  starr.  intic^t    • 
And  govenid  those  wise-men  to  Christ, 
£y*n  soe  a  herauld-ntarr  this  yaare 
Did  beckon  on  ber  to  appeare ; 
A  starr  which  did  not  tojour  nation 
Portend  ber  death,  b^t  hęr  translatlon : 
For  when  such  har^nacinare  seeoe^ 
God  crownes  a  9atnt,  flot  kills  a  quccne.    ^  • 
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If  for  a  good  erent^the  Heav'DS  doe  please 
Men*8  tODgues  should  beeom«  rougher  thao  the  seas, 
And  tbat  Łh*  ezpeoce  of  paper  sball  be  siich,. 
Fint  wńtten,  tben  traosutted  out  of  Dotch  : 
Corantoes,  diets,  packets,  newes,  morę  newes, 
Wbich  aoe  mucb  innocent  wbitenesse  doth  abuse ; 
If  ftrst  tbe  Belgicke'  pismire  most  be  seene, 
Before  tbe  Spanisb  ladie  be  our  ąueene ; 
With  Bocb  soccesse,  and  such  ao  eod  at  last, 
AU'8  wellcome,  pleasaot,  gratefull,  tbat  is  past. 
And  sucb  an  eod  we  pray  tbat  yoii  should  see, 
A  type  of  tbat  wbłcb  motber  Zebedee 
Wisbt  for  ber  sonnes  in  Heav*n$  the  prince  and  you 
At  eitber  band  of  James,  (yon  need  not  sue) 
He  on  the  right,  yoa  on  the  left,  the  king 
Safe  in  the  mids^t,  you  both  iuTironing. 
Tben  sball  I  tell  my  lord,  bis  word  and  band 
Are  forfeit,  till  I  kisse  tbe  princes  band ; 
Tben  shall  I  tell  tbe  duke,  your  royall  frieod 
Gave  all  tbe  other  honours,  this  you  eamM ; 
Tbis  ^on  ha^e  wrougbt  for;  this  you  hammer*d  out 
Like  a stroog smitb,  good  workman  and  astout 
In  tbis  I  have  a  part,  in  this  I  see 
Some  new  addition  smiling  upon  me : 
Wbo,  in  an  humble  distance,  claime  a  sbare 
Tn  ali  your  greatnesse,  what  soe  ero  you  are. 


ON 

THE  EARL  OF  DORSETS  DEATIL 

(ricbaid,  the  thiro  karl  or  dorset.) 

Lnr  no  propbane,  ignoble  foot  tread  here, 
Tbu  ballowed  piece  of  eartb,  Dorset  lyes  there : 
A  smali  poore  reliąue  of  a  noble  spirit, 
Free  as  tbe  air,  and  ample  as  bis  merit : 
A  sool  refin'd,  no  proud  forgetthig  lord, 
Buttmindful  of  mean  names,  and  of  his  word  t 
Wbo  lov'd  men  for  bis  !l0D<Nir,  not  his  ends, 
And  bad  the  nobiest  way  of  getting  frieads     ' 
By  loYing  first,  and  y et  wbo  knew  tbe  coart, 
But  understood  it  better  by  report 
Than  practice :  be  nothiog  took  from  thence 
But  tbe  king's  tkvoiir  for  his  reeocDpence. 
Wbo,  for  reiigiou  or  his  oountrey*t  good^ 
Neitber  bis  honour  Tałned,  nor  bis  bkiod. 
Rich  in  the  world's  opiniOD,  and  men*s  praise, 
And  fuli  in  all  we  oould  detire,  but  daya. 
He  tbat  is  wam*d  of  tbis,  aod  shall  forbcar 
To  Tent  a  sigh  for  him,  or  sbed  a  tear, 
May  be  live  long  sooni'd,  aad  uapiticd  ftH, 
And  want  a  OMuraer  at  bit  fnaeral  ^ ! 

'This  refers  to  a  popular  tract  poblisbed  in 
1698,  under  that  title,  in  favour  of  the  Low  Couo- 
tries,  and  for  the  purpoae  of  prgudicmg  the  people 
of  England  against  tbe  marriage  whicfa  Viller8 
was  negotiating  wben  this  poem  was  addressed  to 
biip.  Tbe  oe^atlon  was  not  oniy  disgraceftil, 
but  unsucoessful : 


*  Mr.  Gllchrisfc 
this  poem  is 
bishop  King^s  poems. 


tbatCoitet^s  claim  to 
dottbtfnl  as  it  oceurs  in 
C. 


TO 


THE  NEfV-BORNE  PRINCE, 

AFTERWARDS  CHARLES  II. 

OMN  THE  AFPARrriOH  OF  A  STARE,  AMD  TBE  FOLŁ0WD« 

ECCLTKE. 

Was  HeaT>De  afnit*d  to  be  oot-done  oo  Eaith, 

Wben  thoa  wert  bonie,  great  pńnoe,  that  it  brongkt 

Anotber  light  to  helpe  the  af^  Sann,  [foith 

Lest  by  thy  luster  he  might  be ootreboneł 

Or  were  tb*  obseqo!oas  starres  so  joy*d  to  riew 

Thee,  that  tbey  tbooght  tbdr  ooDuticase  cyea  too  fca 

For  such  an  oijeet ;  and  woałd  needea  creaie 

A  better  inaueooe  to  attend  thy  sUte  ? 

Or  would  the  Fates  tbereby  sbew  to  tbe  Eaitk 

A  Csesar^B  birtb,  as  onoe  a  Caisar^a  deadk  ? 

And  was  >t  that  newes  that  madę  pale  Cyntfaia  na 

In  so  great  hart  to  iateicept  the  Sum; 

And,  enYKMisly,  so  sbe  might  gamę  thy  si^t, 

Would  darken  hinfram  wfaom  she  bad  ber  ligfatł 

Mysterioos  piodigies  yet  anie  tbey  be^ 

Prognoaticks  of  a  lare  prosperity: 

For,  can  tby  life  piomiae  lesse  good  to  iimb» 

Wbose  birtb  was  th*  eBvy,  and  the  cara  of  iIeefV»ł 


OaTHE 


BIRTH  OF  YOUNG  PRISCE  CHARLES. 

Wmem  pri  vate  men  gett  sonnes  tbey  get  a  ^oone », 
Without  ecclypse,  or  any  starr  at  nooiie : 
Wben  kiogs  gett  sonpes,  tbey  get  witbaU  suppl  jes 
And  succours,  farr  beyoód  all  sobaedyes. 
Wellcome,  God's  loane!  thoa  tribote  to  the  state, 
Thou  mony  newly  coyn*d,  thoa  fleete  of  plate ! 
Thrice  happy  cfailde  1  wbome  God  tby  fRther 
To  make  bim  rich  withoot  a  parliameot! 


TO 


HJ8  SOK  riyCENT  CORBET, 

ON  HIS  BtRTB-nAr,  KaiTBMBBt  10,  1630,  ■>!»  700 


Wbat  i  shall  lea^e  thee  nooe  can  tell. 

But  all  shall  say  i  wish  tbee  wełl  ; 

I  wish  thee,  Vin,  before  all  wealth, 

Both  bodily  and  gbostly  bealth: 

Nor  too  much  wealtb,  nor  wit,  come  to  thee, 

Sn  much  of  either  may  undo  thee. 

I  wish  thee  leaming,  not  for  show, 

Enougb  for  to  instruct,  and  know  j 

Kot  such  as  gentlemen  require. 

To  prate  at  Uhle,  or  at  fire. 

I  wish  thee  all  thy  motber*8  graces,. 

Tby  fotber^s  fortunes,  aod  bis  places. 

1  wish  thee  friends,  and  one  at  court. 

Not  to  build  on,  but  support; 


:l 


'  Allnding  to  tbe  practice  of  tbe  spoosi  n  ii  < 
christenings  gi^ing  spoons  to  the  cbild  as  a  bsp- 
tismal  preaent.    6. 
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Ta  keep  Łhee,  not  in  doing  many 
OppreflBioDS,  bot  firom  snffiering'  aoy. 
1  wtsb  thee  poace  in  all  thy  wayes. 
Nor  lazy  nor  contentions  days ; 
And  when  thy  aoal  and  body  part, 
Am  kmooent  as  now  tbou  art 


ANEPITAPH  \l 

OTf 


\ 


OB.  DOM  NE,  DEA.N  OF  PAUŁB, 

BOBK  ni  1573;  dibd  masch  31,  1631. 

la  that^wookl  write  an  epitafrii  for  thee, 
knd  do  it  well,  most  ftnt  bagin  to  be 
loch  as  thoo  arert ;  for  nono  can  troly  know 
Thy  worth ,  thy  life,  bort  ha  that  hath  iiv*d  so. 
le  miiat  hare  wit  to  tfmte,  and  to  burł  down 
Snongh  to  keep  the  gaUanti  of  tbe-town ; 
ie  most  haTO  leaming  ptaoty,  birtli  the  laws 
3vil  and  oonwMm,  tojsdge  any  caase; 
>ivinity  greaistore»  abofa  the  rett, 
7ot  of  the  last  edition,  bot  the  best 
Ie  must  hava  langua^,  tmcwel,  all  the  arts, 
odgment  to  ose,  or  elśa  he  wante  thy  parts: 
ie  most  bave  friends  the  highest,  able  to  do, 
ittch  as  Mecsnas  and  Aagnstas  too. 
Ie  niost  bave  snch  a  sickness,  such  a  death» 
Hr  ebe  hit  Tain  descriptions  come  beoeatb. 
Hm  then  shall  write  an  epitaph  for  thee» 
fe  mast  bis  dead  fint;  let  t  alone  for  me. 


CERTAIN  FEW  WOORDES 

.    SFOKSM 

X>llCERNlli6  OHB  BEM  ST  COBBBTT  AFTEB  HER 

DECBASB. 

SBB  DIBD  OCTOBEK  THB  Sd^  AKNO  1634. 
(fBOM  MiS.  BABŁ.  NOi  464.) 

'     Hbbb,  or  not  many  feet  from  hence, 
The  rirtae  lies  calPd  Patience. 
Sickness  and  Death  did  do  her  honobr 
By  loosing  paine  and  feare  opon  ber. 
^  is  tme  they  forsŁ  her  to  a  grave, 
Tha^  's  all  the  triompb  that  they  ha^e — 
A  silly  one — Retreat  o'er  night 
Prores  conqQest  in  the  moming-figbt : 
She  will  rise  op  against  them  twUi — 
All  ileep,  beUeve  it,  is  not  sloth. 

And,  tbou  that  read*8Ł  her  elegie, 
Take  soinething  of  her  historie : 
She  bad  one  hosband  and  one  sonne; 
Ask  who  they  were,  and  then  haTe  doooe. 


ITER  BOREALE. 


ouaa  derkes  of  Oxlbrd,  docteri  two,  and  two 
MU  would  be  docters,  ha^ing  lesse  to  do 
'ith  Attgui^ne  tban  with  6a^n  in  vacation, 
imng'd  studyes,  and  tom'd  bopkes  to  recreation: 
VOL.  V. 


And  on  the  tenth  of  August,  northwa^d  bent 

A  joomey,  not  so  sooo  oooeeiir^d  as  gpent. 

The  first  halfe  day  they  rode,  they  ligbt  upon 

A  noble  cleargy  bost,  Kitt  Middleton ' ; 

Wbo,  namb'nog  out  good  disbes  with  good  tales, 

The  major  part  o' th'cheereweigh*ddownet})e8cales: 

And  thoogh  the  oountenance  makes  tbe  feast,  (say 

•     baokes) 
Wee  nerę  fonnd  better  welcome  with  worse  lookes. 
Herę  wee  pay'd  tbankes  aiid  parted ;  and  at  night 
Had  entertainement,  all  in  one  man^s  right^ 
At  Florę,  a  viłlag^ ;  where  onr  tenaot  shee, 
Sharp  as  a  winter^s  moming,  feirce  yet  free, 
With  a  leane  ▼isag^,  like  a  carved  face 
On  a  court  copboard,  ofierM  up  the  place. 
Shee  pleasM  ns  well ;  but,  yet,  her  hosband  better; 
A  harty  fetlow,  and  a  good  bone-setter'. 
Now,  whether  it  were  providence  or  locke, 
Whether  the  keeper's  or  the  stealer's  bucke, 
There  wee  had  ren^soo ;  auch  as  Yirgiłl  siew 
When  he  would  feast  .Sneas  and  his  crew. 
Herę  wee  consum'd  a  day ;  and  the  third  moree 
To  Daintry  with  a  land-wind  were  wee  borne. 
It  was  tbe  market  and  theJecture-day, 
For  lecturers  sell  sermons,  as  the  lay 
Doe  sheep  and  oxeu ;  have  their  seasoas  just 
For  both  their  marketts :  there  wee  d  rankę  dowoe 

dust. 
In  th'  interim  comes  a  most  officious  dradge^ 
His  face  and  gowne  drawne  out  with  the  same  budge; 
His  pendent  poocb,  which  was  both  large  and  wide, 
Lookt  Mke  a  lettera-patent  by  his  side : 
He  was  as  awfull,  as  he  bad  bin  sent 
Fro|n  Moses  with  th'  elev'nth  commandement; 
And  one  of  us  he  sought ;  a  sonne  of  Florę 
He  must  bid  stand,  and  challendge  for  an  hower. 
The  doctors  both  were  ąuitted  of  that  feare,    . 
The  one  was  hoarce,  the  other  was  not  there; 
Wherefore  him  of  tbe  two  he  seazed,  best 
Able  to.  answere  him  of  all  the  rest : 
Bccause  hee  neede  hut  mminate  that  ore 
Which  he  had  chew'd  the  Sabbathnlay  before. 
And  thottgh  he  were  resolv*d  to  doe  htm  right. 
Por  Mr.  IBayley^s  sake,  and  Mr.  Wright, 
Yet  he  dissembled  that  the  maoe  did  erre ; 
lliat  he  nor  deaoon  was,  nor  minister. 
No !  quoth  Ihe  sefjeaot}  snre  then,  by  relation, 
You  haTe  a  lioence,  sir,  or  tolaration :  • 
And  if  you  have  no  ocders  'tis  the  better, 
So  you  have  Dod*s  Pracapta^  or  Cieaver'a  Łetter. 
Thus  kwking  on  his  maoe,  aśd  urgingatHI- 
Twas  Mr.  Wrtghfs  and  Mr.  Baytejr^s  will 
That  hee  sbould  momit ;  afc-^last  be  coiMliseended 
To  stopp  the  gapp ;  aad  ao  the  treaty  ended. 
Tłie  sermon  pleasM,  and,  when  we  were  to  dine, 
Woe  all  had  preacber's  wages,  thankcs  and  winę. 
Our  oeat  day^s  slage  waa  lAtterwortb,  a  towne 
Not  willing  to  be  noted  or  s«tt  downe 

'At  Aston  on  the  Wall,  in  Northamptonshir% 
where  Christopher  Middłeton,  as  reetor,  accounted 
for  tha  flrst-froits  Oet«  I2th,  1612;  aad  was  bo- 
riedFeb.  5tb,'16tl.     6. 

'  fiy  the  right  of  Dr.  Leonard  Hutton,  a  man  ci 
some  notę  in  his  day,  the  fellow-collegian  and  sub- 
8eqaent  father-in-law  of1>i8bop  Corbet.    O. 

'  A  notę  in  the  .old  oopies  infbrms  us  that  his 
name  was  Ned  ilaJe.    ^«  .,.,..  , 

*  Asergoant.     Edit  164i|,  4         ..      .      • 
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By  any  tniTeller;  for,  vIicb  w'  ted  bm 
Tbrough  ftt  both  ends,  vee  conld  not  6iide  aa  inne : 
YeŁ,  for  tbe  cburch  sake,  torne  and  ligbt  we  mnat, 
Hoping  to  see  one  dramme  of  WicUi#iB  dait; 
Bat  «•  found  nonę :  for  nndemeatłi  tbe  pole 
Noe  morę  rests  of  his  body  tben  fais  sonłe. 
Abnsed  martyr  1  how  hast  tkou  bio  tonM 
By  iwo  wiide  factions  1  first,  tbe  Papiats  bonie 
Tby  bonei  for  hate;  tbe  Paritans,  in  seale^ 
They  sell  tby  marble,  and  tby  brusa  tbey  steale. 
A  parson  mett  us  tbere,  wbo  bad  good  storę 
Of  living8,  some  say,  bat  of  aanners  morę ; 
In  wbose  streigbt  cbeareftiU  age  a  man  migbt  see 
Weil  goTem'd  fortnne,  boanty  wise  and  free-. 
He  was  oar  gaide  to  Leister,  mye  one  mile,  • 
Tbere  was  bis  dwelltng,  wbóre  we  stayM  a  wbile. 
And  dranbe  stale  beeie,  I  thinke  was  never  new, 
Which  tbe-dan  wencbtbat  brougbt  it  us  did  brew. 
And  now  we  are  at  Leister,  where  we  sball 
Leape  ore  six  steeples,  awł  one  bospitall 
Twioe  told ;  but  tbote  great  landrnarkes  I  reforr 
To  Camdeif's  eye,  England^  cborograpber. 
Łet  me  obserre  tbat  almesmans  beraMrye, 
Wbo  being  askM,  wbat  Henry  tbat  shonM  be 
Tbat  was  tbeir  foonder,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
AnswerM :  *'  Twas  Jobn  of  Oaunt,  P  asrare  you,  sir;* 
And  so  confuted  all  tbe  walles,  whicb  sayd 
Henry  of  Grisemond  tbis  fonndation  lasrd. 
The  next  tbing  to  be  noted  was  oar  cbeere, 
BnlargVI,  witb  seay*ne  and  sispence  breadand  beerel 
Bnt,  ob  yon  wretched  tapsters  as  yon  are, 
Wbo  reckoii  by  oar  nnmber,  not  yonr  ware^ 
And  sett  faise  figares  for  all  eompanyes, 
Abusing  innoeent  roeales  witii  oathes  and  lyes; 
Forbeare  yoar  coos*nage  to  diTines  tbat  coose^ 
Least  they  be  tbougbt  to  drinke  up  atl  yoar  snmme. 
Spare  not  tbe  laity  in  yonr  reekoning  thos^ 
But  surę  your  tbeiFt  is  soandalona  to  us. 
Away,  my  Muse,  flrom  tbis  base  solgeet,  know 
Tby  Pegasus  nerę  stroofce  bis  foote  soe  Iow. 
Is  not  tb'  osurping  Biebard  bm7ed  berę, 
Tbat  king  of  bate,  and  tberefere  sla^e  of  foare  $ 
Dragg'd  from  tbe  fotall  foild  Boswortb,  wbeie  be 
Lost  life,  and,  wbat  be  lb*d  for,— cmelty  ? 
Searcb;  findhisuame:  but  tbere  is  nonę.  Obkings! 
Remember  wbence  yonr  powerand  Tastnessespiings; 
If  not  as  Richard  mnr,  so  shall  yon  be; 
Wbo  batb  no  tombe,  but  seome  and  mamorye. 
And  thongh  tfa«t  Woolsey  lirom  bis  stora  might  swe 
A  paDaee,  or  a  coUedge  for  bis  gfa««, 
Yet  tbere  be  lyas  intarred,  an  if  all 
Of  bim  to  be  remenbred  ware  his  foli. 
Netbing  but  eaith  to  entb,  no  poitipeous  waiglit 
Upoo  bim,  bat  a  pibbie  or  a  qoaite. 
H  tbou  art  thns  niegleotedy  wbat  sball  we  ^ 
Bofe  after  deatb,  wbo  are  bat  direads  of  tbee  ? 
HoM  !  William  ealls  tohone^  WiUiam  is  ha, 
Wbo»  tbough  be  nerer  taw  thraesoore  and  tbńe^ 
Ore-reckons  us  in  age,  as  be  before 
In  drink,  and  will  baite  nolbi^  of  fouro  aoora: 
And  be  eonu— ndi,  as  if  tba  waimnt  came 
Ffom  tbe  great  earlę  bimselfo  oC  Nottingham* 
Tbere  we  orost  Tirent,  and  on  tbe  otber  side 
Ptayd  to  St.  Aadrew ;.  and  up  bill  we  ride. 
Wbere  we  obmrr'd  tbe  cunniog  men,  likfi  molei^ 
Dwell  not  in  boiraes,  but  were  e«rth*t  in  holes  i 

• 

*  Students  of  Christ-Churcb  College,  Oxford, 
whicb,  as  well  as  Whitehall,  tbe  *'  palące"  before 
mentioned,  was  foonded  by  Wolsey.    G, 


Sodłd  tbey  not 

As  bermitts  caves,  or  oonyes  dotheir  besougfa : 
Great  underminers  snre  as  any  wben  ; 
Us  tbougbt  tbe  powder-tnótors  praetiiPd  tbsrtb 
Would  you  notthmke  tbe  men  stood  on  thelr  lieadi, 
Wben  gardens  oonw  bowaes  tbere,  like  lendm; 
And  on  tbe  chymneyes  topp  tbe  mayd  mny  kaoa 
Wbetber  ber  pottage  boyle  or  not,  below ; 
Tberecasth]heai1»a,aDdsalt,orbread;  tbeir  meste 
Contented  ratber  witb  tbe  smoake  tben  healeł 
Tbis  was  tbe  Rocky-Parisb ;  bigbersiood 
Chorches  and  bouses,  baildings  stnne  and  wood ; 
Crosses  not  yet  demdisbt ;  rad  oar  Ładye 
Witb  ber  armes  oa;  emfanicing  ber  wbole  baby  *. 
Where  let  ns  PDte,thongbllwaŁ  aic  noitlir  nir  pai1i» 
Tbe  crosse  llnds  intbem  morę  tban  sontbene  beafii 
Tbe  castle's  next$  bnt  i^iat  sball  I  wyest 
Of  that  wbich  is  m  twoe,  was  a  ifit  ? 
Tbe  gatea  two  statnes  Itiep^  wbidi  gyaaAs  '  9M, 
To  wbome  it  seemes  eomttllted  #a9  tbe  eaie 
Of  tbe  wbole  dowafoU.    Ifftbeyoar  fisalti 
If  you  are  guilty ;  maT  king  DaTid^a  v«ali*. 
Or  Mortknees  daike  bole  ^  ooBlMn  yaa  botk ! 
A  jost  reward  for  so  propbaae  a  aloHu 
And  if  bereaftertidingsshaUbe  bnmgbl 
Of  any  place  or  oAoe  to  be  bonght. 
And  tba  Mt  lead,  or  nnwndg'd  timber  yet 
Shall  pass  by  ytmr  oonseat  tfr  parebase  it ; 
May  youf  defoinied  bokes  eniime  tiie  edga 
Of  axes,  feeledię beetleand  tbe  we^ge! 
May  aU  tba  baliads  be  coU*d  in  and  dyn, 
Wbich  sing  tbe  wanaof  Colebraad  and  sir  Osy ! 
Ob  you  tbat  doe  Goild-ball  and  Hdtaciby  kmpc 
Soe  carefotty,  wben  botb  tbe  fonnden  rieeps^ 
You  are  good  giants,  and  partake  no  shame 
Witb  tbose  two  wortblesse  tronkes  of  NottiniMK: 
Looke  to  your  sererall  charges ;  wee  mnat  goc^ 
Tbough  greiv'd  at  beart  to  leavc  a  castle  s& 
The  Bull-b«id  is  tbe  word,  and  we  most  eate; 
Noe  sorrow  can  descend  see  deepe  as  meate: 
So  to  tbe  inne  we  come ;  wbere  our  best  cbeere 
Was,  tbat  his  grace  of  Yorke  bad  lodged  tben : 
He  was  objected  to  us  wben  we  call» 
Or  dislike  oogbt  i  <<  My  knd^s  graco''  ansaeis  d: 
<«  He  was  contented  witb  tbis  bed,  this  dyett.** 
Tbat  keepes  our  discontented  stomackcs  qaielL 
The  inne-keeper  was  old,  fooresoore  allasM^ 
Indeede  an  embleme  ratber  tben  an  boat; 
La  wbome  we  raad  how  God  and  Time  decne 
To  bonour  tbrifty  ostlers,  sucb  as  be. 
For  in  tbe  stable  firrt  be  did  begfai ; 
Now  sae  be  is  sole  kod  of  tbe  wbol«  ime: 
Mark  tbe  eocrease  of  straw  and  bay,  and  bor, 
By  tbrift,  a  bottle  may  become  a  mow. 
Markę  bim,  all  you  that  bare  the  gokkn  itd^ 
Ail  wbome  God  batb  condenmed  t^  be  ~  ~ 


<  The  figurę  in  ihese  Iines  is  taken  finom  thefoi 
cburcb  of  St  Mary's,  Nottingham,  in  wlacfc  Ai 
long  cbancel  and  nave  witb  tbe  towar  in  tbe  mit 
resembletbeolóectoftbebisbop^amet^ibec.  Hi 
castle  mentioned  in  tbe  succeeding  liaea  bas  *» 
risbed 'mid  tbe  wreck  of  tbings  tbat  were."    & 

'  Gny  and  Colebraad.    G. 

•  Wbere  Darid  king  of  tbe  Scott 
soner.    G, 

*  Whicb  is  witbin  Uw  castle.    G. 

^^  **  He  tiiat  mafcetb  baste  to  be  ifeli 
bmoocnt"    PiorertM  uviii.  Ter;  90. 
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^arwęSl,  ęttA  Ikther  cit  tby  daaghter  Maria, 
rhou  ośtler-pboenii,  t^y  ezample  nre  is. 

We  are  for  Newarke  after  this  lad  talke ; 
knd  whitfaer  tis  noe  jonrney,  hut  a  walkę. 
fature  is  wantOD  there,  and  the  high-way' 
•eemM  to  be  ]»ńvate»  thougb  it  open  lay  ; 
iM  if  some  swelliog  lawyer,  f>r  bis  healtb, 
hr  fraotick  usurer,  to  tamę  his  wealth, 
lad  chosen  oat  ten  miles  by  lYent,  to  trya 
'wo  great  elfects  of  art  and  industry. 
"be  ground  we  trodd  was  nieddow,feHile  land, 
Few  tiiinni*d  and  leveird  by  the  mower*S  band ; 
\hove  it  grew  a  roke,  rude,  sttepe,  and  higb, 
Hiich  claimes  a  kind  cf  rererenće  from  the  eye : 
letwlst  them  both  there  glides  a  lirely  streame,. 
lot  loud,  but  sWifte :  Meander  was  a  tbeme 
!rooked  and  rough ;  but  had  the  poetts  seene 
kraigfat,  eyen  Trent,  it  had  immortall  bin. 
liis  side  the  open  plaine  admittk  the  sunne 
\>  balie  the  nver ;  there  did  silver  runne : 
lie  other  halfe  ran  clowdes ;  whiere  the  curi^d  wood 
^th  bis eialtedb^ad tbreaten*d the floude. 
iere  oould  I  wisb  ns  erer  passing  by 
ind  nerer  past  $  now  Kewarke  is  too  nigb : 
knd  aa  a  Cbristmas  seemes  a  day  but  short, 
>eliiding  time  with  reyells  and  good  sport  j 
k>  did  these  |i>eauteóus  mistures  us  beguite, 
Ind  tbe  whole  twelve,being  trarailM,  seemM  a  mile. 
<fow  as  tbe  way  #as  sweet,  soe  was  the  end  ; 
>ur  pnssage  easy,  and  our  prize  a  friend  ", 
¥bonQe  there  we  did  eajoy  ;  and  for  wbose  sake, 
Łs  for  a  purer  kinde  of  coyne,  men  make 
H  liberall  welcome;  with  sueh  harmony 
Lf  tbe  wbole  towne  had  bm  his  family. 
kfine  bost  of  the  next  inne  did  not  repine 
rbat  we  prefeiV*d  the  Heart,  and  past  his  sigtie : 
knd  wbere  we  lay,  the  hóst  and  th'  hostessę  ikine 
KToilld  abew  our  love  Was  aym'd  at,  not  their  gaine :' 
rhe  Tery  beggars  were  s'  ingenious, 
liey  TKtber  prayd  for  him,  than  b^g'd  of  us. 
knd,  aoe  tbe  doctor^s  firiends  will  please  to  stay, 
rhe  Poritans  will  let  the  organs  play. 
IToald  tbey  poll  dowńe  the  gallery,  bnilded  new, 
llth  the  church-wardens^  seat  and  Burlelgfa-pew, 
fewarke,  tot  light  and  beanty,  miffht  compare 
Htb  aily  church,  but  wliat  cathedralls  are. 
To  tbia  bdoiigs  a  Ticar/S  who  succeeded 
Ule  friend  I  mention'd  {  such  a  one  there  needed; 
i  man  whtiae  tongue  and  life  is  eloquent, 
kble  to  charme  those  mutinous  heads  of  Trent, 
knd  nrge  tbe  canon  home,  when  they  conspire 
Lgainst  the  crosse  and  bclls  with  swords  and  fire. 
Itten  stood  a  castle,  too ;  they  shew  us  berę 
Ule  roomć  wbere  the  king  slep't,  the  window  where 
le  talk*!  with  sach  a  lord,  how  long  be  staid 
n  bia  di^eonrae,  and  all,  but  what  he  said. 
^om  bence,  without  a  p^rspectire,  we  see 
fever  and  Uncolne,  where  we  faine  would  bee ; 
fot  that  oar  purse  and  borses  both  are  boood 
filbin  the  ćircnite  of  a  narrtywer  ground. 
hir  porpoae  is  all  bomeward,  and  twas  tłme 
Bt  paftinip  to  bave  witt,  uś  well  as  riine ; 
^otl  three  a  clock,  and  twenty  miles  to  ride, 
(Tin  aske  a  speedy  horte,  and  a  surę  guide ; 
fe  want^  iMth :  and  Łoughborow  may  glory, 
Cnour  hath  madę  it  &mous  in  our  story. 
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Twas  nigbt,  akid  the  swtfte  borses  of  tbe  Sunne 
Two  honres  beibro  our  jades  their  raoe  had  runn ; 
Noe  pilott  Moon^  nor  any  such  kinde  starre 
As  govemd  those  wise  men  tbat  came  from  farr6 
To  bdy  Betihieiki;  soch  lights  had  there  bin, 
They  would  have  soone  oonvay*d  us  to  an  inne'; 
But  all  were  wandrtng-stars ;  and  We,  as  they, 
Werę  taught  noe  coune,  but  to  ride  on  atod  stray. 
When  (oh  the  fkte  of  darkuesse,  who  hath  tride  it) 
Herę  our  wbole  fleete  is  scatterM  and  diyided ; 
Apd  now  we  labour  morę  to  meete,  than  erst 
We  did  to  todge ;  the  last  ciy  diownes  the  first : 
Our  Toyces  are  all  spent,  and  they  that  foUow 
Ckn  now  no  longer  track  us  by  the  boUow; 
They  curse  the  formost,  we  the  hindmost,  both 
Akscusing  with  like  paasioo,  hast,  and  slotb. 
At  last,  upon  a  little  towne  we  Ml, 
Where  some  cali  drinke,  and  some  a  candle  caUS 
Unhappy  we,  such  stragglers  ab  we  are 
Admire  a  candle  oftner  then  a  starre : 
We  care  uot  for  those  glorious  tampeś  a  Ibofe^ 
Gire  us  a  tallow-light  and  a  dry  roofe. 
And  now  we  haTe  a  guide  we  cease  to  chisife, 
Aiad  now  it*  have  time  to  pray  the  reat  be  safe; 
Our  guide  before  cryes  come,  and  we  tl)e  while' 
Ride  blindfold,  and  take  bridges  for  a  stifó : 
Till  at  the  last  we  overcame  the  darke, 
And  spight  of  night  and  errourhitt  the  markę. 
Some  halfe  howre  aftiłr  enters  the  whole  tayle, 
As  if  they  were  committed  to  the  jayle : 
The  oonstable,  that  tooke  them  thus  divided. 
Madę  thetki  seeme  appreheoded,  and  not  giiided : 
Wbere,  when  we  had  our  fortuneś  both  detested, 
CompassłoB  itoade  us  fnends,  and  so  i#e  r^ed. 
Twas  quickly  moming,  thoogh  by  our  short  stay* 
We  oould  not  flnd  that  we  had  lesse  to  pay. 
All  traTellers,  this  bea^y  judg^lnent  heare : 
*'^  handsome  hostessę  makes  the  rećkoning  deare ;" 
Her  smiles,  her  wórdea,  your  purses  must  Tequit^ 

them^ 
.And  every  wellcome  iit>m  her,  adda  an  item. 
Olad  to  be  gon  from  thence  at  any  ratę. 
For  Boswoitii  We  are  horst :  behold  tbe  atate 
Of  mortaD  men !  Foule  Crrour  is  a  mother. 
And,  pregnantonee,  doth  soone  bringforth  an  otber : 
We,  who  last  night  did  leame  to  looae  our  way, 
Are  perfect  since^  and  forther  out  nezt  day. 
And  in  a  forrest"  havtng  trarellM  aore, 
^Łike  wandring  Bevis  ere  he  found  the  borę; 
Or  as  some  loye-sick  lady  oft  hath  donnę, 
Ere  sfaee  was  rescoed  by  the  knight  of  th'  Sunne': 
Soe  are  we  tost,  and  meete  no  comfort  theu 
But  carta  and  horsea,  Wiaer  tben  the  men. 
Which  is  tbe  way?  They  neytberspeake  nor  point; 
Their  tonguea  and  fingers  both  were  oot  of  josrnt : 
,  Soch  monsters  by  Coal-Oiton  bankea  there  aitt, 
,  After  their  iresurrection  fironi  the  |Mtt 
Wbilat  in  tbia  mili  wee  labour  and  tume  rtmnd 
!  As  in  a  coi4urer's  circle,  William  found 
iAmeneaforourdeliTeranoe:  '^TNinieyourckMkaa,'' 
Quoth  be,  *'  for  Puck  is  busy  in  tfaeae  oakes : 
If  ever  ye  at  Bosworth  will  be  found, 
Tben  tume  your  cloakea,  for  tbb  is  Fayry-gronnd." 
But,  ere  thia  witchcraft  was  perform*d,  we  mett 
.  A  very  man,  who  bad  no  cloven  feete ; 
j  Thougb  William,  still  of  little  foith,  doth  doubt 
>  Tb  Robin,  or  some  sprita  that  walkes  about: 


II 


Dr.  Jucks.    G. 


«»  Mr.  Edward  Mafioo.— "MS.  16«5.     C. 


n 


Leister  forreat.    G. 
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**  Strike  hiiii»*'quoth  he,  "  and  it  will  Łume  to  ayre ; 
Crosse  your  sel ves  thrice  and  stńke  it.  **  Strike  tbat 

dare," 
Thpught  I,  "  for  surę  Łhis  massy  forrester 
In  itroakes  will  prove  the  better  conjurer." 
But  't  was  a  gcntie  keeper^  one  that  knew 
Humanity,  and  manners  where  tbey  gfew ; 
And  rode  along  soe  farr  till  be  could  say, 
**  $Ae  yooder  Bosworth  stands,  and  this  your  way.'' 
And  now  when  we  had  swett  'twixt  sunn  and  sunn^ 
And  eight  miles  long  to  thirty  broad  had  spun  j 
We  Jeamc  the  just  proportioii  from  bence 
Of  the  diameter  and  circumference. 
Tbatnight  yet  madę  amends;  onr  meat  and  sheetes 
Werę  farr  abore  the  promise  of  those  streetes ; 
Those  howses,  that  were  tilde  witb  straw^and  mosse, 
Profest  but  weake  repaire  fur  that  day'8  losse     • 
Of  |MUieDce :  yet  this  outside  lets  us  know, 
The  worthyęst  things  make  not  the  braveft  show : 
The  ihott  was  easy ;  and  what  concemes  us  morę, 
The  way  was  so ;  mioe  hos(  doth  ride  before. 
Minę  bosi  was  fuli  of  ale  and  history ; 
And  on  tbe  morrow  when  be  brought  us  nigh 
Wbere  the  two  Koses  '^  joyn'd»  you  would  sappoae 
Chaucer  nera  madę  the  Romant  of  tbe  Rosę. 
Heare  him,  ^*  See  ye  yon  wood  ?  There  Richard  lay, 
With  his  whole  army :  kx>ke  the  otber  way. 
And  loe  where  Richmond  in  a  bed  of  gorsse 
Encampt  himselfe  ore  night,  and  all  his  force : 
Upon  tbis  bill  they  mett."     Why,  be  could  tell 
The  inch  where  Richmond  stood,  wbere  Richard  fell : 
B^ides  what  of  bis  knowledge  he  could  say, 
He  had  autbenticke  noŁice  from  the  play ; 
Wbich  I  might  guesse,  by  's  mustring  up  tbe  gbost, 
And  policyes»  not  incident  to  bosts  ; 
But  cheifly  by  that  one  perspicuous  tbing» 
Where  be  mistooke  a  player  for  a  king. 
For  when  be  would  have  sayd,  *'  King  Richard  dyed. 
And  caird— A  horse !  a  hone  1"— he,  "  Burbidge" 

cry*de'\ 
Howere  his  talke,  his  company  plea8*d  well ; 
His  marę  went  truer  than  his  chronicie ; 
And  even  for  oonscience  sake,  unspurr*d,  unbeaten, 
Brought  us  8ix  miles,  and  tum*d  tayle  at  Nuneaten. 
From  thence  to  Coventry,  where  we  scarcely  dine; 
Our  sV>mackes  only  warm'd  with  zeale  aad  winę : 
Aod  then,  as  if  we  were  predestin^d  fortb, 
Lłke  Lot  from  Sodomę,  fly  to  Kiliingwortb. 
Tbe  keeper  of  the  castle  was  from  home, 
Soe  that  haife  mile  we  lost  i  yet  when  we  come 
An  host  receiv'd  us  there,  wee'l  nerę  deny  him, 
My  lord  of  Leister's  man ;  the  parsoii  by  him, 
Wfao  had  no  otber  proofe  to  testify 
He  serv'd  the  Lord,  but  age  and  bandery  '*. 
Away,  for  shame,  wby  sbuuld  foure  miles  devide 
Wiiiwicke  and  us  ?  Tbey  that  liave  hoites  ride. 
A  Lhirt  mile  from  the  tpwne,  an  humble  shrine 
At  foote  of  an  high  rock  consists,  in  signc 

**  Bosworth  Beld.    Edit  1648.    G. 

'*  From  this  passage  we  leam  that  Richard  Bar- 
bage,  the  aher  Jtoscius  of  Camden,  was  the  original 
rdpresentative  of  Sbakespeare*s  Richard  the  Third. 

He  was  buried  in  the  parish  of  St.  Lponard, 
Shoreditch,  as  Mr.  Cbalmers  discorered,  on  the 
ICth  of  March,  1618.19.     G. 

**  The  clcrical  pro4igate  tbus  gibbeted  for  the 
eaample  of  posterity  was  John  Bust,  inducted  the 
Bthof  April,  1611.    G. 


Of  6uy  and  his  deTotioos ;  who  tbera  standu 
Ugly  and  huge,  morę  then  a  man  oo's  hands : 
His  helmet  steele,  his  gorgett  mayl,  his  sbeild 
Brass,  madę  the  chappell  fearefoli  as  a  fńld. 
And  let  tbis  answere  all  the  pope's  complaints; 
We  tett  up  gyants  though  we  puli  downe 
Beyond  this,  in  tbe  roadway  as  we  went, 
A  pillar  stands,  where  this  Colossos  leant ; 
Where  he  would  sigh  and  loTe,  and,  for  heaits  eas^ 
Oftimes  write  verses  (some  say)  such  as  these: 
"  Herę  will  I  languisb  in  this  silly  bower, 
Whilst  my  true  love  triumphes  in  yon  high  tower.* 
No  other  hinderance  now,  but  we  may  pane 
Cleare  to  our  inne :  oh  there  an  hostease  was. 
To  whome  the  castle  and  the  dnn  oow  are 
Sights  after  dinner;  she  is  moming  ware.  ^ 
Her  whole  bebaviour  borrowed  was,  and  mizł, 
Halfe  foole,  balfe  puppet,  and  her  pace  betwist 
Measure  and  jigge;  her  court^sy  was  an  bOBOor; 
Her  gate,  as  if  her  neigbbour  had  out-goo  ber. 
She  was  barrd  up  in  whale-booes  which  doe  leese 
Nonę  of  the  whale's  length ;  for  they  reach^d  ber 

knees: 
Off  with  .her  bead,  and  tben  she  hath  a  middle: 
As  her  wast  stands,  she  lookes  Uke  tbe  new  fiddk^ 
The  fayorite  Theorbo,  (tnith  to  tell  ye,) 
Wbose  neck  and  ihroat  are  deeper  theo  tbe  beDf. 
Have  you  seene  monkyes  cbain*d  abont  the  kjmei, 
Or  pottie-potts  with  rings  ?  Just  aoe  she  joyoes 
Her  selfe  together :  a  dressing  she  doth  lorę 
In  a  smali  print  belo  w,  and  tert  above. 
What  though  her  name  be  King,  yet  *t  is  Doe  treaKK^ 
Nor  breach  of  statute,  for  to  aske  the  reasoo 
Of  her  brancbt  rufie,  a  cubtt  erery  poke  i 
1  seeme  to  wound  her,  but  she  strook  tbe  strokc 
At  our  departure ;  and  our  worshipps  there 
Pay'd  for  our  titles  deare  as  any  where : 
Though  beadles  and  professon  both  hare  doae, 
Yet  every  inne  claimes  aogmentatioo. 
Please  you  sralke  out  and  see  the  castle"?  Gob^ 
Tbe  owoer  saith,  it  is  a  8choller's  borne; 
A  place  of  streogtb  and  health :  in  tbe  same  fort, 
You  would  conceirc  a  castle  and  a  courL 
The  orchards,  gardens,  riyers,  and  tbe  wre, 
Doe  witb  the  trenches,.rampire^  walls,  comfaic: 
It  seemes  nor  art  nor  force  can  intercept  it, 
As  if  a  Iover  built,  a  sooldier  kept  it. 
Up  to  the  tower,  though  it  be  steepe  aad  high. 
We  doe  not  climbe  but  walkę ;  and  though  the  ef| 
Seeme  to  be  weary,  yet  our  feet  are  stiU 
In  tbe  same  posturę  cozen'd  up  the  hill : 
And  tbus  the  workeman'8  art  deceares  oar  seoce^ 
Making  those  rounds  of  pleasure  a  defeooe. 
As  we  desccnd,  the  lord  of  all  this  frame, 
The  honourable  ciiancellour,  towards  os  came*'. 
Above  the  hill  there  blew  a  gentle  breatfa^ 
Yet  now  we  see  a  gentler  gale  beneath. 
The  pbrase  and  wellcome  of  this  knight 
The  seat  morę  elegant ;  every  word  be  ąnke 
Was  winę  and  musick,  which  he  did  espoae 
To  us,  if  all  our  art  could  censure  those. 
With  him  tbere  was  a  prolate**,  by  bis  płace 
Arch-deacon  to  tbe  bysbopp,  by  bis  face 
A  greater  man ;  for  that  did  counterfeit 
Lord  abbot  of  some  conrent  standing  yet, 

"  Warwick  casUe.    Edit.  1648.     G. 

"  Fulke  Greville,  lord  Brooke.     G. 

**  Aichdeacon Burtoo.    Edit.  1648.     G. 
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ii  corpuTeot  re1ique :  miiny  and  't  is  sinne 
Some  Paritan  geti  not  his  face  caU'jd.in ; 
AmoogBt  leane  brethren  it  may  scandall  bring, 
Wbo  teeke  far  parity  in  everjr  thinig. 
Por  ua,  let  him  enjoy  al  I  Łhat  God  sends, 
PJenty  of  flesb,  of  Imngs,  and  of  freinds. 

Imagine  here  ui  ambliog  downe  tbe  strcet, 
^rcling  in  Plower,  making  boih  ends  meet : 
PThere  we  fcre  welł  fbure  dayes,  and  did  complain, 
[ike  barrest  folkes,  of  weatber  and  the  raine : 
Ind  oo  tbe  feaat  of  Bartbol'inew  we  try 
^at  rerells  tbat  saint  keepes  at  Banbury^. 
!n  tb^  name  of  God,  amen  !  First  to  begio^ 
nie  altar  was  tmialated  to  an  inne ; 
^e  lodged  in  a  chappell  by  tbe  ugnę, 
lut  in  a  baDquerupt  tayeme  by  tbe  winę : 
Sesłdes,  our  bones  usage  madę  aa  tbinke 
T  was.stUI  a  cburcb,  for  tbey  in  coffins  drinke  ** ; 
U  if  't  were  congroous  tbat  tbe  ancients  lye 
}bse  by  tbose  alters  in  wboae  faith  tbey  dye. 
ifow  ye  beiee^e  tbe  cburcb  batb  good  rarietye 
)f  monuments,  when  inns  bave  tucb  satiety ; 
3at  nothing  lesse :  tber'8  no  inacriptSon  tbere, 
łut  tbe  cburcb-wardens*  namei  of  tbe  last  yeare: 
hstead  of  saiots  in  windowes  and  ou  walU, 
lere  bucketti  bang,  and  tbere  a  cobweb  hUa : 
^o«kl  you  oot  sweare  tbey  love  antiąnity, 
^^  brusb  tbe  quire  for  perpetuity  ? 
I^ilit  aU  the  otber  parement  and  tbe  6oore ' 
Lre  snpplicants  to  the  surreyor^s  power 
>f  tbe  high  wayei,  tbat  he  would  graTell  keepe; 
'or  elae  in  winter  sare  it  will  be  deepe. 
r  not  for  God*^  for  Mr.  Wbeatlye^s  sake 
ATeil  the  walkes ;  suppose  thefte  pittfalls  make 
[im  ^raine  a  lecture,  or  misplace  a  jojnut 
n  hia  loDg  prayer,  or  his  fiveteeath  point: 
liinke   you   the  dawes  or  stares  can  sett  him 

rigfat> 
urely  tbis  sinne  upon  your  beads  must  ligbt 
nd  sar,  bek>ved,  w  bat  unchristian  charme 
'<  this  r  you  have  not  left  a  legg  or  arme 
f  an  apostle :  think  you,  were  they  whole, 
hat  they  would  rise,  at  least  assume  a  soule  ? 
'noty  't  ii  plaine  all  the  idolatry 
yes  in  your  fbliy,  not  th'  imagery, 
r  is  wefi  the  pinnacles  are  falne  in  twaine ; 
9r  DOW  the  Divel1,  should  he  tćmpt  againe, 
alh  Doe  advantage  of  a  place  soe  high : 
nieś,  he  can  dash  you  li-om  your  gallery, 
liere  all  your  medly  meete ;  and  doe  oomparo, 
ot  what  you  leanie,  but  wbo  is  kmgest  tbere ; 
\Mt  Puritan,  tbe  Anabaptist,  Brownist, 
ke  a  grand  sallet :  Tmkeis,  what  a  towne  iat? 
M  crossea  alao,  like  old  stnmps  of  trees, 
re  stoolea  ibr  horsemen  tbat  bave  feeble  knę es ; 
liry  noe  heads  aboTe  ground :  they  lyhich  tell, 
lat  Christ  batb  nerę  descended  into  Heli, 
It  to  the  grare,  hit  picture  buried  ha^e 
a  far  deeper  dungeon  thau  a  grare : 
lat  18,  descended  to  endnre  what  paines 
te  Dhnell  can  tbinke  or  auch  discif^es*  braines. 
» morę  my  greifie,  m  snch  prophane  abnaes 
lod  whipps  make  better  vtam  then  tbe  Muaes. 
ray,  aod  kx>ke  not  back;  away,  wfailst  yet 
te  cburcb  is  standing,  wbilst  the  benefitt 

*^  AtthesigneoftheAlter-stone.  Edit  1648.  G. 
^  Which  senne  forlKHigfas  in  the  backside.    Ib. 


Of  seeing  it  remaioes;  ere  long  you  sliall 
Have  tbat  rac't  downe,  and  calPd  apocryphal, 
And  iu  some  bame  heare  cited  many  an  author,   . 
Kate  Stubbs,  Annę  Askew,  or  the  Ladye's  daughter; 
Which  sball  be  urgM  for  fathers.     Stopp  Disdaioe, 
When  Oxfonl  ooce  appeara,  Satyrę  refraine. 
Neigbbours,  how  hath  our  anger  thus  out  gon^s  ? 
Is  not  St.  Giles'8  tbis,  and  that  St.  Jobn^s  ? 
We  aie  retiiniM ;  but  just  with  soe  much  ore 
As  Rawleigb  from  bis  Yoyage,  and  noe  raore. 

Non  recito  cuiquam  nisi  amicis,  idque  coactus. 
Non  ubiris,  coram^e  ąnibuslibet. 

Hor.  lib.  i.  sat  4. 


ON  MIL  RWE, 

THl  MAMCIPŁB  OP  CHRMT-CHUICB  DC  OZFOlOi 

Wbo  can  doubt,  BJce,  but  to  th'  etemall  place 

Thy  soule  is  fledd,  tbat  did  but  know  thy  face  ? 

Wbose  body  was  soe  ligbt,  it  might  have  gone 

To  Heav'ne  without  a  resurrection. 

Indeed  thou  wert  alltype;  thy  limmesweresignes, 

lliy  arteryes  but  mathematicke  lines : 

As  łf  two  soules  had  madę  thy  compound  good, 

Tbat  both  should  live  by  faith,  and  nonę  by  blood. 


ON  HENRY  B0UNG8. 

Ip  gentleness  could  tamę  the  ?ate8,  or  wit 
DeUTer  man,  Bolings  had  not  di'd  yet ; 
But  One  which  over  us  in  judgment  sits, 
Doth  say  our  sins  are  stiooger  than  our  wits. 


ON  JOHN  DAWSON. 

BVTŁSa  OP  CHRIST*CHC7RCH. 


Dawson  the  butler'8  dead :  althougb  1  think 

Poeta  were  ne^re  in<ii8*d  with  single  drink, 

I  Ml  spend  a  fturthing,  Mnse ;  a  watry  rerse 

Will  senre  the  tum  to  cast  upon  his  berse 

If  any  cannot  weep  amongst  us  here, 

Take  off  bis  cup,  and  so  sąueeze  out  a  tear. 

Weep,  O  ye  barrels !  let  yonr  drippings  (all 

In  trickling  streams;  make  waste  morę  prodiga! 

Than  i4ien  our  (>eer  was  good,  that  John  may  float 

To  Styx  in  beer,  and  lift  up  Cbaron's  boat 

With  wholsome  waTes :  and,  as  the  copduits  ran 

With  claret  at  the  ooronation, 

So  let  yoor  channels  flow  wi^b  single  tiff. 

For  Joba,  I  hope,  is  crown*d  t.  take  off  your  wbiff, 

Ye  men  of  rosemary,  and  drink  up  all, 

Remembring  *t  is  a  butler*8  funeral : 

Had  be  been  master  of  good  double  beer. 

My  life  for  bis,  John  Dawson  had  been  here. 


OK 

OREAT  TOM  OF  CHRIST-CHURCH. 

Bb,  dumb,  yeinfknt-chimes,  thump  not  yonr  mettle, 
That  ne're  out^ring  a  tinker  and  his  kettle; 
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Cease,  ^11  Jfo^i  P^^gr  laranis;  for,  to  dar 

And  know,  irben  Foip  rings  oat  hit  kiidby 
The  beat  of  you  will  be  bat  dinner-bielb. 
Old  Tom  '8  i^wn  yoong  agun»  Ute  fiery  caTe 
Ib  DOW  his  cradle,  tbat  wa«  erst  his  grare : 
He  grew  up  qaickly  from  his  mother  Eąrtjb^ 
For,'  all  you  see  was  but  mu  hour*8  birtb ; 
look  on  him  well,  my  l^fc  I  dare  engage> 
Yott  De're  saw  jyettier  ^by  of  his  age. 
Some  take  his  measure  by  the  mle,  some  by 
The  Jaoob's  staff  take  his  profundi^. 
And  some  his  altitude;  bot  some  do  swear 
YouDg  Tom  Ib  not  like  the  ołd :  hut,-  Tom,  ne*ie  fear 
The  critical  geometrician's  linę, 
If  thou  as  loud  as  e're  tbou  did  ring^st  nina. 
Tom  did  no  aooner  peep  from  ander-groand. 
Bot  strai^t  St  Msurie^s  tenor  loit  his  ioond. 
O  how  this  may-pole^s  heart  did  swell 
With  fuli  main  «des  of  joy,  when  that  crackt  beli 
Choakt  with  annoy,  and*ft  admiratioQ» 
Rang  like  a  qaart-pot  to  the  co^g^egation. 
Tom  went  his  progress  lately,  and  lookt  o're 
What  he  neVe  saw  in  many  years  hefore ; 
But  when  he  saw  the  old  foundatioD, 
With  some  like  hope  of  preparation, 
He  burst  with  grief ;  aod  lest  he  shoald  not  hare 
Due  pomp,  he  's  his  own  bell-mań  to  the  grave : 
And  that  therc  might  of  him  be  still  some  mention, 
He  carried  to  his  grave  a  new  inrentkwu 
They  drew  hii  brown-bread  ftice  on  pretty  gins, 
And  madę  him  stalk  opon  two  rolling-ińns ; 
Bot  Sander  Hill  swore  twice  or  thrice  by  Hearen, 
He  ne*re  set  soch  a  loaf  into  the  oven. 
And  Tom  did  Sanders  rex,  his  Cyclops  maker, 
Aa  much  as  he  did  Sander  Hill,  the  baker ; 
Therefore,  lood  thumping  Tom,  be  this  thy  piide, 
When  thou  this  motto  shalŁ  ha^e  on  thy  side : 
•  *'  Oreat  world !  one  Alesander  coiiqaei'd  thee, 
And  two  as  mighty  men  scaree  oanquer'd  me." 
Braye  conatant  spirit,  nonę  could  make  thee  tum, 
Though  hang'd,  drawn,  quarter'd,  till  they  did  thee 

bum: 
Yet  not  for  this,  nor  ten  times  morę  be  sorry, 
Since  thou  was  martyr^d  for  the  chor6he*8  glory } 
But  for  thy  meńtorious  sufering, 
Thou  shortly  shalt  to  HeaTcn  in  a  string : 
And  though  we  grie?'d  to  see  thee  thomp^d  and 

bang»d,    ^ 
We  '11  all  be  gład^  Great  Tom,  to  lee  thee  faangM. 


Wbbm  toD  muo^  seal  doth  fire  derotion, 

Łore  ts  not  k>ve,  bot  superstition: 

Eren  so  in  oivil  fłuties,  when  we  coroe 

Too  oft,  we  are  not  kind,  but  truobleione. 

Yet  as  the  fint  is  not  idolątry, 

So  is  the  laaŁ  but  giieved  industry : 

And  soch  was  minę,  wbose  stńfe  to  bonour  you 

By  OYeiplos,  hath  rob'd  you  of  your  doe. 


Imathanoni 


A  nMFEM.  mmw  mŁULAaff 

imruŁBD 

TVE  FAERYE'8  FAJLEWBLLi 

oa, 

OOI>-A-MBRCT  'WIU^ 
TO  BB  SOMO  oa  WHUBUD  TO  TWB  100  OT 

DOW  saow,"  BT  TBB  ŁBAUien;  BT  -na  owuAaną 
TO  rai  TTOWi  <w  ••  toaruiiB.*' 

Fabbwbłł  rewards  and  Faeries* 

Good  booswires  now  may  aay. 
For  now  fonie  sluttB  m  daries 

Doe  iai«  as  weU  as  Ibey. 
And  though  tbey  sweepe  tbeyr 

Then  maydes  were  woni  to  doe, 
Yet  who  of  late  for  deandineas. 

Finds  sise-pence  in  ber  shoe  ? 

Lament,  lamenft,  old  abhies, 

The  Faiies  lost  command ; 
They  did  but  chaoge  priestsF  bdbies. 

But  aoine  hare  chang^i  your  land 
ĄnH  all  your  cbildren  apnmg  finom ''' 

Are  now  gfowne  Pontanes ; 
Who  ]ive  as  cbangeUngs  evcr  afaice 

For  b*e  of  your  demaincfc 

At  momi^  and  at  eveniag  boftb 

You  merry  w/ęre  and  glad, 
So  little  care  of  sleepe  or  slotb 

Tbeae  prettię  ladies  had ; 
Whea  Tom  came  borne  from  Ubour, 

Or  Cisa  to  milkwig  rosę, 
Then  merrily  merrily  went  tbeyie 

And  pimbly  went  theyre  to^i. 

Wittness  those  rings  apd  roondelayes 

Of  theirs,  which  yet  remąi^ie, 
Were  footed  In  queene  Man^s  dayca 

On  many  a  grąsay  playne; 
But  sinoe  of  late,  Elizabeth, 

And  later,  James  came  in, 
They  nerer  daunc*d  on  any  heatb 

As  when  the  time  hath  bin. 

By  which  we  notę  the  Faiies 

Were  of  the  oM  pnrfession ; 
Theyre  songs  were  Atc  Maryea  j 

Theyre  daunees  were  procesaicp : 
Butnow,aU8!  they  fdl  are dead^ 

Or  gonebeyood  the  seas; 
Or  iaither  for  tdigicD  fled, 

Or  dce  they  take  theyre 

A  tell-tale  in  tfaeyre  cni^BD^ 

They  nevflr  oonU  eodure, 
And  wfaoe  so  kepi  not  aeoretly 

Theyre  miith  was  jpunisht  a 
It  was  a  joat  and  dinstian  deed 

Ib  pincb  such  blaeke  and  blew : 

O  bow  the  common  welth  dotfa 
Sm^jnsticesasywi! 

Now  they  ba^e  left  our  ąaartas 

A  regmer  tbey  hare, 
Who  Igoketb  to  tbęyre  chaitęcfr 

A  man  both  wise  and  grare; 


Kt>NS£NCE...TH£  COUNTRY  LIFE. 


583 


Aa  hundred  oftlieyre  meny  prancks 

0y  ćne  that  I  oould  name 
Are  kept  in  storę,  coim  twenty  thanks 

To  WillMm  for  the  tamę. 

I  iiMrven  who  his  eloake  would  tanę 

Wb6D  Pocke  bad  led  him  round, 
Or  whore  those  wmlkini^  fires  would  burae, 

Where  Coreton  would  be  feund ; 
How  Broker  would  appeare  to  be» 

For  whom  this  age  doth  moume ; 
But  that  theyre  spiritts  Uve  in  tbee, 

lo  tbee,  old  WilUam  Omirne. 

To  Wniiam  Choame  of  Stafford  shire 

Oire  land  and  prayses  due, 
Wbo  erery  meale  eao  mend  your  cbeare 

Wkh  tales  botfa  old  and  true: 
To  William  all  gire  andience, 

Aod  pray  ye  for  his  noddle, 
For  all  tb«  Parie's  evideoce 

Werę  lost,  if  that  vei«  addle. 


A  NON  SEUUrWIL 
(nOM  "  wrr  isitoUis"  8?o.    1658.) 

Maeu  !  how  the  UDtems  ckmd  minę  eyes, 
See  where  a  mooordrake  *gins  to  rise ; 
Satnme  crawls  much  like  an  iron  ca^t, 
To  aee  the  naked  moone  in  a  slipsbott  hatt 
Thunder-thnmpbg  toodstools  crock  the  pots 

To  see  the  męrmaids  tnmble  ; 
I^ather  cat^-mountaines  shake  their  heels, 
To  heare  the  gosh-hawke  gramble. 
The  rnsUc  threed 
Begnis  to  bleed, 
And  oobwebs  elbows  ttches ; 
The  pntrid  skyes 
Eat  mulsacke  pyes, 
Bucked  up  m  logicke  breches. 

Mnnday  tNnohers  madę  good  hay, 
The  lolMter  weares  no  da^irer; 
Heale-mouthed  she-peacocke  powie  the  starres. 
And  madę  the  fowbel]  sttgger. 

Blew  crooodiles  foame  in  the  ioe^ 

Biind  mealoobagges  do foUow  the doe; 

A  ńbb  of  apple  braine  q»ice 

WUl  foUow  the  J4aifiashii<e  diee. 
Baike!  how thechimeof Fhitoes pk^otcncks, 
To  lee  tiM  rainbowes  irheele-gami  mnde  of  flax. 


NONSENCB. 
(asiiiiołi'8  mdsbum,  a.  37.) 

Uns  to  the  thnndring  tonę  of  unspoke  speeebes, 
^  like  a  kbslcr  elad  in  logieke  braeeh^ 
ar  like  the  gwjpa-ftifra  ef  a  crimson  catt, 
Or  like  the  moone-calfo  in  a  sKp-sbodde  balt : 
Ę^en  suoii  is  he  who  nąrer  w«i  bsfotten 
ETnti)!  his  diildi^  węte  hoth  dead  and  iMn. 


like  to  the  ficry  tómhitoae  of  a  cabbage, 

Or  like  a  cmbbe-lonse  with  its  bag  and  bagga^e, 

Or  like  flie  iom  sąnare  circle  of  a  ring, 

Or  like  to  hey  dinge,  dingea  dingea  dSiige : 

Eyen  soch  is  be  who  spake,  and  yet  no  doubt 

Spake  to  smali  purpose,  when  his  toiigne  was  out 

Like  to  a  foiro,  fresh,  foiding,  withered  rose^ 
Or  lyke  to  rhymiog  rerse  that  rans  in  prose, 
Or  lyke  the  stnaUcs  of  a  tynder  boK, 
Or  lyke  a  man  thafk  somd  yiet  hath  the  pas: 
Even  such  is  be  who  dyed,  and  yet  did  laugh 
To  see  thesa  lines  writt  for  his  epitaph. 


TRE  COUNTRY  UFEK 

Tnica  end  abore  blest  (my  sooPs  halfo !)  artthoa 

Intby  thoughlastyetbetlcrTOwe,    « 
Gsnst  leare  the  cyttye  with  eschange  to  see 

The  country'8  sweet  simplicitie, 
And  to  knowe  and  practise,  with  iateat 

To  growe  the  sooner  innocent. 
By  studdymge  to  knowe  Tertue,  and  to  ayme 

Morę  at  ber  natnre  than  ber  name. 
The  last  i^  but  the  least,  the  firrt  doth  tell 

Wayes  not  to  live»  bot  to  lirę  well. 
And  both  are  knowne  to  thee^  who  now  eanst  liTe» 

Led  by  thy  conscience,  to  giire 
Justiee*  to  soon  pleas>d Natiue^  and  to  sbowe 

Wisdome  and  she  togcather  got. 
And  keepe  one  center :  this  with  that  oooąiina 

Ib  teacb  man  to  conflne^s  desores; 
To  knowe  that  richcs  bare  their  proper  stint 

In  the  contented  minde,  not  mint; 
And  canst  instmct,  that  those  that  hare  the  itch 

Of  craThłge  morę,  are  never  lieb.  [pvevent 

These  thmges  thou  knowst  to  th*  height,  and  dost 

The  mange,  becanse  tbon  art  oontent 
With  that  Heaven  gare  tbee  with  a  sparinge  band, 

More  blessed  in  thy  brsst  than  hmd. 
To  keepe  but  Naturę  even  and  uprigbt. 

To  ąoench  not  oocker  appetite. 
The  first  is  Natnra's  end;  this  doth impait 

Least  thankes  to  Naturę,  most  to  Art 
But  thoo  canst  tersely  Utc,  and  satis6e 

The  bellye  only,  not  the  eye; 
Keepinge  the  harkinge  stomache  msanly  ^ni^t 

With  a  neat  yat  peedAill  dyefct 
But  that  which  mosl  creates  thy  happy  lifo^ 

Is  the  fruition  of  a  wifo, 

Whom  (statresconsentinge  with  thy  fote)  tbon  hast 
Gott,  not  so  beaittifoll  as  chast 

'  This  poem,  of  which  the  leading  featniesseem 
to  be  oopied  from  tbe  lOth  epistle  c  Ithe  Ist  book 
of  Honice,  bas  been  prmted  in  The  Antient  and 
Modem  Mis6eUapiy»  by  Mr.  Waldrao,  from  a  ma- 
nuscript  in  his  posscasion,  and  it  is  consequently  re- 
tained  in  this  edition  of  Coibefs  Foems ;  towhose 
acknowMged  preductions  it  beannorasemblance^ 
at  the  same  time  that  it  is  attributed  (m  Ash- 
mole's  MSS.  No.  38,  fol.  91.)  to  Robert  Heyrick, 
the  author  of  Hesperides.    G. 

'  Discite  qoam  parro  Uceat  produoere  Titim, 
Et  qttanlum  natura  petat 

Łncan,  iv.  ter.  397. 
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CORBETS  POEMS. 


By  whose  varnł*d  side  tbon  dost  secarely  deepe, 

Whilst  Love  the  centinell  doth  keepe 
With  those  deeds  done  by  diiy,  wbich  iie'er  afirigbt 

The  siikeB  slmnben  m  the  night ; 
Nor  batb  the  darkenesse  power  to  usber  in 

Feare  to  those  sbeeti  that  knowe  no  linne : 
But  still  thy  wife,  by  chast  intentioii  led, 

Giyes  thee  each  nigbt  a  maidenhead. 
For  wbere  parę  thoughts  are  led  by  godly  feare, 

Trew  loTe,  Dot  lust  at  all,  comes  tfaere; 
And  in  that  sense  the  chaster  thonghts  commeDd 

Notbalfe  so  mach  the  act  as  end : 
That,  wbat  with  dreams  in  deepe  of  rurall  bliase, 

Night  growes  farre  shorter  tban  she  is. 
The  daoiaske  meddowes,  and  the  crawli  age  streames, 

Sweeten,  and  make  soft  thy  dreams.    . 
Ule  purlinge  springes,  groves,  birdes,  and  well- 
weavM  bowers, 

With  fields  enamelled  with  flowers, 
Present  thee  shapes,  whilst  phantasye  discloses 

Millions  of  lillyes  mixt  with  roses. 
Then  dreame  tbou  bear^st  tbe  lambe  with  many  a 
bleat 

Woo*d  to  come  socke  the  milkey  teate; 
Whilst  Faanas,  in  the  vision,  vowes  to  keepe 

From  ravenou6a  wolfe  the  wooUey  sheepe ;  ' 
With  thowsand  sach  enchantioge  dreames,  wbich 
meet 

To  make  sleepe  not  so  sound  as  sweet. 
Nor  can  these  figures  in  thy  rest  endeer^ 

As  not  to  up  when  chantideere 
Speaks  the  last  watch,  but  with  the  dawne  dost  rise 

To  worke,  bat  first  to  sacriflce : 
Makinge  thy  peace  with  Heaven  for  some  late  fimlt, 

With  holy  meale  and  cracklinge  salt.  [us, 

Tbat  done,  thy  painfull  thumbe  tbis  senience  telb 

God  for  our  labour  all  thinges  sells  us. 
Nor  are  thy  daylye  and  devoat  affajrres 

Attended  with  those  deiperate  cares 
Th'  industrioose  marchaot  batb,  Fbo  for  to  dnde 

Goldy  ruaneth  to  tha  furthest  Inde  \ 
And  home  againe  tortur'd  witb  fear  doth  bye. 

Untaught  to  soflfer  povertye. 
But  you  at  b<NDe  blest  with  securest  ease, 

Sitt*st  and  beleer^st  that  there  are  seas, 
And  watrye  dangers ;  but  thy  better  hap 

But  sees  these  thinges  within  thy  mapp. 
And  Yiewinge  them  with  a  morę  safe  surraye, 

Mak*Bt  easy  Feare  unto  thee  say, 
A  heart  thrice  waU*d  with  oake  and  braM  that  man 

Had,  first  durst  plough  the  ocean. 
But  thou  at  home,  withont  or  tyde  or  gale, 

Canst  ia  thy  mapp  secarely  sayle, 
yiewinge  the  parted  countryeS)  and  so  guesse 

By  their  shades  their  substanoes ; 
And  from  their  compsĄse  borrowing  adrise, 

Buy'st  traTayle  at  tbe  lowest  price. 
Nor  are  thy  eares  so  seakl  but  tbou  canst  heare 

Far  morę' with  wooder  thau  witb  feare. 

-—CćP(era  detiderantur. 

^  Impiger  estremos  currit  mercator  ad  Indos, 
fęr  marę  panperiem  fugiens,  per  saza,  per 
ignea. 

Hor.  EjpkL  1. 


TO 


THE  GHOST  OF  ROBERT  WISDOME\ 

Tbou,  once  a  body,  now  bat  aire, 
Arch-botcher  of  a  psalme  or  prayer, 

From  Carfas  oonat ; 
And  patcb  me  np  a  asealous  lay, 
Witb  an  old  ever  and  for  ay, 

Otf  all  and  ioime. 

Or  such  a  spirit  lend  me, 

As  may  a  bymne  downe  sead  me. 

To  purge  my  bramę: 
9o>  Robert,  looke  behinde  thee, 
Least  Turke  or  Pope  doe  find  thee. 

And  goe  to  bed  agaioflk 


Air 
EPTTAPff  ON  THOMAS  JOŃCE  K 

Hess,  ibr  tbe  nonce, 
Came  Thomas  Jońce, 

In  St  Giles  cburcb  to  lye. 
Nonę  Welsh  befbre, 
Noue  Welshman  more, 

Till  Shon  Cleik  die. 

I  m  tole  tbe  beli 
I  *n  ring  bis  knell ; 
He  died  well, 
He*ssav*dfn>mHelli 
And  soforwel 
Tom  Jance. 


TO  THS 

LADYES  OF  THE  NEW  DRESSE, 


TBAT  WSAEB  TBBm  GOacrrS  AHD  BATUBS 

TH  sn  WASTB8. 


TO 


ŁADrES,  that  weare  black  cipreas-railes 
Tum'd  lately  to  wbite  linnen-rayles. 
And  to  your  girdle  weare  yoar  bianda. 
And  shew  your  armes  instead  of  bands; 
Wbat  can  you  doe  in  Lent  so  mect 

'   As,  fittest  dress,  to  weare  a  sbeeŁ  ? 

•  T'  was  onoe  a  band,  *t  is  now  a  doalse, 
An  acome  one  day  proves  an  oke: 
Weare  but  your  linnen  to  3^ur  feet. 
And  then  your  band  will  prore  a  śbeet 
By  wbich  de^ise,  and  wise  excent, 
You'l  doe  your  penance  in  a  dresse  ; 
And  nonę  sball  know,  by  wbat  tbey  see, 
Which  lady's  censur^d,  and  wbkh  free. 

*  See  Warton^s  History  of  English  Ptoetry,  v«L 
iił.p.  170,  171.  6.  He  contribnfeed  same  of  the 
Ftalms  in  the  dd  Yeision.    C. 

^  A  clei^gyman,  and  inhabitant  of  SL  Giles^pS9 
rish,  Ołford.    His  prOper  name  was  Jonesa    G, 
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THE  ŁADISS*  AHSlf  BR. 
(bakł.  mss.  MO.  6396.) 

Błacke  cypreMe  railes  are  shroudes  oo  night, 
Whitfe  liDnen  railes  are  rai«s  of  ligbt, 
Whicb  though  we  to  the  girdles  weare, 
We'Te  haods  to  keep  yoar  bands.off  there. 
A  fitter  drease  we  have  in  Lent, 
To  tbew  IM  trewly  penitent 
Whoe  makes  the  band  to  be  a  cloke 
Makes  Jobn-a-style  of  Jobi^-an-oake. 
We  weare  oar  garments  to  the  feet, 
Yet  neede  not  make  oor  bandes  a  abeet^ 
The  clergie  weare  as  loog  as  we, 
Yet  tbat  impties  conformitie. 
Be  wite,  recant  what  yoa  have  writŁ, 
Łeast  you  doe  pennance  for  your  witte ; 
IiOTe's  charm  hath  power  to  weare  a  stringe. 
To  tye  yoa  as  you  tmd  yoar  ringe ; 
There  by  lore^s  sharpe  bnt  just  decree 
Yoa  may  be  censored,  we  go  free. 


CORBET*S  RBPŁY. 

(ashmołb*!  wjtam,  a.  38.  roŁ.  6&.) 

Yft  noagbt  bot  loye-cfaarmes  power  haye 

Yoar  blemisbt  creditt  for  to  saye ; 

Then  know  your  champion  is  blind. 

And  tbat  ]ove-notte8  are  soon  untwinde. 

Bat  bicmishes  are  now  a  grace, 

And  add  a  lastre  to  your  lace; 

Yoar  blemisbt  credit  for  to  sare, 

Yoa  needed  not  a  yayle  to  have ; 

The  rayJe  for  women  may  be  fitte, 

Because  they  daylie  practice  ytt 

And,  seeing  counsell  can  you  not  reformę, 

Read  this  reply — and  take  ytt  not  in  scome. 


UPON  FAIRFORD  WINDOWSK 

Tbłł  me,  yoa  antinsaints,  why  brass 

Włtb  you  is  shorter  Kred  than  glass  ? 

And  why  tUe  saints  haTe  8cap't  their  folls 

Better  from  windows  tban  from  walles  ? 

b  it,  because  tbe  brethren*8  fires 

Maintain  a  glass-house  at  Blackfryars  ? 

Kest  which  the  church  stands  north  and  soath, 

And  east  and  west  tbe  preacher^s  mouth, 

Cr  is  't,  because  soch  painted  warc 

Reseinbtes  something  tiiat  you  are, 

Soe  py'de,  soe  seeming,  soe  unsound 

In  manners,  and  in  doctrine,  foundj 

Thaty  out  of  emblematick  witt, 

Yoa  spare  yoanelyes  in  sparing  it  ? 

If  it  be  soe,  then,  Faireford,  boast 

Thy  cborch  hath  kept  what  alt  hare  lost; 

And  is  preserred  from  the  bonę 

Of  either  warr,  or  paritane : 

Whose  life  is  colourM  in  thy  paint, 

The  inside  drosse,  the  outside  saint. 


*  Twenty-eight  in  mimber,  and  painted  with  the 
Blories  of  the  Old  and  New  TesUment.    C. 


UPON  FAIREFORD  WINDOWES\ 
(misc.  mss.  pobms,  mus*  sarr.  bib.  słoail  no.  1446.) 

I  KNOWB  no  painte  of  poetry 

Can  mend  siicb  coIour'd  imag'ry 
.   In  sal  len  inkę,  yet  (Fayreford)  I 

May  rellish  thy  fair  memory. 

Such  is  the  echoels  fointer  sound, 

Such  is  the  light  when  the  Sunn  *s  dn}WD'd, 

So  did  the  foncy  look  upon 

The  work  before  it  was  begun. 

Yet  when  those  showes  are  out  of  sight. 

My  weaker  ook>ars  may  delight 

Those  images  doe  faithfullie 

Report  true  feature  to  the  eie, 

As  you  may  think  each  pictare  was 

Some  Tisage  in  a  looking -glass; 

Not  a  glass  window  face,.unle8B 

Such  as  Cheapside  hath,  where  a  press 

Of  painted  gallants,  looking  out, 

Bedeck  the  casement  rounde  aboat. 

But  these  have  holy  phisnomy ; 

Each  paine  instrncts  the  laity 

With  silent  eloąuenee ;  for  heere  . 

DcYotion  leads  the  eie,  not  eare,  ' 

To  notę  the  cathechisinge  paint, 
'    Whose  easie  phrase  doth  soe  acquaiate 

Our  sense  with  gospell,  tbat  the  creede 

In  such  an  band  the  weake  may  reade. 

Such  tipes  e'en  yett  of  yertne  biec. 

And  Christ  asin  a  glass  we  see— 

When  with  a  fisbinge  rod  the  ciarkę 

St  PeteHs  dniaght  of  fish  doth  markę, 

Such  is  the  scalę,  the  eie,  the  finn, 

You'd  tbinke  they  strive  and  leape  within ; 

But  if  the  nett,  which  holdes  them,  brake,   > 

He  with  his  angle  some  would  take. 

But  would  you  walkę  a  tum  in  Paul's, 

Ltjoke  up,  one  little  pane  inrouls 

A  foirer  tempie.    Flinge  a  stone, 

The  church  is  out  at  the  windowe  flowne. 

Consider  not,  bot  aske  your  eies. 

And  ghosts  at  mid-day  seem  to  rise, 

Tbe  sainfes  there  seemeing  to  descend, 

Are  past  the  glass,  and  downwards  bend. 

Look  there !  The  Devill !  all  would  ciy, 

Did  they  not  see  tbat  Christ  was  by. 

See  where  be  suffers  for  thee !  See 

His  body  taken  from  the  tree ! 

Had  ever  death  such  life  befora  ? 

The  limber  corps,  be*8n]iy'd  o*er 

With  meagre  paleness,  does  display 

A  middle  state  *twixt  flesh  and  day. 

His  armes  and  leggs,  his  bead  and  crown» 

Like  a  true  lambskin  dangle  downei 

Whoe  can  forbeare,  the  grave  being  nigh, 

To  brioge  fresb  ointment  in  his  eye  ? 

The  wond^rons  art  hath  eqaall  iate, 

Unfizt,  and  yet  invio1ate. 

Tbe  Pańtans  were  surę  dec<BaT'd 

Whoe  thought  those  shaddowes  moT'd  and  heaY^d, 

'  lliis  poem,  which  is  in  some  manuscripts  at- 
tiibuted  to  William  Stroade,  bas  ahready  been 
printed  in  the  topographer  of  my  rery  intelligent 
triend,  Samuel  Egerton  Brydges,  esq.  toU  ii.  p. 
118.    G. 


•    s 


THE 


LIFE  OF  THOMAS  CAREW, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


i  HI8  elegant  poet  was  the  yoiwger  brother  of  sir  Mattfaew  Carew,  a  zealous  adherent 
to  the  fortunes  of  Charles  I.  and  of  the  iamily  of  the  Caiews  in  Gloucestershire,  but  de- 
iceoded  from  the  morę  aocient  fiiniily  of  that  name  in  Devonshire.  He  is  supposed  to 
liave  been  bora  in  1589'*  According  to  Anthony  Wood,  he  receired  his  academical 
edncation  at  Coipus  ChriMi  College,  Oxford,  bat  was  neither  matriodated,  nor  took 
any  degree* 

After  leasing  coll^e,  he  impoved  himself  by  trayelling,  according  to  the  custom  of 
the  age,  and  associating  with  men  of  learaing  and  talents  both  at  home  and  abroad :  and 
bdng  dislingnished  for  superior  ekgance  of  manners  and  taste,  he  was  received  kito  the 
coort  of  Ciiarles  I.  as  gentleman  of  the  priyy  chamber,  and  sewer  in  ordinary.  His  wit 
had  recommended  him  to  his  soTcreign,  who,  howeyer,  Clarendon  informs  us,  incurred 
the  displeasure  of  the  Scotch  nation  by  bestowing  upon  him  the  place  of  sewer,  in  pre- 
lerence  to  a  gentleman  recommended  upon  the  interest  of  the  courtiers  of  that  nation. 

He  appcars  after  this  appointment  to  have  pasaed  his  days  in  affluence  and  gaiety. 
His  talents  were  highly  valued  by  his  contemporaiies,  particularly  Ben  Jonson  and  sir 
William  Da^enant.  Shr  John  Suckling,  only,  in  his  Session  of  the  Poets,  insinuates  that  his 
poens  cost  him  morę  labour  than  is  consistent  with  the  fertility  of  real  goiius.  But  of  this 
tbere  are  not  many  marks  visible  in  his  works,  and  what  sir  John  mistakes  for  the  labour 
of  eoatiTeness  may  haye  been  only  the  laudable  care  he  employed  in  bringing  hb  Torses  to 
a  higher  degree  of  refinement  than  any  of  his  contempoiaries. 

Hb  death  is  said  to  haye  taken  place  in  l5d9>  which  agrees  with  the  informatioli  we 
have  m  Clareudons  life.  "  He  was  a  person  of  a  pleasant  and  facetious  wit,  and  madę 
mauy  poems  (especially  in  the  amorous  way)  which  for  the  sharpness  of  the  fancy,  aiid  the 
elegance  of  the  language,  in  which  that  fancy  was  spread,  were  at  least  equal,  if  not  su- 
perior to  any  of  that  time :  but  bis  glory  was»  that  ^Sitrfifty  years  of  his  life  spent  with 
less  seyerity  or  exactness  than  it  ought  to  haye  been,  he  died  with  great  remorse  for  that 
licenoe,  and  with  tlie  greatcst  man^estation  of  christianity,  that  his  best  friends  could 
destre/'  It  b  pleasing  to  record  such  ample  atonement  for  the  licentiousness  of  some  of 
his  poems,  which,  howeyer,  his  editon  haye  hitherto  persisted  in  handing  down  to  posterity . 

It  does  not  appear  that  any  of  his  poems  were  published  during  his  life-tiroe,  except  snch 
as  were  set  to  musie.  The  first  collection  was  printed  in  l2mo.  l640,  the  second  in  \64&9 
the  third  (not  in  i654  as  Cibber  asserts,  but)  in  l65l,  and  a  fourth  m  \670.  In  1/72  Mr. 
Thomas  Dayies  published  an  edition,  with  a  few  notes,  and  a  short  charecter,  in  whieh  the 

'  MS.  Dot«  in  my  copy  of  th«  edition  1651,  probably  od  the  auŁbority  of  Clarendon  hereafter  giren. 
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writer  has  taken  for  gninted  some  particiilars  for  whicfa  no  autbority  can  be  foand.  Ubi 
editioD,  with  soom  necessary  omiasioiu  and  correetfons^  has  been  principally  uaed  oo  tlie 
present  occaaon.  A  dialogue,  in  iiregular  measure,  is  printed  in  Mr.  El&'9  SpecJmew, 
irom  a  manuscript  in  the  posaeaskm  of  Mr*  Malone. 

Caiew'8  CoehAn  BKtiiiiiEciufe,  ^  dtae^  tfaie  ch^neonkly  attribnted^  tb  DaYenut,  wm 
printed  witfa  tbe  first  editiont  oi  hm  poeois,  and  afteiwards  aeparately  in  ifól.  Lai^ 
baine,  and  Cibber  after  bim,  aays  tbat  our  anthor  placed  the  Łatin  notes  oo  tbe  froat, 
wben  printedy  bot  no  editioB  prkited  in  bis  Ufe-daM,  is  now  known.  Tbe  disticfa,  hov- 
e^ttf  mi^t  bave  been  picfiied  to  tbe  musie  of  tbe  Masąoe. 

OldySy  in  his  MSS.  notes  on  Laog^baine,  infoims  us^  thal  **  Carew's  Sonnets  wcre  bor 
in  reąnest  than  any  poel's  of  bis  time,  tbat  is  between  l630  and  1640.  Tfaey  were  auBy 
of  them  set  to  nrasic  by  the  twolamopis  oomposers^  Heoiy  and  WOliam  Ławes,  and  other 
eminenf  mailer8,and  sui^f  ąt  coort  in  tbdr  masąues,"  It  may  be  added  tbat  Carew  mń 
one  of  tbe  old  poets  whom  P<^  stodied,  and  from  whom  be  boirowed.  Dr.  Fcrcy 
hottomt  bim  with  the  compliment  of  being  an  **  elegant,  and  ahnost  fergottco  writer, 
wliose  poems  deserre  to  be  re?ised.^-  But  no  modem  critic  appears  to  faa^e  efltimntjed  bś 
mcrit  with  mors  liberality  than  Mr.  Headley ;  his  opinion  bowerer,  is  here  oopied,  noi 
without  suspidon  that  his  entbusiasm  may  be  thought  to  bave  carried  hun  too  fiur. 

''  The  consommateeleganoe  of  this  gcntieman  entitles  him  to  veiy  consideiable  atio- 
tioB.  Sprijgfatlyi  polisbed,  and  per^Hciious,  ererypari  of  his  woriu  diqiby9  tbe  man  of 
sense,  gaUantry,  and  breeding;  iodeed  many  of  his'  productions  ha^  n  oertain  bapff 
fiaish^and  betny  a  dexterity  both  of  thought  and  eipression  much  8iqmior  to  unjf  tfa«g 
of  bis  oontemporaries,  and  on  simiUr  subjectSp  rarely  surpassed  by  his  suooesaon.  Caic« 
baatheeasewithoutthepedantryofWailer,  and  perhaps  less  oonoeit.  He  renainds  os  of 
the  bcBt  manner  of  lord  Lyttelton.  Wałler  b  too  eKclusiTely  eonsideredas  the  iiat  tum 
who  brougbt  Tersifeation  to  aiiy  thing  like  its  present  standard.  Caiew'^  pretenaiflas  to 
the  same  merit  are  seldom  suffidently  either  considered^or  allowed.  Thoogfk  kive  bad 
hiag  beloie  softened  us  into  cirilityi  yet  it  was«  of  a  formal,  osfeentatiouB^  and  i  mnaiitif 
cast ;  andy  with  n  tery  few  cxceptioBs»  its  eflfects  upon  composition  were  snylar  to  tboss 
on  BianneiSk  Something  morę  l^t,  unafiected,  and  alluring,  was  stiU  wanting;  in  entf 
thing  but  sinoerity  of  intention  it  was  deiicieat.  Faneg^fric,  dedamatoiy  and  nansconi^ 
was  rated  by  those  to  whom  addressed,  on  tbe  prindple  of  Ruben'8  taste  for  beanty^bj 
ita  quantity,  not  ifs  eleganoe.  Satire,  dealing  in  rancour  rather  than  icproof,  wns  morę 
ittclinedtolash  thantolau^osootofonrtices;  and  nearty  connteracted  her  intcntioBi 
by  ber  want  of  food  manners.  Carew  and  Waller  joiotly  b<^n  to  reuMdy  Uioae  defeda 
lBdiem»gaUantiy^for  tbe  first  time»  was  acoompanied  by  the  Graces^  the  fclaomiiesi  «f 
prtKgyriefoigot  its  gcntility,  and  the  edge  of  satiie  rendered  keener  m  proportioa  t»  ili 
snioottiiess*    Sockling  saysof  our  author  in  his  Session  of  the  Poets,  that 

tbe  inae  of  his  brain 

Was  aeldom^  broogfatrlbtth  bot  with  tnmble  ud  {Miln. 

^  Ib  IJoyd's  Worthies»  Carew  is  likewise  calM  <  cMorate  and-aocnrate/  Howem 
the  ftflt  iiigbt  be,  the  intemal  evidenoe  of  his  poems  says  no  sueh  thing.  H«me  haa  pa- 
pefly  remaAed,  that  Waller*s  piecesy  'aspirenottothesublime,  stiUlessto  thepotbetic' 

(teciw,  i9hbbeantUblMabqne,bas^vcnu»]n8tan€esofllMloraier;  and,  iń  his  Epftipk 
OB  tedy  Siary  YiUers,  eminently  of  the  latter." 
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THE  SPRING. 

NOW  that  tHe  winterli  gone,  the  Barth  hath  lost 
Her  faow-white  robeiy  and  now  no  morę  the 
3uidMi  the  gruB,  or  cuttB  ma  icj  cream        [firoft 
Jpon  the  silTer  lakę,  or  chrystaJ  itream : 
lat  the  wann  Sun  thawi  the  heoummed  Earth 
knd  makes  it  teader,  gives  a  aacred  birth 
To  the  dead  anrallow,  wakes  in  bollow  tree 
Phe  dnnrsy  coekow  and  the  bumble  bee. 
9ow  do  a  quire  ef  cbirping  minstreU  bring 
n  triumplr  to  the  worłd,  the  youthful  Spring : 
rhe  ▼allies,  hiUs,.  and  woods,  in  ńeh  array» 
¥elcoaie  the  ooming  of  the  long*d>fbr  May. 
icm  aH  thioga  snuie ;  only  my  love  doth  )ow'r : 
7or  hath  the  flcalding  nooti-day-Sun  Die  pow'r 
To  neltthat  maiUe  ice,  whteh  stUl  doth  hołd 
Her  heart  ooogeaFd,  and  makes  ber  pity  cold. 
rhe  ooc,  which  latdy  did  for  shelter  iy 
lito  the  stall,  doth  now  securely  Ue 
in  open  fields :  and  ]ove  no  morę  is  madę 
3ty  the  fir»4Jde ;  but  in  the  cooler  sbadc 
kn3rntas  now  doth  with  bis  Cbloris  sleep 
Jnder  a  sycamore,  and  all  things  keep 
Hme  with  the  season ;  ooly  6he  doth  carry 
fone  in  ber  eyes,  tn  ber  heart  January. 


TO  A.  L. 

FnBCABlIMIS  TO  ŁOVB. 

rnimc  noty  'oause  men  ilatfńng  8ay» 
r  mn  fresh  as  April»  sweet  as  May,, 
Irigfat  as  is  the  moming-star, 
[liat  you  are  so ;  or  though  yon  are, 
le  not  tbsMlbre  pioud,  and  deem 
Ul  OMu  nowort^y  your  esteem : 
kiv  betng  so^  you  lose  the  pleasure 

fiur,  sinoe  that  ricfa  treasure 


1  Of  rare  beanty  and  sweet  featore. 
'  Was  .bestow'd  on  you  by  naturę 
To  be  enjoy*d,  and  *t  were  a  sin 
There  to  be  scarce,  where  she  hath  been 
So  prodigal  of  ber  best  graces ; 
Thus  commoD  beauties  and  mean  iWcaS 
Shall  haye  morę  pastime,  and  enjoy 
The  sport  yoo  k)se  by  being  coy. 
Did  the  thing  for  which  I  sue, 
Only  concem  myself,  not  you  ; 
Were  men  so  fTam'd  as  they  ak»e 
Reap'd  all  the  pleasure,  women  aone, 
Theo  had  you  reason  to  be  scant ; 
But  't  were  a  madffess  not  to  gradt 
That  which  affords  (if  you  consent)' 
To  you  the  giver,  morę  content 
Than  me  the  beggar  ;  oh  tben  be 
Kind  to  yourself,  if  not  to  me ; 
Stanre  not  yourself,  becanse  yóu  may 
Thereby  mftke  me  pine  away ; 
Nor  let  britUe  beauty  make 
You  your  wiser  thoughts  forsake : 
For  that  Ibyely  face  will  iail ; 
Beauty's  sweet,  but  beautyls  firail ; 
*T  is  sooner  past,  't  h  sooner  dooe 
Than  summeHs  rain,  or  winter*s  san  | 
Most  fleeting,  when  it  is  most  dear ; 
T  is  gone,  while  we  but  say  t  is  heire. 
These  curious  locks  so  aptly  twin'd, 
Whose  erery  hair  a  soul  dotb  bind. 
Will  change  tbeir  aubum  hue,  and  grow 
Wbite,  and  oold  as  winter^  sntfnr. 
That  eye  which  now  is  Citpid's  nert 
Will  prove  his  gra?e,  and  all  Che  rest 
Will  follow ;  in  the  ebeek,  ehlo,  nóge. 
Nor  lilly  shall  be  Ibtind,  not  roMr; 
And  what  will  then  beooaie  of  all 
Those,  whom  now  you  senraifts  cali  ł 
like  swalhiws,  wb«i  yoor  siMlmePsdoBtf 
They  '11  flr,  and  seek  som^  wmrmer  sq& 
Then  wiseiy  chuse  one  to  your  friend, 
Whote  love  may  (wbca  yonr  ^ 


592 


CAREWS  POEMS. 


Hem^iD  Btill  firm :  be  proTideot, 

And  tbink  befbre  the  summer^s  3pent 

Of  folbwiDg  Winter ;  like  the  ant 

In  plenty  hoard  for  time  of  scant 

Guli  out  amongst  the  mnłtitude 

Of  loyers,  that  seek  to  mtrade 

lato  your  farour,  one  that  may 

Love  for  an  age,  not  for  a  day; 

One  that  will  qnench  your  yoothfal  ńrcB, 

And  feed  in  age  your  hot  des^es. 

Tor  when  the  stortns  of  time  have  moy'd 

Wave8  on  that  <;beek  which  was  belov  d ; 

When  A  fiur  lady'8  face  ń  phuM, 

And  yellow  spread  where  red  once  8hin'd ; 

When  beauty,  youth,  and  all  iweets  leave  ber, 

LoTe  may  return,  but  loven  never: 

And  old  folka  say  there  are  n«  paim 

like  łtch  of  love  in  aged  yeins. 

Oh  loye  me  then,  and  now  begin  it, 

Let  u8  not  Iobc  tbts  present  minote: 

For  time  and  age  wUl  work  that  wrack 

Which  time  or  agftihaU  ne*er  cali  b«ck» 

The  snake  each  year  fresh  skin  resnmas. 

And  eagles  change  their  aged  plumw; 

The  faded  rosę  eaeb  spring  receives 

A  fresh  red  tnictnre  on  ber  lcaves: 

But  if  your  beauties  once  decay, 

You  nerer  know  a,seoond  May.  • 

Oh,  then  be  wise,  and  whilst  your  seAson 

Afibrds  you  days  for  sport,  do  reason; 

Spend  notin  yain  your  Ufe'8  short  hour, 

fiut  crop  in  tinae  your  bcauty^s  floWr : 

Which  will  away,  and  doth  together 

Both  bud  and  fiada,  both  blow  and  wither. 


UPS  AND  EYES. 


In  Celia'8  face  a  ąuestion  did  ari^, 
Which  were  morę  beautiful,  ber  Lips  or  Eycs : 
"  We,"  said  the  Eyes, "  scnd  łbrth  those  pointed  darts 
Which  pieroe  the  hardest  adamantine  hcarts." 
«  From  us,"  rtsply^d  the  Lips,  "  proceed  those  blisscs, 
Which  ]ovcn  reap  by  kind  words  and  sweet  kisses.** 
Then  wept  tbe  Eyes,  and  from  their  springs  did  pour 
Of  IJauid  orienUl  pearl  a  show'r. 
Whereat  the  Lips,  moT'd  with  delight  and  pleasure, 
ThK)ughasweelsmileunlock'dthcirpearlytreasure5 
And  bade  Love  jndge,  whether  did  add  morę  grace, 
Weeping  or  smiling  pearls  in  Celia^s  face. 


*SE 


A  DIVJNE  MTSTRESS. 

Iw  Nature's  pieces  still  1  see 

Some  enour  that  mtght  mended  be ; 

Sooiething  my  wish  oonld  still  remove, 

Alter  or  add ;  bat  my  fair  love 

Was  fram*d  by  hpnds  far  more  diyme; 

For  she  bath  e^ery  beauUoas  linę;  . 

Yet  I  had  been  far  bappier 

Bad  Natnrt,  that  madę  me,  mą^e  hcr : 

Tben  likeoess  might  (that  Iove  cręates) 

Have  madę  ber  kwe  what  now.  she  bates ; 

Yet  I  confc*  1  canpot  ciąrę  ^      \ 

From  ber  just  shape  the  fimaUest  hair  j 


Nor  need  I  beg  finom  all  tbe  storę 
Of  Hearen  for  ber  one  beaaty  more: 
She  hathjoo  much  divinity  for  me: 
Ye  gods,  t^cb  iier  some  morelismanity! 


SONG, 


A  BK^UTIFUŁ  MIBTRBS8. 

Ip  when  the  Sun  at  noon  displays 
His  brigbter  rays, 
Tbon  but  appear, 

He  then  all  pale  with  shame  and  fear, 
Ouencbetb  bis  ligbt, 

Hides  his  dark  brow,  Aies  from  thy  sigfat. 
And  grows  more  dimt 

Compar'd  to  the«»  tban  stars  to  kim. 

If  thon  but  show  thy  face  again, 

When  darkness  dothat  midnight  teigiit 

The  darkness  flies,  and  lągbt  is  burPd 

Round  abouŁ  tłie  silent  world : 

So  as  alike  tbou  driy^staway 

Both  light  and  darkness,  nigbt  and  daj« 


A^CBnĘJLMIffTRESS,        ^ 

We  read  of  kings,  and  gods,  that  kSndly  toofc 
A  pitcber  filTd  with  water  from  the  bn»k : 
But  I  have  daily  tendred  without  thanks 
Rivers  of  tears  that  overflow  their  banks. 
A  slaoghter'd  buli  will  appease  angry  Joive  y 
A  borse  the  Sun,  a  iamb  the  god  of  loTe^ 
But  she  disdains  tbe  spotless  sacńfloe 
Of  a  pure  heart,  that  at  ber  altar  lies. 
Yesta  is  not  displeased,  if  her  chąste  ora 

00  with  repaired  fuel  e^er  bum;  « 
But  my  saint  frowns,  though  to  ber  boodoiM 

1  consecrate  a  never-dying  flame.        " 
Th'  Assyrian  king  did  nooe  i*  th*  flirtiaoe 
But  those  that  to  his  image  did  liot  bow; 
With  bended  knees  I  daily  wonhip  ber, 
Yet  she  consumes  ber  owaidolateiu^ 
Of  such  a  goddess  no  times  leare  record, 
That  bumt  the  tempie  wbere  she  was  ador^d. 


.j 
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M  ORDBftlHO  BCAIDTT. 


,   -ł 


I 'ŁŁ  gace  no  mofe  otft  ber  b««tKliiii^  fttt; 
Since  ruin  haiboan  tbere  in  etery  {daoe: 
Por  my  enehanted  mmI  alike  the  droww 
Witb  cftlffls  and  fecmpesla  of  lier  ( 
1 11  lorę  ne  iBOre  those  erud  eyes  br%fl»%' 
Which,  p1eas'd  or  angei^d,  M\  are  imdewtiy 
Por  if  (A»e  dart  (Ilke'  li^^nHigO  ttatoli|^  fll»  «ir 
Her  beams  of  wimtli,  s6e  kills  Ineirtllh  ieiy  air| 
If  she  beboki  m^  witb  a  piwdihg  «y«; 
JL  sarfsit  with  eieess  of  joy,  mA  dit^ 

i  " 


V  ■ 


SECRECY  PROT£STED...A  PRAYER  TO  THE  WIND. 
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MY  MISTRESS, 

COMMAlil»N«  MB  TO  KROBM  HBR  Łrmft*. 

>o  griefcs  th'  ad  vent*rpu>  inerchaiit»  wbea  be  tltm^ 
ii  tbe  long-toUM-for  tr«asare  bis  śbip  itows 
nto  the  aagiy  main,  to  nre  from  wrack 
Dmaelf  and  wo/sd',  as  I  grł«ve  to  give  back 
*bese  letten :  yet  so  powerfal  is  yoor  sway, 
s  if  yoa  bid  me  die,  I  most  obey. 
fb  tben,  blest  papers,  you  shall  kiss  Łbose  baods 
'bat  gaTe  yoa  fireedom,  but  bold  me  id  bands; 
Hitcb  witb  a  toacb  did  give  you  life,  but  I, 
tecaose  I  may  not  touch  tbose  hands.  must  dia, 
fetbinks,  as  if  they  knew  tbey  sbould  be  sent 
Eome  to  tbeir  native  soil  from  banisbment^ 
see  łbem  smile,  Uke  dyiog  saints,  tbat  know 
"bey  are  to  leare  tbe  Earth,  and  tow'rd  Iieav'n  ga 
Vben  yoa  return,  pray  tell  your  tojr^rmga, 
ind  minę,  I  ga^e  yoa  courteous  eatertam} 
lach  linę  receivM  a  tear,  and  theo  a  kiss  j 
Int  bath'd  in  tbat,  tt  scap*d  untcorcb*d  from  tbis: 
Ińt  it,  becaose  yoor  band  had  been  tbere ; 
l«t»  'caose  it  vas  not  now,  I  sbed  a  tear. 
Heli  ber  no  lengtb  of  time  nor  cbange  of  air, 
9o  cmelty,  diidain,  absoice,  despair, 
io,  nor  ber  siedfbst  oonstancy  ean  deter 
Iffy  Tasaal  beart  from  ever  bon'ring  her. 
rhoogh  tbese  be  po«*rfial  aigaments  to  prare 
loTe  in  Tain  {  yet  I  muiit  evcr  love. 
lny,  if  fbe  frown  wben  you  tbat  irord  rebeane, 
lenriee  in  piDse  it  oft  callVliove  in  ver9e : 
flwB  pray  bar,  saace  I  sead  back  on  my  part 
lar  papen^  she  vii)  lend  me  back  my  beart. 
f  alie  re^ase,  wam  her  to  come  before 
Ike  god  of  lorę,  vbom  thna  I  will  implore : 
'  lYa^iiog  tby  ooontry'8  road  (great  god)  I  spy'd 
ly  chaace  tbis  lady,  and  «alk'd  by  ber  aide 
'kooi  place  to  place,  fearing  no  ▼iolenco, 
lior  I  was  well  arm'd,  and  iMid  madę  defence 
a  ftmtter  figbt%  'gainst  fiercer  Ibes  tban  slie 
M  at  our  fint  enooimter  seem  to  be : 
lot  going  fiutber,  every  step  rere^fd 
boae  bidden  weapon,  tUl  tbat  time  cooceard. 
leeiog  those  ontward  ams,  I  did  beg':n 
[\»  fear  aome  greater  streogth  was  lodg^d  witbio. 
jookmg  nnto  ber  mind*  I  migbt  sunrey 
in  facet  of  beamies  tbat  in  ambush  lay; 
^  won  the  day  before  tbey  foogbt  the  field : 
kir  J,  naabie  to  resist,  did  yield. 
lat  tbe  iasalting  tyrant  so  destroys 
ffy  ooaqner'd  mind,  my  ease,  my  pcące  my  joys; 
hreaks  my  sweet  tleep^  iBvades  my  barmleis  rest, 
tobs  me  of  all  tbe  treasnre  of  my  breaat; 
^lares  aot  my  beart,  nor  yet  a  greater  wroog; 
kir  baviag  stol*n  my  beait,  she  binds  my  longue. 
lat  at  tbe  last  ber  nelting  eyes  unteard 
ly  lipB,  enlarg'd  my  tongne,  tben  I  rerealM 
^  ber  own  ears  tbe  story  of  my  harms, 
f rongbt  by  her  Yirtaee,  and  ber  beauty^s  charms. 
bw  hear  (jost  jndge)  an  act  of  6avageness: 
fben  I  curoplain,  in  hope  io  6nd  redress, 
^  bends  hir  angry  brow,  aad  from  ber  eye 

tbottsand  darts.    I  tben  well  bop'd  to  die ; 
la  soch  sovereign  balm  knre  dip9  bis  sboti 
tbaagh  tbey  wound  a  beart,  tbey  kill  it  not: 
tJia  blood  gusb  fortb  from  many  a  wound, 
and  left  me  bleeding  on  the  grotind, 
•oagM  my  oire,  nor  saw  me  sińce  ^  *i  is  true, 
ice  and  time  (two  cunning  leecbes)  drew 
YOL  V. 


Tbe  flesb  together,  yet  snre  tboogb  tbe  skin 
Be  ck»'d  witboat,  the  wound  frsters  within. 
Thus  batb  tbn  croel  lady  os'd  a  tme 
Senrant  aad  subject  to  henelf  and  yoai 
Nor  know  L  (great  Lorę)  if  my  life  be  lent 
To  show  tby  męscy,  or my  pamsbaieat{ 
If  tbis  inditement  fitight  ber,  so  as  she 
Seem  willing  to  ntoia  my  hcart  to  me, 
But  cannot  find  it,  (ftir.perbaps  it  may, 
*Mongst  otber  trifiiag  hearts,  be  oat  cf  tbe  way) 
If  she  repent,  and  woald  make  me  ameads, 
Bid  me  bat  send  me  ber's,  and  we  are  fryends." 


SECRECY  PROTESTEU 

FiAa  not  (dear  1ove)  tbat  I  'U  reveal 
Tbose  boars  of  pleasure  we  two  stealj 
No  eye  shall  sei,  nor  yet  tbe  Son 
Desery,  wbal  tbou  and  I  hi^rt  dane ; 
No  ear  shall  hear  our  Iotc,  but  we 
Silent  as  tbe  nigbt  will  be;. 
Tbe  god  of  lorę  bimself  (whose  dart 
Did  first  woond  minę,  andt^n  tby  beart} 
Shall  nerer  know,  tbat  we  can  tell, 
What  sweets  in  stol*n  embraoes  dwwU: 
Tliis  only  meaos  may  find  it  ont; 
If,  wben  I  die,  pbjrsiciaas  doobt 
WhKt  caus'd  my  deatb ;  and  tbere  to  Tiew 
Of  all  tbeir  judgments  whieb  was  tme, 
Rip  lip  my  beart :  O  tben  I  lear 
1lie  world  will  see  tby  pictara  tbere. 


A  PRAYER  TO  THE  WIND. 

Go,  thoo  gentle  wbi^ering  Wind, 

Bear  tbis  sigh ;  and  if  thoafind 

Wbere  my  croel  frir  doth/esty 

Cast  it  in  her  snowy  breast } 

So,  tnflam'd  by  my  desire, 

It  may  set  her  beart  a*fire: 

Hiose  sweet  kisses  tboa  sbąlt  gaia* 

Will  reward  tbee  for  tby  pain. 

Boldly  ligbt  upon  her  lip, 

There  snck  odoiuSi  and  thence  skip 

Toherbosom;  lartly,  faU 

Down,  and  wander  over  aU; 

Rangę  aboat  tbose  irory  bilis 

From  whose  eyery  part  distils 

Amber  dew ;  tbere  spices  grow,    < 

There  pnre  streams  of  oectar  ilow ! 

There  peffome  thysell^  and  brhig . 

All  those  sweets  npon  tby  wmg : 

As  thou  retam*st,  cbange  by  tby  powV 

Every  weed  into  a  flow^ ; 

Tum  tach  thistle  to  a  Yine, 

Make  the  bramble  eglantioe; 

For  so  ricb  a  booty  madę. 

Do  but  tbis,  and  I  am  paid. 

Tłiou  canst,  witb  tby  pow*rfli1  blast, 

Heat  apace,  and  cool  as  fast :  ^ 

Thou  canst  kindle  bidden  flame, 

And  again  destroY  the  same : 

Tben,  for  pity,  either  stir 

Up  tbe  ftre  of1ove  in  her, 

Tbat  alike  both  flames  may  shine, 

Or  else  qaite  cxtłngatsb  minę. 
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MCDIOCRITT  1N  ŁOVB  REJBCnO. 

Gtf B  me  morę  knre*  or  morę  diichuii, 
The  tOTTidf  or  Łbe  firnceo  zom 

Bring  equal  eafe-uoto  my  p«in; 
Tbe  temperate  afibrda  me  uone : 

Eitber  estreme,  of  lave  or  hale, 

Is  iweeter  thao  a  calm  estate. 

GIve  me  a  storm ;  if  it  be  Iove, 

Like  Danae  m  tbat  golden  sbower, 
I  swim  ID  pleaeure ;  if  it  prove 

Disdain,  tbat  torrent  will  deronr 
My  Tiłltore^bopes ;  and  be  *s  possessM 
or  HeaveD  tbat  's  hot  from  Heli  releas'd : 
Then  crown  my  joy»,  or  cure  my  pain ; 
GiTe  me  morę  lo^e,  or  mot;e  disdain. 


aONGK 

OOOD  eOCHSEŁ  TO  A  YOUICO  HAID. 

Gasi  not  on  thy  beaaty's  pride. 
Tender  maid,  tn  the  fałsetide 
Tbat  from  loverh*  eyes  doth  tlide. 

Let  thy  feithfal  cbryiUl  show, 
How  thy  colours  come  and  go : 
Beanty  takes  a  foil  from  woe. 

Lorę,  tbat  in  tboae  smooth  atreamB  lifs 
Under  Pity'8  fair  disguise, 
WiU  tby  melting  beart  turpriie. 

Neti  of  paMion*8  finest  thread, 
Soariog  poems,  wtU  be  spread, 
AU  to  catcb  tby  maidenhead. 

Tbenbewarei  for  tboie  tbat  cnre 
LoTe*9  diaeaae,  tbemaelTes  endure 
For  reward  a  calentarc. 


Rather  let  Ihe  krrer  pine, 
Tban  his  pale  cbeek  sbould 
A  perpetual  blosh  to  thine. 


ign 


TO  MY  MTSTRESS, 

IITTIIIO  BY  A  miVBR*8  tlDB. 

AH  mor. 

Mabk  how  yoo  eddy  steals  away 
From  the  rude  stream  mto  tbe  bisy ; 
Then  Iock*d  ap  safe,  she  doth  diror^e 
Her  waters  from  tbe  channers  conrse. 
And  Bcoms  tbe  torrent  tbat  did  bring 
Her  beadtong  from  ber  native  spring. 

>  Wesball  obscrve,  once  for  all,  tbat  elegance 
ehafacterises  all  oor  poet*8  love  pieces.  This  song, 
with  the  Persnasions  to  lo^e,  and  se^eral  otber 
poems  wbich  tbe  jodicious  reader  will  easily  dis- 
tingnbb,  are  inoootestable  proofii  of  it. 


Now  doth  she  wfth  hcr  new  love  play, 
Whibt  he'  rans  omrmuring  away. 
Maik  how  she  ooufts  tbe  bwiks,  wiiilittUy 
As  amorottsly  their  arms  display, 
T  embrmee  and  dip  ber  siiver  waress 
See  how  she  strokct  thdr  sidet,  aod  cmwes 
Au  ęntranee  tbcre,  Whieh  they  deny; 
Whereat  she  f równa,  tbteatohg  to  fly 
Home  to  ber  stream,  and  'gias  to  awin 
Backward,  but  from  the  chamieli  brim 
Smiling  retnms  into  the  craek, 
Wtth  tbooaand  dimplea  oq  her  che^ 

Be  tbou  this  eddy,  and  PU  make 
My  breaat  thy  diore,  where  thoa  sfaalt  take 
Seoure  repoae,  and  nerer  dream 
Of  the  qaite  fbnaken  stream : 
Let  him  to  the  wide  ocean  baate, 
There  k»e  his  ooloar,  name  and  taate ; 
Tbou  ahalt  sare  alf,  and,  safe  firoiii  him, 
Within  theae  arms  for  erer  swim. 


SOSG. 

COIIQUWT  BT  FU6HT. 

Laoiis,  fly  from  love's  smooth  tale, 
Oaths  8teep'd  in  tears  do  oft  prerail  | 
Grief  ia  iofections,  and  tbe  air 
InBamM  with  aigha  will  błast  the  fmr: 
Thea  atop  your  eait  wben  kven  ccy« 
Leat  youfself  weep^  wben  no  aoft  eye 
Sball  with  a  sorrowing  tear  lepay 
Tbat  pity  wbich  you  cast  away. 

Young  men,  fly,  when  beanty  darta 
Amonius  glanoea  at  yonr  bearts: 
The  fixt  mark  girea  the  ahooter  aim. 
And  ladiea*  looka  have  power  tomain  ; 
Now  *twiat  their  lips,  now  m  their  ey«s, 
Wrapt  in  a  amile,  or  kias,  lorę  liea  ; 
Then  fly  betimea,  for  oniy  they 
Oonquer  łove  tbat  mn  away. 


\  SONG. 

y    -^  TO  KY IBCOIISTAWT 

Wnm  thon,  poor  enommmucate 
From  all  tbe  joya  of  love,  ahalt  t, 

The  fttll  rwward,  and  glariooa  fole, 
Which  my  atroog  C^th  abaJl  parehate  m^, 
Then  cnne  thine  own  hiewtancy. 

A  Ikirer  band  than  thine  shall  cnre 
Tbat  beart  which  thy  fohe  oaths  did  wonad; 

And  to  my  aoni,  a  soul  morę  porę 
Than  thine  sball  by  lore^s  band  be  bouml. 
And  both  with  equal  glory  crown*d. 

Then  shalt  tbou  weep,  entreat,  complaia 

To  loTe,  as  I  did  once  to  tbee  ; 
When  all  thy  tears  shall  be  as  vain 

As  minę  were  then,  for  tbou  shalt  be 

DamnM  for  thy  fabe  apostacy. 


DISDAIN  RETURNED...A  L00KING-6LAM. 


SONG. 

PEMWAMiOKB  TO  BN  JOT. 

If  the  qtłick  spints  in  your  eye 
**fow  laoguish,  and  anon  must  die ; 
f  cv*ry  iweet,  and  ev»ry  grace 
>f  ust  fly  fipom  tbat  fonaken  face : 
Then,  Celia,  let  us  reap  our  joys, 
Ere  time  auch  goodly  fruit  destroys. 

N%  if  that  golden  fleece  most  grov 
br  ever,  free  from  aged  sdow  j 
rthose  bright  sons  muat  Icdow  no  sbade, 
For  your  fresh  beauties  ever  f&de ; 
"hen  fear  not,  Celia,  to  bestow 
rhat  etill  beinggiitber^d  still  must  groir. 
Thm,  eitherTime  bis  sickle  brings 
la  Yain,  or  else  in  vain  bis  wiogs. 


.  A  DEPOSITION  FROM  LOVE. 

WAt  Ibretold,  your  rebel  sex 
Nor  love  nor  pity  kncw ; 
nd  with  wbat  scorn  you  nse  to  Tex 
Poor  hearts  that  bombly  sue; 
eC  I  believ*d,  to  crown  onr  pain, 
Gould  we  the  ibrtress  win, 
lie  hai^y  lovcir  surę  sbould  gain 
A  pandise  within: 

tboagbt  loTe'8  plagaes  like  dragons  sate, 
ily  to  frigbt  as  at  tbe  gate. 

it  I  did  enter,  and  enjoy 

What  happy  loveri  prore  j 

V  1  eoold  kiss,  and  sport,  and  toy, 

And  taste  tbośe  sweets  of  lorę, 

hich,  bad  they  bot  a  lasting  statc, 

Or  if  in  Ge1ia's  breast 

le  lorce  of  love  migbt  not  abate, 

Jove  were  too  mean  a  gnest. 

tt  DOW  ber  breacb  of  faith  far  morę 

Bicts,  than  did  her  soom  before. 

ifd  fiftte  \  to  haye  been  once  poesest, 

As  victor,  of  a  heait    ' 

hieT*d  with  labour  and  uorest, 

Ind  tben  forc^d  to  depart ! 

che  stoat  foe  will  not  resign 

dHien  I  besiege  a  town, 

Me  but  what  was  never  minę : 

int  be  that  is  catt  down 

m  enJQy*d  beauty,  feełt  a  woe, 

ly  depoced  kings  can  know. 


^RATEFUL  BEAUTY  THREATENED. 

ow,  Cdia  (sińce  thoa  art  so  proud) 
T  was  I  that  gave  tbęe  thy  renown : 
M  hadst,  in  the  forgotten  crowd 
>f  common  beauties,  liv*d  unknown, 
1  not  my  yerse  exba]*d  thy  name, 
I  with  it  inpt'  the  wrogi  of  Famę. 

Thistechnical  phraseis  borrowed  from  falconry. 
Bonent  say.  To  imp  a  feather  in  a  bawk'8  wing, 
'  to  add  a  new  piece  to  an  old  stump. 


That  killmg  power  is  nooe  of  thine, 
T  gaTe  it  to  thy  Toice  and  eyes : 

Thy  sweets,  thy  graces,  all  are  minę; 
Thou  art  my  star^  shin*at  in  my  skies  $ 

Tben  df  rt  not  from  thy  borrowed  sphere 

Lightning  on  him  that  fix'd  thee  there^ 

Tempt  me  with  such  afirighfs  no  morę, 
Lóit  wbat  J  madę  I  nncreate : 

Let  foob  thy  mystic  forms  adore, 
1 11  know  thee  in  thy  mortal  state. 

Wise  poets,  that  wrap  tnith  in  tales, 

Knew  her  themielyes  throngh  all  ber  Yeils. 
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fl«  that  kyves  a  rosy  cheek, 

Or  a  ooral  lip  admires, 
Or  from  star-like  eyes  doth  seek 

Fuel  to  maintain  his  fires ; 
As  old  Time  makes  these  decay» 
So  his  flames  must  waste  away. 

But  a  smooth  and  stediast  mind, 
Gentle  thoughts  aod  calm  desircjt, 

Hearts  with  oqual  love  corobinM, 
Kindle  never-dying  fires. 

Where  these  are  not,  I  despisc 

Loyely  cheeks,  or  lips,  or  eyes. 

Ko  tears,  Celia,  now  shall  win 
My  resolT*d  heart  to  return; 

I  bave  search*d  thy  soul  within. 
And  find  nougbt  but  pride  aud  scoru : 

I  bayejeam'd  thy  arta,  and  now 

Can  dfsdain  as  much  as  thou, 

Some  pow^r,  in  my  rerenge,  con?ey 

Tbat  loTe  to  her  I  cast  away. 


A  LOOKING-OLASS. 

That  flattering  glass,  whose  smooth  face  wears 
Your  sbadow,  which  a  sun  appears, 
Was  once  a  river  of  my  tears. 

About  your  cold  beart  they  did  make 
A  circle,  where  the  briny  Iske 
CongeaPd  iuto  a  cbrystal  cake. 

Oazę  no  morę  on  that  killing  eyfe, 
Cor  fear  the  native  croelty 
Doom  you,  as  it  doth  all,  to  die ; 

For  fear  lest  the  fair  object  move 
Your  froward  heart  to  lUł  in  love, 
Tben  you  yourself  my  rivfll  praye. 

Ix)ok  rather  on  my  pale  cheeks  płn'd ; 
There  view  your  beauties;  there  yon  -11  find 
A  fair  face,  but  a  crael  mind. 

Be  not  for  ever  frozen,  coy ; 

One  beam  o"  We  will  sooo  deitroy 

Aud  melt  that  ice  to  floods  of  joy. 
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EŁEGY  ON  THE  LADY  PBNK 
MBMT  TO  nr  Mmum  OUT  or  nuMci. 

LsT  him,  i»bo  firom  hb  tyrant  miitnw  did 

This  day  receWe  his  cniei  doom,  foibid 

Htit  eyes  to  weep  Łhat  loai»  aod  lei  him  berę 

Open  those  flood-gatet  to  bedew  thii  bier; 

So  khall  those  drop9,^hich  eise  woold  be  but  brine, 

Be  turnM  to  maona,  fialling  oa  ber  sbrine. 

Let  him,  who,  baDtsbM  far  from  her  dear  sight 

Whom  his  soul  loves»  doth  in  that  absence  write 

Or  lines  of  passion,  or  sumę  pow'rfu1  cbarius, 

To  vent  his  own  grief,  or  onlock  her  armi, 

Take  off  his  pen,  and  io  sad  rerse  beinoan 

Tbis  generał  sorroir,  and  forget  his  own : 

Só  may  tbose  rerses  liTe,  vhich  else  mntt  die; 

For  tbough  tbe  Muses  give  eteraity, 

When  they  embalm  with  Yerse,  yet  sbe  oonid  gire 

Dfe  nnto  that  Masę  by  whieh  others  live. 

Oh  pardon  me  (imir  aDut)  that  boldty  hnve 

Dropt,  tbough  but  one  tear,  on  thy  silent  grare ; 

And  writ  on  that  earth,  which  such  honour  had 

To  clothe  that  flesh  wherein  thyself  was  clad. 

And  pardon  me,  sweet  saint,  whom  I  adore, 

That  I  tbis  tribute  pay  oat  of  the  storę 

Of  lines  and  tears,  that  *8  oniy  due  to  thee ; 

Ob,  do  not  think  it  new  idolatry  \ 

Tbough  yon  are  only  sovercign  of  this  land, 

Yet  uniwersał  losses  may  command 

A  sobsidy  from  ercry  private  eye, 

And  preas  each  pen  to  write,  so  to  snpply 

And  fced  the  Gommon  gnef :  if  this  excute 

Preraił  not,  take  these  tears  to  your  own  nse, 

As  shed  for  you ;  for  when  I  saw  ber  die» 

I  then  did  tbtnk  on  yonr  nortality  t 

For  sińce  nor  Tiitne,  wit,  nor  beanty,  coukl 

Preserze  from  Deatb**  band  tbis  their  heaT'o]y 

mould, 
"Where  tbey  were  framed  all,  and  where  they  dwelt, 
T  then  knew  you  most  die  too^  and  did  melt 
Into  these  tears :  but  thinking  on  tbat  day, 
.  And  when  the  gods  resoWd  to  toke  away 
A  saint  from  us,  1  that  did  know  what  dearth 
There  was  of  soch  good  souls  upon  the  Earth, 
Began  to  fear  lest  Death.  their  officer, 
Might  haTe  mistook,  and  taken  thee  for  her; 
So  hadst  thou  robb'd  ns  of  tbat  bappin<«s 
Which  she  ia  Heaven,  and  I  in  thee  posscss. 
But  what  can  Heaven  to  her  giory  aOd  ? 
The  praises  i»he  hath  dead,  living  shc  had. 
To  say  she  's  naw  an  angel,  b  no  morę 
Praise  than  she  had,  for  she  was  one  l>efore. 
Which  of  the  saints  can  show  morę  votaries 
Than  she  had  here  ?  £'en  those  that  did  despisc 
The  angels  (and  may  her,  now  she  is  one) 
Did,  whilit  she  liv'4>  ^i^^  Pi^^  devotion 


'  The  time  ii  too  distant  to  tracę  out  this  lady'8 
name  with  any  certainty ;  probably  she  belongfd 
to  the  Pennington  family,  who  were  then  well 
Imown.  Our  poet  is  not  so  succeasfiil  in  grave  elegy 
as  in  lorę  soonets.  Perhaps  be  was  not  so  sincere 
in  his  grief  as  in  his  love.  When  the  fancy  wan- 
ders  after  frivoIoas  pointedness  and  epigrammatic 
donceit,  it  shows  too  well  that  tbe  beart  is  at  ease. 


Adore  and  worthip  ber  \  ber  Thtnet  iMd 

All  honour  here,  for  this  world  waa  too  bad 

To  hato  or  emry  ber;  these  eannofc  ńae 

So  high,  as  to  repine  at  deities : 

But  now  she  's  *mongst  her  fellow  saints,  Ifcey  nsf 

Be  good  enougb  to  enry  her :  tbis  way         (tf  A 

There  *s  loss  i'  tb*  chaoge,  'twiat  Hear^n  andEaift 

Should  leaTC  her  serraots  berę  helów,  to  be 

Ilated  of  her  competiton  above; 

Rut  sore  her  matchless  goodnesa  needs  mnrt  nPi 

Those  blest  son  U  to  admire  ber  cłceilancc^ 

By  this  means  only  can  her  jouniey  heooe 

Po  HeaT*n  prore  gain,  if  as  she  was  bat  beiw 

Wor9hip*d  by  men,  she  be  by  aageb  tli«e. 

But  I  must  weep  no  morę  over  this  nra* 

My  tears  to  their  own  chanwl  mosŁ  retiiiB  ; 

And  having  ended  these  sad  obeeipiiea^ 

My  Muse  must  back  to  her  old 

To  toll  the  story  of  my  martsrrdom. 

But  oh  \  thou  idol  of  my  sonl, 

Once  pitifnl,  that  she  may  change  ber  itile, 

Dry  up  ber  blubber*d  eyes,  and  leam  to  saile : 

Rest  then,  blest  sool ;  for  as  gbosts  tly  away. 

When  Ihc  shrill  codL  proclaims  tbe  iniaat  day ; 

So  idust  I  hence — ^for  lo,  f  see  from  fisr, 

Tbe  minions  of  the  Muses  ooming  are* 

(•!ach  of  them  brtnging  to  her  sacred  hi 

In  cither  eye  a  tear,  each  band  a 


TO 

MY  MISTRESS  IS  ABSEKCE. 

rHouGB  T  must  li^e  bere^  and  by  fosce 
Of  your  oommand  suffer  diTorce; 
Tbough  I  am  parted,  yet  my  mind 
(Tbat  's  morę  myself)  still  stays  behuoid  ; 
I  breathe  in  yoa,  yoa  keep  my  heart ; 
'T  was  but  a  carcase  that  did  pttrt. 
Then  thongb  our  bodies  are  diqaui'd» 
As  things  that  are  to  place  confin*d  i 
Yet  let  our  boundless  spirits  meet. 
And  in  love'8  sphefe  eacb  otber  greet ; 
There  let  us  work  a  mystic  wreatb, 
Unknown  nnto  tbe  world  bencath ; 
lliere  let  our  claspt  lo^es  cweetly  twioe ; 
There  our  secret  thougfats  unseen, 
Like  nets  be  wea^^d  and  iDteftwin*d, 
Wfaerewith  we  catcb  each  otber^a  mind : 
There,  whtltt  our  souls  d6  sit  and  kiat* 
Tasting  a  sweet  and  sobtle  Misa 
(Such  as  grois lonrerscannot  kniMr, 
Wbose  bands  and  lips  meet  berę  belov  j) 
Let  ns  look  down,  and  mark  wfaai  pnin 
Our  abseut  bodies  here  sostain« 
And  imile  to  tee  bow  for  away 
llie  one  doth  fix>m  the  otber  stray  ; 
Yet  burn,  and  languisb  with  desire 
Xo  join  and  ouench  their  mutual  fire. 
There  let  us  joy,  to  see  from  for 
Our  emuloas  flames  at  lov|ng  war, 
Whibt  botb  with  egoal  lostre  shme* 
Mioe  brigbt  as  yoar*s,  jrour^s  bright  as 
There  seated  in  those  heaTenly  bowers. 
We  'II  cheat  the  lag  and  Kng^ring  houn. 
Ma  king  our  bitter  absence  sweet, 
Till  soals  and  bodies  both  may  meet.  | 
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A  SHIP. 


TcMT  JD  a  troabled  sea  of  grieft,  I  float 
Rir  from  the  shore  in  a  storm-beatan  boat,^^ 
When  my  sadtboughtsdo  (łikethe  coinpai9)8b(Hr, 
rbe  aereral  pointa  finom  whicfa  cron  winda  do  blow. 
tfj  beart  doth,  llkethe  ne^ie,  toucb*d  with  love, 
itill  lbc'd  on  yoa,  point  vbich  way  I  would  mo^e. 
fon  ar«  tbe  brigbt  pole-ttor  wbich  in  tbe  dark 
>f  tbiflf  kn;  abeence  gnides  my  irand>ing  bark. 
l4)Te  18  tbe  pitot,  but  o*ercome  with  ftar 
>f  your  diąpleasore,  dares  not  homewaidt  steer ; 
tfy  fearfol  hope  bai^  on  my  trembling  sail; 
*fothiDg  it  wanting  bot  a  geotłe  gale ;  [lip; 

i^ch  płeasant  breath  most  blow  from  yoiir  sweet 
lid  it  but  moTC,  and  qaick  as  tbought,  this  sbip 
nto  yonr  arma,  whicb  are  my  port,  wili  flie» 
^bere  it  for  erer  thall  at  ancbor  iie. 


CEUA  BLEED1NG...T0  T.  H. 

A  misty  cloud  of  anger  hidas  tbe  light 

Of  my  fair  rtar,  and  every  wbera  black  night 

Usurps  tbe  place 
Of  thoiie  bright  rays,  which  once  did  grace 
My  foith-bound  shlp ;  bot  wben  it  coald  oiMnore 

Behold  tba  ?anisbM  shore, 
In  tbe  deep  nood  she  drown'd  ber  beamy  face. 


SONG. 

■ 

BTBSmTT  Or  ŁOVS  PR0TK8T8D. 

Iow  ill  doth  be  deienre  a  loYer*!  name 
Wbose  pate  weak  flame 
Gannot  retain 

Ik  beat,  in  spigbt  of  absence  or  ditdain ; 

iot  doth  at  ODCe,  Uke  paper  aet  on  flre^ 
Bom  and  espire  1 

hie  ]ove  can  ncrer  cbange  bis  seat, 

ktr  did  be  erer  tore  that  could  retreat 

bat  noble  flame,  wbicb  my  breast  keepa  aliTe, 
Sball  stitt  snnri^e 
Wben  my  soni*8  fled ; 

or  sball  my  k)ve die  wben  my  body^  dead; 

Imt  sball  wait  on  me  to  tbe  lowcr  sbade, 
And  never  fade. 

fy  Tery  asbes  in  tbeir  urn 

Mil,  like  a  balkiwM  lamp,  for  e?er  bom. 


UTOII 

OME  ALTERATJON  IN  MY  MJSTRES8. 

AFTBR  MY  DEPARTintB  lUTO  rRAMCB. 

i  gantle  late,  do  not  fomdce  tbe  gnidę 
■  my  frail  bark,  on  wfaiefa  tbe  sweUmg  tide 

Of  mtbless  pride 
itb  beat,  and  threaten  wrack  from  every  side^ 
łlpha  of  disdain  do  gapę  to  overwhelm 
m  boat,  ttigh  sonk  with  grief;  wbibtatthebelm 

Doipair  commands, 
And  ronnd  abont  tbe  sbifting  sands 
nuthlcM  krre  and  folse  incoosUncy, 

WHh  roeks  of  omelty, 
*p«  np  my  paasage  to  tbe  neighboar  lands. 
f  «g«»  h*y«M^<l  tbose  whids,  wbose  fory  bears 
raailf  o^erbmird,  and  In  tbeir  place  spreadstean^ 

And  from  my  tears 
b  Mft  11  apnuig,  wlMKOOiiigfaC  biA  detth  appean. 


GOOD  COUNSEL  TO  A  YOUNG  MAW. 

Whem  yon  the  snn-bumt  pilgrim  see, 
Fainting  with  thrist,  hastę  to  the  sprines: 

Mark  bow  at  first  with  bended  knee 
He  ooorts  tbe  cbrystal  nympbs,  and  flings 

His  body  to  the  earth,  wheie  he 

Prostrate  adores  tbe  flowing  deity. 

Bot  when  bis  sweaty  face  is  drencfa'd 
In  ber  oooi  wawes,  wben  from  ber  sweet 

Bosom  his  burning  thint  is  qaencb*d  j  V. 

Then  mark  how  with  disdainful  fi»et 

He  kicks  ber  banka,  and  from  the  place 

Tbat  tfaua  refreah^d  him,  mores  with  suUen  paoe^ 

So  sbalt  thou  be  despts'd,  fair  maid, 

When  by  the  sated  lorer  taated ; 
What  first  he  did  with  tcars  inrade, 

Shall  afterwards  with  scora  be  wasted; 
Wben  all  the  rirgin  springa  grow  dry, 
When  110  stream  shall  be  leS,  but  in  thine  eye*. 


CEUA  BLEEDING. 
TO  TBt  Buaoioir. 

FoMD  man,  that  canst  believe  ber  blood 
Will  from  those  pnrple  cbannels  flow, 

Or  that  the  porę  untainted  flood 
Om  any  foul  distemper  know; 

Or  that  thy  weak  steel  can  inciae 

Tbe  cbrystal  case  wbereia  it  lies: 

Know,  ber  qaick  bkod,  prond  of  his  seat, 
Runs  dancing  through  ber  azure  reins; 

Whose  harmony  no  cold  nor  beat 
Bifturbs,  whose  hue  no  tincture  stains; 

And  tbe  bard  rock  wherein  it  dwells, 

The  keenest  darta  of  lorę  repels. 

Bot  thou  reply'st,  «<  Behold  she  bleeda.*' 
Foo),  tbon  'rt  deceiv*d,  and  dost  not  know 

The  mystic  knot  whence  thia  proceeda, 
How  lorers  in  each  other  grow ; 

Thou  atTuck*at  ber  arm,  but  't  waa  my  heait 

Shed  all  the  blood,  feltall  the  smart 


TO  T.  jy. 

A  ŁADY  KEŚtMBŁIlIG  MT  MZtTRBIf. 

FAm  CM»y  of  my  Ceria's  foce, 

Twin  of  my  soitl,  thy  perfoct  grace 
Claims  In  my  love  ao  eąual  place. 

'  Tbis  fiMIepóeai  W^eatittly  worfby  of  Cbrew^ 
feue  ftod  deganoe; 


0^" 
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Diidain  not  •  dińded  bcart ; 

Thoagfa  aJl  be  hen,  you  sball  bwre  part: 

IiOve  is  not  ty'd  X6  rules  of  arb 

For  as  my  soul  fiint  to  ber  flew, 

Yet  8tay'd  witb  me;  so  now  't  is  tnie 

It  dwells  with  ber,  tbougb  fled  to  you. 

Then  entertain  this  wandMng  gnest. 
And  if  not  love,  allow  it  rest ; 
It  łeft  not,  bat  mistook,  tbe  nest 

Nor  tbink  my  }of€  or  yottr  fair  ey« 
Cbeaper,  'canse  from  tbe  sympatbies 
You  bold  with  ber,  tbese  aames  arise. 

To  lead  or  brass,  or  some  soch  bad 
Metal,  a  prince^s  stałn|>  may  add 
That  Talue  wbich  it  never  bad : 

Bnt  to  tbe  pure  reHned  ore, 

The  stamps  of  kings  imparts  no  morc 

Worth,  tban  tbe  metal  beld  befbre. 

Oniy  tbe  image  gtves  tbe  ratę 

To  subjects;  in  a  fonsign  state 

'Tis  priz*d  as  much  for  its  own  weigbt: 

So  though  all  otber  bearts  resign 

To  your  pure  wortb,  yet  you  bare  mioe, 

Only  because  you  are  ber  coin. 


CAREW^S  POEHS. 


TO  SAXHAM, 


Thouoh  frost  and  snów  lock'd  from  minę  eyes 

That  beauty  whicb  witbout  door  lies, 

Tbe  gardens,  orcbards,  walks,  that  so 

I  migbt  not  all  tby  pleasures  know; 

Yet,  Saxham,  thou,  within  tby  gate, 

Art  of  tbyself  so  delicate, 

So  foli  of  natiTc  sweets,  that  bless 

Tby  roof  vith  inward  happiness ; 

As  neitber  from,  nor  to  tby  storę, 

Winter  takes  augbt,  or  spring  adds  morę. 

Tbe  cold  and  frozeii  air  bad  starv'd 

Much  poor,  if  not  by  thee  preserv'd  i 

Wbosc  preyers  bave  madę  tby  table  blest 

With  plenty,  far  above  tbe  rest 

The  season  bardly  did  affi^rd 

Coarse  cales  unto  tby  neighbonr*s  board, 

Yet  tbou  hadst  dainties,  as  tbe  sky 

Had  oniy  been  thy  vo!ary  * ; 

Or  eise  the  birds,  fearing  tbe  snów 

Might  to  anotber  de!uge  grow, 

Tbe  pbeasant,  partridge,  and  the  lark, 

Flew  to  thy  housc,  as  to  the  ark. 

The  willing  ox  of  bimsałf  came 

Home  to  the  slaoghter,  witb  tbe  lamb. 

And  every  beastdid  thitber  bring 

Himself  to  be  an  offeriog. 

The  scaly  herd  morę  pleasure  took, 

Bath'd  in  thy  disb,  tban  in  tbe  brook. 

Water,  eartb,  air,  did  all  conspire 

To  pay  their  tributes  to  tby  flre ; 

*  A  great  bird-cage,  in  whicb  tbe  birds  haye 
te  fly  up  and  do^n* 


Whose  cbarisbing  tlames  themselTes  dmde 

Thnmgb  erery  room,  where  they  deride 

The  nigbt,  and  cold  abroad ;  whilst  they. 

like  SUM  within,  keep  endless  day> 

Those  cbeerful  beams  send  forth  their  ligfat. 

To  all  that  walider  in  tbe  night. 

And  seem  to  beekoo  lirom  aloof 

Tbe  weary  pilgrim  to  thy  roof; 

Where,  if  refresh'd,  be  will  awajr, 

He  's  fishrly  wdoome ;  or,  if  itay. 

Far  morę,  wbich  be  aAiall  hearty  find, 

fioth  from  the  master  and  the  bind. 

The  fltraQger'8  weloome  each  man  there 

StarapM  on  bis  cbeerful  brow  doth  wear; 

Nor  doth  this  welcoose,  or  hischeer, 

Gro\r  less,  'canse  be  stays  longer  berę. 

Tbere  's  uone  obaerres,  much  leaa  repiiiea, 

How  often  this  man  sups  or  dioes. 

Thou  hast  no  porter  al  the  ckwr 

T*  examine  or  keep  back  tbe  poor  ; 

Nor  locks  nor  bolts ;  tby  gatcs  baTe  beea 

Madę  only  to  let  strangers  in ; 

UDtaugbt  to  shut,  they  do  not  fear 

To  stand  wide  open  all  the  year ; 

Careless  who  enters,  for  they  know 

Thou  nerer  didst  desenre  a  foe ; 

And  as  for  thieres,  thy  bonnty  's  soch, 

They  cannot  steal,  thon  giT*st  so  mncb. 


UPON  A  niBBANV '. 

This  silken  wreath,  wbich  cireles  m  misie 
Is  but  an  emblem  of  that  mystic  charm, 
Wherewith  the  magie  of  yoar  beautiea  biada 
My  captive  sonl,  and  rocmd  aboot  it  winds 
Petters  of  lasting  lorę:  this  bath  entwinM 
My  flesh  akne,  tbat  hatii  impafd  my  miód : 
Time  may  wear  out  thesesoftfWeak  banda;  biACbiae 
Stroog  chains  of  brass  fate  sball  not  discc»BqMMe. 
This  only  relic  may  prcscnre  my  wrist^ 
But  my  whole  frame  doth  by  that  pow'r 
To  that  my  pnyers  and  sacńfioe,  to  tłiis 
I  only  pay  a  superstitiotts  kiss:- 
This  bnt  the  idol,  that  *s  tbe  deity ; 
Religion  tbere  is  due,  here  cer^mony. 
That  I  recei^e  by  faitb,  thu  but  in  trust; 
Here  I  may  tender  duty,  tbere  f  rnusf  r 
This  order  as  a  layman'  I  may  bear, 
But  I  become  ŁoTe's  prieil  when  tbat  I 
This  moves  like  air,  that  as  tbe  oeatre  i 
That  knot  your  Wrtue  tyM,  this  bot  yoar 
That  natura  iTam'd,  bnt  tkds  waa  madę  by  ait; 
lliis  makes  my  arm  your  prisoner,  that  my  ' 


TO  THE  KING^ 

AT  HIS  EMTRAMCB  INTO  SAZHAli. 

tr  MAfTiE  JO.  caorrs. 


Bia, 


Eaa  you  pass  this  thrashold,  stay» 
And  giTe  your  creatnre  ieaTe  to  paif 
Those  pioos  rites  wbich  anto  yoo^ 
As  to  our  boushold  gods  ara  due. 

'  Tbese  ▼eraes  wóe  pceacoted  to  his 
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Instead  of  sacrbSk^  each  bcetat 
b  like  a  fluniog  altar  drait 
MTithzealoiisfiras;  which,  firom  pnre  beartf, 
Love  mizM  with  lo]ralty  imiMurti. 

Inoenie  nor  gold  bave  ve,  yet  hńng 
hB  rich  and  sweet  aii  oBańogi 
Ind  soch  as  doth  both  these  espress, 
Rybich  is,  onr  humble  Uiankfiilness: 
ly  which  is  paid  tbe  all  we  owe 
Ib  gods  aboTe^  or  men  below. 
Pbe  8laagbter*d  beast,  wbose  flesb  sbould  feed 
Phe  hungry  flames,  we,  for  pure  need, 
Dnaaibryoarsiipper;  and  tbe  gore, 
'Hiich  sbpald  be  da8b'd  on  e?ery  dóor, 
KTe  change  into  tbe  buty  blood 
>f  yoatbfttl  yiues»  of  wbicb  a.flood 
Sball  sprigbtly  run  tbrongb  all  your  TeinSy 
Rni  to  yonr  bealtb,  tben  your  fair  traios* 
We  sball  want  notbing  but  good  farę 
ro  show  your  weloome,  and  oar  care ; 
Sacfa  rańties  tbat  come  fiom  iar, 
Prom  poor  men's  booses  banisbM  are; 
fet  we  'II  ezpre«»  in  bomely  cbeer, 
9ow  glad  we  are  to  see  jrou  berę, 
KTe  'U  bave  wbate*er  tbe  seasin  yields, 
^t  of  tbe  neigbbouring  woods  and  flelds; 
Ter  all  tbe  dainties  of  your  board 
Mrai  oidy  be  wbat  tbose  afibrd ; 
bid,  hayi^g  sopp'd,  we  may  percbance 
^rea^t  you  witb  a  country  danoe. 

Thns-mucb  3rour  serrants,  tbat  bear  sway 
lare  in  your  absence,  bade  me  say ; 
Lnd  beg,  besides,  you  'd  bitber  bring 
hily  tbe  mercy  of  a  king, 
kod  not  tbe  greatness ;  sinoe  tbey  ha^e 
k  thoosand  fbulta  must  pardon  craTe; 
tut  notbing  tbat  is  fit  to  wait 
Tpoo  tbe  ^ory  of  your  state. 
fet  yoar  gracioos  fisTour  will, 
liey  bppe,  as  beretolbre,  sbine  still 
Hi  tbeir  eńdeavoars ;  for  tbey  swore, 
boald  Jove  desceod,  tbey  oould  no  inore. 


UPON  THE  SICKNESS  OF  R  5. 

Aurr  śhe  tben  languisb,  aod  we  sorrow  tbos, 
nd  no  kind  god  belp  ber,  nor  pity  us  ? 
ijnstioelledfromHeaTen?  can  tbat  pennit 
i  foal  deformed  rayisber  to  sit 
^pon  ber  riigin  cbeek,  and  puli  from  tbence 
be  voae-bods  in  tbeir  maiden  ezoellence? 
9  wpnmd  oold  paleness  on  ber  lips,  and  chase 
be  frigbted  mbies  from  tbeir  nata^e  place  ? 

0  lick  up  witb  his  searching  flames  a  flood 
f  dłsaolv'd  coral,  flowing  in  ber  blood; 

Dd  witb  tbe  dampa  of  bis  infectious  breatb, 
rint  OD  ber  brow  moist  characters  of  deatb  ? 
tut  tbe  elear  ligbt,  'gamst  ooorse  of  naturę,  cease 

1  ber  fiair  eyes,  and  yet  tbe  flames  increase  ? 
tost  feverB  sbake  tbis  goodly  tree,  and  all 
bat  ripen*d  fhiit  from  tbe  fair  brancbes  fali, 
rbicbprinceshaTedesiredtotaste?    Mustshe 
rbo  batb  pre8erv*d  ber  spotless  cbastaty 

rom  all  solicitation,  now  at  last 
y  aguea  and  diseanes  be.embrae'd  > 
Mrbid  it,  boly  0ian  t  else  wbo  sball 
■ty  irowiy  OT  let  ona  giain  of  inccnie  fali 


On  tby  neglected  altars,  if  thon  bless 

No  better  tbis  tby  zealous  Totaress  ? 

Hastę  tben,  O  maiden  goddess,  to  ber  aid; 

Let  on  tby  qttiver  ber  pale  cbeek  be  laid. 

And  rock  ber  fiunting  body  in  tbine  arms; 

Tben  let  tbe  god  of  mnaic  witb  stiii  cbanns 

Her  restless  eyes  in  peacefiil  slumbcrs  close. 

And  witb  soft  strains  sweeten  ber  calm  repose. 

Cupid,  descend,  and,  wbilst  Apollo  siogs, 

Fanning  tbe  cool  air  with  tby  panting  wings, 

Ever  supply  ber  with  refi-eshing  wind. 

Let  tby  &ir  motber  witb  ber  tresses  bind 

Her  labouring  temples,  witb  whoae  balmy  sweat 

Sbe  sball  perfome  ber  hairy  coronet, 

Wbose  prectous  dropa  shall,  upon  evcry  fold. 

Hang  like  ricb  pearls  about  a  wreath  of  gold : 

Her  looser  locks,  as  tbey  onbraided  Ile, 

Shall  spread  tbemselres  into  a  canopy, 

Under  wbose  sbadow  let  ber  rest  secure 

From  ebilling  cold,  or  buming  calenture ; 

Uniess  sbe  freeee  with  ice  of  chaste  desires, 

Only  boly  Hymen  kindle  nuptialfires. 

And  wben  at  last  Desith  oomes  to  pierce  ber  beart, 

Convey  into  his  band  tby  golden  dart. 


NEfF  YEAR8  SACRIFICE. 

TO  ŁUCUmA. 

Trosb  tbat  can  gi^e,  open  tbeir  bands  tbis  day ; 
Those  tbat  cannot,  yet  bold  tbem  up  to  pray ; 
Tbat  bealtb  may  crown  tbe  seasons  of  tbis  year. 
And  mirth  dance  round  the  circle ;  tbat  no  tear 
(Uniess  of  joy)  may  with  its  briny  dew 
Discolour  on  your  cbeek  tbe  rosy  hue ; 
Tbat  no  aooess  of  years  presume  t'  abata 
Your  beauty's  ever  flourishiog  estate : 
Snch  cheap  and  vu]gar  wishes  I  could  lay, 
As  triTiał  oflferings  at  your  feet  tbis  day; 
But  tbat  it  were  apoctacy  in  me 
To  seud  a  prayer  to  any  deity  « 

Bot  yonr  divine  self,  wbo  hav«  power  to  gire 
Those  blessiogs  onto  others,  soch  as  li^e 
Like  me,  by  the  sole  influence  of  your  eyes, 
Wbose  h:T  aspects  goTem  our  destinies. 

Sucb  incense,  tows,  aod  boly  rites,  as  wero 
To  the  inyolTed  serpent'  of  tbe  year 
Paid  by  Egyptian  priests,  lay  I  befbre 
Locinda's  sacred  shrine;  wbilst  I  adore 
Her  beauteoos  eyes,  and  ber  pure  altars  dress 
Witb  gums  and  spice  of  humbte  thaokfblniieis. 

So  may  my  goddess  from  ber  Heaven  inspire 
My  frozen  bosom  witb  a  Delphie  flre; 
And  tben  the  world  shall,  by  tbat  glorious  flame, 
Bebold  tbe  blaze  of  tby  immortal  name ! 

*  Tbe  Egyptiaus,  in  tbeir  hieroglypbics,  repre« 
seoted  the  year  by  a  serpent  roi  ted  in  a  circnlar 
fmrm,  biting  his  Uil,  which  tbey  aiterwards  wor- 
sbipped;  to  which  tbe  poet  berę  alludes.  Tbis 
was  tbe  fsmous  serpent  which  Claudian  describes  : 

Perpetnumque;  yirens  sąuamis,  caodamąue:  re- 

ducco 
Ore  torans,  tacito  religens  eiordia  morsu. 
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n^yf^^-i 


SONG, 


CARGW9  POEMS. 

Hf 

CPOIf  THE  KtS&8^  diCKSESS. 


TO  ONB  WBO,  WHBir  I  PKAISBD  Mff  MltTKBtS't 
BKAUTT,  SAIO  I  WAS  BUMD. 

WoNDn  not  tfaoogh  I  am  blfaid. 

For  you  must  be 
0ark  io  your  evcs,  or  in  your  roind ; 

If,  wben  yoQ  see 
Her  fiicc,  you  prore  not  blind  like  me : 
If  the  pow*rful  beatns  tbat  fly 

Froin  ber  cye. 
And  ŁhOM  amorous  sweets  that  lie 
Scatter*d  id  each  oeighbouring  part, 
Find  a  paisage  to  yOur  heart, 
Tben  you  *ii  confen  your  mortal  sight 
Too  wcak  lor  such  a  glpricus  ligbt : 
For  if  ber  graces  you  disco^er, 
You  groir  like  me  a  dazzled  lover ; 
But  if  thoee  beauties  you  not  spy, 
Tben  are  you  blinder  far  tban  I. 


TO  MT  MISTRF.SS,  I  BCRNINO  IN  ŁOVB. 

I  BUKU,  and  cniel  you,  in  Tain, 

Hope  to  quencb  me  wtth  disdain ; 

If  Irom  your  cyes  tboKC  sparkles  came 

That  ba^e  kindled  all  tbis  fląme, 

Wbat  boots  it  me,  thougb  now  you  sbrowd 

Thoie  fierce  comets  in  a  cloud, 

Since  all  tbe  flames  tbat  I  bave  felt, 

Could  your  snów  yet  never  mełt  ? 

Nor  can  your  toow  (tbougb  you  sboold  take 

Alpe  into  your  bosom)  tlake 

The  beat  of  my  enamour^d  beart } 

But  with  woDdisr  learn  lore'8  art. 

No  leas  of  ice  can  cool  depire; 

Equal  flamei  must  quencb  love'8  firet 

Tben  think  not  tbat  my  beat  can  die, 

Ti  11  you  bum  ai  weU  as  I. 


SONG. 


TO  RBK  AGAIB,  8RB  BURBIMO  Ilf  k  FBYBR. 

Now  sbe  buras  as  well  as  T, 

Yet  my  beat  can  ne^er  die; 

Sbe  burm  that  ne^er  kilew  desire, 

She  tbat  was  ice,  sbe  that  was  flre. 

Sbe,  wbose  cold  beart  chaste  tboughts  did  ann 

So,  as  love*8  could  Dever  warm 

Tbe  fruzen  boaom  wbere  it  dwelt; 

Sbe  buras,  and  ali  ber  beauties  melt : 

Sbe  bums,  and  cries,  ^'  Love*8  flres  are  mild ; 

Fereis  are  gods,  but  be  *8  a  cbild.** 

Love>  let  ber  know  the  differenoe 

*Twixt  tbe  beat  of  sou]  and  sense ; 

Touch  ber  with  thy  flames  dirine, 

9o  shalt  thou  queDfib  ber  fire  and  mint. 


SicKMissy  the  miniflter  of  Death,  doth  \mj 

So  strong  a  siege  againtt  onr  brittle  clay» 

As,  whiist  it  dotb  onr  weak  fsrts  singly  win, 

[t  hopes  at  length  to  take  all  mankind  in. 

First,  it  begins  npon  tbe  womb  to  wait. 

And  doth  Uie  unbom  cbild  tbere  uncreste; 

Tben  roćks  the  eradle  wbere  tbe  iofanŁ  liea^ 

Wbere,  ere  it  fully  be  alire,  it  dics. 

U  ne?er  leaves  Ibnd  yootb,  until  it  have 

Fonnd  or  an  eariy,  or  a  later  graTe. 

By  thousand  subtle  sKgbts  finom  beedlen  mmi 

It  cuts  tbe  sbort  allowiinoe  of  a  spnn ; 

And  wbere  botb  sober  life  aod  art  eoóibine 

To  keep  it  out,  age  makes  them  botb  resign* 

Thus,  by  degrees,  it  oniy  gain*d  oFlate 

The  weak,  tbe  aged,  or  intemperate  ; 

But  now  tbe  tyrant  bath  found  out  a  wary 

By  wbich  the  sober,  strong,  and  yooi^,  decay  ; 

Ent^ring  hb  royal  lirabs,  tfaust  is  onr  bead, 

Throogb  us,  his  mystie  limbs,  the  pnin  ii 

'I1iat  man  tbat  doth  not  feel  bis  patt,  hath 

In  any  part  of  bis  dominion  \ 

If  be  boid  land,  tbat  eartb  is  forfeited. 

And  be  unfit  on  any  gronnd  to  trend. 

This  grief  is  felt  at  court,  wbere  H  doth 

Througb  erery  joint,  like  tbe  tme  soof  of  love. 

Alt  those  fair  stars  that  do  attend  on  tńm, 

Whence  they  derive  their  ligbt,  was  pa|e  aod  dira: 

Tbat  ruddy  moming-beam  of  majesty, 

Wbich  sboold  tbe  £in's  eclipsed  ligbt  sopply, 

Is  orereast  with  mists,  and  in  the  lieo  . 

Of  cheerfnl  raya,  sends  us  down  dropa  of  drw.  -i 

Tbat  curious  form  madę  of  an  eartb  refiB^d, 

At  wbose  blest  birth  tbe  gentle  planeta  ■hinSi 

With  fisir  aspects,  and  sent  a  gforions 

To  animate  so  bńutiful  a  frame; 

That  darling  of  the  gods  and  men  doth 

A  clood  on  's  brow,  and  in  his  eye  n  tenr: 

And  all  the  rest  (save  wben  his  drend 

Dotb  bid  them  niove)  like  lifelesi  statai 

So  fuli  of  grief,  so  generałly  wom, 

Shows  a  good  king  łs^sick,  and  good 


SONG, 


TO  A  ŁADY  BOT  YBT  BNJOTBO  BT  BBR  IIDIBABB* 

CoMS,  Cdia,  fia  thine  eyes  on  minę. 
And  througb  those  crystals,  oor  soals  6ittiii^ 

Sball  a  pure  wreatb  of  eye-beams  twine, 
Our  loTing  bearts  togetber  kntttins. 

Let  eaglets  the  bright  Son  sorrey, 

Thougb  the  blind  mole  discera  not  dny. 

Wben  elear  Anrora  leayes  ber  matę, 
Tbe  ligbt  of  ber  grey  eyes  deapian;, 

Yet  all  tbe  world  doth  celebrate 
With  sacrilice  ber  fiur  uprising- 

Let  eaglets,  &€• 


ChariisŁ 


I 


SONOS. 


60] 


A  dragon  kept  tbe  golden  fruit,        ' 
Yet  he  tbotfe  daintiM  never  tasted  ^ 

As  othert  pioM  in  tbe  punoit, 
So  he  bimself  wHh  plenty  wa»ted. 

Łet  eaglets,  &c. 


SONG* 

THE  ynUAKG  PR180MBR  TO  Bli  M 1MTRB8S. 

■  Łbt  foolf  great  Cupid'8  yoke  disdain, 
LoviDg  tbeir  own  wild  freedom  better;    • 

Whiist  proiid  of  my  triumpbant  cbaio, 
I  sit  aod  couit  my  beaiiteoiu  fetter. 

Her  moidering  f  lanees,  niaring  hairs. 
And  her  bewitobłog  smiles  so  please  me, 

As  ht,^  brings  ruin,  thai  repairs 
Tbe  sweet  aiSictioDS  tbat  disease  me. 

Hide  not  tbose  pantiog  balls  of  snów 
With  eoTioiis  veils  from  my  beholding; 

Uulock  those  lips,  their  pearly  row 
In  ą  sweet  smile  of  loTe  onfolding. 

And  l«t  tbose  eyes,  whose  motion  wheels 

The  rcstless  fate  of  every  lover, 
Sorrey  the  pains  ny  sick  beart  feels, 

And  wonods  tbemieWes  iiave  made^  discorer. 


AFLY 

THAT  FŁSW  IHTO  MT  MirrRBSfl'9  STB. 

Wam  thit  lly  liy'd,  she  nsM  to  play 

In  the  snoshme  aJl  the  day ; 

HU  coming  near  my  Celia's  sight, 

Sie  Ibond  a  new  and  miknown  light, 

So  fioll  of  glory,  as  fit  madę 

Ule  noon-day  Son  a  gkwmy  sbade ; 

Tben  this  amoroos  fly  beeame 

My  rival,  and  did  conrt  my  flame. 

Shedid  from'  band  to  bosom  skip, 

And  ftom  ber  breath,  ber  cbeck,  and  lip, 

So<^k'd  all  the  inceose  and  tbe  spice. 

And  prew  a  bird  of  paradiae : 

At  bisŁ  into  her  eye  sbe  flew, 

Tliere  soorchM  in  flaroes  aod  drowń'd  in  dew, 

like  Fbneton  from  tbe  Son*8  spbere, 

She  felly  and  with  her  droppM  a  tear  $ 

Of  wbich  m  pearl  was  straight  compos^d, 

Wberein  ber  ashes  lie  enclos^d. 

Tbus  sbe  reoeiT*d  from  Gelia^s  eye^ 

Faneni  flnme,  tomb  obseqay. 


SONG. 

CEUA  IINGINO. 


Hakk  hom  my  Celia,  with  the  choice 
Masie  of  her  band  and  yoice 
Siills  tbe  loud  wind  ;  and  makes  the  wild 
Inóemed  boar  and  panther  mild ! 

*  Gupid. 


Mark  how  tbese  statucs  like  men  mo^e, 
Whilst  men  witb  wonder  statues  proTO ! 
The  stiff  rock  bends  to  worship  her, 
Tbat  idol  tnms  idolater. 

Now  see  how  all  the  new  inspbM 
Images  witb  love  ara  flr'd.! 
Hark  how  the  tender  marble  groans, 
And  all  the  late  tnmsfbraied  Stones 
Court  the  fair  nympb  with  many  a  tear, 
Wbich  she  (morę  stony  than  they  were) 
Bebolds  with  onrelenting  roind ; 
Whilst  they,  amaaM  to  see  comhin*d 
Such  matchless  beauty  with  disdaioy . 
Are  all  tum'd  into  siones  again^ 


.  SONG, 

CSLIA  8I1IGI1IG. 

You  tbatthink  Love  can  oouTey, 

No  other  way 

Bot  throagb  the  eyes,  into  the  beart 

His  fatal  dart, 

Gose  np  tbose  casements,  and  but  hear 

Tbis  Syren  sing. 
And  on  the  wing 

Of  her  sweet  voice  it  shall  appear 

Tbat  Love  can  enter  at  tbe  ear: 

Then  unveil  your  eyes,  bebold 
The  carioiis  m^ld 

Where  tbat  Toice  dwells;  and  as  we  know, 

W  hen  the  cocks  crow,    . 
We  freely  may 
Gazę  on  tbe  day ; 

So  may  yoo,  when  the  music^s  dooe, 

Awake,  and  see  the  risiug  Sun. 


SONG. 


TO  ONB  THAT  DBilRBD  TO  KWOW  MY  MUTREIS. 

Suk  not  to  know  my  lo^e,  ibr  śbe 

Hath  vow'd  her  constant  faith  to  me ; 

Her  mild  aspects  are  minę,  and  thou 

Shalt  onły  flnd  a  stormy  brow : 

For,  if  bfar  beanty  stir  desire 

In  me,  her  kisaes  ąueoch  the  fire  j 

Or,  I  can  to  Łore^s  fountain  go^ 

Or  dwell  opon  her  ills  of  snów : 

Bot  when  thou  bum'st,  sbe  shall  not  spare 

One  gentle  breath  to  cool  the  air  ; 

Thoa  shalt  not  climb  tbose  aips,  nor  spy 

Wbere  the  sweet  springs  of  Yenus  lie. 

Search  bidden  naturę,  and  there  find 

A  treasure  to  enrich  tby  mind; 

Discorer  arts  not  yet  reveal'd, 

But  let  my  mistress  live  conceal^d  ; 

Tbongh  men  by  koowłedge  wiser  grow, 

Yet  here  'tis  wisdom  not  to  know. 
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CAREWS  POEMS. 


IN  THE  PERSON  OF  A  LADY, 

TO  BER  iNCONSTAirr  8BRYANT. 

Whbn  on  the  alur  of  my  band 
(Be(few'd  with  many  a  kiss,  and  tear) 

Thy  new^rerolted  beart  did  ttand 
An  humble  martyr,  tboo  didst  swear 
Tbos,  (and  Łbc  god  of  iove  did  bear) 

**  By  thdse  brigbt  glances  of  tbine  eye, 

Uoless  thou  pity  me,  I  dit^" 

When  flrst  tbose  peiJQr'd  lipa  of  tbine, 
BepaPd  witb  blasting  sigby*  did  seal       « 

Tbeir  Yiolated  faitb  od  minc, 

From  the  aoft.  boaom  tbat  did  beal 
Tbee,  tbou  my  mełting  beart  didat  steal ; 

My  sonl,  hiaam'd  witb  thy  fiilse  breatb, 

P>oi90D'd  witb  kisse9^suck'd  tndeath. 

Yet  I  nor  band  nor  lip  will  moye, 
Revenge  or  mercy  to  procure 

From  tbe  offiended  god  of  lorę; 
My  curie  is  fatal,  and  my  pure 
LoTe  sball  beyond  thy  scora  endure : 

If  I  implore  tbe  goda,  tbey'U  iind 

Tbee  too  ingrateftit,  me  too  kind. 


TRUCE  IN  LOVE  ENTREATED. 

No  morę,  błind  god !  for  see,  my  beart 
It  madę  thy  qaiTer,  wbere  remains 

No  Toid  place  for  anotber  dart; 
And,  alas!  tbat  conquest  gaini 

Smali  praise,  tbat  oniy  brings  away 

A  tamę  and  iraresitting  prey. 

Bebold  a  nobler  foe,  all  ana*d, 

Defiea  thy  weak  artillery, 
Tbat  batb  tby  bow  and  quiver  cbarm'd, 

A  rebel  beanty,  conąuering  tbee : 
If  tbou  dar'8t  equal  combat  try, 

Woand  her,  for  'tis  for  ber  I  die. 


TO  MY  RIVAL, 


Hbncb,  ▼min  intmder !  bastaway, 
Wa^  not  with  unballowed  bhne 
Tbe  footsteps  of  my  Celia*9  sbrine ; 

Nor  on  ber  purer  attars  lay 

Tby  empty  words,  accents  tbat  may 
Some  loodto  damę  to  Iotc  incline  : 
Sbe  most  bave  offieringi  tnore  divine ; 

Sucb  pearly  drops,  aa  youtbful  May 

Scatters  before  the  rising  day; 

Soch  smooth  soft  language,  as  eacb  linę 

Might  stroake*  «n  angry  god,  or  stay 
Jove's  thuoder,  make  the  hearers  pine 

Witb  envy :  do  this,  thon  sbalt  be 

Senraut  to  ber,  ri?al  with  me. 

*  Ad  ancient  pbraae  for  pacify. 


BOLDNESS  IN  LOFR 

Maek  bow  tbe  basbful  mom  in  vaui 

Courts  tbe  amorous  marigold 
Witb  sigbing  blasts  and  weaping  rain  ; 

Yet  sbe  refuaes  to  unfcM : 
Bat  wben  tbe  planet  of  the  day 
Approacbetb  with  bis  powerful  ray, 
Then  sbe  spreads,  tben  sbe  receives 
His  warmer  beitais  into  ber  rógin  le 
So  sbalt  thon  thri^e  in  love,  fond  boy  ; 

If  tby  tears  and  «ght  disooTer 
Thy  grief,  tbou  never  rtialt  enjoy 

•  The  j  list  reward  of  a  bold  lover : 
But  wben  witb  moriug  aooents  tboq 
Sbalt  constant  foith  and  sernice  vow, 
Thy  Celia  sball  receiTe  tbose  cbanos 
Witb  open  can,  and  with  nnfolded  annsi. 


A  PASrrORAL  DIALOGUEK 

CBŁIA.      GUDOM. 

As  Celia  rested  in  the  shade, 

With  Cleon  by  ber  aide, 
Tbe  Bwain  tbus  coorted  tbe  yomg  mald. 

And  thns  the  nympb  Teply'd. 

CŁBOH. 

Sweet!  let tby  captive  fetters  wear 

Madę  of  tbine  arms  and  baads; 
Till  sucb  as  tharldom  soom  or  fiear, 

£nvy  those  happy  banda. 

CKŁIA. 

Then  tbus  my  willing  arms  I  wind 

Abont  tbee,  and  am  ao 
Thy  pris*ncr ;  for  myaelf  I  biotf, 

Until  I  let  tbee  go. 

CŁlOlf. 

Happy  tbat  slare  wbom  the  fair  fbe 

Ties  in  so  soft  a  chain ! 
Ceł.  Far  bappier  i,  but  that  i  koow 

Tbou  wiłt  break  k^ose  again. 

>  A  modem  poet  aeema  to  have  mwmBed 
of  this  beautifol  pessage,  and  nade  a 
iise  of  it.    See  the  Fables  of  Ftoia, 
We  may  obaerre  here,  tbat  many* 
of  tbe  most  beautifol  paasages  whi^ 
in  the  poems  of  tbia  agc^  hava  heao 
from  tbe  neglected  bards  of  tbe  16th 
centuries. 

>  Tbat  the  reader  may  not  be  surpcined  at 
author's  baving  entitled  this  piec« 
Diak>gue,  in  which  we  do  not  flnd  ewen  the 
disunt  allaaion  drawn  from  pastorał  life;  H 
be  necessfery  to  inform  him,  tbat  it  a 
ing  costom  in  our  aotbor's  time^  to  style 
eyery  poetical  dialogne  of  which  krre 
subject,  pastorał.  Most  of  tbe  wHa  of 
oourt  left  propriety  to  be  stndiad  by  the 
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CŁIOK. 

By  thy  immortal  beauties,  nerer, 
CkŁ.  Firail  as  tby  Iove  's  thioe  oatb. 

Gł.  Though  beaoty  fade,  my  faitb  lasU  CTer. 
Cel,  Time  will  destroy  them  botb. 

I  doat  not  od  Łby  soow-wbite  skin. 

CkŁ.  Wbat  tbeo  ?    Cł.  Thy  pinrer  mind. 
CsŁ.  It  Iav'd  too  sooo.    Cł-  Tbou  badst  not  been 

So  fair,  if  not  so  kind. 

CBŁIA. 

Oh  strangpe,  vain  t^acy !  Cł.  But  yet  tnie. 

Ceł.  Pro^e  it     Cł.  Tben  make  a  braid 
Of  those  loose  dames  tbat  circie  yoo, 

My  soniy  and  yet  yoor  shade^ 

CIUA. 

'Tb  done.    Cł.  Now  giye  it  me.    Ceł.  Thos  tbou 

Shalt  thine  own  errour  find, 
If  tbese  were  beauties,  I  am  now 

Less  ftur,  because  morę  kind. 

C»E0N. 

Yoa  shall  confess  you  err ;  tbat  bair, 

Sball  it  Dot  change  tbe  bu'e» 
Or  ]eavie  tbe  golden  mountain  bare  ? 

Gbł.  Ab  me !  it  is  too  trae. 

CŁBOM. 

Bat  this  smali  wreatb  sball  erer  stay 

lo  its  fiist  native  prime; 
Andy  smilingwhen  tbe  rest  decay/ 

The  triampbs  sing  of  Time. 

rben  let  me  cnt  from  thy  fair  groTe 

One  brancb,  and  let  tbat  be 
An  emUem  of  eternal  \ove ; 

For  sacb  is  minę  to  tbee. 

cełlu 

rhiis  are  we  botb  redeemM  from  time, 

I  by  tby  grace.    Cł.  And  I 
Shall  live  in  tby  immortal  rbime, 

Until  tbe  Muses  die. 

By  Heayen— Cel.  Swear  not:  if  I  must  weep, 

Jove  sball  not  smile  at  me. 
rbis  kiss,  my  heart,  and  tby  (aith  keep. 

Cł.  This  breathes  my  soul  tp  tbee. 

rbeo  fortb  tbe  tbicket  Tbyrsis  rush^d, 

Where  be  saw  all  tbeir  play : 
rbe  swain  stood  still,  and  smird,  and  blusb*d; 

The  nymph  fled  &ót  away. 

^  There  is  an  obscurity  in  these  and  tbe  fbllow- 
n^  lines  wbicb  giTcs  to  tbe  wbole  tbe  air  of  a 
iddle.  All  tbat  tbe  poet  means,  however,  in  tbis 
nd  Łhe  four  Ibllowing  stanzas  is,  tbat  tbe  lock  of 
\mir  witb  wbicb  his  mistress  had  iavoured  him, 
rould  retain  its  beauty,  preserred  in  a  ring  or 
>cfcet,  for  a  long  serics  of  years;  wbile  those 
•esses  wbicb  adomed  ber  head  would  soon  feel 
le  ravages  of  time,  woold  cbange  their  coloar,  or 
tli  entirelyo£ 


GRIEF  INGROST. 


WuBRiaoRB  do  tby  sad  numbers  flow 

Sofnllofwoe; 
Wby  dost  tbou  melt  in  sucb  soft  strains, 

Wbilstsbedisdains? 

If  sbe  must  still  deny, 

Wecp  not,  but  die; 

And  in  tby  funeral  fire 

Sball  all  ber  famę  expire : 
Thas  botb  sball  perisb,  and  as  tbou  on  thy  bearse 
SbalŁ  want  ber  tears,  so  sbe  sball  want  tby  rerse. 

Repine  not  tben  at  thy  blest  state, 

Thou  art  above  tby  fate : 

But  my  fair  Celia  will  not  gire 

Love  enough  to  make  me  live ; 

Nor  yet  dart  from  ber  bright  eye 

Soom  enough  to  make  me  die. 
Tben  let  me  weep  ak>ne,  till  ber  kind  breath 
Or  blow  my  t^rs  away,  or  speak  my  deatb. 


A  PASTORAŁ  Ż)IALOGUE. 

SHEPHBRD,  NTMPH,  CHORUS. 

SHETEIBRDw 

Tbts  moflsy  bank  tbey  prest.    Nm.  tbat  aged  oak 

Did  canopy  the  happy  pair 

All  night  from  tbe  damp  air. 
Cho.  Herę  let  us  sit,  and  sing  the  words  tbey  spoke, 
Till  the  day-breaking  their  embraces  broke. 

SHBPHEKDk 

See,  lore,  tbe  blusbes  of  the  mom  appear; 

And  now  ehe  hangs  ber  pearly  storę 

(Bobb'd  from  tbe  eastem  sbore) 
I'  th'  cowslip's  beli  and  rose^s  ear  : 
Sweet,  I  must  sUy  no  longer  bear. 

NTMPH. 

Tbose  streaks  of  donbtfal  light  usber  not  day  \ 
But  show  my  sun  must  set  $  no  mom 
Sball  sbine  till  tbon  retom : 

Tbe  yellow  pianets,  and  the  gray 

Dawn,  shall  attend  tbee  on  thy  way. 

SHEPHEEDi 

If  thine  eyes  gild  my  patbs,  tbey  may  foibear 
Their  useless  shine.    Nth.  My  tears  will  aoite 
Extingui8b  their  iaint  light. 

Shep.  Thosedrops  will  make  theirbeams  mort  ctear, 

love's  flames  will  shine  in  eyery  tea^. 

CHOtUS. 

Tbey  kist,  and  wept;  and  from  their  lipa  and  eyes, 

In  a  mixt  dew  of  briny  sweet, 

Tbcir  joys  and  sorrows  meet'  $ 
Buisbecrysoot.    Nym.  Shepheid,  arise, 
Tbe  Sun  betrays  us  eise  to  spies. 

'  This  pastorał  dialogue  seems  to  be  entirely  an 
imitation  of  the  scenę  between  Romeo  and  Juliet, 
Act  iii.  SC.  7.  Tbe  time,  the  persons,  the  senti- 
ments,  the  espressions,  are  the  same. 

Jul.  Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  I  know  it  well ; 

It  is  some  meteor,  &c. 

To  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua. 

*  It  is  impossible  to  pass  over  these  three  lines 
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The  whiged  booTM  fly  flul  whibt  we  embrace; 

Bat  when  we  want  their  help  to  meet, 

They  morę  with  leaden  feet 
Nni.  Then  let  as  pinioa  Time,  and  chaee 
The  day  for  erer  from  this  place. 

SHBPHBID. 

Hark !  Ntm.  Ah  me  itay !  Sbbp.  For  erer.  Ntm. 
No,  arise  ; 

We  most  be  gone.    Srbf.  My  nest  of  spioe. 

Nym.  Myioul.     Shkp.  My  paradne.  [eyes 

Cho.  Neither  coold  say  farewell,  bat  throngh  their 
GridPiDteri;opted  ipeech  witb  teare  soppliei. 


RED  AND  WHITB  ROSE& 

Rbao  in  theie  n»ei  the  sad  story 

Of  my  hard  fate  aod  yoor  own  glory : 

In  the  white  yóa  may  discoTer 

The  paleness  of  a  fanting  lover ; 

In  the  redl  the  flames  still  feeding 

On  my  heart  with  fresh  wounds  bleeding. 

The  white  will  tell  yob  how  I  langnish, 

Aod  the  red  express  my  angaish : 

The  white  my  innocence  displaying, 

The  Ted  my  martyrdom  betraying. 

The  f rowns  that  on  your  brow  resided, 

Hare  tbose  roses  thus  di?ided  $ 

Oh !  let  yoar  smiles  bat  elear  the  weatber, 

And  then  they  botb  sball  grow  togetber. 


TO 


MY  CNTSiN  a  R. 


XARRTIN«  MT  ŁADA  A* 


Havpv  youth,  that  shall . 

Soch  a  spring-tide  of  deligbt, 

As  the  sated  appetite, 
Still  enjaying  saeh  e»Mn» 
With  the  aood  of  plea«are»  len 

When  the  hyaóieal  rite 

Is  p«rfMrm'dt  iowokie  the  night, 
lliat  it  may  in  sbadows  drea 
Thy  too  real  happiness; 

Elsę,  ai  SemaleS  the  bright 

Deity  in  ber  fali  heigfat 
May  thy  feeble  soul  opprcss.        . 

Strong  perfames  and  glaring  light 

Oft  destroy  both  smell  and  sight. 

witJI^  iiMtteptioo.  Tbe  delicacy  of  tbe  thoaght  i* 
eaualied  oił\y  by  the  siroplicity  of  the  dcscnption. 
Tbo^e  soft  fensations  which  arise  tn  lover8  when 
their' joys  and  sorrows  meet,  as  a  man  of  pniua 
gnly  can  descri^je  tbem,  so  a  man  df  taste  only  can 
CQDceiVe  tbem. 

)  WhenJapifewdaoaidedlroaaUayeotoSemele, 
shewas  dazzled  and  overpowered  by  the  splendour 
of  his  difinity. 


A  LOFER 

UPOM  AN  ACCIDBlfT  NBCBtUTATIYtf  HIS  DBPAft- 
TUKEy  ĆOMtUŁTS  WITH  RSASON. 

Łovn. 

Wtir  not,  nor  backward  tom  yoor  bfi*i 
Fond  eyes;  sad  aigha,  lock  in  yoor  breath; 

Lest  on  this  wind,  or  in  tboae  streanu. 
My  grieT*d  soal  fly,  or  sali  to  death, 

Fortane  destroys  me  if  I  stay, 

Ijyre  kills  me  if  I  go  away ; 

Since  Łove  and  Foitnoe  both  are  blind, 

Come,  Reatoo,  and  reaolre  my  doabtfol  miód. 


Fly,  and  blind  Fortune  be  thy  gnidę. 
And  'gainst  tbe  blinder  god  rebel ; 

Thy  loTe>sick  heart  shall  not  reside 

Where  scom  and  self-wiird  errour  d vell ; 

Where  eiltrance  unto  truth  b  barr*d ; 

Where  łore  and  faith  find  no  reward; 

For  my  jost  band  may  aometime  morę 

Tbe  Wheel  of  Fortune,  not  the  spbere  of  Łore. 


PARTING,  CEUA  WEEPS. 

Wur  not,  my  dear,  for  I  shall  go 
Loaden  euoagh  with  my  own  woe : 
Add  not  thy  heavinesi  to  minę ; 
Since  fite  oar  pleasores  most  disjoin. 
Whyshouldoar  sorrows  meet?  Ifl 
Most  go,  and  lose  thy  company, 
[  wish  not  theirs;  it  shall  relieve 
My  grief,  to  think  thoa  dost  not  griere. 
Yet  grieve  and  weep,  that  I  may  henr 
Every  sigh  and  erery  tear 
Away  with  me;  so  shall  thy  breoit 
And  <»yeB,  discharg^d,  eigoy  their 
And  it  will  glad  my  heart,  to  see 
Thou  wert  thos  loth  to  pńt  with 


EPITAPH 


OH  TBB  IJiDY  MAKT  TnUSM^ 

Thb  lady  Mary  Yillien  Ues 
UoderthisMooe:  witti«ee|    ^    . 
The  paieots  thatfirst  garo  ber  braath. 
And  their  sad  iriends,  laid  ber  m  eaitłu 
If  aay  of  them,  reader.  wera 
Known  unto  thee,  shed  a  tear : 
Or  if  thyself  possess  a  gem, 
As  dear  to  thee  as  tbis  to  them  ; 
Thoagh  a  stranger  to  tbis  plaoe, 
Bewail  in  their^  thine  owo  hard  CHe; 
For  thoa  perhaps  at  thy  retom 
Mayst  ftod  thy  dartmg  in  on  om. 

>  DaoghterofGeorgeVimewaokecfBoaiiiti* 
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anotbeh. 

Tbs  poreit  soul  that  e'er  was  tent 
lato  a  clayey  teDemeót 
Ioibnn*d  this  dusi;  bat  the  weak  mould 
Goald  the  great  guett  no  looger  hoM ; 
The  rabatance  waa  too  pure ;  the  flame 
Too  glorioas  that  thitber  came : 
Ten  Ihousand  Copids  hrought  along 
A  grace  on  each  wing,  that  dkl  throng 
Por  place  there  tSl  they  all  oppraat 
The  leat  in  wbich  thcy  lougbt  to  rest ; 
So  the  fair  model  broke,  fer  want 
Of  room  to  lodge  th'  inhabitant. 


AN0THE2L 

Tbis  little  Taalt,  this  nanoir  room, 
Of  lorę  and  beauty  if  the  tomb : 
The  dawning  beam,  that  'gan  to  elear 
Our  clouded  sky,  lies  darheik'd  here, 
For  erer  set  to  us,  by  death 
Sent  to  inflame  the  world  benftath  *. 
'Twas  bot  a  bud,  yet  did  cootain 
Morę  sweetness  than  thall  spring  again ; 
A  biidding  star  that  might  ha^e  grown 
Into  a  san,  when  it  had  blown. 
This  hopefiłl  beaaty  did  ereate 
New  lifc  in  Łove's  decHning  itate ; 
But  now  his  empire  ends,  and  we 
From  fire  and  wounding  darts  are  firee: 
His  brand,  his  bow,  let  no  man  fear; 
The  flames,  the  arrows,  all  He  here. 


MARIA  WEmWOHTH^ 

THOMA    COMITIS    CŁCYEŁANO     FILIA     PRIMO- 
GBNITAy  YIRGINIAM  ANIMAM  EXHAŁAVIT.  AN. 

DOM. — jer.  8CJJI — 

And  here  the  precions  dast  is  laid, 
Whose  purely  tpropered  clay  was  madę 
So  flne  that  it  the  goest  betrayM. 


EPITAPH 

OM  THB  ŁADT  8.  WIFB  TO  S|R  W.  6. 

Tum  harmony  of  cotonrs,  featnres,  grace, 
Resolting  airs  (the  magie  of  a  face) 
Of  moaical  sweet  tunes,  all  which  coffibin*4 
To  crown  one  sovereigu  beanty,  łie  confin'd 
To  this  dark  Tault :  she  was  a  cabinet 
Where  all  the  choicest  Stones  of  price  were  set; 
W^hose  natiTe  coloors  and  pure  lustre  lent 
Her  eye,  cheek,  lip,  a  dazzling  ornament ; 
Wliose  rare  and  hidden  Tirtues  did  expresH 
Ff  er  inward  beaoties  and  mind^s  faircr  dress ; 
rtie  constant  diamond,  the  wise  chrysolite, 
n»e  devout  sapphire,  em'rald  apt  to  write 
lecords  of  memVy,  cheerfal  agate,  gFave 
i  od  serious  onyx,  iopaz  that  doth  save 
rh^  brańn^s  calm  temper,  witty  amethyst ; 
l»is  precioos  quarry,  or  what  else  the  list     - 
Ni  Aaron'8  ephod  planted  had,  she  wore : 
Nje  onły  pearl  was  wanting  to  her  storę ; 
IThłch  in  her  Saviour*s  book  she  (bund  exprest; 
'o  purchase  that,  she  sold  Death  all  the  resL 

■  Politeoess,  as  well  as  charity,  raust  inclinc  us  to 
sliewe,  that  the  bard  alludes  in  this  espresaion  to 
m  heathen  mythołogy»  and  that  by  the  words 
world  beaeath'*  be  meaos  the  Elysium  of  the 
leients.  H 


Else  the  soiil  grew  so  fiut  within, 
It  broke  the  outward  sbell  of  sin. 
And  so  was  hatch'd  a  cherubin. 

In  height  it  soar^d  to  God  aboTe, 
In  depŁh  jt  did  to  kaowledge  move. 
And  spread  in  breadth  to  gea'ral  love. 

Before,  a  pious  duty  shiaM 
Toparents;  courtesy,  behind  ; 
On  either  side  an  equal  mind. 

Good  to  the  poor,  to  kindred  dear, 
To  seryants  klhd,  to  friendship  elear, 
To  nothing  bot  berself  severe. 

So^  thoogh  a  ▼iigin,  yet  a  bride 
To  every  grace,  she  jostil^d 
A  chaste  polygamy,  and  dy'd. 

Łeam  fkom  hence  (reader)  what  smali  trust 
We  owe  this  world,  where  Yirtue  most, 
Frail  as  our  flesh,  cnimble  to  dust 


ON  THE  DUKE  OF  BUCKŻNGffAM'. 

BIATIS81MU  MANIBUS  CRARISfliMt  yiRI    ILŁ^A    cOMOmC 

sic  PAakKTAvrr. 

Wbsn,  in  the  braaen  lewras  of  famę, 
The  life  the  death  of  Badtingham 
Shall  be  rccorded,  if  Truth*s  haad 
Incise  the  Story  of  our  land, 
Posterity  shall  see  a  ftiir 
Structure,  by  the  stiidious  cara 
Of  two  kings  raised,  that  no  less 
Their  wisdom  than  their  pow^r  ezpress: 
By  blinded  zeał  (whose  doabtful  lighl 
Madę  Morderca  scarlet  robo  seem  white, 
Whose  vain-deludiog  phantasms  chanił*d 
A  clouded  sullen  soul,  and  ann'd 
A  desperate  hand  thirsty  of  blond ) 
Toru  from  the  fair  earth  where  it  stood ; 
So  tbe  majestłc  fabric  fell. 
His  actioBS  let  our  amials  tell  $ 

*  She  was  the  eldest  dangh^er  of  sir  Thomas 
Wentworth,  wbo  was  afterwards  raised  to  the  title 
of  Cleveland,  and  to  sereral  impoitnft;  dłgniti^in 
the  State,  by  the  interestof  arehbisbop  Land. 

*This  was  George  Yilliers,  the  first  duke  of 
Buckingham,  who  was.  introduced  to  the  court  of 
James  1.  as  his  favourite  j  aod  afterwards,  in  the 
reign  of  Charles  Ł  ascended  to  the  higbest  dig- 
nities.  He  was  the  admiration  and  tcrrour  of  bis 
time. 
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We  write  no  chronicie ;  this  pile 
Wean  oaly  florrow*s  foce  and  stilcy 
Whłch  eT*n  Łhe  enry,  tbat  did  wait 
Upon  bis  floarishing  egtate, 
TurnM  to  soft  pity  of  his  death, 
Now  pays  bis  heane ;  but  Łhat  cheap  breath 
Sball  not  blow  berę,  nor  tb'  unpure  brine 
Foddle  tbose  straams  tbat  batbe  tbis  abrine. 

Tbeae  are  the  pious  obsequies 
Dropp'd  from  bis  cbaste  wi&'8  pregnant  eyes 
In  freqoent  sbowers,  and  were  alone 
By  ber  congealing  sighs  madę  stoiie, 
On  wbicb  the  canrer  did  bestow 
These  forma  and  characters  of  woe : 
So  be  tbe  fashion  ooly  lent, 
Wbiist  she  wept  all  tlii<  monument '. 


AKOTBER. 


sisn,  Bosnssi  8ivb  iNDrciNA,  snrs  adtkna  :  yicissmi- 

DINtS  RiaVłf  MBMOR,  PAUCA  FWŁBCB. 

Rbadsr,  when  these  damb  stones  ba^e  lold 
In  borrowed  speech  what  guest  tbej  bold, 
Tbou  shalt  confess  the  vain  punait 
Of  buman  glory  yields  no  fruit; 
But  an  untimely  grave.    If  Fate 
Cottld  oonstant  happiness  create, 
Her  ministers,  Fortune  and  Wortliy 
Had  berę  tbat  miracle  bronght  fbith : 
They  fixM  tbis  cbild  of  hoooar  where 
No  room  was  left  for  bope  or  fbar, 
Of  morę  or  len:  so  high,  so  great 
His  growth  waa,  yet  so  safe  his  seat: 
Safe  in  the  circle  of  bis  friends ; 
Safe  in  bis  loyal  .beart  and  ends ; 
Safe  in  his  native  raliant  spirit ; 
By  foyour  safe,  and  safe  by  merit; 
Safe  by  tbe  stamp  of  Natnre,  whidi 
Did  strengtb  witb  abape  and  grace  enńcb ; 
Safe  in  tbe  cbeeiful  courtesies 
Of  flowing  gestures,  speech,  and  eyes  \ 
Safe  in  his  bounties,  which  were  mora 
PropoitiooM  to  bis  mind  than  storę: 
Yet  thongh  fbr  Tirtne  he  becomes 
biToWM  himself  in  borrow*d  sums, 
Safe  in  his  care,  he  leaTCS  betray'd 
No  friend,  engag'd  no  debt  unpaid. 

But  thougb  the  stars  conspire  to  show*r 
Upon  one  head  th'  utiited  power 
Of  all  their  graces,  if  their  dire 
Aspects  roust  other  breasts  inspire 
With  Ticioos  thoiigbtB,  a  murderer's  knife 
May  cut  (as  here)  their  darling's  Ufe : 
Who  can  be  happy  tben,  if  Naturę  must, 
To  make  one  happy  man,  make  all  men  just  ? 

'  This  litUe  poem  ts  not  destitute  of  some  pa- 
tbetic  touches,  ezpreasire  of  tbe  illostrious  lady*s 
grief  who  is  supposed  to  utterthem;  bot  the  eight 
concluding  lines,  instead  of  being  tbe  moumfn) 
monody  of  a  widów,  degrade  it  into  the  wretched 
cooceit  of  a  poetaater.— But  tbis  was  the  fashion 
•f  the  times. 


FOUR  SONGS 

BT  WAT  OF  CHOR08  TO  A  PŁAT,  AT  AU 
TAINM BNT  OF  THE  KINO  AND  OJUMMM 
LORD  CHAMBERLAIN  *. 

•         L 

OF  JBAŁOUST.     OIAŁOGUE. 


acBsnoM. 

FaoM  whence  was  this  fiist  tary  horN, 

This  Jealousy,  into  tbe  worid  ł 

Came  she  from  Hdl  ?    Amw.  No^  tbere  4oth  r^gn 

Btemal  Hatred,  with  Disdaio : 

But  she  tbe  daughter  is  of  Lorę, 

Sister  of  Beauty.     Ooasr.  Tben  abofe 

She  must  derive  from  the  third  spbere 

Her  heavenly  off-spring.    Aasw.  Ndtber  tbera: 

From  tbose  immortal  flames  conld  she 

Draw  ber  cold  frossen  pedigree } 

aoesnoN. 

If  not  from  Heaven  nor  Heli,  where  then 

Had  she  ber  birth?     Am.  V  th*  hearta  of  men. 

Beauty  and  Fear  did  ber  create, 

Yikinger  than  ŁoTe^  elder  than  Hate. 

Sister  to  botbf  by  Beauty *b  side 

To  Love,  by  Fear  to  Hate  allyU 

Detpair  ber  issoe  is,  wboae  raoe 

Of  fruitful  mischief  drowns  the  spaee 

Of  the  wide  eartb  in  a  swoln  flood 

Of  wrath,  rerenge,  spite,  ragę,  and  blootL 

ąuBvnox. 


OhbowcaB 

Prooecd  foaoi  parenta  so  dirine  ? 

AMswta. 

As  streams,  wbicb  from  their  cfaryaUl 
Do  sweet  and  elear  their  wateia  bnog, 
Yet,  mingling  with  the  brackish  nąain. 
Nor  taste  nor  coloor  tbey  rrtain. 

OUKmON. 

Yet  riven  'twist  their  own  banka  flow 
Still  fresh :  can  Jealousy  do  so  ^ 

AmWCB. 

Yes,  whilst  she  keeps  the  stedfost  gTound 

Of  Hope  and  Fear,  ber  equal  boimd: 

Hope,  spning  from  favonr,  woith,  or  cbanoe, 

Tow'ids  tbe  fair  object  dotb  advaiice; 

Whilst  Fear,  as  watchful  centinel, 

Doth  the  invading  foe  repeł ; 

And  Jealousy,  thus  mixt,  doth  prore 

The  season  and  tbe  salt  of  bve: 

But  wheo  Fear  takes  a  larger  scope, 

Stifling  the  cbild  of  reasop,  Hope, 

Tben,  siuing  on  th'  usurped  throne, 

She  like  a  tyrant  rules  alone ; 

As  the  wild  ocean  unoonfin'd, 

And  raging  as  the  northem  wind. 

»  Tbeae  entertainments  were  Ireąuent  in  C^aite^ 
court,  and  bad  ałways  attaebed  to  tbcm  a  mnmi 
interłode,  or  some  sumptoous  piece  oC  ptętw^tf* 
On  one  of  these  occasions  the  present  wngs  waa 
composed.  They  are  writtcn  in  taiilatioaof  A^ 
^cient  manner. 


SOfNGS  IN  THE  PLAY, 
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IT. 


FSNIIIIHB  HONOOB. 

Im  what  esteem-did  the  gods  hołd 
Fair  Innocence  and  the  chaste  bed, 

When  scandaPd  Yirtue  might  be  bold, 
Bare-foot  opon  sharp  cultares,  spread 

iyet  borning  ooaby  to  march ;  yet  feel 

Nor  Korching  flre  nor  pierctng  iteel  ^  ? 

Why,  when  the  hard-edg*d  iron  did  tura 

Soft  as  a  bed  of  roses  blown, 
When  cniel  flamet  ibrgot  to  bum 

Their  cbaJte,  pure  timbs,  should  mau  alone 
'Gainst  female  ionocence  eompire, 
Harder  ihan  steel,  fieroer  tban  Are  ? 

Oh  bapless  iex !  oneqaal  sway 
Of  partial  honour !  «ho  may  know 

Rebels  firom  sobjects  tbat  obey, 
When  Malice  can  on  restals  tbrow 

Disgrace,  and  Famę  fix  high  repute 

On  the  loose  shameless  prostitute  ? 

Yaia  Honour!  thou  art  bot  disgnise, 
A  cheating  voice,  a  joggiing  art; 

No  jodge  of  Yirtue  whose  pure  eyes 
Coort  ber  own  image  in  the  heart. 

Morę  piea9*d  with  ber  tnie  figurę  there, 

Tban  ber  false  echo  in  the  ear. 


III. 

8BPARAT10N  OF  ŁOYBR8. 

Stop  the  chased  boar,  or  ptay 

With  the  lioo'8  paw,  yet  fear 
From  the  loTer's  ńde  to  tear 

rhe  idol  of  his  soni  away. 

rboagh  lorę  enter  by  the  sight 
To  the  beart»  it  doth  not  lly 
From  the  mind,  wlwn  fnm  the  eye 

rhe  fiur  objects  take  tbeir  flight. 

lQt  sińce  want  pro^okes  desire, 
When  we  loae  what  we  before 
HaTe  enjoy'dy  as  we  want  more^ 

d  is  łove  morę  set  on  fire. 

ore  doth  with  an  hongry  eye 
Olat  on  beautyi  anid  yoa  may 
Safer  snatefa  the  tiger's  prey 
his  yital  fbod  deny. 


^  Łhoogh  abseoce  for  a  space 
Sharpen  the  keen  appetite, 
I      Ixmg  continnance  doth  qaite 
I  liDTe^s  cbaractera  eflBMei 

I*  Tbis  allndes  to  tbe  ancient  ordeal  by  Are,  a 

~~iod  by  which  accused  perKMU  uodeitook  to 

re  their  innoceace,  by  walking  bUod-lbUi  and 

>t  orer  nine  red-hot  ploughshares  or  pieces 

placed  at  unequał  distances.    This  bar- 

cnstom  began  before  tbe  conquest»  and 

inued  till  the  Łime  of  Henry  III. 


For  the  sense,  not  fed,  denies 
Nourtshmeot  unto  the  mind, 
Whi^ch  with  espectation  pin'd, 

Lorę  of  a  consomption  dies. 


IV, 

HfCOMMUMlCABIUTT  OF  ŁOTE. 
Q0BR10lf* 

Br  what  power  was  lorę  confin*d 
Tooneobject?  who  can  bind, 
Or  Ax  a  limit  to  the  free-bora  mind  ? 


Natnre;  (br  as  bodies  may 

Morę  at  once  but  in  one  way, 
So  nor  can  minds  to  morę  than  one  lorę  stray. 

atPŁT. 

Yet  I  feel  double  smart; 

Love*s  twinn'd  flame,  his  forked  dart 
Ams.  Then  hath  wild  lost,  not  ]ove  possest  thy  hetct . 

QUIS110N. 

Whence  springs  loye  ?  Ans.  Frombeaoty.    Qinvr. 
Should  tbe  eifect  not  nnitiply  [ Why 

As  fSut  in  the  heart  as  doth  the  cause  in  th*  eye  ? 

ANBWIIU 

When  two  beauties  eq«ial  are, 
Bensepreferring  neither  fair, 
Desire  sUnds  stU^  distracted  'twixt  the  pair. 

So  in  eqnal  distance  lay 

Tiro  Aur  iimbs  in  tbe  wolfs  way, 
Tbe  hongry  beast  will  starre  ere  choose  his  prey. 

Bot  where  one  is  chief,  the  rest 

Cease  and  that*s  alone  possest. 
Without  a  riral  monarch  of  the  breast. 


SOIfGS  IN  THE  PLAY. 

A  LOYEll,  IM  THB  DUGOISB  OF  AM  AMAZOM,  IS  ISASLY 
BBŁOrSI)  OF  BIS  Mwnsss. 

CiASB,  thoa  afflicted  sou],  to  moura, 
Whose  love  and  fisith  are  paid  with  scom ; 
For  I  am  stanr*d  that  feel  the  biisses, 
Of  dear  embraces,  smiles  and  kisses, 
From  my  sool^s  idol,  yet  complain 
Of  equal  lorę  morę  than  disdain. 

Cease,  beautyli  exile,  to  lament 
Tbe  froaen  shades  of  banishment, 
Por  I  in  that  Aur  bosom  dwell, 
That  i5  my  Pttradise  and  Heli ; 
Banish*d  at  borne,  at  onoe  at  ease 
In  the  safe  port,  and  tost  on  seas. 

Cease  in  cold  jeaknis  fears  to  pine. 
Sad  wretch,  whom  rirals  undermine ; 
Por  tboagh  I  had  lock*d  in  minę  arms 
My  life's  solc  joy,  a  traitor'8  charms 
Pi«vail ;  whiist  I  may  ooiy  blame 
4MyBelf,  that  minę  own  rfralam. 
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ANOTHEIL 


A  ŁABY  BnCOID  fROM  SBATH  BT  A  KHIGIIT,  WBO  IN  THS 
OI9B4MT  UATti  BtML,  dmrUMM  THU«. 

Oh  wbithe^  U  my  frir  sun  fled, 

Bearing  bis  ligbt  not  beat  away  ł 
If  tboa  repose  m  the  moist  bed 

Of  tbe  tea-ąueen,  bring  back  tbe  day 
To  our  dark  clime,  and  tbou  shalt  lie 
Bath*d  ia  the  sea-flows  from  minę  eye. 

Upoo  what  whirlvind  didst  tbou  ride 

Hence,  remain  flxt  in  my  heart, 
From  me,  and  to  me ;  fled,  and  ty*d  ? 

Dark  riddles  of  the  amorous  art ; 
LoTe  lent  tbee  wings  to  fly  ;  so  he 
Unfeatber^d  now  most  rest  witb  me. 

Help,  help,  bra^e  yoatb !  Lbani,  I  bleed ! 

Tbe  eruel  god  witb  bow  and  brand 
Parsues  the  life  tby  ^alour  freed ; 

Disarm  him  witb  tby  conqnering  band  ; 
And  that  tboa  may*st  tbe  wiid  boy  tamę, 
Cire  me  bis  dart,  keep  tbou  bis  flame. 


m  BEN.  JONSON, 


As  seems  to  blast  thy  (eke  immoital)  bayf, 
Wben  thhM  own  toogue  proclaims   thy  itdi  rf 

praiae? 
Sućh  tbint will  aralie dn*ght   No;  IcCbehaiN 
Upon  thy  worfcs,  by  the  detracting  world, 
What  malice.ean  suggest ;  Ict  the  rout  say, 
The  runoing  sands,  that  (ere  tboa  make  a  play) 
Coont  tbe  su>w  minutes,  migbt  a  Goodwin'  fraaie. 
To  swallow,  when  th^  Bast  3obe,  thy  sbipwRck*d 

narae; 
Let  them  tha  dear  expAue  of  oil  apbr«id, 
Sack*d  by  thy  watchful  lamp»  that  hath  betny'd 
To  theft  the  blood  of  martyr'd  aatbocs,  spiłt 
Into  thy  ink,  wbiist  thou  grow^st  pale  with  gmh: 
Repine  not  at  tbe  tiq[>er'B  tbrifty  wmste, 
That  sieekii  tby  terter  poems ;  nor  is  hai^e 
Praise,  bnt  escnse ;  and  if  tboa  OTercome 
A  knotty  writer,  bring  the  booty  bonoe ; 
Nor  tbink  it  theft,  if  the  rich  spoita,  ao  ton 
Froin  ooDqaer'd  aotirars,  be  a8tit>|ihi€s  wora. 
Let  others  glnt  od  tbee  th'  eztort«d  pra^se    "^ 
Of  Tulgar  breath,  trost  i  boa  to  afUr-days : 
Tby  laboiiiM  works shall li^e,  wben  time daroas' 

ITb''aborti«e  off-spring  of  tbetr  hast;  hoam 
Tboa  art  not  oftheirrank;  tbe  qdalrrd  fies 
Within  thine  own  Yeigej  tbeo  let  tbis  snOce, 
Tbe  wiser  world  dotfa  greater  tbee  ooofess 
Thau  all  mon  eise,  than  thyielf  only  less. 


J 


UFOK  OCGAtlOH  OF  ■»   ODB  09  OmAMGK  A*- 
]IBXED  TO  HIS  9ŁM[  09  TBB  MBW  IMH  *. 

Tu  tnie  (dear  Ben.)  tby  just  cbostising  band 
Hath  ftsM  unon  the  sotted  age  a  braod. 
To  thdr  swotn  pnde  and  empty  scribbllng  due : 
U  can  nor  jodge,  nor  write ;  and  yet,  *tis  truć, 
Thy  comic  Muse  from  tbe  exaltcd  linę 
Toach'd  by  the  alchymist,  doth  sińce  decline 
From  that  ber  zenith,  aud  foretels  a  red 
And  blushii^  erening,  when  sbe  goes  to  bed ; 
Yet  such  as  shall  ont-shine  tbe  glimmering  light 
With  rbich  all  sUrs  shall  gild  the  folbwing  nigbt. 
Mor  tbink  it  much  (sińce  all  thy  eagiets  may 
Endare  the  sunny  trial)  if  we  say 
This  batb  tbe  stronger  wing,  or  that  doth  sbine 
Trlck'd  up  in  fsirer  plumes,  sińce  all  are  thine. 
Who  hath  his  flock  of  cackling  geese  compar*d  . 
With  tby  tan*d  ąnire  of  swans  r  or  else  who  darM 
To  cali  thy  birtbs  deform*d  ?  But  if  thoCr  bind, 
By  city  costom,  or  by  gayel  kind, 
In  -eąnal  shares  thy  lorę  on  ad  thy  race, 
We  may  distioguisb  of  ttieir  sex,  and  placć ; 
Thoogh  one  band  form  them,  and  tbrough  one  brain 
Sools  into  air,'they  are  not  all  alike.  [strike 

Why  should  the  fbllies  tben  of  this  dufl  age 
Draw  from  thy  pen  soch  «d  immodest  ragę 

*  This  was  the  ^ait  iof  Ben.  Jooson^s  dramatic 
produetions,  and  it  borę  ^ary  mark  of  dcpaiting 
geninSi  The  New-lnn  gavc  him  morę  rc^atioo 
tban  all  his  former  pieoes  bad  done.  It  was  ex- 
hibited  at  the  tbeatre  without  any  success  -.  but  a 
mat  poąt  is  nefer  tired  of  fismei  he  appeałed 
ftom  the  stage  tp  the  closet,  and  publisbed.  bis 
oomedy,  ba^ing  picfiied  to  it  aa  ode  addretsed  to 
tuaself,  in  which  be  coorplimenled  his  owli  abHi- 
ties»  ai^  set  tbe  aritiei iNt MNOM^  Totbitode 
eor  poet  berę  ałlttdfi^ 


AfT  HYME^EAL  DIALOGUE. 

BRIDB  ABD  GROOW. 

GEOOM. 

Tell  me  (my  lorę)  since  Hymea  Ij^d 
The  holy  k^ot,  hast  tlmo  Mt  felt    - 

A  new  inliMed  spirit  slide 
Into  thy  breast,  wfaiłsl  tbine  did 


First  tell  me  (sweet) 
For  thoogh  yonr  v«lce  the  aSr  4id  knak, 

Yet  did  my  sool  tbetOMacMipoaą 
Ąnd  thraogh  yoar  lipsny  heart  did  ^eak. 


ar 

i 

I 


OBOOM. 


Then  I  pen;eife,  when  ftnm  ^le  tamc 
Of  love  my  scofebM  aool  M  f^tire 

Yoor  frasen  heart  in  her  pkce  came. 
And  Bweetly  melted  in  that  llre. 


i 
•  i 


'ł 


• 


'Ti8  tnie ;  for  when  that  motadebaii^ 
Of  «oałs  was  madc  witb  eaoal  gain» 

I  straight  migbt  fcet  diffbsM  a  stringe 
But  gentle  beat  tbroogh  erery  tÓD. 

cBonjs* 

Oh  blest  disuDion !  that  dotb  » 
Onr  bodies  from  our  aoals  dińde,     • 

As  two  do  one  and  one  Ibur  grow, 
Eaeh  by  cootr»ctioa  multiply'd. 

*  Ctlrew  h«T«  allodes  to  Uie  OMdwia 
Kant,  which  hA?e  prored  Ihtal  to  wch  a 
of  ▼••eli  and  thair  crewa. 


TO  THE  COIJNTESS  OF  ANGLESEA. 
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Biii>i.  Tby  bofiom  tbcm  VU  make  my  nest, 
Stace  tbere  my  williogr  aoul  dotb  percb. 

Oiioott.    And  for  my  beart  in  tby  cbaste  bfcaat 
rtl  make  an  everiasUng  searcb. 

Cnoaus.    Oh  blest  disanioD,  &c. 


OBSEOUIES  TO  THE  LADY  ANNĘ  HAY' 


I  iBARD  the  Wrgins  sigh ;  I  law  tbe  słeek 
Aad  polisb'd  courtier  obaDnel  bis  frerti  cbeek 
Witb  real  tears ;  Łbe  new  betrotbcd  maid 
Saii'd  not  tbat  day;  the  grafer  fcnate  laid 
Thcir  bos^oess  by ;  of  all  the  couitły  Um»g 
Grief  sealM  the  heart»  and  niłenee  boaud  the  tongae : 
I  tbat  ne*er  morę  of  private  sorrow  knew 
Tban  from  my  pen  some  froiięard  mtittteM  drew, 
Aad  for  the  public  woe  bad  my  dali  sense 
So  sear*d  witb  ever-adiperw  inlliieDoe» 
As  the  iiivader'8  sword  migbt  ha^e,  irafelt, 
PlepcM  my  dead  bosom,  yet  bęgan  to  melt: 
OrieTs  ttroog  instinct  did.to  my  błood  sttggest 
In  th'  noknowu  loss  pecultar  interest. 
But  when  I  beaid  the  noble  Cariia]e's  gem, 
The  foirest  bmoch  of  DeDny's  ancient  stem, 
Wm  ftom  tbat  casket  stolen,  from  tbis  tronk  torn, 
I  fomid  jttst  can  e  wKy  they,  wby  I  shookl  mourn. 

Byt  who  sball  guide  my  artless  pen,  to  draw 
Thoae  bloomi&g  beaoties  which  I  neyer  sitw  ?     , 
How  shall  posterity  belieye  my  story, 
"  ^  k*"*  crowded  graces,  and  the  glory 
D»ie  to  ber  riper  virtuc8,  shall  relate 
Vritbciut  tbe  knowledge  of  ber  mortal  state  ? 
Shall  I,  as  once  Appelles,  here  a  feature, 
fkere  ateal  a  gface;  and  rifling  so  whole  natnre 
Wall  tbe  sweets  a  leamed  eye  can  sec, 
figQte  one  Veni»,  and  say,  *«  Sach  was  sbe  ?" 
ttudl  I  her  togcDd  ilt]  witb  what  ofold 
latli  of  the  worthies  of  ber  sex  been  told ; 
lądwltat  all  pens  and  times  to  all  dispente, 
Icfltrain  to  her  by  a  piopbetic  sense  ? 
>r  shall  I»  to  the  morał  and  di^ine 
Biactest  laws,  shape  by  an  evea  Une 
i  Hfe  tD  straight,  as  it  shoaM  shame  tbe  sqaai« 
*ft  »  the  roles  of  Katberine  or  Clare, 
md  cali  it  hen  ?  Say,  «•  So  dtd  she  begtn } 
•d,  ha«l  she  UT*d,  soch  had  ber  prograss  been  V' 
^bcse  are  dali  ways,  by  wUich  bue  pens,  for  bire, 
lub  glorioas  Vice,  and  fróm  ApoUo^s  quii« . 
leal  boly  ditties,  wbich  profonely  they 
poa  tbe  beane  of  every  strumpet  lav. 
We  will  not  bathe  thy  conwe  with  a  forc'd  tear, 
ir  ahsUl  tby  train  borrow  tbe  biacks  tbi^y  wear  j 
ich  Tiilyar  spice  and  gums  embalm  not  tbee  | 
loa  art  the  theme  of  trtith,  not  poetry. 
IDO  abait  esdure  a  trial  by  thy  peers  ^ 
s^giBS  of  eq[aal  birth,  of  eqaal  years, 
bose  Tirtjacs  beld  witb  tbine  an  emuloos  stńfe, 
ail  draw  tby  pictnre,  and  record  thy  life : 
m  sbaJI  eiHpherc  thine  eyes,  aiiothc^r  shalt 
pearl  tby  teeth,  a  third  thy  wbite  and  soiaTI 
md  sball  besnow,  a  fourth  incarnadiite 
f  rosy  chttrk ;  ontH  each  beaiiteóus  linę, 
|WB  hf  her  band  in  whom  that  part  excelSy  , 
ritid  one  centrę,  where  all  beauty  dwells, 

Sbe  w«s  tbe  danghter  of  James  ńay,  fint  earl 


Otbers,  in  task,  shall  thy  choice  Tirtoes  share; 
Someshali  tbeirbirth,^me  tbeir  ripe  growth  declare, 
Thougb  nlggardTime  łdft  mućhunhatch*d  by  deeds: 
They  shall  relate  htm  tbou  badst  all  the  sc«d8 
,  Of  every  virtae,  wbich  in  the  pursuit 
Of  time  most  bare  brought  fortb  admired  fruit; 
Thiis  shalt  tbou  from  the  month  of  £|ivy  raise 
A  glorioiis  jonmal  of  tby  tbrifty  days, 
Like  a  brigbt  star  sbot  from  his  sphere,  wborte  raca 
In  a  conttnued  linę  of  tlames  we  tracę. 
This,  if  sunreyM,  sball  to  thy  Tiew  impart 
How  little  morę  than  late  tliou  wert,  tbou  art : 
Tbis  sball  gain  credit  witb  sueceediog  times, 
Wben  nor  by  bribed  pens,  nor  partial  rhimes 
Of  engag*d  kindred,  but  the  sacred  tmth 
Is  storied  by  the  partncrs  of  thy  yoath ; 
Their  breath  shall  satnt  tbee,  and  be  thts  thy  pride^ 
Tbus  Cv*n  by  rivats  to  be  deify'd. 


Cbrible. 
fOU  V 


7D  THF  COITNTEŚS  OF  AnGLESEA  \ 

UroŃ  TBB  IMMODERATEŁY  BY  HER  TJiMBKTED   DEATU    OF 

U£R  HUSBAND. 

M ADAM,  men  say  yon  keep  wtth  dropping  eyes 
Yoiir  sorrows  fresh,  wafring  the  rosę  that  lies 
Fairn  fromyoorcheeksnponyoordearlord*shearse« 
Alas  !  tbose  odours  now  no  morc  can  pierce 
His  cołd,  pale  nostrii,  nor  the  ciimson  dye 
Present  a  graceful  blosb  to  his  dark  eye. 
Think  you  that  flood  of  pearly  moistnre  batfa 
The  Virtue  fabled  ofold  Eson*s  bath  } 
Yon  may  your  beauttes  and  yoar  yoath  cotisuctf9 
Orer  bis  urn,  and  with  your  sighs  peffume 
The  solitary  vanlt,  which,  as  you  graan, 
'  Inf  hollow  echoes  shall  repeat  ypor  moan : 
There  you  may  wither,  and  an  atitumn  bring 
Upoti  your  self,  but  not  caf!  back  his  spring. 
Forbear  your  frnitless  grief  then;  and  let  those ' 
'  Whose  love  was  doubted,  gain  belief  with  sbows 
To  thcir  suspected  faith ;  you  whose  whole  lifef 
In  eTery  act  crown^d  you  a  constant  wife, 
May  spare  the  practice  of  that  vulgar  trade, 
Which  superstitlous  custom  only  madę  : 
Rather,  a  widów  npw  of  wisdom  prove 
The  pattem,  as  a  wife  you  were  of  lo^e. 
Yet  sińce  you  surfeit  ou  your  gricf,  *tis  fit 
I  tell  the  world  uppn  what  cares  you  sit 
Oiotting  your  sorrows ;  and  at  once  include 
His  story,  your  eaccuse,  my  gratitude. 

You,  tbat  behold  how  yon  sad  lady  blends 
Those  ashes  with  her  tears,  lest,  as  she  spends 
Her  tributaiy  sighs,  the  frequeot  cust 
Might  scatter  up  and  down  the  noble  dust ; 
Know,  when  that  heap  of  atonis  was  with  Uood 
Kneaded  to  solid  ftesh,  and  finniy  stood 
On  statciy  pillars,  the  rare  form  might  mo^e 
The  fmward  lno"*s,  or  choste  Cynlhia*s  loite. 
In  motion,  acti Ye  grac6 ;  hi  rcst,  a  caltti ;    . 
Attnictłve  swectness  brought  botb  wotińd  and  balo^ 
To  cveryheąrt;  hc  wascomposM  of  all     * 
The  wishes  of  ripe  ńrglnt,  whert  they  cal! 
For  Hymen'8  rites,  and  In  fbćtr  fańcicrWcd ' 
A  shape  o(  studicd  beauties  tb  tboir  bed.  '  ' 

"*Tij»s  wis  EfiziiWtt;  "ttii^  tntt^  QT'th«  rehdWróft 
Arthw  Anoesley,  flrst  earl  of  ABt1«My;  inildhwgłU 
ter  of  sir  James  Altham. 

R  r  f 
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Within  this  curious  paUce  dwelt  a  soul 
Oave  lustre  to  eacb  part,  and  to  the  wbole : 
This  drest  his  foce  ia  courteous  smiles ;  and  so 
From  comely  gestures  swceter  manners  flow. 
lilii  coura^  join*d  to  streogth  ;  so  the  band,  bent. 
Was  Valour*s ;  open'd,  Bounty^s  instrument ; 
Whicb  did  the  sca^e  and  swoni  of  Justice  hołd, 
Knew  how  to  brandish  steel  and  scatter  ^Id. 
This  taught  him  not  t'  engage  his  nio<lest  tongue 
In  suits  of  priyate  gain,  tbough  pubUc  wrong ; 
Nor  Ddłsemploy  (as  is  tbc  great  niau's  use) 
H  s  credit  with  h:8  master,  to  traduce, 
Deprave,  malign,  and  i-uin  Innocence, 
In  proud  reyenge  of  $omc  mts-judgM  ofience: 
But  a|l  his  actions  had  the  noble  end 
To  adyance  desert,  or  grace  some  worthy  friend. 
He  chose  not  in  tbe  active  stream  to  swim. 
Nor  hunted  Honour,  which  yet  hunted  bim ; 
But  like  a  quiet  eddy  tbat  hath  fbund 
Some  hoUow  creek,  there  tums  his  waters  round, 
And  in  continual  circles  dances,  free 
From  the  impetnoos  torrent;  so  did  he 
Qtvti  others  leave  to  tum  the  wheel  of  state, 
(Whose  steeriess  motion  spins  the  subject*!  fate) 
Whilst  be,  retSr*d  firom  the  tumultuous  noise 
Of  court,  and  suitors'  press,  apart  enjoys 
Freedom,  and  mirth,  himself,  his  time,  and  friends, 
And  with  sweet  rclish  tastes  eacb  hour  be  spends. 
I  could  remeniber  how  bis  noble  beart 
First  kindled  at  your  beauties ;  with  what  art 
He  chas*d  his  gamę  through  all  opposing  fears, 
When  I  his  sighs  to  you,  and  back  your  tears 
Convey*d  to  bim  ;  how  Inyal  thcn,  and  how 
Constant  be  proT^d  sincc  to  his  marriage  ^-ow, 
So  ds  bis  wandring  eyes  ncrer  drew  in 
One  lustful  tbougbt  to  tempt  hts  soul  to  sin ; 
Bu^  tbat  I  fear  such  mention  rather  roay 
Kiiidle  new  grief,  than  blow  the  otd  away. 

Then  lei  him  rest,  joinM  to  great  Buckingham, 
And  with  his  brother*s  mingte  bis  bright  flame. 
Look  up,  and  maet  their  beams,  and  you  from  thence 
May  chance  deńve  a  cheerfni  influence. 
Seck  him  no  morę  in  dust,  but  cali  again 
Your  scatterM  beauties  borne  j  and  so  the  pen, 
Which  now  I  take  from  this  sad  elegy, 
Shall  sing  the  trophies  of  your  conquVing  eye. 


AN  ELEGY 

UPOH 

TnE  DKATU  OF  DOCTOR  DOMNE^ 

MAN  et  9l'.  PAULUS. 

Cah  we  not  ferce  from  widowM  Poetry, 
Nów  thou  art  dead,  great  Dnane,  one  elegy 
To  crown  tby  Ikeane }  Wby  yet  did  we  not  crust, 
Though  with  nnkneaded,  dough-bak'd  prose,  thy 

dust; 
Such  as  th'  ancicarM  )fet'rer  fitom  the  flowY 
Of  fiiding  rhetoric,  shoft-Uv*d  w  his  bour, 

*  This  ęscellent  poet  is  better  known  in  our  age 
by  his  Satires,  which  were  modemiscd  and  versified 
by  Mr.  Pope,  than  by  his  other  works,  wbich  are 
scarce.  If  he  was  not  the  greatest  poet,  he  wan  at 
Jeąst  tbe  greatest  wit,  of  James  the  First^s  reign 
Carew  «eems  to  hare  though t  stiH  morę  h-ghly  o 


Dry  as  tbe  sand  tbat  measares  it,  migbt  lay 
Upoo  tbe  asbes  on  the  funeral  day  ? 
Have  we  not  tune,  nor  yoice  ?  D-dst  Ihoa  dl^wue 
Through  all  our  language  both  tbe  words  and  seosei 
T  is  a  sad  trotb.'   The  pulpit  may  ber  plain 
And  sober  Christian  preceptt  still  retain  ; 
Doctrines  it  may,  and  wbolsome  uscs,  fr&me, 
Grave  homilies,  and  lectures ;  bat  the  6anie 
Of  thy  brave  soul  (tbat  shot  such  beat  and  ligbt 
As  bumt  our  Eartb,  and  madę  our  darlaiettbnghl, 
Committed  holy  rcpes  upon  tbe  witl, 
Did  through  the  eye  tbe  mełting  bearts  disijl. 
And  the  deep  knowledge  of  dark  Łrulbs  90  tcach  , 
As  sense  might  judge  what  fancy  could  not  rcaek) 
Must  be  desir*d  for  ever.    So  tbe  fire 
Tbat  filts  with  spirit  and  beat  the  J)elpbic  qiiiic, 
Wbich,  kindled  first  by  tbe  Trometbean  breałłi. 
Glow'd  here  a  while,  lies  ąaencbM  now  in  thj  deitk 
The  Muses*  garden,  with  pedantic  weeds 
0*erspread,  was  purg*d  by  thee;  tbe  lazy  seedi   ^ 
Of  serviłe  imitation  tbrown  away. 
And  fresh  inventłon  pbmtcd.    Thoa  dldst  pay 
Tbe  debts  of  our  pentirious  bankmpt  age : 
Licentious  thefb,  tbat  make  poetic  ragę 
A  mimie  fbry,  when  our  souls  mnst  be 
Possest  or  with  Anacreon*$  ecstajsy  ^ 

Or  Pindar^s,  not  their  own ;  the  sobtle  cheat 
Of  sly  exchanges,  and  the  joggiingieat 
Of  two-edgM  swords ;  or  whatsoerer  wrroiKę 
By  ours  was  donc  the  Greek  or  Latin  too^e, 
Thou  hast  redeem*d  ;  and  op(*n*d  as  a  minę 
Of  rich  and  pregnant  fancy ;  drawn  a  linę 
Of  masculine  cxprcs9ion,  which  bad  good 
Old  Orpbeus  seen,  or  all  the  ancient  brood 
Our  superstitious  fiols  admire,  and  bold 
Their  lead  morc  precious  tban  thy  bumi^M  gold, 
'lliou  hadst  becn  their  cxchequer,  and  no  morę 
They  eacb  in  other*s  dung  had  8earch*d  for  ort 
Thou  dhalt  yicld  no  precedeoce,  but  of  time*  ^    ,   ^ 
And  tbe  blind  fote  of  language,  whose  tnnM  d^Ól^ 
Morę  charms  the  outward  sensc :  yct  thou  ittKnb 
From  so  great  disad\'ange  greater  famę,       [c|ii9| 
Since  to  the  awe  of  thy  impcrious  wit  y 

Our  troublesome  langnage  hćnds,  madę  oiily  jfit  *  ^ 
With  ber  tough  thick-rib*d  boops  to  gird  atioBt, 
»Thy  giant  fancy,  vbich  had  provM  too  ^Unk.      ,  ^| 
For  their  soft,  mełting  phrases.     As  in  tioie  b 

They  had  the  start,  so  did  they  cutl  the  pciagte  ,^^ 
Buds  of  inventton  many  a  hundred  year«  . ,  .1 

And  Icft  the  rifled  fields,  beside»  the  Ćear  ..1|| 

To  touch  their  barvest ;  yet  finom  those  bare  *  ' 
Of  what  was  oniy  thine,  tby  oniy  haiK^ . 
(And  that  their  smallest  work)  hare  dieaned 
Than  all  those  times  and  tongiies  could  rVLp 

But  thou  art  gone,  and  tby  stńct  ląws.wfll 
Too  bard  for  libertines  in  poetry ; 
They  will  recall  the  goodly,  exU*d  Łram 
Of  guds  and  goddesses,  wbich  in  thy  jnst  i 
Was  banish'd  noble  poems.     Now,  wiib 
Tlie  silenc*d  tates  i*  th*  Metamorpboses 
Shall  stuflT  their  lincs,  and  swell  the  windy 
Till  venie,  reftn^d  by  tbee,  'tm  this  Tast  age 
Tum  ballad*rbiine,  or  tbose  old  idola  be 
Ador*d  ogain  with  new  apostacy. 

him ;  for  in  another  plaoe  be  esalts  bim 
the  otber  bards,  ancient  and  modem  z 

—  l>DDne,  wortbałl  that  went  b^bre. 

He  died  in  the  year  16S1. 


I 


_Oh  pardon  me  1  that  break  with  mitun^d  yerec 
The  reTcrend  silące  that  attends  thy  hearse; 
Whose  tolemn,  awful  munDura  werę  to  tbee. 
Morę  than  thpse  rude  lines,  a  loud  elegy ; 
That  did  proclaiirt  in  a  dumb  eloqueiice 
rhc  deatb  of  all  the  arts,  wbćce  influence, 
Srown  fóeble,  in  these  panting  numben  Hen, 
San>iog  short-winded  accents,  and  to  diet : 
5o  ooth  the  swiftly-tumlng  wheel  not  stand 
t*  th'  instant  we  with^ra^  the  moWng  hand, 
8ut  some  short*tinie  rptains  a  hint^  weak  coitrie, 
By  ▼iitne  of  the  first  tnipnlsve  fbrce; 
^Jod  so,  whlist  I  caąt  On  thy  faneral  pite 
rhy  crown  of  bays^  oh  iet  it  cimck  a  while, 
)nd  «pit  dlsdain,  till  the  derouring  flashet 
►uck  aff  the  moisture  up,  then  tum  to  aahes. 

I  will  not  draw  the  envy,  to  engitMS 
^  thy  periections,  or  weep  alt  the  lo«;  . 
aoae  are  too  nnmerous  for  one  elegy, 
ind  *t  Is  too  graat  to  be  exprets'd  by  me: 
^otbencarvethercstj  it  ahall  suffice, 
on  tby  gTave  this  epiuph  incise. 
|Here  lies  a  king  that  rol'd  as  he  thonght  fit 
oe  onivena1  monarchy  of  wit ; 
fere  lies  two  flamens*.  and  both  tbose  the  best : 
^polk>'ji  first,  at  last  the  tme  God'8  prtest." 


/iV  AffSWER 


Alluding  to  his  being  both  a  poet  aad  a  diyine. 

Gtistarns  Adolphns,  the  greai  prolector  óf  the 
testants  in  Germany  j  who,  after  haTing  sob- 
id  Ingria,  Uronią,  and  Pomerania,  was  killedat 
4«ttl«  of  lAtsien,iiear  Leipsie. 

Onr  anthor  in  this  passage  lost  sight  of  his 
al  correctoess.  To  "  sooiid  an  alanim  to  the 
1^  »  •  harsh  expression  on  this  side  of  the  Irish 
mel^— Boty  qaaiidoqae  donnitat  Homerus. 


ANSWER  TO  AN  ELEGIACAŁ  LETTER.  en 

I  They II  think  his  acU  tbiags  rather  feign*d  than  done, 
Like  oor  romances  of  the  Knight  o>  th' ^un. 
Leave  we  fiiin  then  to  the  grare  cbitmider, 
Who  though  to  amnaft  he  cannot  refer 
His  too-brief  story,  y«t  his  joamahi  may 
Stand  by  the  CMafs  years  j  and  ev«ry  day 
Cut  into  minotes,  liaeh  idiali  Haore  conUin 
Of  greot  designment  tham  an  emperor's  reirn : 
And  (sinoe*tWas  bóthis  church-yanl)letbim  have 
Por  his  own  asbes  now  no  narrower  grav© 
Thąn  the  whole  German  contineńfs  vast  womb> 
Whibt  all  ber  cities  do  bot  make  his  tomb. 
Let  us  to  Supremę  Pro?idenoe  commit 
The  fate  of  moiMi«hs,  whicb  first  thonght  it  fit 
To  rend  the  empire  from  the  Anstiiao  grasp, 
And  next  from  Sw^€n»B,  even  wfaen  be  did  olasp 
Within  his  dying  arms  the  sov'rełgnty 
Of  all  those  provinces,  that  men  might  see 
The  Dirine  Wisdom  would  not  !cave  that  land 
Subject  to  any  one  kiog*B  sole  command. 
Then  let  the  Germans  fear,  if  Caesar  shall, 
Or  the  united  princes,  rise  and  fali  { 
Bat  let  ns  that  in  myrtle  bowers  sit, 
Underiecni^  sfaades,  use  the  beuefit 
Oi  paace  and  pl«nty,  wbich  tbe  blessed  band 
Of  our  good  klngi^es  this  obdurate  land : 
Let  us  of  rsveii  sing^  and  let  thy  breath 
<  Which  fiird  Fame^s  trompet  witb  Onstanis'  deatb, 
•Blowing  Ms  nanw  to  Hearen)  geiitly  inspire 
Thy  past*f«l  pipę  HU  all  our  swains  admire 
Thy  song  and  snlject,  wbiist  they  both  bomprise 
Tbe  beauties  Of  tbe  fihepherd'8  Paradiie »: 
For  who,  like  thee,  (whose  loose  discourse  is  fbr 

Morę  neat  and  poli^M  thań  onr  poems  are. 
Whose  rery  gait*s  morę  gnceftłl  than  aur  dance) 
In  sweetly  flowing  numbers  may  adrance 
The  glorious  mght :  when.  not  to  act  fool  rapes, 
^ke  birds,  or  beasto,  but  in  their  ang^l-shapes 
A  ttxH>p  of  d«ities  came  down  to  guide 
Our  steerless  barks  in  PaS8ioń*s  swelling  tide 
By  Tlrtue^s  card.  and  btought  us  from  above 
I  A  pattem  of  their  own  cetestial  lorę. 
?^or  lay  it  in  dark  suUeo  precepts  drownM: 
Bot  with  rich  ftmcy  and  elear  aetion  crown*d, 
Tbrough  a  mysterious  ftble  (<hat  was  drawn' 
Like  a  transparent  reil  Of  purest  Tawa 
Before  their  dazzling  beaoties)  the  divine 
Venus  did  with  her  heavenly  Cupid  shine : 
The  story's  curious  web,  the  masculine  stile^ 
The  subtle  sense,  did  time  and  sleep  beguile : 
Knion'd  and  charm'd,  they  stood  to  gazę  npon 
Th*  angel-like  forms.  gestures,  and  motion  ; 
To  hear  those  raTishing  sounds,  that  did  dispense 
Knowledge  and  pleasure  to  the  soul  and  sense. 
It  filPd  us  with  amazement  to  behold 
ŁoTemadeaUsphrit;  bis  oorporeal  mold, 
DiBsected  into  atoms,  mdt  away 

To  empty  alr,  and  from  tbe  gróas  allay 
Df  miatores  and  eompounding  accidents, 
ltefin*d  to  immaterial  elements. 
But  wheo  tbe  qoeeai.  of  bcaoty  did  inspire 
The  air  witb  perfumas^.  and  our  beart&  witb.fir«, 
Breathing,  from  ber  celestial  organ,  sweet 
Harmooious  notes,  our  so\ils  fell  at  ber  feet 
And  did  with  humble,  rererendf  daty,' morę 
Her  rare  perfections  than  high  state  adore. 


H  BŁEGUCAI.  ŁETTlm  ITPON  THE  pB^ITH  OPTBB 
^- SINO  OF  fWBDEN  ^ 

flOM  AUaSŁIAN  T0WN8END,  INFFTlNG  MB  TO  WaiTI 
ON  THAT  8UBJBCT. 

^BT  dost  tbou  sound,  my  dear  Auretian, 
ao  sbrill  actions,  from  thy  Barbican, 
feud  alamm  to  my  drowsy  eyes*, 
Bdfhg  them  wake  in  tears  and  elegies 
k  mighAjr  Sweden'8  h\\  ?  Alas  I  ho  w  may 
J  ly.ric  feet,  that  of  the  smootb,  soft  way 
I/iVe  and  Beauty  only  know  the  trcad, 
dancing  ^aces  celebrate  the  dead 
cforiou*  king,  or  his  majestic  hearse 
ofane  with  th'  hamble  touch  of  their  Iow  ver$e  ? 
rgil  inor  Lucan,  no,  nor  Tasso,  morę 
4B  both;  not  Doone,  wortb  all  that  went  beforę; 

Sb  the  United  labour  of  their  wit 
M  a  jost  poem  to  this  subject  fit, 
i^l^s  were  too  mighty  to  be  rai8*d 
m»  hy  verBe :  let  him  in  prose  be  prałs'd» 
aodeat  faithful  story,  which  his  decds 
ill  turn  to  poems :  when  the  ncxt  age  reads 
Francfort,  Uipsic,  Warsborgh,  of  the  Rbine, 
*  ^^i^^  Danube,  Tilley,  Wallestein, 
wmi,  Dapenbeim,  Lutzen  ficłd,  wberó  he 
in'd  after  deatłi  a  posthume  riątory. 


;  •  The  titU  of  a  jpoem  writteo  by  Atirstlan  Tdwnr 
iend.'  .     .  4 


6l^ 


CAREWS  PO£MS. 


Tboe  barmlćss  pAstimet  lei  my  Towosoid  stóg 
To  rural  tunes ;  not  tbat  thy  Masę  wants  wiag 
To  8oar  a  łoftier  pilch,  (for  sbe  hath  jaade 
A  noble  flight,  aod  placM  ib*  heroic  ibade 
Above  tbe  reach  of  our  fiaint,  flagging  rbime;) 
But  these  are  subjectg  proper  to  our  clime. 
Tomies  *,  masks,  theatrei  better  become 
Our  Halcyon days.  Wbat  thoagb  tbe  Germaii dmni 
Belloir  lor  freedom  and  rerenge  ?  tbe  noise 
CoDcems  not  na,  nor  sboułd  diveit  our  joys ; 
Nor  oagbt  tbe  tbiuder  of  tbeir  carabins 
Drown  tbe  iweet  airs  of  our  tun'd  riolint. 
Belieye  me,  friend,  if  tbeir  preyailing  pow*ri 
6ain  them  a  calm  security  like  oars, 
They  Ml  hang  tbeir  anns  upon  tbe  olire  bougb. 
And  dance  and  reyel  then  as  we  do  now. 


UPON  fdlL  IV.  MOUNTAGUE 

HIS  EBTCRM  FBOH  TRAYBŁ. 

LiAD  tbe  black  bali  to  slangbter,  with  tbe  boar 
And  lamb ;  then  purple  witb  tbeir  mingled  gore 
Tbe  Ocean's  curled  brow,  tbat  so  we  may 
Tbe  sea-gods  for  tbeir  carefal  waftage  pay : 
Send  gratefal  incense  up  in  pious  smoke 
To  those  mild  spirits  tbat  cast  a  curbing  yoke 
Upon  tbe  stubbom  winds,  tbat  calmly  blew 
To  tbe  wish*d  sbare  our  long'd-ibr  Moantague : 
Then,  wbilst  tbe  aromatic  odoars  barn 
In  baooar  of  tbeir  daTling'8  safe  rotum, 
Tbe  Mase's  qnire  sball  thtB  with  iroice  and  band 
Blc«  tbe  hAr  gale  tbat  drore  \ńs  ship  to  land< 

Sweetly-breaŁhing  Temal  air, 

Tbat  with  kind  warmtb  do^st  repair 

Winter^k  ruins ;  from  whose  breast 

Ali  tbe  gums  and  spice  of  th*  east 

Borrow  tbeir  perfiimes ;  whose  eye 

Oilds  the  mom,  and  clears  ttie  sky ; 

Whose  dis8bevdM  tresses  sbed 

Pearis  upon  tbe  Tiolet  bed ; 

Oh  whose  brow,  with  calm  smiles  dresś*dj 

The  halcyon  sits  and  builds  ber  nest ; 

Beauty,  youth,  and  endless  spring, 

Dwell  upon  thy  rosy  wing. 

Thou,  if  slormy  Boreas  tbrows 

Down  whole  forests  when  be  blows, 

l^ith  a  pregnant  flow'r7  birth 

Canst  relF^h  the  teeming  earth : 

If  be  nip  the  early  htid, 

If  he.blast  wbat  's  fair  or  good*, 

If  be  scattar  oar  choice  flowers, 

If  be  sbake  our  bills  or  bowers, 

If  his  rude  breath  threaten  us; 

Thou  canst  stroke  great  Eolus, 

And  from  him  the  grace  obtain 

To  bind  him  in  an  iron  chain. 

Thus,whił8t  you  deal  your  body  'mongst  your  friends, 
And  fili  -tbeir  circitng  arms,  my  glad  soat  sends 
This  ber  embracc :  thus  we  of  Delphos  gieet ; 
As  lay-men  dasp  thetr  hands,  we  join  our  feet 

*  This  speeiesof  entertaiament.  we  tappose,  was 
a-khi  to  onr  modem  roiiłs»  the  iisprissiutt  saeminig 
to  be  borrowtd  firom  the  Spankh  twado^  «r  Imnt- 
cane. 


/to) 


MASTER  Wr-MOUNTAGUB. 

Si|Ł,  I  arrest  you  at  yonr  country*s  snit* 

Who,  as  a  debt  to  ber,  requires  tbe  frait 

Of  tbat  rich  sŁock,  whtch  sbe  by  Nature's  bsad 

Gave  you  in  trust,  to  th'  use  of  tbis  whole  laad : 

NeKt  she  indiles  you  of  a  felony, 

For  stealing  wbat  was  ber  propriety', 

Yourself,.from  benoe^  so  seeking  to  eooYej 

The  pnblic  treasure  of  the  i>tate  away. 

Morę :  y*  are  accus'd  of  ostractsm,  the  fisie 

ImposM  bf  o(d  by  the  Athenian  state 

Ou  emiuent  Tirtue;  bat  tbat  carae  whicfa  tbcy 

Cast  on  tbeir  men,  yoa  on  your  coantry  taj : 

For,  thus  divided  from  your  noble  parta, 

This  kingdom  lires  in  exile,  and  all  beaita 

That  relish  worlh  or  honoor,  beiiig  renfc 

From  your  perfections,  sufler  baokkiiieBt. 

These  are  your  pobite  injarłes;  but  ł 

Have  a  jiist  prirate  quarrel,  to  defy 

And  cali  yoo  coward  $  thus  to  nm  mmmj 

When  you  had  pierc*d  my  beatt,  not  darrag  slay 

Till  I  redeem'd  my  honour :  bot  I  swcar 

By  Cclia*8  eyes,  by  the  same  forcc  to  tear 

Your  beart  from  you,  or  not  to  end  this  atńft, 

Till  I  or  find  rerenge,  or  lose  my  life. 

But  as  in  single  fights  it  oft  hath  been 

In  that  unequal  eqaal  trial  seen, 

That  be  who  had  recetrM  the  wrong  at  fint, 

Came  from  the  combat  oft  too  with  the  wofst  ^ 

So  if  you  fdl  me  when  we  meet,  I  Ml  tbea 

Give  you  fiur  leave  to  wound  me  so  again. 


OHTBB 

MARRIAGE  OF  T.  K.  AND  (L  C 

THE  MOENINO  8TORMT. 

SccB  slionld  this  day  be,  so  tbe  Son  sboold 

His  bashful  face,  and  let  the  conąnariog  bride 

Without  a  riml  shine,  wbilst  be  foibean 

To  mingłe  his  uneqaal  bearos  wHh  bers; 

Or  if  sometimes  he  glance  bis  sąnmting  eye 

Between  tbe  partiog  cloods,  't  is  bat  to  ^j, 

Not  emulate  ber  glories,  so  comes  dmt 

In  Teils,  bat  as  a  masker  to  the  ffeast.  [Uow. 

Thus  HeaT^n  should  lowr,  snob  stonmy  gnsts  sboeld 

Kot  to  denounce  ungentle  fates,  but  show, 

The  cheerful  bridegroom  to  the  cloiids  aod  wW 

Hath  all  his  tears  aod  all  his  sig bs  aasigB*<!. 

Let  tempests  struggie  in  the  air,  but  rest 

Etemal  calms  within  thy  peaceftil  breast! 

Thrice  happy  youth  I  bot  eter  sacrifice 

To  tbat  lair  band  tbat  dry'd  thy  błnbbef^d  ejf% 

That  crownM  thy  bead  with  roses,  and  tnn*d  sfi 

The  plagues  of  iore  mto  a  eordial, 

When  first  it  join'd  ber  viigia  snów  to  thine^ 

Wbich  when  to  day  tbe  pricat  abałi 

From  the  mysterkus,  boly  toncb,  m 

Will  flow,  as  sball  uaiock  her  wreathed 

And  open  a  free  passage  to  that  frait 

Wbich  thou  hast  toiFd  for  with  a  long  parsott 

But  ere  thou  feed,  tbat  thou  mayst  better  laste 

Thy  preseot  joysy  think  oo  thy  torments 

'  Property. 
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Ricb  Natore*s  storę  (which  is  the  poet'8  Łreiisure) 

I  Ml  spend  to  draM 
Your  beauties,  if  your  minę  ofpleaMte 

In  eąual  thankfokiess    - 
You  but  unlocky  so  we  each  other  ble«u 


Tbink  on  tbe  nercy  freed  tbee,  tbink  upon 
Her  rjrtaes,  graces,  beauties,  one  by  one ; 
So  shalt  tbou  relish  all,  enjoy  tbe  whole 
I>eligbts  of  ber  fair  body  and  porę  aooH 
Thep  boUly  to  tbe  figbt  of  love  proceed ; 
T  is  mercy  not  to  pity,  thougb  sbe  bleed. 
We  'U  strew  no  nuts,  but  change  tbat  ancient  form, 
For  till  to  morrow  we  'łl  prorogue  this  storm, 
Which  shall  confbund  with  its  loud  whIstKng  noise 
Her  pleastDg  shrieks,  and  fan  tby  panting  joys. 


FOR  A  PICTURE 

WBBRB  TBB  QUEEM  LAMBMTS  OVER  TUB  TOUB  OF  A  8ŁAIM 

KKICHT. 

Sraye  yootb,  to  wbom  Fate  in  one  honr 
Oave  death  and  cooąuest,  by  whose  pow'r 
Those  chains  abouŁ  my  heart  are  wound, 
"Wlth  whfch  the  foe  my  kingdom  bound ; 
Freed,  and  captiv'd  by  tbee,  I  briog 
Por  either  act  an  ofTering : 
For  victory,  this  wreath  of  bay ; 
disign  of  thraldom,  down  I  lay 
Sceptre  and  crown :  take  from  my  sig:ht 
Those  royal  robss ;  sińce  Fortune's  spight 
forbids  me  lire  thy  virtue*s  prize, 
I  'li  die  thy  valour's  sacrj&ce. 


TO  A  LADY 

TBAT  DBSIRED  I  WOUŁB  ŁOYB  BER. 

^JTow  you  baTe  freely  giren  me  leare  to  1ove, 
Wbat  wiU  you  do  ? 
Shall  I  yonr  mirth,  or  passion  morę, 
Wben  I  begin  to  woo  ? 
l^tli  you  torment,  or  scom,  or  lorę  me  too  ^ 

'Each  petty  beanty  can  diadaig,  and  I, 

Spite  of  your  bate, 
Withoat  yonr  leare  can  see  and  die : 

Dispense  a  nobler  fate ; 
nr  is  easy  to  desdoy,  you  may  create. 

THtien  glre  m*e  leave  to  love|  and  lorę  me  too; 

Not  with  design 
To  raise,  as  Love*s  curst  rebels  do, 

When  paling  poets  whine, 
F«ine  to  tbeir  b^uty  from  their  blubberM  eyo, 

G  rief  Is  a  puddle,,  and  reflects  not  elear 
Your  b^nty'8  rays : 
<Joys  are  pnre  streams,  your  eyes  appear 
SuUen  in  sadder  lays; 
IsB  cheerfal  numbers  they  shinebrightwith  praise; 

^^^ich  sball  not  mention,  to  csprew  yoo  €ur, 

Wonnda,  flaokes,  and  darts, 
Storms  in  yonr  brow,  nets  in  your  hair, 

Subocnnig  all  your  parts, 
Or  to  betny  ar  toitaie  capkire  hcarti> 

[  1J  make  your  eyes  like  momhig  suns  appear, 

As  mild  and  fair; 
Yonr  brow,  as  crystal  smooth  and  elear; 

And  your  dissherePd  hair 
Sfa^a^ll  flow  like  a  calm  region  of  the  |Mn 


UPON  MY  LORD  CHIEF  JUSTICE 

H»  BŁSCTION  OF  MY  ŁASY  A.  W.  FÓB  HIS  MimESi  '. 

Hear  this,  and  tremble  all 

Usurping  beauties  tbat  create 
A  goveromeot  tyronnical 
In  Love*s  free  state : 
Justice  bath  to  the  sword  of  your  edg*d  eyes 
His  equal  balance  join*d ;  his  sagę  head  lies 
In  Love*s  soft  łap,  tvhicb  must  be  just  and  wise. 

Hark  how  the  stem  Law  breathes 

Forth  amorous  sigbs,  and  now  prepares 
No  fetters  but  of  silken  wreaths 

And  braided  hairs ; 
flis  dreadful  rods  and  axes  are  exiPd, 
Whilst  be  sits  crownM  with  roses:  Love  hath  fird 
His  natire  rougbness  }  Justice  is  grown  mild. 

The  golden  age  retums ; 

Łove's  bow  and  quiver.  useless  lie ; 
His  shaft,  his  brand,  nor  wounds  nor  buros; 

And  cruelty 
Is  sunk  to  Heli :  tbe  fair  shall  all  be  kiod; 
Who  loves  shall  be  belov'd  ;  the  froward  mind 
To  a  deformed  shape  shall  be  confin'd. 

Astnea  hath  possest 

An  earthly  seat,  and  now  remains 
In  Fincb*s  heart;  but  Wentworth's  breast 

That  guest  contains : 
With  ber  she  dwells,  yet  hath  not  left  tbe  skies. 
Nor  lofit  ber  spbere ;  for,  new-enthron'd,  sbe  cries, 
"  I  know  uo  Hearen  but  fair  Wentworth's  eyes.*' 


7D  A.  D, 


UMRBASONABŁT  DlffntUSTFUŁ  OF  HER  OWH  BBAUTY. 

FAnt  Doris,  break  thy  gtass ;  it  hath  perplext, 

With  a  dark  commeut,  Beauty's  clearest  teict } 

It  hath  not  told  thy  face's  story  true. 

But  brought  fabe  copies  to  thy  Jealous  yiew : 

No  colour,  featore,  love1y  air,  or  grace, 

Tbat  erer  yet  adomM  a  beauteous  faee^ 

But  thoo  may'st  read  in^thine,  or  justly  doubt, 

Tby  glass  hath  8ummon''d  b.een  to  leave  It  out.    ■ 

*  This  was  written  on  the  occasion  of  lord  chief 
justice  Fmch  paying  his  addresses  to  lady  Annę 
Weotworlh,  tbie  favonrite  lady  whose  marriage 
(with  lord  Łorelace)  onr  poet  oalebrates  io  aaothe^ 
part  of  his  works. 


£U 


CAREWS  POEMS. 


Bnt  if  it  ofier  to  thf  wo^  tdrwtj 

A  spot,  A  stain,  a  blemiflb  •r  Am3r» 

It  not  bekmgs  to  theft )  tba  treacheroiis  light 

Or  faithlett  stone  abttw  thy  oredsłopt  ńght 

Perhaps  th«  magio  of  thj  Hlcb  hath  wroii^bt 

Upon  th'  eochanted  crystal,  and  so  brought 

Fantastic  ihadows  to  delude  Ibioe  eyes 

With  aiiy,  Tepercamiire  lorcerieg; 

Or  eitt  th'  enamoored  image  pines  away 

For  love  of  the  fair  object,  and  so  may 

Wax  pale  aod  wan ;  and  tbougb  tbe  snbstance  grow 

Łirely  and  fresb,  that  may  consame  with  woe. 

Give  thou  no  faitfa  tathe-fiulse  ^eeular  stone. 

But  let  thy  beaiities  by  th'  effects  be  kooirn : 

Look,  swtsetest  Doris,  on  my  tove-słek  beart  { 

In  that  true  mirror  see  how  fair  tbou  art 

Tbere,  by  Lo^e^s  neTer-erring  pencil  drawn, 

Shalt  thou  bebold  thy  foce,;  like  th'  early  dawn, 

Sbuot  Uirough  the  shady  corert  of  thy  bair, 

EnamMing  and  perfuming  the  calm  air 

With  pearls  aod  roses,  till  thy  suns  display 

Their  Ilds,  and  let  out  the  imprison'd  day. 

Whłlst  Delphic  priests  (eniighten*d  by  tbeir  theme) 

In  amorous  numbers  court  thy  gotden  benm, 

And  from  Lore^s  altan  clóuds  of  sighs  artse 

In  smoking  incense  to  adore  thinc^  eyes: 

If  then  \oire  (Iow  firom  beauty  as  th'  effect, 

How  canst  thou  the  resistless  cause  snspecŁ  ? 

Wbo  would  not  brand  that  fbol  that  shoold  cootend, 

There  were  no  fire  where  smoke  and  fiames  ascend  ? 

Distrust  is  worse  tban  soom ;  not  to  believe 

My  harmsy  is  greater  wioog  thah  not  to  g^riere. 

What  cure  can  ^  my  fesfring  sore  be  foond, 

Whiist  tbou  belii!T*8t  thy  beauty  cannol  wound  ? 

Such  humble  thooghts  morę  cniet  tyrants  prove, 

Than  ą\\  the  pride  that  e^er  osurpM  in  )ove ; 

Por  BeaQty*s  lierald  berę  denouoceth  war, 

There  ber  fidse  spies  betray  me  to  a  snare. 

If  fire  disgttis*d  in  balls  of  snów  were  burfd, 

It  unsuspected  might  oonsume  the  world : 

Where  our  prerentioa  ends,  daager  begins ;    ' 

So  woWes  in  sheeps',  lions  in  asses'  skins 

Might  fiu*  mora  nuacfaief  work,  becaośe  less  fear'd  i 

Tbose,  the  whole  fiock,  these  might  kill  all  the  herd. 

^ppear  then  aa  tbou  art,  break  throogh  this  cloud, 

Confess  thy  beauty,  thoogh  thou  Łheoce  grow  proud: 

Be  fair,  tbough  scomful ;  rather  let  me  find 

Thee  cruel,  than  thus  mild  and  mora  unkind. 

Thy  cruelty  doth  oniy  me  defy. 

But  these  duli  thougbts  thee  to  tbsrseif  deny. 

Whether  thou  mean  to  barter  or  bestow 

Thyself,  *t  is  fit  thou  thine  own  value  know* 

1  will  not  cbeat  thee  of  thyself,  nor  paty 

Less  for  thee  than  thou*rt  worth;  thou  shalt  not  say, 

That  is  but  brittie  glass  which  I  baye  fbund 

By  striet  inquiry  a  firm  djamood. 

I  Ml  trade  with  no  such  lodan  fool  as  sells 

Gold,  pearls,  and  preciousstooes,  for  beads  and  belU*^ 

Nor  will  I  take  a  present  from  your  band, 

Which  you  or  prtze  not  or  not  understaod. 

It  not  endears  your  bounty  that  I  do 

£steem  your  gift,  unless  you  do  so  too. 

You  ondervalue  me,  when  you  bestow 

On  me  what  you  nor  cara  for,  nor  yet  know. 

No,  loTely  Doris,  change  thy  thoughts,  and  be 

In  loTe  first  with  thyself,  aod  then  with  me. 

^  AHodingto  the  ignorance  of  the  Indian  tribes 
hi  Sooth  America,  who  nsed  to  barter  their  riohes 
for  the  toys  and  trinkets  of  the  Europeana. 


You  ara  afflicted  that  yod  am  ttot  fur. 
And  I  as  much  tofmeBted'that  yiM  «re : 
What  I  admire  yoi»  soom  |  wbat  I  Wfwm,  teie^ 
Through  dtiferaiit  faHlM  botb  stal 
Fast  to  the  Wutii,^whi«h  fota. 
die  a  mdrtyr,  you  an  hefetic. 


^1Midi{ 


^ 
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TO  MY  FRIEKD^  C.  N. 


FtOM  WBSST. 


I BREATBB,  sweet  Gtubs,  the  tonpenie  air  of  Wmt, 

Where  [,'  no  morę  with  ragtng  ftornis  opprest^ 

Wear  the  cołd  nighrs  out  by  tbe  baoks  of  T«<aed, 

On  the  bleak  mounUios  wherafieicetenimU  bnea^ 

And  ever]asting  winter  dwells ;  where  naild 

Payonius  and  tbe  vemal  winds,  exil*d, 

Dłd  neyer  spread  their  wiogs:  but  the  wiSd  aocŁb 

Brings  sterfie  fem,  tbistles,  aod  brambles  ibrth. 

Herę,  steepM  in  balmy  dew,  the  pre^nant  Earth 

Sendj  from  ber  teeming  womb  a  flow'ry  birtbi 

A  ud,  cherish'd  with  tbe  warm  $un's  quick'nB0g  hcat, 

Her  porous  bosom  dpth  rich  odoorft  awea|  ^ 

Whoiie  peifames  througb  tbe  ambient  air  diffiise   . 

Such  natire  aronuitics,  as  we  use 

No  foreign  gums,  nor  essence  fetch'd  froai  lar. 

No  rolatile  spirits,  nor  compounds  tbat  ajre 

Adulterate ;  but,  at  Nature's  cbeap  espense, 

With  far  nx>re  genaine  sweets  refreah  tbe  aenae. 

Such  porę  and  onoompounded  beaoties  bless 

This  mansion  with  an  nseful  comeliaeia 

I>evołd  of  art;  for  berę  tbe  aicbitect 

Did  not  with  curious  skill  a  pile  erect 

Of  caryed  marble^  toucb,  or  pn^hacy* 

But  bttik  a  house  for  ho^itality. 

No  sumptuoua  cbimney-piece  of  shimng  itoie   . 

Invites  the  stranger's  eye  to  gaae  opon,  . 

And  colf^y  entertaJD  his  stght ;  bot  clńr 

And  cbeerfol  fiames  cherish  and  warm  tom  bera. 

No  Doric  nor  Corintiwaii  pilbrs  grace 

With  imagery  this  structora*!  naked  fiws: 

Tbe  lofd  and  Jady  of  this  płaca  delisbt 

Kather  to  be  in  act,  tinm  seem,  ia  fiigbi. 

Instead  of  statocs  to  adom  tbeir  wali, 

They  throng  with.  liying  meo  tbeir  mory  hall, 

Where,  at  large  tables  fillM  with  wbofiMmie  asraly  - 

The  servant,  teoant,  and  kind  neighboor  eats : 

Some  of  that  nnk,  spun  of  a  finer  tfaread. 

Ara  with  the  women,  steward,  aod  cbaplsui^  fed 

Witbdaintiercatbs;  othecS  of  better  oote, 

Whom  weaUb,  parta,  office,  or  tbe  becald^a  ooai 

HaTO  seTor^d  from  the  oommon,  fireely  ait 

At  the  lord's  table,  whoee  spread  i»idea  ędmóA, 

A  large  access  of  ńrieods  to  fili  thoae  aeata 

Of  bis.capacioas  sickle,  fiU  d  with  laeats 

Óf  cboicest  reKsb,  till  his  oaken  back 

Uoder  tlie  load  of  pilNi.^  «Umb  isaacfc. 

Nor  think,  becai»6  oor  ^ijnamSda-and  ii^ 

Exalted  t^crsta  tbreateo  not  tka  sky« 

That  tberefora  Wrest  of  nai 

Or  straighien'd  walia  f  Ikr  aiia  i 

Of  noble  guests  daily  reoei^e^  and  tkose 

Can  with  far  mora  conYenieocy  dispoae^ 

Than  prouder  piles,  where  tbe  vaiii  baiMar 

Mora  oost  in  ontward  gay  embeDiblMBenŁ 

Than  real  use;  which  was  the  sole  design 

Of  oar  OQDtriT«r,  wbo  madę  things  not  ^ac. 
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łut  fit  lor  tenrice.    Amalthen^  boni  * 

>f  plenty  is  not  m  effigy  worn 

^ithouttiiegate;  batshe  withiothedoor 

Siiipttf*s  faer  free  md  onezbanttiBd  ttnre. 

«for  c«own*d   witb  wbeaten  wreaths  dolh  Gbres 

stand 
D  stooe,  witb  a  crook'd  »cMe  iil  ber  band: 
^or  on  a  marfole*  tan,  his  Hce  besmear'd 
Vith  gnpes,  is  curFd,  uncizar*d  Baccbos  rearU 
Ve  ofier  not,  io  emblems,  tp  tbe  cycs, 
tot  to  tbe  fasie,  tbose  nsefuT  deitiei: 
ITe  press  tbe  juiey  gv)d,  and  auaff  bis  bkwd, 
Jui  gńnd  the  yellow  godde«s  into  ibod. 
""et  we  decline  not  all  the  work  of  Art ; 
tot  where  morę  boniiteous  Naturę  betfrs  a  part, 
jiid  gtiides  hter  handmaid,  if  sh^bnt  dispense 
1t  matt^,  she  witb  care  and  diligence 
Imptoys  ber  skilt ;  ftjir  where  the  neigbbour  source 
•OtiTs  forth  ber  waters,  ^he  directs  ber  course, 
ind  entertains  the  flowhig  streanis  in  deep 
iOd  spacioos  cbannels,  wbere  they  sionrły  creep 
a  snaky  windings,  as  the  sbeflving  gimind 
^ds  tbem  łn  cireles,  Hll  tbey  iwtće  snrrennd 
Ikis  island  mansion)  wbieh,  i*  th*  centrę  plac*d, 
8  witb  a  double  «ry stal  Hearen  embrac'd; 
D  wbich  oar  wafry  constetlations  floot, 
>ur(isb^,  s*ains,  onf  waterman  and  boat, 
JoyyM  by  tbose  aboye,  wbiob  wteb  to  slake 
*heir  star-bomt  iitnbs  in  our  refresbiog  lakę; 
Int  tbey  stSck  fast  nail»J  to  tbe  barren  sphere, 
^tist  oar  increaM,  in  fertite  traters  betę, 
Naport,  and  wander  freely -wb^re  tbey  please 
l^ithio  tbe  eircnit  of  onr  narrow  sets. 

Witb  Tarioos  tre«8  we  fringe  the  water*B  brink, 
Hiosethirsty  roots  the  soaking  moistnre  drink, 
iOd  whose  exŁended  bougbs  in  eqoal  rmnks 
leld  frait,  and  sbade,  and  beaaty  to  tbe  banks. 
bi  tbis  side  young  Yertumnus  sits,  and  coorts 
[is  jnjddy-clieekM  PMnona;  Zepbyr  sports 
ha  th*  other  witb  Iov'd  Flora,  yielding  there 
wects  for  tbe  smelt,  sweets  ibr  the  paiate  here. 
tot  did  y<ou  taste  the  high  and  mighty  drink 
(Thicb  from  that  loseiotis  friantain  fl«wit,  yoa  'd 

think 
"be  god  of  wine  did  his  plamp  ctusters  briog, 
ud  crush  tbe  Fałem '  grapę  into  onr  spring  j 
hr  eise,  disgaisM  in  wafry  robes,  did  swim 
•o  Ceitss'  bed,  and  make  ber  beg  of  bim, 
legettmg  ao  brmself  on  ber :  for  know, 
^ar  Tintlige  berę  in  March  doth  notbing  owe 
b  tbeirs  in  aotumn ;  bnt  onr  fire  boils  here 
a  lusty  rKpior  as  tbe  Son  itiakes  there. 

Thos  I  enjoy  myself,  and  taste  tbe  firuit 
f  this  bleśt  place;  whiist,  toird  in  the  pursuit 
tf  bucks  and  stags,  th*  emblem  of  war,    you 

striye 
b  keep  tbe  memory  of  our  arms^lhre. 


'  Amaltbett^was  tbe  daogbter  of  Melisaus,  king 
r  Crete.  She  is  fobied  to  bave  fed  Jupiter,  wbile 
D  infiant  witb  the  milk  of  a  gnat,  wbose  bom  tbe 
od  aiterwards  madę  ber  a  present  of,  eodued  witb 
lis  Tirtue,  that  wboever  possessed  it,  sbouid  bave 
»ery  tbing  they  wisbed  for.  Hence  it  was  called 
le  bom  of  plenty. 

'  Tbe  gmpe  of  Palemus  is  eelebrated  by  all  an- 
qaity.  It  was  produced  flrom  Tines  of  a  pecultar 
trength  and  flavour  wbich  grew  in  tbe  Faleniian 
elds  in  Gampania. 


A  NEfV  YEAW§LQfFT. 

TO  THB^Kin^ 

IjOOc  back,  old  Janus,  and  sarvey, 

From  Time's  birtb  tiil  this  new-boro  day, 

AU  tbe  successful  seasons  bound 

Witb  laurel  wraatbs^  and  tropbies  crown'd; 

Tura  o*er  the  anuala  past,  and,  wbere , 

Happy  auspicious  days  appear, 

Mark'd  with  the  whiter  stone  tbat  cast 

On  tbe  dark  brow  of  th',age8  past 

A  dazz/liog  lustre,  let  them  shine 

In  tbis  succeeding  circle^s  twine, 

TUI  it  be  Tound  witb  glories  spread ; 

Tben  witb  it  crown  our  Charles  bis  head, 

Tbat  we  th'  ensuing  year  may  cali  , 

One  great  continuM  festiyal. 

Fresb  joys  in  varłed  forms  apply 

To  each  distinct  capUWty. 

Season  his  carcg  by  day  with  nights 

Crown'd  with  all  conjugal  detigbts. 

May  the  choice  beauties  that  inflame    - 

His  royal  breast  be  still  tbe  same. 

And  be  still  think  them  ^ucb,  sinoe  moie 

Tbou  canst  not  gi^e  from  Natare's  store : 

Then  as  a  iather  let  bim  be 

With  Dumerous  issoe  blest,  and  see 

The  fair  and  gnd>Iike  off-spring  grown 

From  budding  stars  to  suns  fuli  ^lown. 

Circle  with  peaceful  olive  bougbs  . 

And  conqaering  bays  bis  regal  brows : 

Let  bis  strong  virtues.overcome, 

And  bring  bim  bloodless  tropbies  borne : 

Strew  all  tbe  paveraeDt8  wbere  be  treads 

Witb  loyal  bearts  or  rebek'  beads: 

Bnt,  ByfroDt\  open  tbou  no  moro, 

In  bis  blest  reign,  tbe  tempie  door. 


TO  THE  StUEEN. 


Thou  great  commandress,  tbat  doat  morę 
Tby  sceptre  o^er  the  crown  of  Loye, 
And  through  bis  empire,  witb  tbe  awe 
Of  tby  chaste  beams,  dost  gire  tbe  law ; 
From  bis  profaner  altars  we 
Tum  to  adore  tby  deity. 
He  oniy  can  wild  I  ust  prov<^e; 
lliou  tbose  impurer  flames  caost  cboke : 
And  wbere  be  scatters  boser  fires, 
Tbou  tum*8t  tbem  into  chaste  desires; 
His  kingdom  knows  no  rale  but  tbis, 
"  Whaterer  pleaseth  lawftil  is." 
Tby  aacred  lord  sbows  ns  the  patb 
Of  modesty  and  constant  faith, 
Wbich  raakes  tbe  rude  małe  satisfy*d  . 
With  one  fair  femide  by  bis  side; 
Doth  either  sez  to  each  unitę, 
And  form  love*s  pure  bermapbrodite. 
To  tbis  tby  fiuth  behold  tbe  wild 
Satyr  already  reoonciPd, 

'  Janus,  wbo  was  painted  witb  two  faees.  He 
was  wonbipped  as  a  god,  and  bad  a  tempie  built 
to  bim:  in  time  of  peace  it  was  sbut  $  in  time  of 
war  it  wat  opea. 
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Who  from  the  iofluence  of  thine  eye 
Hath  suck'd'the  deep  divuiiŁy. 
O  free  them  tben,  tbat  tbey  may  Łeach 
The  centaur  and  tbe  bonooiaD;  preach 
To  beasU  aod  birda,  sweetly  to  resŁ 
£ach  ID  bil)  propor  lare  aod  neft : 
Tbey  sbali  ooDvey  it  to  tbe  flood, 
Tili  tbere  tby  law  be  undentood* 
So  sbalt  tboii,  with  (by  pregnant  fire, 
Tbe  water,  eaitb,  and  air  intpire* 


7D  THE  NEW  YEAR, 

FOR  THE  C0UKTE8S  OF  CARUSI.E  '. 

Gwt,  Łacinda  pearl  nor  stone, 
Lend  tbem  Hght  who  eise  have  nonę : 
Lei  ber  beauty  sbine  aloiy. 

Oums  nor  spice  bring  from  the  east. 
For  tbe  pbenix  in  ber  breast 
Biiilds  bis  funeral  pile  and  tietL 

Ko  rich  *tire  tbou  canst  ioyent 
Shall  to  grace  ber  foro)  be  »ent; 
Sbe  jLdom«  ail  orpameot. 

Give  ber  notbiog,  but  restore 
Those  sweet  smiles  whicb  beretofore 
In  ber  cbeerful  eyes  sbe  wore. 

I>rive  tbose  enviou8  cloods  away, 
Veil8  that  bave  o>rcast  my  day. 
And  ecUps*d  ber  brighter  ray. 

Let  tbe  royal  Goth  mov  down 
Tbis  year*8  barrest  witb  bis  own 
Sword,  and  spare  Lucinda's  ffowo. 

Janus,  if,  wben  next  I  tracę 
Those  sweet  lines,  I  in  ber  face 
Read  tbe  charter  of  my  grace  | 

Tben,  fitmi  brigbt  Apollo's  tręe, 
8ucb  a  garland  wreathM  sbail  be 
As  shall  crown  botb  ber  and  thee. 


To  MY  HOSppRfiD  FRI^NO, 

MASTER  THOMAS  MAY\ 

CPON  HIS  COMBDT,  TRB  HBIR. 

Trr  Hetr  being  bom,  was  in  bis  tender  agc 
RockM  in  a  cradle  of  a  private  stage, 
Where,  lifled  op  by  many  a  wiliing  band, 
Tbe  cbild  did  fiom  tbe  flrst  day  fairly  stand. 

?  Tbis  was  Annę,  dau^hter  of  Edward  lord 
Howard  df  Escrtck,  and  wife  of  Cbarles  Howardj 
flrst  earf  of  Cartisle. 

'  Tfaese  complimentary  irerses  must  be  consi- 
dered  rathet  as  a  tribute  to  friendsbip  than  to 
genias  \  for  tbou|;b  May  was  a  competitor  witb  sir 
William  p'  Arenańt  for  the  royal  łaurel,  his  abiii- 
ties  were  much  less  isplęndid.  He  transiated  the 
Ceorgics  of  Vlr(^il  and  LQCan'8  Pharsalia,  and  was 
the  historim  of  tbe  Olirenaa  parliament.— Tbese 
ver5ń  wcre  wrlcteo  in  1620*. 


Since,  bawing  gatbOT^d  atrengtk,  be  Aarm  pMiflr 

His  steps  iato  tbe  poblick  tbeatxie» 

Tbe  world;  where  be  despairs  not  bat  to  fiod 

A  doom  from  mcm  laore  able,  not  laaa  kmd. 

I  bat  bis  usber  am,  yel  if  ny  word 
May  .pass,  I  dare  be  boand  be  wiH  aśSowd 
Things  most  deserre  a  welooa9e»  if  weli  knswii, 
Sucb  as  best  writers  woołd  bave  wiabVA  tbeir  wnk 

You  sbali  obserre  bis  wgrds  ia  onlcr  oMCt. 
And,  softly  stealiog  on  witb  eąusU  fioetp 
Slide  into  even  numbers  witb  aacb  graee 
As  eacb  word  bad  been  IfeMmlded  for  that  plaob 

You  shall  peroeiire  an  amorDus  piraśon  spwi 
Tnto  so  smootb  a  webt  •*  bad  tbe  Sao* 
Wben  be  pursu^d  tbe  swifUy^flying  otiśid  \ 
Courted  ber  in  sucb  language,  sbe  bad  9tay'd. 
A  loTC  so  well  exprest  must  be  the  sasne 
Tbe  author  feit  bimself  from  bis  fisir  %mmtm 
Tbe  wbob  plot  dotb  aiike  itaelf  disckMe 
Througb  the  five  acts»  aa  doib  tbe  lock  tbpt  gees 
Witb  letters;  for  till  every-one  be  kiiavai« 
Tbe  lock  's  as  fast  as  if  you  bad  found  nonę: 
And  wbere  bis  8portive  Muse  dotb  draw  a  tkread 
Of  niirthy  chaste  matrons  may  not  bliiab  to  icad. 

Thus  baTe  I  Łboi^t  it  ficter  to  rereai 
My  want  of  art,  dear  friend,  tban  to  oonccal 
My  Iove.     It  did  appear  I  did  not  meau 
So  to  commeod  tby  welMrrougbt  comie  scene^ 
As  men  might  judge  my  aim  ratber  to  be. 
To  gain  pratse  to  msnelf,  tban  gire  it  tbee; 
Tbough  I  can  give  thee  nooe,  but,  wbat  tbon  bast 
I>e8erT'd,  and  wbat  must  my  laiot  breath  oat4ait. 

Yet  was  tbis  garment  (tbough  I  skilless  be 
To  take  tby  raeasure)  outy  madę  for  thee ; 
And  if  it  prove  too  scant,  *t  is  'caose  tbe  stuff 
Naturę  aUow'd  me  waa  uot  large  enoagb. 


TO  MY  WOKTBY  FtIB3tD, 

MASTER  GEORGE  SAXDS\ 

ON  HIS  TRANSLATION  OF  THE  PSALJt». 

I  rtfiss  noŁ  to  tbe  cboir,  nor  dare  I  greet 

Tbe  boly  place  witb  my  unhaUowed  £eet; 

My  nnwasbt  Muse  pollutes  not  tbings  di^ine. 

Nor  mingles  ber  profoner  notes  witb  tbine: 

Herę,  humbly  waiting  at  the  porcb,  sbe  stays. 

And  witb  glad  ears  sucks  in  tby  sacred  lay:& 

So,  devout  peoitents  of  old  were  wont* 

Some  wiibout  door,  and  some  beneath  tbe  font. 

To  staiid  and  bear  tbe  churcb's  Iiturg:ies, 

Yet  not  assist  the  solemn  exercise : 

Sufficetb  ber,  that  sbe  a  lay-place  gain. 

To  trim  tby  vestments  or  but  bear  tby  train : 

Tbougb  nor  in  time,  uor  wing,  sbe  reacb  tby  larfc, 

Her  iyric  feetmay  dance  before  tbe  ark.  J 


'  Allndes  to  tbe  fable  of  Apollo  and  Dapbae. 

'  Tbis  was  Mr»  Geor^e  Sands,  son  of  Edwm  arcb* 
bishop  of  York.  Besides  tbe  Tranclatioo  of  tW 
P»aln29  here  mcntiobed,  (whicb  was  the  dełighta 
amusemeqt  of  Charles  L  during  bitf  imprisonmtttf 
in  tbe  Isle  of  Wight,)  be  transiated  Orid**  Metfr* 
morphoses  and  part  of  Virgil's  JEaeis.  Btrdoi 
calls  bim  tbe  beat  rersifier  of  his  time. 


TO  MASTER  DAVENANT..-TO  THE  JIEADEIL 
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W\io  kaom9,  bot  tlwt  ber  waiMHrnif  eycs  Łbat  run, 

^ow  hunting  gUm-^mmm,  may  adore  the  Sun: 

i  pure  iia«ie  may,  shoi  1^  Almightjr  pow'r 

lato  ber  bfea«t,  tbe  earthff  flamederour : 

My  eyes  in  peniteotul  dew  may  steep 

rbat  brine^  wbieh  tbey  fbr  temual  love  did  ipeep^ 

So  (thoagli  'gaioft  Natore^s  ooarae)  fire  may  be 

.qQeDob*d 
^łtb  fire,  and  water  be  «itb  wster  drencbM ; 
?erhaps  my  restkm  suul,  tir*d  wiih  punuit 
>f  mortal  beauty,  seeking  witbciut  froit 
!3GBteiitment  tbere,  wbicb  batb  not,  wben  enjoy*d, 
iuoMb^d  all  ber  thirst,  nor  8atńfy*d,  tbough  cloy*d  ; 
¥^eary  of  ber  vaia  seareh  heloir,  abcyire 
n  tbe  fint  iair  may  And  th'  immorul  lorę. 
^rompted  by  thy  ezample  tben,  no  morę 
in  mouids  ik  clay  will  I  my  Ood  adore ; 
But  tear  those  tdołs  from  my  heart,  and  write 
^bat  bł8  blest  ipirit,  tiot  fond  leve,  sball  indite) 
nien  1  no  morę  tball  eoort  tbe  veriiant  bay, 
ftuŁ  tbe  dry  leaBeas  trunk  od  Golgotba ; 
ind  ratber  ttrire  to  gain  from  tbeoee  one  thoro, 
rhan  all  tbe  floortsbing  wreatbs  by  łaureats  wom. 


TO  MT  UVCaU6Vm}tLKD  FEIKND, 

HENRY  LORiyOŚR^OF  LEPINGTOy, 

OPON  HIS  TRJbnr^TION  os  MAŁV£ZZI, 
W  ŁOID, 

[n  cvery  trivial  wqrk,  't  is  known, 

rranslatont  muft  be  maslers  of  tfaeir  own 

Ind  of  ibeir  aatbor^s  łanguage ;  but  yoor  task 

i  greater  łatitude  of  skill  did  ask ; 

'or  yoor  Malrezzi  first  reąuir^d  a  man 

Po  teacb  bim  speak  vu]gar  Italian : 

iis  mattePs  so  sublime,  so  new  bis  pbrase, 

So  far  above  tbe  stile  of  Bembo*8  days, 

>ld  Varchie'8  rules,  or  wbat  tbe  Tnisca  ^  yet 

?'or  current  Tniscan  mintage  will  admit, 

U  I  believe  your  raarquis  by  a  good 

^art  of  his  natłves  hardly  understood. 

fou  fflust  expect  no  bappier  fate ;  't  is  trne, 

ie  h  of  noble  birtb,  of  nobler  you ; 

{o  nor  your  tboughts  nor  worda  fit  common  ears ; 

fle  wrtttis,  and  you  tnnslate,  botb  to  your  peers. 


TO  MY  WOKTUY  FRiBKD, 

MASTER  D*AVENANT*, 

JPOW  HIS  EXCEŁLEIiT  PŁAY,  THE  JOST  ITAUA8I. 

i  'u.  not  mitpend  in  praise  the  narrow  room 
\  borrow  in  this  łeaf ;  tbe  garlaods  bloom 
7rom  thioe  own  seeds,  tbat crown  eacb  glurious  page 
3f  tby  triumphant  work ;  tbe  sullen  age 

}  Toscany,  famous  for  speaking  tbe  Italian  łan- 
^age  in  its  greatest  purity. 

'  This  gentleman,  who  was  snpposed,  bot  with 
be  greatest  improbabiłity,  to  be  a  natural  son  of 
ttiakspeare,  was  one  of  tbe  first  poets  of  bis  time. 
i  was  be  who  barmonized  the  stage.  He  first  in- 
roduced  sceoery,  and  tbe  order  and  decorum  ofthe 
^nch  theatre,  upon  the  British  one.  He  succecded 
i&k  JęKiaaa  aa  poet-laureat  to  Charles. 


Requires  a  satyr.    Wbat  star  gnides  tbe  toui 
Of  tbese  ónr  froward  times,  tbat  dare  contioul, 
Yet  dare  not  learo  to  jttdge  ?  Wben  didst  tbou  fly 
From  benee,  etear,  eandid  Ingeonityi  - 
I  baTe  bebeid,  wben  percb'd  on  tbe  amootii  brow 
Of  a  Iair  modest  tnopi  tbou  diditaUow 
Applause  to  slighter  worka  $  but  tben  tbe  weak 
Spectator  gafę  tbe  knowing  leate  to  fpeak. 
Now  noise  prfevails,  and  he  ia  tmc'd  for  drowtb 
Of  wit,  tbat  witb  tbe  eiy  apanris  not  bis  mooth. 
Yet  ask  bim  reaaon  why  he  did  not  like ; 
Him,  why  he  did;  tbetr  ignorance  will  strike 
Thy  sottl  witb  soom  and  pity :  mark  tbe  places 
ProYoke  tbeiremiles,  firowns,  or  diitoited  fiMes, 
Wben  tbey  admire,  nod,  sbake  tbe  bead,  tbey  'U  be 
A  scenę  of  mirtb,  a  double  comedy. 
Bot  thy  strong  fbncies  (rapturaa  of  tbe  brain, 
Drest  in  poetic  flames)  tbey  entertain 
As  a  bold,  impious  reacb;  for  tbey  'II  still  elight 
All  tbat  exceed8  Red  Buli '  and  Cockpit  fligbt. 
Ibese  are  the  men  in  oronded  beaps  tbat  throog 
To  tbat  adulterate  stage,  where  not  a  tongoe 
Of  tb'  untun*d  kennel  can  a  linę  repeat 
Of  serious  sense,  but  the  lips  meet  like  mcat;  . 
Wbilst  the  true  broo^  of  actors,  tbat  alone 
Keep  nat'ral,  unstrain'd  Action  in  ber  throne, 
Behold  their  benches  bare,  thoogh  tbey  rehearse 
The  terser  Beaumonfs  or  great  Jonson^s  Terse. 
Repine  not  thou  tben,  sińce  this  churlish  fate 
Riiles  not  the  stage  alone ;  perba|is  the  state 
Hath  felt  this  ranoour,  where  men  great  and  good 
HaTe  by  tbe  rabbłe  been  misuaderstood. 
So  was  thy  play ;  whose  elear,  yet  łofty  strain^ 
Wise  men,  that  govern  fate,  sball  entertam. 


TO  TBE  READER 

OF  MR.  WIŁUAK  D'AVS|fANT*8  PŁAY '. 

It  batb  been  said  of  old,  that  plays  are  feasts, 

Poets  the  cooks,  and  tbe  spectators  guests^ 

The  actors,  waitcrs:  from  this  simiJe, 

Some  have  deriv'd  ao  unsafe  liberty 

To  use  t^eir  judgments  as  their  tasŁes,  which  cbuse, 

Without  controul,  this  disb,  and  tbat  ref  use  : 

But  wit  allows  not  this  large  privilege, 

Either  you  must  confess  or  feel  its  edg^ ; 

Nor  sball  you  make  a  current  ińfereoce, 

If  you  transfer  yooir  reason  to  your  sense : 

'  After  tlie  restoration,  tbere  were  two  companies 
of  players  formed,  one  under  the*tiUe  of  tbe  king's 
serrants,  tbe  otber  nnder  tbat  of  the  duke^s  comr- 
pany,  botb  by  patent  fcom  tbe  crown  &  tbe  first 
granted  to  Mr.  Killigiew,  and  tbe  latter  to  sir 
William  D'AYenant.  The  king's  servant8  acted 
first  at  the  Red  BuU  in  St.  John'8  Street,  and  after- 
wa  rds  at  the  Cockpit  in  Drury  Lane ;  to  w hich  place 
our  poet  here  alludes.  U  seems,  by  tbe  ver8es 
before  us,  tbat  thougb  Killigrew^s  company  was 
much  inferior  to  D*Aveoant'$.  it  was  morę  success- 
ful  j  though  the  company  of  tbe  latter,  who  per- 
formed  at  the  duke*s  theatre  iu  lincoln-inn-Fields, 
acted  the  pieces  of  Shakspeąre,  Jonson,  Beanroont, 
and  were  headed  by  tbe  celebrated  Betterton. 

*  The  Just  Italian,  wbicb  did  not  meet  wilh  so 
much  success  aa  it  ought  to  ha?e  bad  from  a  połite 
aiid  lence. 
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Thingi  are  dhtiiict,  and  musi  the  sama  apf»ear       | 
To  erety  picrcii^  aye  or  wtf  l-tnn^d  caiw      [moel^ 
Though  nradts  watb  your^,  chai^-bettWHIi  my  taibM 
Both  must  Bgntf  thi»  nieat*t  or  »bafp,  or  swaat.     > 
But  if  I  iCflut  a  staneh,  ^r  a  tKerfotw,  -  • 
Wbilst  you  mmU  iiÓBgbt'at  41/1  may  pveiiinia>  ' 
You  hatattiiat aenaa  itnparfect  v  ao  yon  •diay 
AffecŁ  a  Md,  nurtf^w  btmoraiiis  p\mfc  ' 
If,  thougb  tha  kind  4kśba»tc  -or  {>l«aM*,  tbe  good'' 
And  bad.'be  by  yonr  jadgoent  aiideratood : 
But  if»  BS  io  this  piayt"i4)er0  wiCh  deliglit 
I  feast  my  F^kicureaa  appetite  > 
Witb  relitbes  m  eiifionn,  as  dttiMtni 
Tbe  ntmost  pleasare  to  tberavwh'd  wiiia, 
You  sbouldprafesitbatyou  can  natliing  meet 
That  bit8  your  taste  either  with  flhar|»or  sweet. 
Bot  ery  out,  'T  is  insipid;  3:K>ttr  bold  tongae 
May  do  iU  muter,  not  tbe  autbor  anroiigt 
For  men  of  better  palate  trilł  by  H 
Take  tbe  just  eleratlon  of  youf  w}t. 


TO 


MY  FRIEND  WILLIAM  D'AV£NANT. 

I  CROWDCD  *mongKt  the  first,  to  see  tłie  stage 
(In$pir'd  by  tbee)  strike  wonder  in  our  age, 
By  thy  bright  faucy  dazzlcd;  where  eacb  scenę 
Wrmight  Jikea  chacm,  and  forc^d  the  audiencelean 
To  th*  passłOD  of  thy  pen :  tbence  ladies  went 
(W bose  abfiencc  lovers  8igh'd  for)  Uy repent    , 
Their  unkind  scom;  and  courtiers,  wbo  by  art 
Madę  love  beforc,  with  a  converted  heart, 
To  wed  thosc  yirgins,  wbom  they  woo'd  t'  abuse; 
Both  render*d  Hymen*8  prosMites  by  thy  Muse. 

But  otbera,  wbo  were  proof  'gainst  lo\'e,  did  sit 
To  learn  tbe  subtle  dictates  of  tby  wit; 
And,  as  eacb  profited,  took  bis  degree. 
Master,  or  bacbelor,  in  comedy. 
We  of  th>  adult*rate  mixture  not  complain. 
But  tbence  morc  characters  of  virtne  gain; 
Morę  pregnant  pattems  of  transcendent  worth« 
Tban  barren  and  insipid  fruit  bringa  fortb  : 
So,  oft  the  bastard  nobler  fortunę  meets, 
Than  the  dcU  issue  of  tbe  lawful  sbeets. 


THE  COMPARISON. 


Thyiteetii  m  wbite  do  Leda't  twto  «w«ed  ; 
Tby  skin'*  a  baareDlj  aud  immoital  «Bedl ; 
And  wbM  thoif  ^raath^st,  UfewilidMMraady 
To  filch  łtftoM  tlM«fi  aSDd-Aathereiare  wwM, 
Close  at  tby  Iłpa,  wtś^  soaMshMg  it#09'-« 
Bear 4t  to  Heatfea,  irbare  %  ir Jora^ateadLi 
Fair  goddesa,  alMe^f  faaifcm  bmImb  tlN0 
Yet  be  not  snch  for  these  respecla  atanar;^ 
But  ai  yoo  aia  divia«  ia  otieMni  vvev«  - 
80  be  wiUitiias  h»r,  as  good^  aa 


THE  EN2UIRY* 


Dbamst,  tby  tresses  are  not  tbrrads  of  gold, 

Thy  eyes  of  diamonds,  nor  do  I  hołd 

Thy  lips  for  nibies,  thy  fair  etaecks  to  be 

Fresh  roses,  or  thy  teeth  of  ivory : 

Thy  skin,  that  doth  thy  dainty  body  shestb. 

Not  alabaster  is,  nor  dost  tbou  breath 

Arabian  odours ;  thosc  the  carth  brings  forth, 

ComparM  with  which,  woirtd  but  impair  thy  worth. 

Snch  may  be  others'  mistresses,  bnt  minę 

Holds  notbing  eartbiy,  but  feall  divine. 

Thy  tresses  are  those  nyt  that  do  arise, 

Not  from  one  sun,  but  twa  j  snch  are  thy  eyes  j 

Thy  lips  congealed  nectar  are,  and  soch 

As,  but  a  deity,  there  's  nona  dam  towch  ; 

The  pofect  crimson  tbśt  thy  cheek  doth  cloath 

(But  oniy  that  it  ftrdcceeds  them  both) 

Aurora^s  blosh  resembles,  <yr  fhat  red 

That  Iris  sUuts  in  when  hcr  mantle  's  spread ; 


AiioiiGrr  the  myrUas  as  I  walk'd. 
Lorę  and  my  sigha  thns  iiitertalk*d: 
*'  Tali  me,  (siud  I  in  óoep  distreas) 
Where  may  I  flnd  my  sbetdierdess?** 

"  Thon  fool,*'  (said  Lorę)  <«  lroow'ai  iboa 

In  erery  thing  that  's  good  sbe  is  ? 

In  yonder  tnłip  go  and  seek, 

There  tbou  mayst  find  ber  lip,  her  chcek. 

**  Inyonenam^Pdpansyby, 
There  tbou  shalt  hava  her  cuńous  eye. 
In  bloom  of  peach,  in  rosy  bud, 
Ibere  wa^e  the  streamen  of  ber  bknd. 

"  In  brigbtest  liltes  tbat  tbere  stand, 
Tbe  emblems  of  ber  arbiter  band; 
In  yonder  riaing  bill  there  amell 
Snch  sweets  aa  m  ber  boaoak  dwell.'* 

"  T  is  tnie**  (said  I)  t  and  tfaereopon 
I  went  to  pluck  them  ona  by  ooe. 
To  make  of  parta  a  aniM  ; 
But  on  a  soddea  alt  was  gone. 


With  that  I  stopt:  «aid  l4>ve»  **  These  be» 

Fond  man,  resamblanoas  of  tbee : 

And,  as  these  llow*rs,  thy  joys  shidl  die, 

£v'n  in  tbe  twinkliug  of  an  eye : 

And  all  thy  hopes  of  ber  sball  witber, 

Lifce  these  short  sweets  thns  knit  to^etlier  V 
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THE  SPARK. 

Mr  6rBt  lorę,  wbom  aU  beantiaa  did  adora, 
Firing  my  heart,  supprest  it  witb  ber  soocd; 
Sunlike  to  tinder  in  my  breast  it  lies. 
By  every  sparkle  madę  a  sacrifice. 
'  Each  wanton  eye  now  kindl^Tiny  desire. 
And  that  is  free  to  all,  that  was  entire. 
De»iring  morę  by  tłiee,  desirc  I  lost, 
As  those  that  in  consumptions  bunger  most; 
And  now  my  wandYing  thougfats  are  not 
Unto  one  woman,  but  to  womaD-kiml ; 


»  This  litOe  poem,  witb  tbe  sereral  litUe  to*^ 
verses  and  soogs  that  «8llow,fiiłły  c^ioceottrpow' j 

superior  genius  oń  tbe  sobjeotof  lo»«     '"''^^^^fl^ 
be  had  ncver  sacriilcad  ii?  anyłhmie  but  tbe  A*W ! 

in  Cyprus.  '      ' 


SONGS...TIl£  HUE  AND  CRY. 


rhis  for  ber  ib«pe  IIovb$  that  for  her  fooe ; 
rhis  for  h«r  gwtare  or  siottc  othsr  gmee} 
iad  whare  I  DOM  of  Uiese  do  nte  to  flnd, 
t  cbodse  th€r»by  the  keniel>  not  tbe  ńndf 
Ind  ao  1  faope,  sińce  fint-my  hopes  are  gone. 
Po  fiad  m  many  what  I  lott  in  one ; 
Ind,  like  to  marohantB  after  aome  great  Iom, 
Hrade  by  rctail*  thateamiot  nov  m  groai. 
The  iaait  is  ben  tbat  niade  me  go  attray ; 
ile  needs  most  wander  tbat  hath  loit  bis  way. 
SuilUess  I  am ;  sbe  did  tbis  cbange  proToke^ 
Ind  madę  tbat  chareoal  which  to  ber  was  oak: 
knd  as  a  looking-glass,  from  the  aspect, 
Vl)il8t  it  is  wbole,  doth  but  one  face  reflect, 
Int  being  crack'd  or  broken,  there  are  shown 
if any  half-faces,  wbicb  at  first  were  one ; 
o  loTe  uotn  my  heert  did  flrst  prefer 
Icnr  image,  and  there  planted  nonę  bot  ber; 
(nt  sińce  't  was  broko  and  mart3rrM  by  ber  scom, 
if  moy  less  faces  in  ber  face  are  bom : 
li  os,  Itke  to  tinder,  am  I  pmne  to  catch 
Lach  fiilliog  sparkle,  ftt  for  any  mateh. 
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ow 
SIGHT  OF  4  GB^TLE}VOMAN*S  FACE 

IN  THK  WATBR. 

TA9D  still,  you  6oods,  do  not  defoee 

That  image  wbicb  you  bear; 
9  voUrie»,  m>m  ereiy  place. 

To  you  shaJl  altare  rear. 

b  winds  bot  lov«rs'  sJgbs  blow  bers, 
To  trouble  these  gład  streams, 
B  which  no  star  from  any  sphere 
Did  erer  dartauch  beams. 

D  crystai  then  in  basta  coag«al, 
Łest  you  ahoald  loae  yowr  bliss; 
ad  to  my  cruel  fkir  rereal} 
How  oold,  how  bard  abe  k. 

ot  if  tbe  eteriooa  nympba  flball  foar 
Their  beanties  will  be  scom*d, 
id  hire  the  mder  winds  to  tear 
That  filce  wbich  you  adorn'd ; 

leo  ragę  and  foam  amain,  tbat  we 
Tbeir  malice  may  despise  j 
id  from  yoar  froth  we  soon  shall  see 
A  second  Yenns  rite. 


SONG. 


'V  '  ^ 


IB  me  no  morę  where  Jove  baatows, 
beo  June  is  past,  the  fod-.ng  raae ;  - 
r  in  yonr  beautiesy  orient  deep 
flo«*rs,  as  in  their  causes,  sleep. 


k  mm  DO  moro,  whitber  do  siray 
•  gcMwa  atonu  of  tbe  day ; 
r»  io  porę  love,  Heavcn:  did  prepare 
oae  powdcrs  to  enrich  yonr  hair. 


Ask  me  no  morę,  whithef  doth  hastę 
Tbe  ntghtingale,  when  Ma3ris  pluit; 
For  in  yoar  sweet  dividing  thvoat 
Sbe  Wintera,  and  keeps  warm  ber  notę. 

Ask  me  no  morę,  where  thoae  atan  Itgrht, 
That  downwards  foli  in  dead  of  night  \ 
For  in  your  eyea  tliey  sit,  and  there 
Fixed  łiecome,  as  in  their  sphere. 

Ask  me  no  morę,  if  east  or  west, 
Tbe  phenix  bailds  ber  spicy  nest ; 
For  onto  yoo  at  last  siie  flies, 
And  in  your  fragrant  bosom  dies* 


80KG. 


WouŁD  you  know  what  's  soft,  I  dare 
Not  bring  you  to  the  down  or  air; 
Nor  to  stars  to  show  what  *8  brigbt. 
Nor  to  snów  to  teacb  you  wbite. , 

Nor,  if  jon  would  musie  bear. 
Cali  the  orbs  to  take  your  ear ; 
Nor,  to  plense  your  sense,  bring  forth 
Rruised  nar^  or  what  's  morę  wortb. 

Or,  on  food  were  your  thonghts  pIao*d, 
Bring  yon  nectar  for  a  taste : 
Would  you  harc  all  these  in  one, 
Namc  my  niistress,  and  't  is  done* 


THE  HUB  AND  CRY. 

In  Ldtc^s  name,  yoo  are^^barg^d  hcreby. 
To  make  a  speedy  hue  and  ery 
After  a  face  which  t'  other  day, 
Stole  my  wand^ring  beart  away. 
To  direct  you,  tbese>  ia  brief, 
Are  ready  marks  to  know  tbe  thief. 

Her  bair  a  net  of  beams  woold  prore, 
Strong  enongb  to  cnptire  Jore 
In  his  eagle  sbape ;  ber  brow 
Is  a  comely  field  of  snów ; 
Her  eye  so  rich,  so  porę  a  grey, 
£very  beam  creates  a  day ; 
And  if  sbe  but  sleep  (not  wbeo 
Tbe  Sun  sets)  'i  is  night  again; 
In  her  cbeeks  are  to  be  seen 
Of  flowers  both  tbe  king  and  queen, 
Thitber  by  the  Graces  led. 
And  freshiy  laid  in  nuptial  bed; 
On  wbom  lips  like  nympbs  do  wait, 
Who  deplore  tbeir  virgia  state ; 
Oft  they  blusb,  and  biusb  for  tbis» 
That  they  one  another  kiss: 
But  obserre,  besides  ibe  rest* 
You  shall  know  tbis  felon  b»t 
By  her  tongue;  for  if  yonr  ear 
Once  a  heaven]y  mnsic  bear, 
Soch  as  tfeithergods  nor  meii. 
Bot  from  that  voice»  shall  bear  agaia, 
That,  tbat  is  sha^    O  straigbt  surpriae,    . 
And  bring  ber  nnto  Love^s  assize: 
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If  you  let  ber  go,  she  mmj 
Antedate  the  latter  day» 
Fate  and  phikMophy  omtroul. 
And  leare  the  world  withouŁ  a  8oal. 


CABEWS  POEMS. 


SONB. 


TO  HU  MISTRBSS  CONFIIIED. 

O  THiNK  not,  Pboebe,  caute  a  cloud 
Doth  iiuw  thy  siUer  brightness  sbrowd. 

My  wand'nag  eye 
Can  stoop  to  commoo  beauties  of  the  iky, 
Rather  be  kind,  and  this  eclipse 
Shall  neitber  hinder  eye  nor  lipa ; 
For  we  shall  meet 
With  our  hearts,  and  kias,  and  nonę  shall  see  'L 

Nor  canst  thou  in  thy  prison  be, 
>^ntbout  some  liyiog  sign  of  me: 

Wben  thou  dost  spy 
Ą  sun-bcam  pecp  tnto  the  room,  't  is  I ; 
Fur  I  am  hid  within  a  flame, 
And  thus  into  thy  chamber  came, 
T(i  let  thcc  sec 
in  what  a  martyrdom  I  bum  for  thee. 

When  thou  doet  touch  thy  lute,  thou  maytt 
Tbink  on  my  beart,  on  which  thou  p1ay'st ; 

When  eacb  sad  tonę 
Upon  the  strings  doth  show  my  deepcr  groan. 
Wben  thou  dost  please,  they  shall  rebound 
With- nimbie  airs,  struck  to  the  sound 
Of  thy  own  voice ; 
O  tbink  bow  much  I  trembie  and  rejoice ! 

There  *s  no  sad  picture  that  doth  dvell 
Upon  tby  Arras  wali,  bat  well 
Resembles  me. 
No  matter  tbough  car  age  do  not  agree^ 
Łove  can  make  old,  as  well  aa  Time ; 
And  he  that  dotb  but  twenty  cli  mb, 
]f  he  dare  proTc 
As  tnie  as  J,  shows  fourscore  years  in  iove. 


THE  PRIMROSE. 


AsK  me  why  I  seud  you  here 

This  tirstling  of  the  infant  year; 

Ask  me  why  I  send  to  you 

This  primrose  all  bepearfd  with  dew ; 

I  straight  will  whisper  in  your  ears, 

The  swcets  of  love  are  washM  with  tears : 

Ask  me  why  this  flow*r  doth  show 

So  yellow,  green,  and  siekły  too; 

Ask  me  why  the  stalk  is  weak, 

And  bending,  yet  it  dotb  not  break ; 

I  mtut  tell  you,  these  discover 

What  doubtB  and  fears  are  in  a  k>ver. 


THE  TINDER, 


Of  what  monld  did  Naturę  frąme  me  ? 
Or  was  it  her  intent  to  shame  me, 
That  no  womaa  can  cone  near  me, 
Fair,  but  her  1  court  to  hcar  Tąt\ 


Surę  that  miitresi,  to  whose  beaoty 
First  I  paki  a  loFer's  daty» 
Bumt  in  ragę  my  beart  to  tinder; 
That  nor  pray^rs,  nor  tean  can 
But  wherever  I  do  tum  me, 
Every  spark  let  fali  doth  bom  me. 
Wometiy  sińce  you  thns  mflame  me. 
Flint  and  steel  I  Ml  e^er  name  ye. 


A  SONG. 


In  ber  fair  cheeks  two  pits  do  lie. 

To  bury  those  slain  by  her  eye; 

So,  spight  of  deatb,  this  oomforta  me, 

That  fairly  buried  I  shall  be: 

My  grave  with  rosę  and  lilly  spread, 

O  't  is  a  life  to  be  so  dead. 

Come  then  and  kili  me  with  thy  eye^ 

For  if  thou  let  me  live,  I  die. 

When  I  bebold  those  lips  again 
Reviving  what  those  eyes  hare  siain 
With  kisses  sweet,  whoee  balsam  pure 
Łove*s  wounds,  as  aoon  as  madę,  can  eaie  | 
Methinks  t  is  stckness  to  be  sooiid. 
And  there  's  no  health  to  mdi  a  wooad. 
Come  then,  jcc 

Wben  in  ber  cbaste  breast  1  behold, 
Those  downy  monnts  of  snów  ne'er  oold. 
And  those  blest  hearts  her  beanty  killa^ 
Revi7*d  by  cltmbing  those  fińr  hiilt ; 
Methinks  there  's  life  in  such  a  death. 
And  80  t*  expire  inspires  new  breath. 
Come  th^  &c. 


Nymph,  sińce  no  death  is  deadly, 
Such  cboice  of  antidotes  are  near. 
And  your  keen  eyes  but  kiil  io  run. 
Those  that  are  sound ;  aa  soon  m 
That  1  no  longer  dead  surriYe, 
Your  way  '■  to  bury  me  alire 
In  Cupid^s  cave,  where  happy  I 
May  dying  lirę,  and  living  die: 

Come  then  and  kili  me  with  tby  eye. 
For  if  thou  let  me  live,  I  die. 


THE  CARVEtL 

TO  Hit  MlSTSBSl. 


A  CAKTER,  baving  loy^d  too-iong  in  vain, 

HewM  out  the  portnittire  of  Venus* 
In  marble  rock,  upon  the  wbich  did  rain 

Smali  drizzling  drops  that  from  a  fount  <&d 
Imagining  the  drops  would  either  wear 

His  fury  out,  or  quencb  his  liring 
But  wben  he  saw  it  bootłes  did  appear, 

He  swore  the  water  did  augment  the 
So  I,  that  seek  in  Terse  to  carre  fbeeont, 

Hoping  thy  beauty  will  my  fląme  allay, 
Yiewing  my  lines  impolish'd  ąll  throughon^ 

Find  my  will  latherthan  my  love  <^ey> 
That,  with  the  canrer,  I  my  wprk  do  blame^ 
Finding  it  still  th*  ąugmenter  óf  my  flame. . 


ON  A  DAMASK  ROSĘ... THE  PROTESTATION. 
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TO  THE  PAINTER. 

?oNo  maiiy  that  hop*8t  to  catch  that  face 

¥ith  those  faise  colottrs,  whose  short  grace 

ierve8  but  to  show  tbft  lookers  on 

Hie  faults  of  tby  presumption ; 

>r  at  the  least  to  let  U8  see, 

rbat  is  divłne,  but  yet  not  she : 

tay  you  could  itnitate  the  rays 

>f  those  eyes  that  out-shine  the  day*8; 

>r  counterfeit,  in  red  and  white, 

liat  mobt  uncooDterfeited  light     • 

>f  her  complexion ;  yet  canst  thou, 

Great  master  tbough  thou  be)  tell  how 

JO  print  a  virtiie  ?  Thep  desist } 

rhis  fair  your  artifice  hath  iniss'd : 

fou  shoald  ha^e  roark*d  how  she  begias 

V>  grow  in  ▼irtue,  not  in  sins ; 

Datead  of  that  same  rosy  dye, 

Tou  shoald  hare  drawn  out  Modesty, 

^bose  beauty  slts  eothroned  tbere, 

Ind  leams  to  lopk  and  blusb  at  ber. 

>r  can  you  colour  just  the  same, 

^en  Tirtoe  blushes  $  or  when  sbame, 

Nhen  sickness,  and  when  innocence, 

{hews  pale  or  white  unto  the  sense  ? 

>in  such  coarse  Tamlsh  e>.r  be  saiid 

To  imitate  her  white  and  red  ? 

Phis  may  do  well  elsewhere  in  Spain, 

imoDg  those  &ces  dy'd  in  grain ; 

lo  you  may  thnve,  an^  what  you  do 

*ruve  the  best  picture  of  the  twb» 

lesides  (if  all  1  hear  be  trne) 

T  is  taken  iii  by  somc,  that  you 

Rioiild  be  so  insolently  Tain, 

ka  to  coutrive  all  that  rich  gam 

oto  one  tablet,  wbich  alone 

ifajT  teach  os  superstition ; 

nttructing  onr  amazed  eyes 

r  admire  and  worship  imagVie9, 

kich  as  ąuickly  might  out-shine 

Some  new  saint,  wer  t  aUow'd  a  sbrine, 

Uid  tum  each  wand'rtng  looker-on 

nto  a  new  Pj^gmalion. 

Tet  your  art  cannot  equalize 

Pbis  picture  in  ber  lorcr^s  eyes; 

1*0  eyes  the  penctls  are,  wbich  limb 

ler  truły,  as  ber^s  copy  him; 

lis  beart  the  tablet,  wbich  alone 

s  for  that  portrait  tbe  trasat  stone ; 

f  you  woukl  a  truer  see, 

ifark  it  in  their  posterity, 

knd  you  sball  read  it  truły  tbere, 

Vben  tbe  glad  world  sfaalt  see  tbei^  heir. 


L0V1^S  COURTSHIP. 


Ciss,  lovely  Celia,  and  be  kind  i 
jsl  my  desires  freedom  find: 
Sit  thee  down, 
Lnd  we  will  make  the  gods  confess, 
tfortals  enjoy  some  happineas. 

Ifars  would  disdain  his  mistress*  charms, 
f  be  beheld  thee  in  my  anns. 

And  descend, 
rhce  his  mortal  qveen  to  make, 
>r  live  as  mortal  for  tby  sake. 


Venus  mnst  lose  her  title  now. 
And  leaTe  to  brag  of  Cupid'fi how; 

Sillyqaeen! 
She  hath  but  one,  but  I  can  spy 
Ten  thousand  Cupids  in  tby  eye. 

Nor  may  the  Sun  bebold  our  bliss, 
Por  surę  tby  eyes  do  dazzle  his; 

Ifthoufear 
That  be  Ml  betray  thee  with  bts  ligbt, 
Let  me  eclipse  thee  from  bis  sight. 

And  while  I  shade  thee  from  fris  eye, 
Ob  let  me  hear  thee  gently  ery, 

Celia  yields. 
Maids  oflen  lose  their  maidenhead/ 
£re  they  set  Ibot  in  nnptial  bed. 


ON  A  DAMASK  ROSĘ 

STICKIHG  UPON  A  IAOY*8  BJUEAfT. 

Lbt  pride  grow  big,  my  rosę,  and  let  tbe  elear 
And  damask  colour  of  tby  leares  appear. 
Let  scent  and  looks  be  sweet,  and  bless  that  hand 
That  did  transplant  thee  to  that  sacred  land. 
O  happy  thou  that  in  that  garden  rests, 
That  paradise  between  that  lady'sbreast8: 
Tbere  »s  an  etemal  spring;  tbere  shalt  thou  lie, 
Betwixt  two  lilly  mounts,  and  ne^er  die : 
Tbere  shalt  thou  spring  among  tbe  fertile  ralłies. 
By  buds,  like  thee,  that  grow  in  roidstof  allies. 
Tbere  nonę  dare  plnck  thee,  for  that  place  is  sucb, 
That  but  a  god  divipe  tbere  *s  nonę  dare  touch ; 
Jf  any  but  approacb,  straight  dotb  arise 
A  blusbing  ligbtning-flash,  and  btasts  his  eyes. 
Tbere,  *8tead  of  rain,  shall  liring  fbuntains  flow ; 
Por  wind,  ber  fragrant  breAh  for  ever  blow. 
Nor  now,  ^  entt,  one  sun  sball  on  thee  shine. 
But  those  two  glorions  suns,  her  eyes  di^ine. 
O  then  what  monarob  would  not  think  't  a  grace, 
To  leavR  his  regal  tbrone  to  hare  tby  place  ? 
Myself,  to  gain  tby  blessed  seat,  óia  tow 
Would  be  tran8ibrm*d  into  a  rosę  as  thou. 


THE  PROTESTATION. 

A  BONN  ET. 

No  more  sball  meads  be  deck^d  with  flowers, 
Nor  sweetness  dwell  in  rosy  bowers; 
Nor  greenest  buds  on  branches  spring. 
Nor  warbling  birds  delight  to  sing ; 
Nor  April  yjolets  paint  the  grove ; 
If  I  forsake  my  Celia's  love. 

The  fisb  sball  in  the  ocean  buro. 
And  fountains  sweet  sball  bittcr  tura ; 
Tbe  bumble  oak  no  flood  shall  know 
When  floods  sball  highest  hills  o'erfloir; 
Btack  Letbe  shall  oblivion  leare ; 
If  e'er  my  Celia  1  deeeive. 

Łove  shall  his  bow  and  shaft  lay  by, 
And  Yenus'  doTes  want  wiogs  to  Ay ; 
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■ 

Tbe  Son  refnse  to  show  his  Iight» 
And  day  sball  then  be  tani*d  to  night, 
And  m  that  night  no  star  appear; 
If  ooce  I  leaTe  my  OKa  dear. 

Love  ihall  no  morę  iababit  Earth, 
Nor  łoven  morę  shall  lovc  for  wortb  ; 
Nor  joy  abore  in  Hearen  dwell, 
Ńor  tMiin  torment  poor  souls  in  Heli; 
Qrim  death  no  morę  shall  horrid  prore; 
If  e'cr  I  leare  brigbt  Celia's  lo^e. 


CARCWS  PdEM& 


TOOTS-ACH  CURED  BY  A  KIS& 

pAim  *t  now  grown  merciful  to  men, 

Tnming  disease  to  bliss : 
For  bad  not  kind  rheam  rex'd  me  then 

I  migbt  not  Celia  kia. 

PhysictaiiB,  yoa  are  aow  my  93om ; 

For  I  haTe  lonnd  a  way 
To  cnre  diseatrs,  when  forlorn 

By  yoar  duU  art,  which  may 

Patch  up  a  body  for  a  time. 

Bat  can  restore  to  bealth 
No  morę  thaa  cbymists  can  snblime 

Trne  gold,  the  Indies*  wealtb. 

The  aagel,  surę,  that  in*d  to  move 

The  pool '  men  so  admirM, 
Hath  to  her  lip,  the  seat  of  lorę, 

As  to  his  Hearen,  retir'd. 


TO  TBE  JEAL0U8  MISTRESS. 

Anurr  (tbon  darliog  of  mine  eyes) 

1  bave  sóme  idol  laŁely  fram'd ; 
That,  nnder  soch  a  fake  disguise, 

Oor  tnie  lores  migbt  tbe  less  be  fiun'd ; 
Canst  thoa»  that  kiiow*st  my  heart,  soppose 
I  'II  hX\  from  thee,  and  wonhip  those  ? 

Remember  (dear)  hoir  loath  and  slow 

I  was  to  cast  a  look  or  smile, 
Or  one  łore-line  to  mis-bestow, 

Till  tbon  hadst  cbangM  both  face  and  stile ; 
And  art  tbon  grown  afraid  to  see 
That  mask  pat  on  thou  mad*st  for  me  ? 

I  dare  not  cali  those  childish  fearR, 
GNning  from  love,  much  less  fiom  thee, 

But  wash  away  with  fr«queoŁ  tears 
This  oounterfeit  idotatry ; 

And  hcneefbrth  kneel  at  ne*er  a  sbrine. 

To  Uind  tbe  world,  but  only  thine. 

'  Thć  pool  of  Bethc^da  near  Jemsalcm,  whirh 
was  frequentcd  by  all  kind^  of  diseascd  pcople. 
waiting  for  the  mo^ing  of-  the  waters.  *'  For  an 
angel,**  says  St.  John. .  **  went  down  at  a  certain 
sea9on  into  the  pool,  and  troabkid  the  water :  «rho- 
■oeter  then  fint  alter  tbe  troubling  of  the  water 
stepped  in,  was  madę  w  hole  of  whatsoever  di««asc 
be  had.** 


•     THE' D Akii 


Ort  whep  I,  look,  I  may  desery 
A  littie  face  peep  tfaroii^  that  eye : 
Sarę  that  's  tbe  boy,  which  wjsely  choie 
Hi»  throoe  amoqg  such  beams  as  fhosc, 
Which,  if  his  qalver-chance  to  fali, 
May  serve  fix  darts  to  kill  withaL 


THE  MfSTAKE. 

« 
Wheh  on  fair  Celia  I  did  spy 

A  wonnded  heart  of  stonOf 
The  wouod  had  al  most  madę  me  ery, 

"  Surę  this  hean  was  my  owa:*' 
• 
But  when  I  aaw  it  was  enthróoM 

In  ber  celestial  breast,      ^ 
O  then!  I  it  no  longer  pwn*d. 

For  mine  was  ne'er  so  błcst 

Yet  if  in  higbęst  Heavens  do  shinci 
Each  coostimt  martyr'a  heart'; 

Then  she  may  weH  give  rest  to  ralat, 
That  for  ber  sake  doth  smart: 

Where,  seated  in  so  high  a  bliss, 
Thoagh  wounded,  it  shall  Wwet 

Death  enters  not  in  Paradise; 
The  plaoe  free  lifo  doth  gire. 

Or,  if  tbe  plaoe  less  sacred  were, 

Did  but  ber  saving  eye 
Bathe  my  aick  heart  in  one  kind  tear, 

Then  should  I  ncTer  die. 

Slight  balms  may  beal  a  slighter  sore ; 

No  medicine  less  divine 
Cau  erer  hope  for  to  restore 

A  wounded  heart  like  mine. 


TO  MY  LORD  ADMIRALE 


on  HIS  ŁATB  IfCKUesS'  AWD  MODYSaT. 


Wnu  joy  like  ours,-  the  Thracian  yonth  toradc 
Orpheos  retumlng  from  th*  Elysian  sbade^ 
Embrace  the  bero,  and  his  stay  impiore^ 
Make  it  their  pubKc  suit  he  woald  no  morę 
Desert  them  so,  and  for  bis  spouse*s  sake, 
His  vanish*d  love,  tempt  the  Lethseau  lakę: 
The  ladies  too»  the  biightest  of  that  time, 
Ambitious  all  bis  lofcy  bed  to  cllmb, 
Their  doubtful  hopes  with  espectatSoa  fieed, 
Which  shall  tbe  fair  Eorydioe  succeed; 
Euridice,  ibr  wbom  his  nttiheroas  moan 
Makes  lisfning  trees  anil  sarage  nioKsMm^tfi»  . 
Through  all  the  air ;  bis  soiinmng  stnofS  <fil*lr 
Sorrow  like  that  which  touch'd  otu*  hearttoTJątr^ 

'  The  duke  of  Buckioifbatn,'  tte*  uobtfppr  it-; 
Yourite  of  Charles  l^by.trtem'  be  tlM  ^f«*^ 
lord  bigh  admirał  of  fingtendi 


UPON  A  MOLE  IN  CELTA'S  BOSOH.mAN  HYMENEAL  SONO.      6^3 


foar  pining  sickness,  and  yoar  restlets  paio, 
At  once  Łhe  land  aff6CtiDg»'an4  tbe  mmin. 
MThen  the  glad  news,  that  foa  were  admirał, 
?carce  thirragh  ihef  natkrna^rMid,  't.vaafeai:'d  by  ^H 
rhat  our  great  Charles,  whose  wiśdom  shines  in  you, 
Shoald  be  perpleaed  how  ti>  cboie  a  M« : 
3o  morę  than  prhrate  iras  the  joy  and  grief,   • 
rhat  at  tbe  woist  It  gav6  tmf  souU  refief, 
rhat  in  onr  age  sitoh  tense  ef  Tirtue  nv*d, 
rbey  joy^d  so  jusŁlyk  and  «a  justly  grieY^d; 

Naturę,  her  fUrest  łight  eelipied,  seems 
Herself  to  s^iffer  in  these  Md  extreme«; 
KThile  not  lirom  tbinft  akóa  tby  blobd  retires,  . 
lut  from  those  cbeefcs  which  ail  the  world  admires. 
rhe  atem  thus  thr^fned,  aud  the  sap,  in  theo 
Droop  all  the  branches  of  that  nobla 4T«e; 
[lieir-beaatiea  they,  and  we  our  lo^stispeod, 
ffóugfat  can  our  wisheasaTe  thy  health  intend ; 
Sm  lillies  OTercharg*d  witb  rain,  they  bend    [tend, 
Fhetf  b^nteotts  heads,,  and  with*  high  Ifóa^en  eon- 
^old  thee  within  their  snowy  anns,  and  ery, 
*  He  is  ioo  fanitless,  and  too  yonng  to  die  :'* 
So,  like  immortals,  round  about  thee  they 
St,  that  they  fright  approaching  Dcath  away. 
nrbo  would  not  languish  by  ao  fiiiir  a  train, 
Ho  be  lanleated  and  restor'd  again  ? 
!>r  thas  with>beld,  wbat  hasty  soni  would  go, 
rhough  to  the  blest  ?  '0'er  young  Adonis  to 
fair  Yenus  moumM,  and  with  the  prectous  showir  ■ 
f(  her  warm  tears  cherish'd  the  springing  flower. 

Tbe  nest  support,  fiiir  hope  Y>f  your  great  bame, 
Ind  second  piilar  of  that  nobte  frame, 
ly  loss  of  thee  would  no  adrantage  have. 
Bot,  step  by«tep,  punoes  thee  to  thy  grave. 

And  now  relentlew  Fate,  abont  to  end 
rhe  line,  which  backward  doth  softir  eitend 
rhat  antłque  stock,  which  stiH  the  worid  sopplies 
^ith  brarest  8ptritś»  and  with  brightest  eyes, 
Qnd  Phcebtis  interposing,  bade  me  say,         [they, 
'  Such  sŁorms  no  uore  shall  shake  that  hoose;  but 
Like  Neptnne  and  his  sea-bom  niecę,  shall  be 
Ule  shining  glories  of  the  land  and  sea, 
(Vith  courage  guard,  and  beauty  warm  our  age, 
Ind  loTcrs  fiU  with  like  poetie  ragę.*' 


ON  MfsrnEss  a; 

TO  THB  GREEV  SICfUlX8S. 

5tay,  coward  bIoo<1,  and  do  not  yieW 
To  thy  pale  jtister  beauty'8  fieldi 
JITho,  tbere  displaying  round  her  wbite 
SiKigns,  hath  iisurpM  thy  rightj 
orading  thy  peculiar  throne, 
rhe  lip,  where  thou  slyuldst  rnte  alone ; 
Ind  on  the  cheek,  where  Natarc's  c&r« 
illotted  each  an  eqnal  share, 
H«»r  spreading  lily  oniy  grows, 
Vhose  nuTky  dcfuge  drowns  thy  rosę. 

Qnit  not  the  fleld,  faint  blood,  nor  nish 
n  the  short  sally  of  a  blush 
7pon  thy  sister  foe,  but  stri^e 
To  keep.aąendless  waraliTe  | 
rhongh  peace  dc}  petty  atates  maintaWi, 
lere  war  alone  makes  btwny  reign* 


UPON  A  M0LE  IN  CBLtA*S  BOSOM, 

That  loTcIy  spot  which  thoo  dott  lee 
In  Celia'8  bosom  #a*  a  bee, 
Who  bnilt  her  amorous  spicy  nett 
r  th'  hyblas  of  ber  either  breast ; 
Bot,  from  close  ivory  hites  khe  flew 
To  suck  the  araoatic  dew 
Which  from  the  neighboor  Tale  dittils, 
Which  parts  those  two  twin-dster  hills ; 
There  feasting  on  ambrosial  meat, 
A  rowling  file  of  balmy  sweet 
(As in  soft  murmurs,  before  death, 
Swan-like  she  sung)  chok'd  op  her  breath. 
So  she  in  water  did  e3q>ire. 
Morę  precions  than  the  phenia'*  fire ; 
Yet  stilł  ber  shadow  there  remains 
Confin'd  to  those  Elysianplains; 
With  tbis  strict  law,  that  who  shall  lay 
His  bold  lips  on  that  milky  way, 
Tbe  sweet  and  smart  from  thence  shall. briog 
Of  the  hee^s  honey  and  her  sting. 


AN  HYMENEAL  SONG 

Olf  THB  MUPTIilU  OF  TBI  ŁADT  Alfim  WBNT- 
WURTH',  ano  THB  l4>RO  ŁOTBŁACB. 

BaiAK  not  the  slumbers  of  the  bride. 
But  let  tbe  Sun  in  triumph  ńde, 

Scattering  his  bśamy  ligbt; 
When  she  awakes,  be  shall  r^gn 
His  rays,  and  she  akme  sbalt  shine 

.In  glory  all  the  night. 

For  she,  till  day  return,  must  keep 
An  amorous  vigily  and  not  steep 
Her  fair  eyes  in  the  dew  of  sleep. 

Yet  gently  whisper  as  she  lies. 
And  say  her  lord  waits  ber  uprise, 

Tbe  priests  at  th'  aftar  stay ; 
With  flow*ry  wreaths  the  Tirgin  crew 
Attend,  while  some  with  roies  strew^ 

And  myrtles  trim  the  way. 

Now  to  the  tempie  and  the  priest 
See  her  convey'd,  thence  to  the  feast; 
Then  back  to  bed,  though  not  to  rest 

For  now,  to  crown  his  finith  and  truth, 
We  must  admit  the  noble  youth 

To  revel  in  love's  sphere^ 
To  rule,  as  chief  iotelligence, 
That  orb,  and  happy  time  dispease 

To  wretched  loyen  here. 

For  there,  exalted  far  above 

Ąll  hope,  fear,  change,  or  they  to  moTę 

llie  wheel  that  apins  the  fates  of  love ; 

*  This  lady  was  łhe  daaghter  of  Thoma)  Went- 
worth,  earl  of  Strailbnl,  by  his  second  wlfe,  Ara- 
bella  daugłitef  of  lord  darte.  Her  husband,  men- 
tioo^  here  by  the  name  of  k>fd  Lorehice,^  wa<i 
Edward  WatMm  lónl  Roćktbghani,  progenitor  of 
the  preient  marquis  of  Rockingham. 
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Tbey  koow  no  night,  nor  glarlng  .noon, 
Mesrare  no  iioon  of  Som  or  Moon, 

Nor  oinrk  Time^s  restless  g!ass 
Tbeir  kisses  mcnsore,  as  tbey  fkm, 
Minutes,  and  there  embraces  sbow 

Tbe  boun  as  tbey  do  pan. 

Their  motions  tbe  yeaHs  circle  make, 
And  we  from  tbeir  coDJnnctaons  take 
Rales  to  make  ky? a  ao  aimanack. 


CAREW«  POEMS. 

Wbofe  priert  tang  sweetest  lays,  tłioa  didal 
A  glorkwsmyftery,  to  dark,  90  elear, 

As  Natnre  did  intend 
All,8hoQkl  ooofess,  but  nooe  migfat 


A  MARRIED  WOMAN. 

WniN  I  thatl  marry,  if  I  do  not  find 
A  wife  tbus  monlded,  I  'U  create  tbis  i^hid : 
Nor  ftom  ber  noble  birth,  nor  ample  dower, 
Beaaty,  or  wit,  sbail  she  derire  a  power 
Toprgodicemyrigbt;  but  if  she  be 
A  lubject  bom,  she  shall  be  so  to  me, 
As  to  tbe  soul  tbe  flesb,  as  appetite 
To  reason  is;  wbich  sball  our  wills  unitę 
In  habits  so  confirmM,  as  no  rougb  sway 
Shall  onee  appear,  if  she  but  leam  t'  obey. 
For,  in  babitual  virtues,  sense  is  wrought 
To  that  calm  temper,  as  tbe  body*s  thought 
To  bave  nor  blood  nor  gali,  if  wild  and  rude 
Taasions  of  Inst  and  anger  are  snbduM ; 
When  *t  ts  tbe  fair  obedience  to  tbe  soul 
I)oth  in  tbe  birtb  tbose  swelling  acta  contfoul. 
If  I  in  murder  steep  my  furious  ragę, 
Or  with  adulfry  my  bot  lust  assuage, 
Will  it  suffice  to  say,  "  My  seose,  tbe  beatt, 
Provok'd  me  to  't  ?'*  Gould  I  my  soul  di^est. 
My  plea  were  good.    lioos  and  bolls  oomrait 
Both  freely,  but  man  must  in  judgment  sit, 
And  tamę  tbis  beast ;  lor  Adam  was  not  free, 
Wben  in  exeu8e  be  saki,  '*  Ere  gare  it  me:'^ 
Had  he  not  eaten,  she  perhaps  had  been 
Unpanisb'd;  his  oonsent  madę  her's  a  sin. 


A  DiriNE  LOV£. 


n/ 


? 


Perhaps  alt  otber  beaoties  aiiare  a  liglit 

PfDportk»'d  to  tbe  sigbt 
Of  weak  moctality,  scatŁ'ring  sueh  loosn  fires. 

As  stir  desires, 
And  from  tbe  bndn  distil  salt,  amorons  rfaenaBs; 
Whiist  thy  immortal  flamr  such  drosa 

And  Irom  tbe  eartby  moułd 
With  purging  fires  serers  .tbe  purer  gold. 


If  so,  then  wby  iirfame^s  immortal  serowi 
Do  we  their  names  inroll, 

Whose  easy  beatts  and  wanton  eyes 
With  sensual  beat? 

If  Petrarcb*s  anann*d  bosom  catch  a 

From  a  light  glance,  must  Laura  be 
Or  both  a  glory  gain, 

He  from  ill-govera*d  kyye,  she  from  diMlain  ? 


rd? 


Shall  he  morę  lam*d  in  his  great  ait  beeoiiie 

For  wrlfnl  mart3rrdom  ? 
Shall  be  morę  title  gain  to  cbaate  aod  fitir, 
'    Hiroagh  his  deapair  ? 
^  Is  Troy  roore  mMe  'cmsc  to  asbes  tuni*d, 
Than  Tiigin  cities  that  yet  neTer  buni*d  ? 

U  fire,  when  it  cootomes 
Temples,  morc  fire,  than  when  it  mdCs  pcrfi 


J 


Why  shonld  duU  Art,  wbicb  is  wise  Natare'8  ape, 

If  she  prodnce  a  sbape 
So  lar  beyond  all  pattems  tbat  of  old 

Feli  from  ber  mould, 
As  tbine,  admir'd  Lucinda !  not  bring  fbrth 
An  equal  wonder  to  espress  that  worlb 

In  some  new  way,  that  hath, 
Łike  ber  great  work,  no  print  of  Tulgar  patb  ? 

Is  H  because  tbe  rapes  of  poctry,  ^ 

Rifling  the  spacious  sky 
Of  all  his  fires,  light,  beauty,  influence, 

Did  thoae  dtspense 
On  airy  cresttkms  that  surpast 
The  leal  works  of  Naturę,  sbe  at  last,  ' 

To  pn>ve  tbeir  raptures  Tain, 
Sbov'd  aoch  a  light  as  poeis  could  ncyt  feign  ? 

Or  is  k  'causa  the  laetkms  wits  did  vie 

With  yain  idoUtry, 
Whoae  goddem  was  anpttme,  and  so  had  hnrrd 

SchiiB  thrangh  tha  worid. 


'Cause  Veous  from  the  ocean  took  her  tontL 
Mnst  iove  needs  be  a  storm  ? 

*Gause  thę  ber  wanton  shrines  in  islands  rean^ 
'  Tbrough  seas  of  teatt, 

0*er  rocks  and  gulphs,  with  our  own  ^ha  far  gale, 

Must  we  to  Cypnis  or  to  Paphos  sail } 
Cao  there  no  way  be  gi^en. 

Bota tiue  Helł,  that  leads  to  ber  taht  HeaTcn? 


LOFE^S  FORCE. 


Ik  the  iirst  ruder  age,  when  Łore  was  wild. 

Not  yet  by  laws  reclaim*d,  not  reconcird 

To  order,  nor  by  reason  mann'd,  butflew, 

Full-plnm'd  by  naturę,  on  the  instant  Tiew, 

Upon  the  wings  of  appetite,  at  all 

The  eye  could  Ihir,  or  seue  detighlful  cnH» 

Biection  was  not  yet ;  bot  as  their  cheap 

Food  from  tbe  oak,  or  the  next  acom-b^p^ 

M  water  from  the  nearest  spńng  or  broi^ 

So  men  their  undistinguisbM  females  took 

.By chance,  not <;boice.  But  soon  tbe  hea^ffoły  spaik, 

That  in  man's  bosom  iorkM,  broke  throogb  this 

Coofusioo  \  then  tbe  noblest  bteast  fiist  fek 

Itself  for  its  own  proper  object  melt. 


A  FANCY. 


Mabk  how  tbis  polisb*d  eastem  shoet 
Doth  with  our  nortbem  tincture  mect]^ 
For  thoogh  tb^  paper  seem  to  sink, 
Yet  it  reo«ves  and  bean  the  ink; 


Aod  oo  hertmootfa,  soft  brow  tJiete  spoti, 

Soem  rather  omaments  tbao  blotL 

like  those  you  ladies  lue  to  piaoe 

Myateriously  about  your  &ce  ; 

Iffot  oniy  to  set  offaod  break 

Shadows  and  eye-beams,  but  to  speak 

To  tbe  akiird  lover,  aod  relate, 

Unbeard,  bis  sad  or  bappy  fate. 

Nor  do  tbeir  characten  deJight, 

As  carełess  works  of  black  and  phite: 

But  *caase  you  undemeatb  may  fiod 

^  sense  that  can  inform  tbe  noiodi 

HiTine  or  morał  nilen  tropart, 

Or  raptures  of  peetjo  art : 

$o  wbat  at  fint  was  only  fit 

To  foki  4ip  sillMi,  may  vwrap  up  wit. 


TO  B18  MJSTRE8& 

Cbievb  not,  my  Celia,  but  witb  hasta 

Obey  tbe  fury  of  thy  fate, 
*T  is  some  perfectioD  to  waste 

BiscreetJy  oat  oar  wretched  rt«te, 
TV>  be  obedient  in  tbis  sense 
Will  prove  thy  virtue^  thongb  oflence. 

Who  knowfl  but  Destiny  mąy  relent»  • 
For  many  mirscies  havebeen» 

TTiou  proviog  tluis  obedient 

To  ali  tbe  grieft  she  plung*d  thee  m; 

And  tben  the  certainty  she  meant 

ReTerted  is  l^  aecident 

•ot  yet  I  mu8t  confess  't  is  much» 
When  we  remember  what  hath  been, 

Th  os  parttng  nerer  morę  to  touch, 
To  let  etemal  absence  in ; 

TlKmgh  never  was  our  pheasure  yet 

So  parę,  but  chance  distracted  it. 

What»  sball  we  theo  submii  to  Fate» 
And  die  to  one  aBotber**  kyre  ? 

Ko»  Celia,  no,  my  soul  doth  bate 
Those  kiv«n  that  inconatawt  prore. 

Fate  may  be  emel,  but  if  iron  dacliaa, 

Thaerime  is  yoan,  and  all  the  gk)ry  mme. 

Ratę  and  ifae  pkneU  somedmes  bodies  part. 
But  cuker^d  natura  oajy  aHera  th'  heart 


IJfPRAlSE  OFBIS  MISTRESS. 

You,  that  wiU  a  wonder  know,    • 

•  Gowithoł^ 

r«0  Cons  in  a  Heaven.of  snów 
Both  boming  be« 
All  they  fire,  that  do  but  eye  them. 
Bat  the  snow^s  nnmelted  by  them. 

I^aves  of  crimson  tutips  met, 

Gukletbeway 
Where  two  pearly  rows  be  set 

As  whitc  as  day. 
W*«o  they  part  tbemselres  asondtr, 
She  breathea  oracles  of  woader. 
)U  V. 


TO  HIS  MI8TRESS...T0  CELIA. 

I     Hills  of  milk  with  aznre  miz*d 
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Sweilbeneath, 
Wavmg  sweetly,  yet  still  fix»d, 

Whila  sbe  doth  breathe. 
From  those  hills  descends  a  valiey 
Wbere  all  foli,  that  dare  to  daUy. 

As  fair  pillars  ander  stand 

Statoes  two^ 
Whiter  than  tbe  silver  swan 

Thatswimsin  Po; 
If  at  any  time  they  morę  her, 
Every  stept  begets  a  lover. 

All  thb  but  the  casket  is 

Whioh  cootaiDa 

Such  a  jewel,  as  the  miss 

Breeds  endiess  pains ; 

That  's  ber  mind,  and  they  that  know  it 

May  admire,  but  cannot  show  it. 


, 


. 


TO  CEUA, 

UPON  ŁOTS^S  VBIQVITr. 

As  one  that  stri^es,  being  sick,  and  sick  to  deathy 

By  changing  places,  to  preserye  ą  breątb, 

A  tedious  restless  breath,  iemoves  and  triea 

A  thousand  rooms,  a  thoiisand  połicies, 

To  cozeii  paiq,  when  he  thinks  to  find  ease, 

At  last  be  fiods  all  cbaoge,  but  his  disease  ; 

So  (like  a  bali  with  fire  and  powder  filPd) 

I  restless  am,  yet  live,  eacb  minutę  kijpd. 

And  with  that  moring  torturę  must  retain, 

With  cbani^e  of  all  things  else,  a  constant  paiv. 

Say  I  stay  with  you,  preseoce  is  to  me 

Nought  but  a  ligbt  to  show  my  misery. 

And  parting  are  as  racks,  to  plague  Ioto  oi), 

The  furtber  stretch^d,  the  morę  aiBiction. 

Go  I  to  Holland,  France,  or  Furihest  lode, 

I  change  but  only  countries,  net  my  mind. 

And  though  I  pass  througb  air  and  water  Iree^ 

Despair  and  hopeless  fsie  still  folloir  me. 

Whiist  in  the  bosom  of  the  wares  X  reef. 

My  hćart  I  >11  Uken  to  the  totteiing  keel, 

Tne  sea  to  my  own  troubled  fate,  fhe  wind 

To  your  disdain,  sent  from  a  soul  unkind : 

But  wben  I  lift  my  sad  looks  to  tbe  skies^ 

Tben  sball  I  think  I  see  my  Cclia's  eyes  j 

And  when  a  cloud  or  storm  appears  bctween, 

I  shall  retnember  what  ber  frowns  have  bcen. 

Thus,  whatBoerer  course  mjf  fates  allow, 

AU  things  but  make  me  mmd  my  business,  you. 

The  good  things  that  I  meet,  T  tbink  stręam^  be 

From  you  tbe  fountain ;  but  when  bad  i  śee, 

How  Tile  and  cursed  is  tbat  things  tbink  I. 

That  to  such  goodness  is  so  contrary  ? 

My  whole  life  is  '^»out  you,  tbe  center  star. 

But  a  perpetual  motion  circular. 

I  am  the  diaPs  hand,  still  walking  rouod  ; 

You  are  the  compassj  and  I  nęTer  sound 

Beyond  your  circle ;  neither  can  I  sbew ' 

Anght  but  what  first  ezpressed  is  iu  you, 

That  wberesóe^er  my  teąrs  do  cause  me  move,     ' 

My  fiite  still  keeps  me  bounded  with  your  Iotc  ; 

Wbich  ece  it  die,  of  be  eztinct  in  me, 

Time  shftU  itend  «tiU,  and  moist  wa^es  0{iminff  be : 
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Yet,  beiog  gone,  thiiik  not  on  me ;  I  am 
A  thing  too  wretched  for  thy  tboaghts  to  name ; 
But  when  I  die,  and  wish  all  comforta  given, 
ril  tbink  on  you,  and  by  yoa  think  on  HesTen. 


COELUM  BRITANNICUM: 

A 
AT  WHITEHA^.!.,  IN  THB  aANQUBTIN6  HOUSE, 

OK  8iiaovi-TuiEDAT  moBT,  TBi  18tb  of  naauAiT, 

1633. 

THi  imriKrots, 
tHOMAS  CAttEW,  ińlOO  iOHm, 

Non  babet  ingeniom ;  Casar  sed  jaisit:  babeba 
Cur  me  posie  negem,  pone  qaod  itte  putat. 


TU  DUcairrfoH  op  tbi  scimb. 

Tbi  fint  tbing  tbat  praaented  itsdf  to  tbe  sigbt 
was  a  rich  ornament  tbat  enclosed  the  Bceoej  io 
tbe  iłpper  part  of  wbicb  were  great  brancbes  of 
foltage  growing  oat  of  leaTes  and  busks,  with  a 
oomice'  at  tbe  top;  and  in  the  midst  was  placed 
alargecompartiment,  ciompoted  of  grotesąue  work, 
wberein  were  barpies  with  wings  and  lioos*  daws, 
and  tbdr  hioder  parts  converted  into  teates  and 
brancbes.  Chrer  all  was  a  broken  fronttspiece, 
wroogbt  with  scrowls  and  masque-heads  of  cbil- 
dr«n,  and  witbin  this,  a  table  adom*d  with  a  lesser 
oompartiment,  with  tbis  inscription,  Coelum  Bmi- 
TAifKicoM.  Tbe  two  sides  of  tbis  ornament  were 
tbosoidered:  first,  from  the  gtound  arose  a  8quare 


basement,  and  on  tbe  (dintb  ^  stood  a  great  ^ase  tf 
gold,  ricbly  enchased,  and  beauUfied  witb  scnlp- 
tures  of  great  rclłevle^  with  fruitagesbangmgfiro* 
tbe  upper  part.   %i  the  Ibot  of  tbis  satc  two  yostki 
naked,  in  tbcir  natnral  colonrs ;  eacb  of  thesc  wiłb 
one  arm  sapported  tbe  ▼ase,  on  tbe  co^er  of  wtóck 
stood  two  young  worocn  in  draperies,  arm  in  ana  i 
the  one  figuring  tbe  glory  of  princes,  and  the  oth« 
mansnetude^:  their  otber  arms  boce  np  an  ofal, 
in  wbicb,  t6  the  king^s  majesty,  was  thia  impres^* 
lion  with  an  imperiai  crown  on  bis  bead ;  the  woids, 
Afiimum  mb  pectore  farti  .•  On  the  other  st^wai 
the  like  composition,  but  tbe  design  of  thefigmei 
▼aried ;  and  in  tbe  orał  od  tbe  top,  bemg  borne  of 
by  nobility  and  fecundity,  was  this  impres  to  tbe 
queen*s  majesty,  a  lilly  grawing  with  brancba  mA 
leaves,  and  three  lesser  lilies  spiinging  ont  of  tfaa 
stem;  thewords,  ł^i^^rinc/yfcioirlłw.-  alłtlńs  or- 
nament was  beightened  with  gołd,  and  for  tbe  ak 
▼ention,  and  ▼arious  compontioOf  was  the  newe^ 
and  most  gracions  tbat  bath  been  dane  in  tha 
place. 

The  curtain  was  watcbet^  aad  a  pale  yeBow  a 
panes,  wbicb,  flying  up  on  tbe  andden*  disoowrał 
the  scenę,  representing  old  arches,  oU  palącej 
decayed  walłs,  parts  of  temples.  Uieatres.  basiiicasT 
and  thermes*,  with  confosed  heaps  of  brokca  eo- 
lumns,  bases,  oomices,  and  statnea,  lying  as  aado^ 
ground,  and  altogetber  resembliug  the  naa  « 
some  great  city  of  tbe  ancient  Romans,  or  o^Ss^d 
Britons.  Tbis  strange  prospect  detaioed  tbeeya 
of  the  spectators  some  time,  wbcn  to  m  k»d  mm 
Meicury  desoends.  On  the  npper  pMt  tf  te 
chariot  stands  a  cock  in  actioa  of  crowingp  Vm 
habit  was  a  coat  of  flame-colour  girl  to  lufl»  aai 
a  wbite  mantle  trimm'd  with  goW  and  aiWer:  apoa 
bis  head  a  wreatb  witb  smali  ftills  of  wUte  featbo^ 

I  a  cadocens  in  his  band,  and  wings  al  his  bedss 
being  come  to  the  ground,  he  dismounts^  aad  gos 
up  to  tbe  stale. 


■  Masqiie.  This  species  of  composition  was  long 
the  iavoarite  of  the  British  court,  and  e^en  dis- 
puted  tbe  ground  with  the  regular  compositions  of 
the  dramatic  Muse.  Unguided  by  any  niles,  un- 
Rstrained  by  auy  laws,  it  might  wander  thro'  tbe 
uutrerse  for  objects  eitber  new  or  monstrous,  and 
where  it  fonnd  nonę  it  might  create  them.  With 
these  powers,  it  was  well  calcolated  to  cbarm  the 
foncy  in  tbe  absence  of  taste;  bot,  as  taste  esta- 
blisbed  ber  empire  in  tbe  minda  of  men,  the  Mas- 
inę, witb  all  its  unacoountable  monsters,  retired. 

It  bad  its  birth  in  lUly,  about  the  I6th  cen- 

tnry,  when  it  was  tbe  €ssbion  for  erery  bard  to 
ha^e  a  world  of  his  own  creation.  From  whence  it 
migrated,  with  otber  ezotics,  cross  tbe  Channel, 
and  found  a  warm  reception  in  the  benetolent  soil 
•f  Britain.  The  poets  of  queen  EIizabetb's  reign, 
and  of  tbe  fo1k>wiu|f  age,  were  pleased  with  the  ex- 
tia^aganoejf  tbe  thing;  and  as  they  foUowed 
Aripsto  and  his  brethren  througb  all  tbe  wild- 
ness  of  Fairyland,  they  followed  them  aiso  in 
this,  and  almost  surpassed  heir  masters. 

'  The  ttppermost  member  of  the  entablatinre  of 
aaoltimni  or  tbat  wbicb  crowDi  tha  order. 


MBRCURT. 

FmoM  tbe  hich  senate  of  tbe  goda.  to  yois, 
Bright  glonous  tirins  of  tore  and  maj^sty, 
Before  wboee  tbn»e  three  wailike  nataow 
Their  willing  knees;  on  whose  imperial 
The  regal  circie  prints  no  awfiil  fiowns 
To  fright  your  subjects,  but  whote  caln 
Sbed  joy  and  safe^  on  tbcir  mehia^  heait^ 
That  ftow  with  cheeriul,  foyal  reference; 
Come  I,  Cyllenius,  Jove's  amhatwador. 
Not,  as  of  old,  to  whisper  anaoroos  teka 
Of  waoton  love  into  tbe  glowing  ear 
Of  some  choice  beauty  in  this  mimeroas 


'  Tbe  scpiare  member  whid& 
tion  to  the  base  of  a  pillar. 

♦That  part  of  a  figurę  wbicb  pttjerta 
beyond  the  ground  on  wbichit  iacamd» 
by  artists  alto  reliefo. 

*Gentlenes8. 
*  Pale  blne. 
'  BasHicas,  in  andiitectnre,  are  pobfic  bab 
two  renges  of  pillan^  aad  gaUeiies  ovar 

*Baths. 


Those  days  are  flcd;  tbc  rebel  flame  is  qucnch'd 

\n  heaTenly  breasts ;  tbe  gods  have  sworn  by  Styx, 

Nevcr  to  tcmpt  yielding  mortality 

ro  loose  embfaces.    Your  eicemplar  life 

EIttb  not  alone  iransfus'd  a  zealouit  beat 

Df  imitation  throogb  yow  virtuous  court. 

By  wbose  brigbt  blaze  yoar  palące  is  become 

rhc  envy'd  pattern  of  this  under  worid; 

Bot  tbe  aspiring  flame  bath  kindłed  HeaveD: 

Ri'  immortal  bosoms  bura  with  emulous  fiies  $ 

rove  rivał8  your  great  virtues,  royal  sir, 

Uid  Judo,  madam,  your  attractive  graces ; 

3e  bis  wiid  lusts,  ber  raging  jcalousics 

Hie  lays  aside,  and  tbrough  Łh'  Olympic  bali, 

Ss  youre  doth  here,  tbe  great  esample  spreads.  ^ 

VnA  Łboogb,  of  old,  whcn  yoathful  Wood  conspirM 

ritb  his  new  empire,  prooe  to  heats  of  lus^ 

ile  acted  incests,  rapes,  adulteries, 

)n  earthly  beanttes,  wbicb  bis  raging  queen, 

Jwoln  witb  rcrengcPol  fury,  turn'd  to  beasts, 

^od  in  despite  be  transformed  to  stars, 

nil  be  bad  fiird  tbe  crowded  firmament 

l^th  his  loose  strumpets,  and  tbeir  spurioas  race, 

WHierc  tbe  eternal  records  of  bis  sbame 

nune  to  tbe  world  in  flaming  cbaracters: 

IVbcn  in  tbe  crystol  mirror  of  your  reign 

fle  Yiew^d  bimself,  be  found  bis  loatbsome  stains; 

Uid  now,  to  espiate  th'  infections  guilt 

>f  Łhoee  detested  laxuries,  be*!!  chase 

fil'  inlamotts  ligbts  from  tbeir  usurped  spbere, 

Ind  drown  in  tbe  Lethsean  flood  tbeir  cors^d 

)oth  names  and  inemories :  in  those  Tacant  rooms 

*irst  yon  succeed,  and  of  tbe  wheeling  orb, 

B  the  most  eminent  and  conspicuous  point, 

flffth  dazzling  beams  and  spreading  magnitude, 

Hihie  tbc  brigbt  pole-star  of  this  hemispbere. 

ffescty  by  your  side,  in  a  triumpbant  cbair, 

Lud  crown'd  with  Ariadne>B  diadem, 

Rts  tbe  liiir  consort  of  your  bcart  and  throne ; 

KffusM  about  yon,  with  that  share  of  light 

luB  they  of  virtae  have  dciirM  from  you, 

ieni  fis  this  noble  train  of  either  sex , 

k>  to  the  British  stars  this  lower  globe 

Shall  owe  its  light,  and  they  alone  dispense    . 

ro  th'  world  a  pure,  reflned  inflnence. 

Eittór  MoMOs  atiired  in  a  long  darkish  robę,  all 
wrouglU  ovenmthpomards,serpenłs,  tongues,  eyet, 
and  ears;  his  l>eard  and  hak  party-ooUmred,  and 
uptm  his  head  a  wreath  stuck  mihfeathers,  and  a 
portupine  in  iheforeparU 


Moifu  By  yoor  leare,  mortate.  Good  coosin 
lermes,  yoor  pardon,  good  my  lord  ambassador : 
foand  the  tables  of  your  arms  and  titles  in  every 
BU  t»etwixt  thia  and  Olympus,  where  your  present 
gnpedition  is  registered :  your  nine  thousand  nine 
lundred  ninty  ninth  legatioD.  I  cannot  reach  the 
M>|iey  why  your  master  breeds  so  few  statesmen  i 
t  suits  not  with  his  dignity,  that  in  tbe  whole  Em- 
ffTwnta  there  sbould  not.be  a  god  flt  to  send  on 
bepe  bonourable  errands  but  yourself,  wtao  are  ngt 
ret  so  carefnl  of  bis  hooonr  or  your  own,  as  might 
oe  yoor  ąuality,  when  you  are  itinerant  The 
npon  the  high-way  ery  out  with  open  mouth 
yon,  for  supporting  plafery  in  your  train ; 
_  thougb,  as  yon  are  the  god  of  petty  lareeny, 
.„_  might  protect,  yet  yon  know  it  is  directly 
i^ainat  the  new  ordersy  and  oppose  tbe  reforma- 
ia  diameter. 


COELUM  BRITANNICUM,  ^^ 

Merc.  Peace,railer,bridley6arlicentiDagtongu«, 
And  Ict  this  presence  teach  you  modesty. 

Afom.  Let  it,  if  it  can ;  in  the  mean  time  I  will 
acqnaint  it  with  my  coodition.   Know,  gay  people, 
that  thougb  your  poets  (who  eąjoy  by  patent  m, 
particular  privilege  to  draw  down  any  of  tbe  deitiea 
from  Tweittb-night  to  Sbrove-Tuesday,  at  what 
time  there  is  annuaUy  a  most  £imiliar  intereourae 
between  the  two  coufts)  have  iA  yet  never  invited 
me  to  these  solemnities,  yet  it  shall  appear  by  my 
intrusion  this  night,  that  I  am  avęry  considerabłe 
person  upon  the^  occasions,  and  may  most  pro- 
perły  assist  at  such  efotertainments.    My  name  is 
Momus  ap-Somnus  ap-£rabus  ap-Chaos  aę-Demor- 
gorgon  ap-£ternity.      My  offices  and  titles  are» 
the  supremę  theomastii,  bypercritic  of  nunners» 
prothonotary  of  abuses,    arcb   informer,  dilator 
generał,  uiuversal  calumniator,  eteroal  plaintid^ 
and  peipetual  foreman  of  tbe  grand  inquest.     My 
priTileges  are  an  ubiquitfry,  drcnmambulatory, 
speculatury,  interrogatory,  redaigutory  immunit^ 
oyer  all  tbe  priyy  lodgings;   behind  banginga» 
doors,  cortains;  tbrough  key-holcs,  chinks,  Win- 
dows; about  all  renereal  lobbies,  soonoes,  orre* 
Idoobts,  thougb  it  be  to  the  surprise  of  a  peidu  *. 
page  or  chambermaid;  in,  and  at,  all  oourts  of 
civil  and  criminal  judicature,  alloouncils,  confulta- 
tions,  and  parliamentary  assemblies,  where  thougb 
1  am  but  a  wool-sack  god,  and  have  no  vote  in  the 
sanctjon  of  new  laws,  i  ba^e  yet  a  prerogatire  of 
wreiting  the  old  to  any  whatsoerer  interpretation, 
whetber  it  be  to  the  beboof  or  prejudice  uf  Jupiter^ 
his  Crown,  and  dignity ;  for,  or  agaiost^  the  ritai 
of  either  house  of  pairician  or  plebeian  gods*   My 
natural  qnalitłes  are  to  make  Jove  frown,  Juno 
pout,  Mars  chafe,    Yenus  blusb,  Yulcan  glow, 
Saturn  quake,  Cyntbia  pale,  Phcsbus  bidę  bis  ftoe^ 
and  Mercury  here  take  his  heels.    My  recreationtf 
I  are  witty  mischie^  as  when  Satan  gelt  his  father  ; 
the  smith  caught  bis  wife  and  her  bra^o  in  a  net 
ofcobwebiron;  and  Hebe,  tbrough  the  Inbricity 
of  the  parement  tumbling  OTer  the  halftpaoe,  prfr- 
sented  the  emblem  of  tbe  forked  tree,  and  dii- 
covered  to  tbe  tann*d  Ethiops  the  snowy  cWfb  of 
Calabria,  with  tbe  grotto  of  Puteolum*    Butthftt 
you  may  arrive  at  the  perfect  knowledge  of  me, 
by  the  fiimiliar  illustration  of  a  bird  of  minę  own 
feather,  old  Peter  Aretine,  who  rednc*d  all  the 
scepters  and  mitres  of  that  age  tributary  to  bia 
wit,  was  my  parallel,  and  Frank  Rabelais  6iick'd 
much  of  my  milk  too  j  but  your  modem  French 
bospital  of  oratory  is  a  merę  counterfeit,  an  arrant 
mountebank ;  for  tbough,  fearing  no  other  fortunes 
than  his  sciatica,  be  discourses  of    kings    and 
oueens  with  as  littłe  reverence  as  of  grooms  and 
chambermaids,  yet  be  wanto  tbeir  fangteeth  and 
scorpion's  taił ;  I  mean  that  fellow,  who,  to  add  tO. 
his  stature,  thinks  it  a  greater  grace  to  dance  co 
his  tip-toes  like  a  dog  in  a  doublet,  than  to  walk 
like  other  men  on  the  soles  of  his  feet 


non 


Merc.  No  morę  imperfnent  trifler ;  you  diftmb 
Tbe  great  affeir  with  your  rude  scurrilous  chat. 
What  doth  tbc  knowledge  of  your  al^ect  stata 
Concem  JoTe*s  solemn  message  ? 

Mm.  Sir,  by  our  favour,  thougb  you  bara  a 
» Lying  in  wait  to  watch  any  thiog. 


■ 

\ 
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morę  tpecml  oomiuiiioB  of  mofUymea/t  from 
Jupiter,  aadalfirger  en^Łałoment  fran  hiscx- 
cbeqiier;  yet,  as  a  fireeborn  god,  I  hare  Łhe  liberty 
ifotyaMil  at  nine  own  cbar^es,  without  your  pass 
«r  conniUHaaoe  tegatme;  and  that  it  may  appear, 
m.  sednłoiOy  acote  -óbaetytr  niay  loiow  es  mudh  as 
«  duli,  fibtegfiMtie  anlbassador/aiid  irean  a  treble 
^9y  to  unlocflc  tbe  nysteńons  Cjrpben  df  your  dark 
•McyociM,  I  wfil  dńcoanethepdiittc  itate  of  Heavcii 
tto  thia  trim  <wklience. 

Atikh  the  scenę  changeth,  and  m  Ae  Heaogn  u  dis- 
oofoered  a  sphere,  tńłk  tłars  placed  ta  łkeir  seoeral 
imagesi  borne  up  by  a  kuge  naked  Jigure  (onlg  n 
-piece  €f  fb-apery  hanging  oCer  kit  tkigh)  kneeUng 

'  and  bówingforwanU  ;  atiftke  great  weigkt  lying 
on  his  shouidets  oppresł  km;  •  saon  lus  heni  a 
crown:  by  aU  wAŃA  He  might  mu%  be  knawn  to  be 
Atlas. 

— Voii  sball  nndeiYtand,  that  Jupiter,  upou  tbe 
IlupeotioD  of  I  koow  not  what  Tirtuous  precedeuts 
Mtant  (as  they  say)  berę  in  this  court,  but,  as  I 
nwrc  probably  gueas,  out  of  tbe  oopsideratioD  of 
^iie  deesy  of  his  natural  abilities,  bath,  before  a 
Tfo^oent  conirocatioa  of  tbe  supedunary  peers,  in  a 
•alraui  onitioD  recanted,  di8c1auned,'aiid  utterly 
^mottnoed  all  tbe  lacivious  extravagaiicies  and 
tiotoutf  ^eDormities  of  his  fbrepast  Ucentious  life. 
Md  taken  btt  oath  OD  Jano*B  breviary,  religiously 
ItMag  the  two4eav*d  book,  never  to  ttretcb  his 
limbs  morę  betwtxt  adułterous  sheets;  andhath 
arith  patbetical  remonstrances  eidiorted,  and  uuder 
ątriet  pensdtfes  eojoiDed,  a  respectiye  coDformky 
VI  theaeyeral  subordinate  deities ;  aod  because  the 
ilbertittes  of  antiąuity,  the  ribald  poets,  to  peipe- 
iuate  tite  memory  aud  example  of  their  triumphs 
0mt  chastity,  to  all  futurę  imitatioD,  haye  in  their 
iomortał  songs  celebrated  the  martyi^om  of  those 
atrumpets  under  the  perMcution  of  tbe  wive8,  and 
devolved  to  posterity  the  pedigreeaof  their  whores, 
Va«ds,  and  bastards :  it  is  therefbre  by  the  autho- 
«4ty  aforesaid  enacted,  that  this  whole  army  of 
^onstellatioiis  be  immediately  disbanded  and 
cashiered,  to  to  remore  aH  imputation  of  impiety 
*»»  the  celestial  spirits,  and  all  lustful  influeoces 
.npon  terrestrial  bodies,  and  con8equeDtly  that 
there  be  an  niquisition  ^rected  to  e]q>unge  in  the 
ancieflt,  and  suppress  in  the  modem  and  suoceed- 
Ing  poems  and  panąphlets,  aH  past,  present,  and 
ffacwe  iMotion  of  those  abjurM  beresies,  and  to 
4ake  particular  noiice  of  all  ensuingincontinencies, 
and  punish  them  in  their  high  commissioo  court. 
Am  not  I  in  election  to  be  a  tali  statesman,  tbink 
yo«,  that  can  repeat  a  passage  thus  punctually  ? 

Merc  I  shun  in  vain  the  importunity 
With  which  this  snarier  Tezeth  aU  the  gods ; 
*>ve  canaot  'scn>e  him:   wclI,  what  else  from 
Heavenr 

Jtfbiik  HeaTent  Hearen  is  no  morę  tbe  plaoe  it 
mm;  a  eioystar  of  Cartbtisians,  a  monastery  of 
con»fted  godt;  Jore  is  grown  ołd  and  feacfal,  u>- 
prehanda  a  amb^ersion  of  his  empire,  and  doubts 
jest  Fate  should  intrad*ice  a  legał  suceesńon  in  the 
legitimate  heir,  by  reponessing  the  Tikanian  linę  j 
aw  hence  springs  ąll  this  innoTatkni.  We  bave 
had  new  orders  rcad  in  the  presence<bamber,  by 
Ute  Tioe  pcwident  of  Parounis,  tw  fl^ict  to  be 


obiervedk»ig.  Monopoliea  are  -calledisj  loplii. 
tieation  of  waite  puaished,  and  ratcs  imposedoi 
commodities.  ląjuaotions  are  gone  out  to  tk 
nectar-breweia,  lor  the  porging  of  tbe  leanśj 
beverage  of  a  narootic  weed,  whacb  bath  Rolocd 
the  ideas  oanfused  in  the  dińne  intellectB,  n4it 
ducii^  it  to  tbe  composition  uaed  in  Satura*!  f^ 
Edicts  are  madę  for  tbe  restoring  of  4ecayed  hatm 
keeiMBg,  psobibitiBg  the  rc^air  of  CamiBestolb 
metropolis;  iMit  tbis  did  endangcr  an  AanaoiHa 
mntiny,  tiłl  the  fiemales  pot  ob  a  morę  mascofia 
resolutkn  of  soUciting  biwintsssea  aa  tbeir  «m  p9> 
sons,  and  iewing  tbeir  basbaada  mŁ  home  ftr  sui- 
lions  «f  boejBitabty.  Baocbaa  ba^h  oomaundd 
all  tavemt  to  be  shut,  aad  no  liq«or  draaa  sfta 
tea  o^slook  at  nigbt  Cnpid  nMWŁ  goaonoiea 
scandaloHsly  naked,  but  is  cnjoiBed  to 
breeches,  tboofh  of  bis  motbei^s 
mede  is  fbibiddea  tbe  bed-eba 
minister  in  public.    Tbe  goda  . 

nor  grooms  of  tbeir  ebamber,  under  tbe  age« 
twenty-five,  aad  those  pnmded  of 
staok  óf  beard.    Pan  m^  not  pąpe^ 
jaggle,  but  by  eapeeial  peraaiftioa.     ^^ 
brooght  to  an  orakenua  aad  ooea,  nr  dsmag  ■■ 
plate  of  in»  into  oae  of  tbe  S«b'«  cbaiiat-«kaib 
and  froatHudliog  bis  borMs  upoo  tbe  fifiJi  ef  KoReB- 
ber  last,  for  hrcaob  of  a  peaal  atatelie,  piabAHif 
work  upon  bolidays.  that  beiag  tbe  aiMwaloeWi* 
tioniaf  the  gygantomacby^^    ia  fcaieC  łbeah* 
sUte  of  tbebieiafchy  sufieis  a  total  relmaaiaa 
eapeciaUy  ia  tbe  point  of  racśprocatifloof  caqp^ 
afiecti<».    Yenus  batb  coofieat  all  beradakoia 
and  b  reoeir^d  to  grace  by  ber  bnaband,  »b^  ess 
sc\o08  of  the  great  dispaiity  betwiat  ber  parfeolim 
and  biadefonBil»es,a»ow8tba8elevitieaasaa«4m 
counterpoŃe;  bat  it  is  tbe  pMttieit 
see  her  stroaking  »itb  ber  irorj  haod 
cheeki,  and  aitb  ber  memf  Imgac  < 
sootybeacd.    Japiter  too  beglaa  to  leantaWt 
his  own  wjfe;  I  left  him  praatifiśog  ia  tbe^^JI' 
way;    and  tiiere  is  na  doabt  of  aa  «■«•■* 
obedience,  wbere  tbe  laiigiTer  bi^aetf  m  hisaMi 
person  '^bserres  bis  deoieea  ao  puartnaUy,  i#' 
besides  to  etesaiae  tbe  ąaaaiory  of  tbatjpMt^ 
ample  of  matrimonial  unioa  wbicb  be  derńes  fiaai 
hence,  hath  on  his  bed-cbamber  docir  aad  caS«, 
finetted  with  stars,  in  capital  letteis,  engnua  ^ 
inscriptionofCarlo-Maria.  Thiaisasmiaab  f  1 
sore,  as  eitber  your  knowiedge  or  instruuliuBa^i 
direct  you  to,  which  I  haTing  in  a  blaat  !«■■ 
tole,  without  state,  formality,  politic  iafenac^* 
ao^^iocladrtietoikalelegaaoMS,  ałteady  d<i^iw|| 
you  may  aow  deafteiouriy  piaoaedlotfaeMH 
pait  of  your  charge,  vbiob  is  tbe  wkiagaf  ^gl 
beawenly  ^patka  i^)  m  tbe  embam,  er  luiwii^g  M 
eOkeńal  ligbts  la  thor  piimiti^e  upfcity  aad  1^ 

darfcaabantaaee:  they  are  ali  unń««r 
ąpheie,  aod  bang  looae  in  ibeir  aoekelą 
butattaod  tbe  wa^iog  of  your  cadao^ 
diately  tbey  nśarest  tbeir  pciatiae 
batoe 


^OTblsallBdestotiMS  guapowdar  pIoŁg  faśtf 
wCiaded,  with  the  preoading  bat  ofaU^cilM 
aagulatiooft  in  beaTen,  to  compliflaanŁ  OyJj 
aad  bis  oonaort  oatbdrtonponDe^  ^iMV  <3bMl 
tbeirjustiee«  4&C.J 


COEŁUM  BKITANNICUM. 
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Jfcrv.  Jiemas,  thoii  thalt  prenul  |  ficMr  aioee  iby 
fetnMioi  hath  io^ert^d  my  molT«i»  [baM 

iBusi  obey  ittcesaity,  and  thus  tnn 
ly  &ce  to  bfMtbe.Łhe  tlnndcrtff^s  jisii  dtotrec' 
^muat  Ukis  adulterate  ^bere,  wUch  iwŁ  I  p«ge 
tf  loatbKNne  moostert  aaA  niashafeii  fooM : 
k>wn  fran  hcr  aziire  conea^ie,  tbM  I  cbatm 
"be  lernean  Hjdim,  the  nmgk  ttnKck'A  Bear; 
"be  wateliliil  Dragon^  the  itorm-bo^og  WlMlę, 
Im  CeiiUnr»  the  honi'd  goatibh  Capfiooii^ 
"bs  floake-head  Gorgon^  asd  fierca  Sagittar, 
Hrerted  off  your  gorgeoas  stairy  rabes, 
'all  CiroiB  tbe  ciicting  orb,  and  ere  700  Mck 
kcsb  tasoBi  in^  mcasare  tbia  haęipy  Eaitb : 
Imd  to  tbe  fenatCaTea^.  ferasta,  dieśuta,  aBaa, 
1y  aod  reaume  your  natiTe  ąaalities. 


Taka  buBta  abapaa,  and  tbe  diioidtr  ahov 
Of  tby  rcgreaaiTe  pacea  berę  below. 


Rby 


OT  ikoM  mamtnm  shapetf  tkefati  mUt" 


Mpm.  Are  not  tbeae  fine  companioos,  trim  play- 
ieUoYS  for  tbe  deitiea  ?  Yet  tbese  and  ^eir  fellowa 
ittf  e  madę  up  all  our  conrcraatioo  for  aome  tbou- 
lapds  of  yeara.  Do  not  you»  fair  ladies,  acknow- 
odge  youTaeWea  deeply  engaged  now  to  those  poeta, 
foor  aeryanta,  tbat  in  the  height  of  commendation 
[mve  rais'd  your  beautiea  to  a  parallel  with  soch 
ancŁ  proportiona,  or  at  least  raok'd  you  ia  their 
ipnice  aociety?  Hath  not  the  considcration  of 
tbeae  inbabitanta  rather  frighted  your  thooghta 
ntierly  from  the  contemplation  of  the  place  ?  But 
DOar  tbat  tbeae  beaTenly  roansiona  are  to  be  void,, 
you  that  shall  hereafter  be  fonml  uniodgcd  will 
beoome  inencuaable ;'  especially  aioce  virtue  alone 
iliall  be  aufficient  title,  fine,  and  n^nt:  yet  if  tbere 
be  a  lady  not  competentiy  atockM  that  way,  ahe 
riiall  not  00  the  instant  utterły  despalr,  if  ahe  carry 
a  aufficient  pawn  of  baudaomeneaa ;  for  howeTer 
kfae  letter  of  tbe  law  runa,  Jupiter,  notwithstanding 
hia  age  and  preaent  auaterity,  will  never  refuse  to 
Hauip  beauty,  and  make  it  current,  with  bia  own 
inpreaaioa :  bot  to  auch  aa  are  deatitute  of  both 
1  can  aflbrd  but  amall  encouragement.  Proceed, 
aouaia  Mercury.    What  follows  ? 

Merc  look  op,  and  maik  where  the  brigbt  zodiac 
Hanga  like  a  belt  about  the  breast  of  Eleaven ; 
On  tbe  right  sboulder,  like  a  flaming  jewel, 
Hia  abell  with  nine  rich  topazea  adom'd9 
Lord  of  thia  tropie,  aiU  the  skalding  Crab : 
He,  whed  tbe  Sun  gallopa  in  fuli  eareer 
Hb  amiaal  race»  hia  ghaatly  dawa  uprear'd, 
Ffigbta  at  the  confinea  of  the  torrid  zonę 
Tbe  fiery  team,  and  proudly  atopa  their  courae, 
11  akmg  a  aolatice ;  tiU  the  fierce  ateeda  leam 
Hb  bacfcward  pacea,  and  ao  retrograde» 
Poat  down  bill  to  th'  oppoaed  Capńoom. 
Thua  1  depoae  bim  fnim  his  lofty  throne; 
Drop  from  the  aky  into  the  briny  flood  ; 
Tbeie  teacb  thy  motion  to  tbe  ebbing  aea ; 
Sot  let  thoae  firea»  tbat  beautify*d  thy  ah^I^ 

"  It  ia  a  mbtake  to  aappoae  (aa  ia  genetally  done) 
Ibat  antimaaąiie  aignifiea  a  kind  of  half-entertain* 
~}tm,  or  prehida  to  the  maaque  itactf.    The  dferi- 
of  it  tt  fcom  ^ntick  and  maague,  and  it 
a  dance  of  auch  atrange  aod  monatkont 
aa  haTe  90  relatioD  to  (»der,  muformity»  or 
probebility. 


Tk0  iścond  m^timoi^ut  if  dnetd  im  rttngmU  faoef , 
esprnńmg  ohiiqmijf  inM^tioff.- 

Mnm.  Thia  crab,  I  eonfoaa,  ilid  ill  beeome  tbe 
Heanrena;  bat  there  ia  another  that  morę  infcaM 
the  Eartb,  and  makea  auch  a  aolatice  in  tbe  poKtef 
arta  aad  aeiencea,  aa  tbey  haye  not  been  obaerraH 
for  many  agea  to  hart  madę  any  aenaible  advanee^ 
Gould  you  but  laad  the  leamed  aąnadrosa,  with  9 
maaculina  reaolutioa,  paat  tbb  point  of  relrogi  ada^- 
tion,  it  were  a  benefit  to  mankind,  wortby  tbw 
power  of  a  god,  and  to  be  paid  with  altara;  bnfc 
that  not  being  the  woik  of  thia  night,  yon  may 
pnraue  your  purpoaea.    What  now  aacceóia  ^ 

Merc  Vice,  tbat,  nabodied^  ia  tha  appetiia 
Erecta  bia  thrane,  bath.  yet,  in  beatiał  abapaa, 
Branded  by  Naturę  with  tbe  characier 
And  diatinct  atamp  of  aona  pacaliar  iU, 
Moonted  tha  aky,  aad  fix'd  hb  tiopbiaa  theva^ 
Aa  fawning  Flattery  in  the  little  dog  f 
r  tb'biggeK,  cbnrliabMurmuri  Owrardice 
V  ih*  timoroua  hai% ;  Ambition  in  the  eagle;    .    . . 
Rapine  and  Ayarice  in  th*  adrentroua  ahip 
That  aailM  to  Golchoa  for  tha  golden  fleece  ; 
Drunken  Diatempar  !■  tbe  goblet  flowa ; 
r  th'  dart  and  acorpioe^  biling  Calumay  | 
In  Herculea  and  the  lion,  furioua  Rage^ 
Yain  Oatentation  in  Gaaaiope: 
All  tbeae  I  to  etemal  eaile  doom, 
But  to  Iftn  place  their  emblem*d  yicea  amnmou^ 
Clad  in  thoae  proper  figmea  by  which  beat 
Thar  incorporeal  oatare  ia  expreat 


The  fftmf  anUmatjueis  danasd  qf  thete  tweral  vk0ąę 
erpresting  thdr  dematmifmm  virtue. 

Iffonu  Fcom  henceforth  ii  ahall  be  no  morę  aaid' 
ia  tbe  prorerh,  when  you  would  eapresa  a  riotoua 
aasembly,  that  Heli,  but  Heaven,  ia  broke  looee» 
Thia  waa  an  arrąnt  goal-deIi?er3' ;  all  the  priaona 
of  your  gieat  ćitiea  couldnot  have  vomited  mora 
oorrupt  matter.  But,  cousin  Cylleniua,  jn  my 
judgment  it  ia  not  aafe,  that  thaae  infectioua  per- 
sona should  wander  here  to  the  hazard  of  thia  ialandi 
tbey  threatened  leaa  ^Buger  when  they  were  nail*d 
to  the  firmament  I  ahould  conoeive  it  a  very 
diacreet  courae,  aince  they  are  provided  of  a  taił 
vesel  of  their  own  ready  rigg'd,  toembark  them 
all  together  in  tbat  good  ahip  called  the  Argo,  and 
aend  them  to  the  plantation  in  New-England,  which 
hath  purged  morę  Tirulent  humoura  from  the  politió 
body,  thaa  guiacom  and  a]l  the  Weat-Indian  druga 
ha^e  from  tbe  natural  bodiea  of  thia  kingdouL  Cao 
you  deYiae  baw  to  di^^oae  of  them  better  ? 

Af«fv.  Hiey-  cannot  braatfae  tfab  porę  and  tem- 
perateFair^ 
WiMe  Tlitoa  livea»  b«t  will  vHh  ttaaty  HigH 
'MoDgat  foga  and  yapora,  aeek  unaound  abodea. 
Bly  aAar  tli«m>fiN>m'yaar  uanrpad  aaafta, 
Vdn  fonl  ffeMHiitoa  of  that  viparoiit  bfood : 

I'  (etiiDta»ataa<i^abuHUMiBavac» 
With  bia  looa«  blaie  atain  tbe  aky^a  cryatal  f!u«  . 


6S0  CAREWS  POEMS. 

AU  thę  tiari  are  ^uench^d^  and  th§  iphert  darkened. 


Bt(fare  the  ęntry  ofeoery  anłinusque,  the  itan  in  ikose 
figures  m  the  tphere  wiaeh  they  xvere  torepresent, 
fccere  eiHnct ;  to  as  by  the  end  qf  the  antimasque  in 
the  ^there  no  morę  ttttrs  were  seen. 

Mom,  Herę  is  a  toUl  ecUpse  of  the  eightb 
fpbere,  irhicji  neither  Booker,  AUestre,  nor  any  of 
your  prognosticators,  no,  nor  their  great  master 
Tycho,  were  aware  of ;  but  yet  in  my  opiaion 
tbere  were  tome  inoocent  and  some  geoerous  eon- 
ttellations,  that  might  have  been  resenred  for  noble 
uses :  as  tbe  scales  and  sword  to  adom  tbe  statuę 
of  Justice,  sińce  sbe  resides  hcre  on  Earth  only  in 
picture  and  eifigy.  The  eagle  faad  bęen  a  fit  pre- 
aent  for  theGermaos,  in  regard  tbeir  bird  bath 
mew'd  most  of  ber  feathers  lately.  I1ie  dolphin 
too  bad  been  most  welcome  to  the  Frencti ;  and 
then  had  you  but  c^apt  Perseus  on  his  Pegasus, 
brańdishing  his  sword,  the  dragon  yawning  on  his 
back  under  the  horse*s  feet,  with  Python^s  dart 
through  his  throat,  there  had  been  a  diWne  St. 
George  for  this  nation:  but  sińce  you  haye  impro- 
videntły  shufBe d  them  all  together,  it  rests  ooly 
^at  we  proTide  an  immediate  succession ;  and  to 
that  purpose  I  will  instantly  proclaim  a  free  elec- 

#100. 

P-yes!  O-yes!  O-yes! 
By  tbe  iather  of  tbe  gods, 
ąnd  th«  king  of  men. 

Whereas  we  having  obserred  a  yery  commenda- 
ble  practice  Uken  into  frequent  use  by  the  princes 
of  tbese  latter  ages,  of  perpetuating  tbe  memory 
of  their  famons  enterprizes,  sieges,  battles,  victo- 
ries  in  picture,  sculpture,  tapcstry^  embroideries, 
and  other  manufactures,   wherewith  they  have 
embellisbed  their  public  palaces;  and  taken  into 
ojir  morę  distinct  and  serious  consideration,  the 
partłcular  Christmas-hanging  of  the  guard-cham- 
ber  of  this  court,  wheretn  the  naval  Tictory  of  88 1> 
\^  to  the  etemal  glory  of  this  nation,  esactly  4eli- 
neated ;  and  whereas,  we  likewise,  out  of  a  pro- 
'  phetical  imitatton  of  this  só  laudal^le  custom,  did 
Ibr  many  thoosand  years  befire,  adom  and  beaotify 
the  eightb  room  of  our  cetestial  mansion,  common- 
*  1y  called  the  star-chamber,    with  the  military 
adventures,  ^tratagems^  achievements,  feats  and 
defeats,  performed  in  our  own  person,  whilst  yet 
onr  standard  was  erected,  and  we  a  combatant  in 
the  amorous  warfare^   it  bath  notwithstanding, 
after  maturę  deliberation  and  long  debatę,  beld 
first  in  our  own  inscratable  botom,  and  afterwards 
communipated  with  our  priyy-council,  seemed  meet 
to  our  omnipotency,  for  causes  to  oorself  best 
known,  to  furaish  and  dis-array  our  ibre-said  star- 
chamber  of  all  thote  aocient  coostellations  which 
have  for  so  many  ages  been  sufBciently  notorious, 
and  to  admit  into  their  vacent  placcs  such  persons 
only  as  shalt  be  ąuallfied  with  exemplar  rirtue  and 
eminent  desert,  tbere  to  shine  in  indelible  charac- 
ters  af  glory  to  all  posterity ;  it  is  therefi^re  our 
4iviae  will  and  pleasure,  Toluntarily,  and  out  of 
pur  own  frjBe  aod  proper  mo^ion,  męre  graoę,  «iid 

}*  The  defeat  of  the  Iknmis  Spanish  Armada, 
^Ich  niifip  sent  against  England,  and  which  was 
fiMiipletely  ruined  by  <|aeen  £tizabeth'i  fleet,  in 


special  favour,  by  tbese  preMots  to^eeifyasd 
declare  to  all  our  loving  people,  tbat  it  shall  k 
lawful  for  any  person  whatsoever,  that  coiioeiviett 
him  or  berself  to  be  reaily  endued  wiUi  any  berai- 
cal  Tirtue  or  transceodent  merit,  wortby  so  higb  a 
calling  and  dignity,  to  bring  Uieir  seferal  plcai 
and  pretences  before  our  right  tmsty  and  weU* 
belored  coosin  and  oounseller,  I>o«i  Mercnry,  aid 
good  Momus,  &c  our  pecnliar  delegates  fir  tkał 
afliair,  upon  whom  we  hare  transfeir^d  ao  absołote 
power  to  conclude,  and  determine,  witboat  appesł 
or  revocation,accordingly  as  to  tbeir  wiadoins  it  skaB 
in  such  cases  appear  behoveful  and  capedieoŁ 

6iven  at  our  palące  in  01ympua»  tbe  firtt  ity 
of  the  first  month,  m  the  fint  year  of  theRdoi- 
mation. 

FhUw  enters,  an  old  man  /uU  qf  wrmkki,  •  idd 
head,  a  (hin  iMU  beard,  *peetacie$  on  Aii  a«e,«ifift 
a  bunch^d  back,  and  ałtired  in  a  roba  of  duk  tf 
goid. 

Merc  Who^s  this  appeais? 

Mom.  This  is  a  subterrancan  ficod.  Plutos,  in 
this  dialect  term*d  richcs,  or  the  god  of  goW;  s 
poison  bid  by  proyidence  in  the  bottom  of  the  feas 
and  navel  of  the  earth  from  maii's  discof^ery,  wbtre 
if  the  3eeds  begun  to  sprout  abore  grouod,  the  ej- 
crescence  was  carefplty  giiarded  by  dragona ;  yet, 
at  last,  by  human  curiosśty  bronght  to  li^bt,  to 
their  own  destmction  j  this  being  tbe  troć  Paaderł*ś 
box,  whence  issued  all  thoee  mis«-hiefii  that  dow  fil 
the  universe. 

Pluł.  That  I  prevent  the  message  of  the  Ępk 
Thus  with  my  hastę,  and  not  attend  their  samauii^ 
\Vhich  ooght  in  justice  cali  me  to  tbe  pląoe 
I  oow  reąuire  of  right,  is  not  alone 
To  shew  the  just  precedence  tbat  I  hdd 
Before  all  earthly,  next  th'  imnaortal  powen^ 
But  to  exclnde  the  hopes  of  partial  grace 
In  all  pretenders,  who,  sińce  I  deacoid 
To  equal  trial,  must,  by  my  etample, 
Waving  your  fovour,  claim  by  aole  desert. 

If  Yirtue  musjt  inherit,  she*8  my  siaTe| 
I  lead  ber  capti^e  in  a  golden  cbain, 
About  the  world:  shetakes  ber  form  and  faeiog 
From  my  creation ;  and  thoae  barren  seeds 
Tbat  drop  Irom  Heaveii,  if  I  not  cberish  then 
With  my  distilling  dews  and  fbthe  >'  beat, 
They  know  do  vegetation  i  but,  espos^d 
To  blasting  winds  of  freenpg  pOTerty» 
Or  not  shoot  forth  at  all,  or,  budding ,  withcr. 
Should  I  prcKlaim  the  daily  sacrifice 
Brought  to  my  temples  by  the  toiling  roat. 
Not  of  tbe  fht  and  gore  bf  abject  beuts. 
But  buman  sweat  and  blood  poa/d  on  my  aUns 
I  might  piovoke  the  en^y  of  tbe  gods. 
Tum  but  your  eyes  and  mark  the  biay  world 
Climbmg  steep  mountains  for  the 
Piercing  the  center  for  the  sbiniag  ore, 
And  th'  ocean's  bosom  to  uke  pearl y 
Crossing  tbe  torrid  and  tbe  froeen  zones, 
*Mij;ist  rocks  and  swallowiog  gulfr,  (or  gainfoltndes 
And,  pirougb  opposing  swofds,^  fire,  mmóeaaę 

cannoD, 
Scalin^  t^e  walled  towns  for  precioos  spoSISf 

^NoorisbiDff. 
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Plant  IB  tlie  panage  to  yoor  beayenly  icata 
rhese  horrid  dangen,  and  tben  iee  who  dares 
IdraDoe  his  desperate  foot:  yet  am  I  sought, 
kod  oft  ID  Tain,  through  tbeae  and  greater  hazarda. 
could  discover  how  yoor  deities 
Lre  for  my  sake  slighted,  despis'd»  abosM ; 
Toor  temples,  shrioes,  altan,  and  iniag«9» 
7ncover'd,  lifled,  robbM,  and  dis-array'd, 
}y  sacrUigioos  hands  :  yet  h  tbis  treasure 
To  th*  golden  raoontain,  wbere  I  sit  ador'd» 
^ith  superBtitious  soleoin  ritas  cooTey'd, 
Lnd  becoines  sacred  there;  the  sordid  wretcb 
7at  daring  toocb  tbe  consecrated  ore, 
>r  wkh  prophane  haods  leasan  tha  bright  heap. 
tot  tbłs  might  draw  your  anger  down  on  mortals, 
''or  rendering  me  the  homage  due  lo  yoo : 
Tet  wbat  is  said  may  well  espress  my  power, 
\m>  great  ibr  Rarth  and  oniy  fit  for  Hearen. 
Iow,  for  yoor  pastime,  view  tbe  naked  root, 
IThicb,  in  the  dirty  eartb  and  base  mould  drown^d, 
lends  forth  tbis  precioos  plant  and  golden  fruit 
Tou  lusty  swains,  tbat  to  your  grazing  flocks 
*ipe  amorous  roundelays  j  you  toiling  hinds, 
rhat  barb  tbe  fields,  and  to  yoor  merry  teams 
ITbistie  yoor  pasaions ;  and  you  mining  moles, 
rhat  in  the  bowela  of  yoor  motber  Eartb 
)wdl,  the  eternal  bortben  of  her  womb; 
3ease  from  yoor  laboorsywben  Wealtb  bids  yoo  play; 
ling,  dance,  and  keep  a  cbeerful  boliday. 

l%ef  danee  the  fottrth  antinuu^ite,  contitłing  qfcau»- 
trypeople,  nume,  and  measureu 

Merę,  Plotos,  the  gods  know  and  confess  yOor 
KTbicb  fiseble  Yirtoe  seldom  can  resist,       [power^ 
lironger  than  ioweri  of  brass  or  cbastity ; 
ove  knew  yoo  wben  be  courted  Danae, 
bid  Copid  wears  yoo  on  that  anow's  bead, 
rhat  still  premils.  Bot  the  gods  keep  their  throne 
*o  instnll  Yirtue,  not  her  eoemies :  [felt; 

diey  dread  thy  force,  wbich  ev*n  tbamaeWes  have 
fitness  Monnt  Ida,  where  the  martial  maid*' 
knd  ftowntng  Jono  did  to  mortal  eyes, 
Med,  for  goM,  their  sacred  bodaas  show ; 
rheiefore  for  erer  ba  irom  HeoTen  banish^d. 
lot  sińce  with  toil  from  undiscover'd  worlds 
rhon  art  brougbt  hither,where  thoo  firstdidstbreathe 
rhe  tbint  of  empire  into  regal  breasts, 
kod  fHghtedst  qoiet  Pteoe  from  her  meek  throne^, 
lliing  tbe  world  with  tomolt,  blood,  and  war ; 
'ollow  the  camps  of  the  contantloas  Earth, 
Kod  be  the  60Dqn'n>r*s  slave;  bot  he  that  can 
)r  C0Dqner  thee,  or  gi^e  thte  ▼irtaous  stamp, 
Hwll  sluBe  in  Hdaren  »  pure  immortal  lamp. 

Jfom.  Nay,  stay,  and  take  my  banadiction  aloog 
rith  yoo.  Icoold,  being  here  a  co-jodge,  like 
itiwra  in  my  place,  now  that  yoo  are  coodeomM, 
lither  fali  at  yoo,  or  break  jesto  opon  yoa«  Bot 
!  rather  cfaoae  to  kae  a  woid  of  good  counael,  and 
■treat  you  ba  mora  careful  in  yoor  choiceof  oom- 
lany;  for  yoo  are  always  fowid  eitber  with  miaecs 
bat  not  vm  yoa  at  all,  or  with  fools  that  know 
wt  how  to  uae  yoo  well.  Be  not  hereafter  ao  re> 
■arred  and  ooy  to  men  of  worth  and  parta;  so  you 

*'  Pallas.  Tbis  allodes  to  the  contest  for  beauty 
wtween  Jodo»  Pallas,  and  Yenos,  whicb  waa  de- 
•ded  by  Paris  in  farour  of  |be  lattar. 


sball  gain  aoch  credit,  aa  at  the  neit  sessions  you 
may  be  beard  with  better  succeas.  Bot  till  you 
are  tbos  reformed*  I  pronoonoe  tbis  positiTe  sen- 
tenee,  tbat  where8oever  you  shall  chuse  to  abide, 
yoor  society  sball  add  no  credit  or  reputatioii  to 
the  party,  nor  yoor  disoontinoance  or  total  ab- 
sence  be  rnatter  of  disparagemeot  to  any  man; 
and  wboaoeYer  shall  bold  a  oootrary  estimation  of 
you,  shall  be  condenmed  to  wear  perpetoal  motley» 
oniess  be  recant  his  opinion.  Now  yoo  may  void 
tbe  court. 

PmiA  eniertf  a  woman  qf  a  pale  col^ntrt  large  hfwu 
ąf  a  kai  ufcn  ker  hecd,  ihrough  whieh  ker  kair 
ttarłed  M  like  a  Fury ;  ker  robę  was  qfa  dark  co- 
loitr,fvllqfpałcket;  ułtoui  one  of  ker  kands  wa$ 
iied  a  dunn  ifiron,  to  tekick  wasfatiened  a  wmgkt^ 
tlone,  xvkick  ske  borę  up  under  ker  aria. 

Merc  Wbat  creatnre^a  tbis  ? 

Mam.  Tbe  antipodes  to  tbe  other ;  tbey  morę  Iika 
Two  bttckets,  or  aa  two  nails  drive  out  one  anotber. 
If  Ricbes  depart,  Porerty  will  enter. 

Rw.  I  nothing  doobt,  great  and  imiAortal  powers  1 
But  that  the  place  yoor  wisdom  bath  deny'd 
My  foe,  yoor  justice  will  coofer  on  me ; 
Since  that  whięb  renders  bim  incapable 
Proves  a  strong  plea  for  me.    I  ćooki  pretcod, 
Pen  in  tbese  rags,  a  larger  soreraignty 
Than  gaudy  Wealtb  in  all  bis  pomp  can  boast; 
For  mark  how  few  tbey  are  tbat  share  the  world  t 
The  nomeroos  armies,  and  tbe  swarming  anta 
That  figbt  and  toil  for  them,  are  all  my  sobjects  | 
Tbey  take  my  wages,  wear  my  lłvery : 
loTention  too,  and  Wit,  are  both  my  creatores. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Yirtoe  is  my  off-spriog : 
As  jnany  ndischiefś  issoe  from  my  womb. 
And  tbose  as  mighty  as  procaed  from  Gold. 
Oft  o'er  bis  tbrooe  I  waye  my  aweful  scepter. 
And  in  tbe  bowęls  of  bis  state  command, 
When,  'midst  his  beaps  of  coTn  and  bills  of  gold, 
1  pine  and  starre  tbe  araritioos  fool; 
Bot  I  dedine  tbose  titles,  and  lay  daim 
To  Hearen,  by  rigbt  of  divine  Contemplation  ; 
She  is  my  darjing ;  I,  in  my  soft  lap, 
Free  fiom  disturbing  cares,  bargains,  acconnts» 
Leases,  rents,  stewarda,  and  tbe  fear  of  thievei^ 
That  veK  tbe  rich,  nurse  her  in  calm  repose. 
And  with  ber  all  tbe  virtues  specutatiTe, 
Whicb,  bot  with  me,  find  no  secure  retreat. 

For  entertainment  of  tbis  boor,  FU  cali 
A  race  of  people  to  tbis  place,  tbat  live 
At  Natore^s  charge,  and  not  importunc  I^eaTen. 
To  chain  tbe  wiods  op,  or  keep  back  tbe  storms, 
To  sUy  the  thonder,  or  forbid  the  hail 
To  thresh  the  unreapM  ear ;  bot  to  all  weatbers, 
The  chilling  frost  and  scalding  sun,  expose 
Their  equal  face.    Come  forth,  my  swarthy  tranie 
In  tbis  .fair  cirole  dance;  and  as  you  move, 
Mark  aiod  foretell  happy  events  of  love. 

Tkey  demce  tkefiftk  antimas^  ofgyptUt. 

Mam.  I  cannot  bot  wonder  that  your  perpetoal 
oonTenatioD  with  poeU  and  pbiloaophars  bath  furj 
nisbed  you  with  no  morę  logie,  or  that  yoo  should 
think  to  impoae  upon  us  so  groas  an  inference,  aa 
becauae  Plutos  and  you  are  oontrary,  tberwwe^ 
whatsoerer  is  denied  of  tba  ona  mnst  1^  trae  of  th« 
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ótber;  as  if  Rfhoałd  fbllow  «f  necenńty,  becaotfe 
he  is  not  Jupiter*  yoii  are.  No,  I  p^e  yoa  to 
know,  I  am  better  Tened  in  c«vU«  with  the  gods, 
than  to  swa]  Iow  sach  a  fftliacy;  forthmigh  yoo 
Cwo  cannot  be  together  in  one  płaca,  yet  tłiere  are 
many  places  that  may  be  witlKmt  yoo  both ;  and 
cuch  b  Hea^en,  where  neither  of  you  are  likely  to 
arrbe.  Theielbre  iet  me  adńie  you  to-  matrty 
yoonetf  to  Oontent,  and  beget  lage  apophthegmfl 
and  goodly  morał  tenteitcet  in  ditpraife  of  Riohes, 
and  ooDtempt  of  tbe  world. 

Merc.  ThoQ  dost  presame  toQ  macb«  poor  needy 
wretch. 
To  claim  a  station  in  the  firmament, 
Becanse  Łhy  humble  cottage,  or  thy  tub^ 
NurHes  some  lazy  or  pedantic  Yirtue 
In  the  cbeap  sun-shine,  or  by  sbady  iprings 
With  roots  and  pot-berbs,  where  thy  rigfat  hand, 
Tearing  thoae  haman  passions  from  the  mind^ 
Upoo  whose  stocks  fair  blobming  Tirtnes  flourisb, 
Degradeth  natnre^  and  benambeth  ■ooae. 
And,  Gorgon-like,  tums  acti^e  men  to  itooe. 
We  not  require  tbe  doli  socieCy 
Of  yoar  necessitated  temperance, 
Or  that  nnnatural  stupidity 
That  knowB  nor  joy  nor  sorrow ;  nor  yoar  forc*d 
Falsly  esalted  possiTe  fbrtitade 
Above  the  active :  this  Iow,  abject  brood, 
That  fix  their  seats  in  mediocrity, 
Become  your  8ervile  miód ;  bnt  we  advance 
Such  Tirtues  ooly  as  admit  esćeat, 
Brave  bounteoui  acts,  regal  magnifieence; 
AlUseeiDg  prudence,  magnanlmity 
That  knows  no  bound,  and  that  heroic  virtne 
For  which  antiquity  hath  left  no  name. 
But  pattems  only ;  such  as  Hercules, 
Achilles,  Theseus.    Back  to  thy  loath*d  celi, 
And  wben  thou  seest  the  new  enlightenM  sphere, 
Stody  to  know  but  wbat  those  worthies  were. 


The  shalknr  fathom  of  th«ir  haman  reasoa  i 

Yet  here,  like  blhided  Justioe,  I  dbpene 

With  my  hnpartial  hands  their  coostant  lots, 

And  if  desertlesi,  impiout  men  eogroas 

My  best  rewards,  the  lanlt  is  yours,  je  gods, 

That  scant  yoar  graces  to  mortalHy, 

And,  niggafdsof  yoar  good,  scarce  spare  łfcewflfW 

One  Yirtuoas  for  a  thoiisand  wicked  men. 

It  is  no  erroor  to  confer  a  digaity, 

But  to  bestow  it  on  a  Ticiotta  man ; 

!  gavc  the  digiuty,  bat  you  tnade  the  ticc.    

Make  yon  men  góod,  and  I II  makegood  men  ba^y : 
That  Plutus  is  refitsM,  dbmays  me  not ; 
I  He  is  my  dradge,  and  tbe  eitemal  pomp 
In  which  he  decks  the  worid  procecds  from  me. 
Not  him  j  like  hannony,  that  not  rsides 
lo  stridgs  or  notes,  but  in  the  band  and  ^oioc. 
The  re^ntkms  of  empires,  sfates,  __^ 

Scepteis,  and  crowna,  are  but  my  gamę  and  ąniti 
Whlcb  as  they  hang  on  the  events  of  war, 
So  those  depeod  ttpon  my  turaang  wheet 

You  warlike  sąnaditns,  wbo  in  battles  jośi'd, 
Dispute  the  right  of  kings,  which  I  decide, 
Present  the  model  of  that  martial  fratne. 
By  which,  wheo  crowns  are  8tak'd,  I  rulc  tbe  gaae. 

They  dance  the  axth  antimascuc^  hemg  Ae  n- 
presentałion  of  a  betUe, 

Mom.  Madam,  I  shonid  censure  yoo,  fn  /«te 
damore,  for  preferring  a  scandalous  crots-WH  of  i«- 
crtaiioatkNi  agahist  the  gods,  bnt  your  MiadDOi 
shall  eaccuse  you.  Alas  1  Wbat  wwttld  H  adrmates^ 
you,  if  virtue  were  as  uaiversal  as  rice  is:  itawld 
only  foUow,  that  as  the  worid  w>w  esdaiais  upoi 
yoa  for  exalting  tbe  Tfcious,  it  would  tben  taił  ai 
fest  at  yoo  for  depresslng  the  wtwHtt;  aa  llwy 
would  still  keep  their  tnne,  tboagli  yoo  changed 
their  ditty. 


TrcuB  eniers,  her  head  htM  behind,  ąnd  cnegreat 
lock  hąfore,  amgi  tU  her  shoMldirt,  and  in  het  hond 
a  wheelf  ker  upperparU  naked,  and  the  $kirt  ąfher 

books,  and  suSi  otker  ihingt  at  expre$i  ifitk  ker 
greaieti  and  emalUtt  gifts. 

Mom,  See  where  damę  Fortune  comes ;  you  may 
know  her  by  ber  wheel,  and  that  veil  over  her  eyes, 
with  which  she  hopes,  like  a  seeled'^  pigeon,  to 
mount  above  the  cloods,  and  percb  in  the  eigbth 
sphare.    listeo;  shebegins. 

Fort.  I  oome  not  here,  you  gods,  to  plead  the  right 
By  which  antiquity  assign^d  my  deity, 
Though  no  pecoliar  station  'mongst  the  stars» 
Yet  generał  power  to  rule  their  influence, 
Or  boast  the  title  of  omnipotent, 
Ascrib'd  me  then,  by  which  I  ńval*d  Jove, 
Since  you  have  cancellM  all  those  old  records : 
Bnt  coofident  in  my  good  eause  and  merit, 
Ciaim  a  successiou  in  the  Tacant  orb ; 
For  sińce  Astnea  flecl  to  Hearen,  I  sit 
Ber  d«p«ty  on  Barth ;  I  hołd  her  seaies, 
ihad  weigh  meniilMes  out,  who  haTS  madę  me  MM 
BaeMise  tbemaelws  want  eyes  to  see  my  eaans ; 
^11  me  hioonscant,  'canse  my  works  sprpaA 

H  liooded.    T^nn  of  faloonry. 


Merc* 


in  which  fatiire 


The  mists, 

wrapp'd, 
lliat  oft  succeed  beside  the  porposea 
Of  him  that  woiks,  his  duU 
The  first  gteat  cansa,  ofcr'd  thy  clooded  shape 
To  his  taąmriag  searOh;  po  in  tbe  dark 
The  groping  worid  first  iouad  thy  deity» 
And  gavb  tboa  rule  ovcr  cootingeiiGiea, 
Which  to  the  piercing  eye  of  Pro^ideace^ 
Bciag  fia'd  and  eertm,  where  po^  aad  Iocom 
Are  always  preieot,  thou  doit  diasppear, 

Losest  thy  bdng,  and  art  not  «t  aH. 

Be  tlMMi  tben  only  a  dehiding  phantsim, 
At  best  aMind  gni^  bading  bUndar  foola; 
WhĄ  wottld  they  but  iorrey  their  motwa  wa*, 
And  help  each  other,  therewere  lelt  no  room 
For  thy  tam  aid.     WWoin,  whoae  atni 

pion 
Leattt  wngfat  to  hazard,  mocka  thy  fntae 

hidastiiiws  Laboar  dragi  thoa  by  tiia  locli% 

Bonod  to  his  toilmg  car,  and  not  atS^idmg 

T^  tfaoo  dispeon,  TOKhat  Irit  own  i»wat4: 
Only  the  laa^  sloggard  ywndnip  Hea 
Batoe  thy  thrrtiold,  gaprogfor  thy  d<*^ 
And  Kckathawny  hand  tfaatfeeda  MaakAhi 
The  skalterw,  raA,  and  «nMłvśsad  mvk 
Makes  thee  his  stale,  disburdens  all  tbe  IbUies 
Of  bis  mis-guided  actkms  on  thy  sbontdetŁ 
Yanish  from  hence,  and  seck  those  idccfts  oat 
That  thy  fontutic  godhead  hath  alłow^d. 
1  And  rule  that  giddy  supersiitioas  crotrdU 
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fIsooNi.  Pteaturef  a  ptmng  teoman  mth  a  smikng 
foce,  in  a  BghŁ  hudoioiu  habU,  adonCd  with  ńlver 
and  gotd^  htr  tem^es  cntmtd  with  a  gadand  qf 
rotei,  ańd  over  that  a  rainbow  cirelmg  ker  kead 
dom  to  her  skouldert* 

Men.  WhfttwuitoD'sthi8? 

Mim.  This  is  the  tpńgbtłf  lady,  Hedone,  a 
nerry  gameiter ;  the  peopfe  c«U  her  Pleaa ure. 

Pleat.  The  reasoat,  eqaal  jndget,  berealledg^d 
iy  the  dismMS'd  pretenden,  all  concur 
To  streogUieo  my  jcnt  title  to  the  sphere. 
ioDoar,  or  wealth,  or  the  cootempt  of  both, 
]ave  in  themselyes  no  ńmple  real  good, 
łut  as  they  are  the  means  to  purdhase  pleaiiirei 
rhe  patha  that  kad  to  my  deliekwii  palaoe: 
rhey  for  my  sake,  I  for  minę  own  am  pri2*d. 
leyood  me  nothmg  is.    I  am  the  goal, 
rhe  jouniey's  end,  to  which  the  sweating  world, 
Ind  waaried  naturę  tends.    For  this,  the  best 
Lnd  wisest  sect  of  all  phUosopbers 
tf ade  me  the  seat  of  supremę  happiness : 
kod  though  some  morę  aostere,  upon  my  ruins, 
)id,  to  the  prejodice  of  naturę,  raise 
iome  petty  low-built  virtaes,  *t  was  becaose 
They  wanted  wings  to  reach  my  soaring  pitch. 
lad  they  been  princes  bom,  themseKes  bad  prov*d 
H  all  maakind  the  most  lusurious : 
'or  those  delights,  which  to  their  Iow  condition 
¥ere  obYious,  they  with  greedy  appetite 
»ack'd  and  deyour^d :  from  offices  of  state, 
'rom  cares  of  family,  children,  wife,  bopes,  fears, 
tetir'd,  the  churłish  Cjrnic,  in  his  tub, 
SiyoyM  thoae  pleasures  which  his  tongue  defam'd. 
for  am  I  rank'd  'mongst  the  superfluous  goods : 
ńy  necessary  offices  presenre 
Sach  single  man,  and  propagate  the  kind. 
Theo  am  1  aniversal  as  the  light, 
>r  common  air  we  breathe;  and  sinoe  I  am 
lie  generał  desire  of  sill  maukind, 
StiI  felicity  must  reside  in  me. 
'ell  me  what  ratę  my  choicest  pleasures  bear, 
^hen,  for  the  short  delight  of  a  poor  draught 
H  cfaeap  cold  water,  great  Lysimachus 
teoder'd  himself  slaye  to  the  Scythians. 
Ibould  I  the  curioos  stracture  of  my  seats, 
*he  art  and  beanty  of  my  sereral  objects, 
beheaise  at  large,  yoor  bounties  would  resenre 
''or  erery  senae  a  proper  oonstellation ; 
kit  I  present  the  peraons  to  your  eyes. 

Come  forth,  my  snbtle  organs  of  deKgbt, 
?ith  changing  figures  please  the  curious  eye^ 
jid  charm  the  ear  with  moving  harmony. 

T^ey  dance  the  teventh  antmtttqut  <f  ihe  Jive 
unsft 

il€#rr.  Bewitching  Syien !  gilded  rottenness ! 
Ismi  bait  with  cooning  artifice  dispiay*d 
Ik'  eiuimiel*d  oot-side,  and  the  honied  Terge 
tf  the  fair  cap  where  deadly  potson  lurks. 
nthin,  a  thousand  sonrows  dance  the  round ; 
ody  like  a  shdl,  pain  ciicles  thee  withont. 
«ief  ia  the  shadow  wattiog  on  thy  steps, 
Hiich,  as  thy  joys  *gin  towards  their  west  decline, 
<oth  to  a  giant*s  spraading  fonu  esteod 
hy  dwarfish  stature.    1%on  tfayself  art  pain, 
reedy  intenae  desłre ;  and  ihe  keen  edge 
f  thy  fievoe  appetite  oft  strangles  thee, 
id  cata  thy  slender  thread  j  but  itill  the  teimmr^ 


And  apprebeMion  df  thy  hasty  ind 
Bfthigles  wiCh  galt  thy  moat  Nfiafed  9W^śti  j 
Yet  tiiy  droeaa  chftnns  uaarfbri  the  tMrid. 
Oiptaina  that  haiv6  rcdiled  irar  aad  death, 
Natioos  that  oter  ForCmie  have  triamplfd, 
Are  by  thy  nagie  madę  effemitiate : 
Empires,  that  Imew  no  Iłmita  bot  the  potei, 
Han;  hi  thy  wanton  lap  mdled  away ; 
Thott  wwt  the  «athor  of  the  flrst  eieeia 
Tliat  divw  this  tefemation  ob  the  godi*    [HeaTcn 
Osnat  thon  then  draam,  thoae  powen,  tha*  from 
BanishM  th'  ciieet,  will  there  enthrone  the  caose  ? 
To  thy 'Toliiptaons  den  fly,  witeh,  firom  hence  ( 
There  dwelC  for  erer  drown'd  ra  brutish 


ilfoM.  IcoDcaryandamgiowRsowearyofthese 
tedioos  pleadiogS)  as  I  Ml  pack  up  too  and  be  goae. 
Besides,  I  see  a  crowd  of  other  saitors  pressing  hi- 
tber;  I'Ustop*em,taketheirpatitionsyaDdprefor 
'em  ahore;  and  as  I  eame  io  hlmiUy  withoiil 
knocking,  aad  wjbody  bid  me  welcome,  so  I  'II  de- 
part  as  abraptly  without  taking  leare,  and  bid  no- 
body  forewell. 

Miac.  These,  with  forc'd  reasons,  and  strain'd 
arguments, 
Urge  Tain  pretencet,  whiist  yoor  actions  plead, 
And,  with  a  sUent  importnnity, 
Awake  the  diowsy  jnstice  of  the  gods. 
To  crown  yoor  deeds  with  immortaTi^. 
The  growing  titles  of  your  aacestors, 
These  natioos'  glońoos  acti,  joinM  to  the  stock 
Of  your  own  royal  Tirtnes,  and  the  dear 
Reflea  they  take  fttmi  th'  imitatkrn 
Of  yoor  fiunM  couft,  make  Hoaoar'8  story  fuli. 
And  hare  to  that  secore,  fix'd  state  adtanc'd 
Both  yoo  and  them,  to  which  the  labouring  world, 
Wading  tłirough  streams  of  blood,  sweats  to  aspire. 
Those  ancient  worthies  of  these  fhmous  isles, 
That  long  have  slept  in  fresh  and  lively  shapea, 
Shall  straight  appear,  where  yoo  shail  see  younelf 
Circied  with  modem  heroe%  wbo  shall  be, 
In  act,  whaterer  elder  times  can  boost. 
Noble,  or  great ;  as  thsy  in  propheoy 
Werę  all  but  what  you  are.    Then  shall  yoo  see 
The  sacred  hand  of  bright  Eternity 
Moold  you  to  stars,  and  fix  you  in  the  sphere. 
To  you  your  royal  half,  to  them  she  '11  join 
Such  of  this  train,  as,  with  industńous  steps, 
In  the  ftur  prints  your  TirtuGus  feet  have  madę, 
Though  with  unequal  paces,  foUow  you. 
This  is  decreed  by  Jove,  which  my  return 
Shall  see  perform'd ;  but  first  behołd  the  mds 
And  oU  abiders  here,  and  ia  them  riew 
The  point  from  which  your  foli  perfoctkms  grew. 
Yoo  naked,  antiant,  wUd  inhabitants, 
That  breathM  this  air,aiid  prassM  this  flow'ry  eartb, 
Come  from  thośe  shadea  where  dwelia  etemal  night. 
And  see  what  woodera  time  hath  bioaght  to  light. 

Atlas  and  the  ^here  vanuhed;  and  a  nero  tceae 
appears  ąffaourUamt,  whote  emmeiU  height  ex- 
ceedi  the  chuds  tthich  paued  beneath  /Am  ;  the 
icwer  poi*  nerę  wUd  and  woody,  Oui  <tf  tbit 
place  oomes  forth  «  marę  grace  amtimatque  of 
Fkts  the  natural  inhabitanlt  of  thit  isU,  anóent 
Scoteh  and  Iruh ;  these  dance  a  Pyrriackj  or 
martiol  danee. 

When  this  antinuugue  was  pasty  there  began  to  arite 
out  qf  the  earth  the  top  qf  a  MU,  nhleh  by  little 
and  little  grew  tohe  a  huge  mountem  that  e§^ 
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tered  att  ikś  tcene.  "The  under  part  ąf  łhit  was 
mld  and  cragg^,  and  ahooa  wmetohat  mora  plm- 
MU/  and  Jlountking,  AbtnU  tht  middie  part  ąf 
this  numnłam  nerę  teaUd  ihe  tkree  Jangdoms  ąf 
England,  Scotland,  and  Iraland;  nU  rkhly  at- 
6rea  in  regal  habits,  ofpropriaUd  to  the  seteral 
natioHs,  wUh  craanu  on  thair  haads,  and  foA  ąf 
ihem  bearing  tka  andani  arms  ąf  the  kmgdonu 
tkey  Ihare  pretented.  At  a  distanee,  nbooa  thete, 
Ute  a  ffoung  mon  in  a  white  embrińderad  roite, 
a^oit  ku  fair  Tuar  an  alioe  garlandt  with  wmgs  ot 
Ms  thouiders,  and  holding  in  his  hond  a  conmco- 
fia  JMtd  with  eom  and  fruittf  representing  the 
the  Genius  ąf  these  loHgdoms. 

THB  nSST  SONG. 

GBUIUS. 

Raide  from  these  rocky  clifl^  your  bnds, 
Brare  gons,  and  see  wbere  Giory  spreads 
Her  glittering  wings ;  where  MajesŁy, 
Crown'd  with^sweet  smiłes,  shoots  from  her  eye 
DiffQ8ivejoy;  where  Good  and  Fair 
United  lit  in  Honour*8  chair. 
Cali  fbrth  your  aged  priests  and  crptal  streams, 
1'owarm  thetr  hearts  and  wares  in  these  bright  beams. 

KIUGDOMS. 

1.  From  yonr  oonsecrated  woods, 

Hoły  Draids.  2.  Silver  Floods, 

From  your  channels  fring'd  with  flowen, 
3.  Hither  move ;  fbruke  your  bowera, 
1.  Strew'd  with  hallowed  oaken  leaves, 

DeckM  with  flags  and  sedgy  8heaves, 

And  behold  a  wonder.  3.  Say, 

What  do  your  duller  eyes  sunrey  ? 

CH0RU8  OP  0ltUIDS  AND  RIYEJti. 

We  see  at  once  in  dead  of  night 
A  8un  appear,  and  yet  a  bright 
Nooo*day  spńnging  from  star-light. 

OCNIOS. 

Look  up,  and  see  the  darkcnM  sphere 
I)epriv*d  of  light;  her  eyes  sbine  there. 

CBORU8. 

These  are  morę  sparkling  tban  thosa  were. 

KTNODOIIS* 

j 

1 .  These  sh«d  a  nobler  influence ; 
8.  These  by  a  pure  intelligence 

Of  mOn  transoendent  Tirtue  move; 
3.  These  flrst  feel,  then  kindle  love; 
1.  2.  Prom  the  bcóoms  they  inspire,. 

These  rieceire  a  mutual  fire ; 
1. 2.  3.  And  where  their  flames  impure  retunii 

These  can  quench  as  wdl  as  bum* 

OSNIDS, 

Herę  the  fair  victorious  eyes 

Make  Worth  oniy  Beauty'8  prize ; 

Herę  the  band  of  Yirtue  ties 

'Bout  the  heart  LoTe*8  amorous  cbain, 

Captives  triumph,  yassals  reign ; 

And  nonę  ]ive  berę  but  the  siain. 
These  are  th*  Hesperian  bow'rs,  whose  fair  trees  bear 
Rich  golden  fruit,  and  yet  no  dragon  near. 


Giinin. 


I 


Tlien,  from  your  imprishiing  wopsb, 
Which  is  the  cradle  and  the  tomb 
Of  Britłsh  worth ies,  (fair  sons !)  send 
A  troop  of  heroes,  that  may  lend 
Their  bands  to  ease  this  loaden  grore. 
And  gatfaer  the  ripe  fruits  of  Iove. 

Open  thy  stony  entrails  wide. 
And  break  old  Atlas,  that  the  pride 
Of  three  fam'd  kingdoms  may  be  tipy^d* 

CHORUS. 

Pace  forth,  thou  mighty  British  Hercules^ 
With  thy  choice  band !  for  only  thoa  and 
May  revel  berę  in  LoTe's  Hesperidcs» 

At  this  the  under  part  ofthe  rodc  opnu,  and 
ąfa  cave  are  seen  to  come  the  nussfuers  Ti<U§ 
attired  like  ancient  heroes ;  the  cotours  feOom, 
embroider^  mth  siher ;  their  anti^ue  kełmtU 
curiously  wrought,  and  greai  pŁumes  on  the  top  ; 
hefore  them  a  troop  ąf  ffoung  lords  and  nohiemen's 
sons,  bearing  iorches  of  oirgin  wax :  these  were 
apparelledy  after  the  0'd  British  faMon,  in  whOe 
coats,  embrtndered  with  siher,  giri,  and  fuli  ^- 
thered,  cut  square~collar*d,  and  roamd  eaps  oai 
their  headSf  with  a  ,x»hite  feaihered  wre^hen 
about  them.  First,  these  dance  with  their  Bghs 
in  their  handr:  ąfler  which,  the  mas^uersdeteend 
htto  the  room,  and  dance  their  eniry. 

The  dane  hetngpast,  there  appears  in  the  fkrtker 
part  ąf  the  Heaoen,  coming  down,  a  pleamnt 
cloud,  bright  and  transparent,  crAicA,  comistg 
sąftly  downwards  bęfbre  the  upper  part  of  tke 
mountain,  embraceth  the  Genias,  but  ta,  as  tireugk 
it  aCt  ■  his  body  is  seen  ;  and  then,  ritistg  Ag<ń 
.with  a  ęcntle  motion,  bears  up  the  Genisu  ąfAe 
three  kmgdoms,  and,  being  past  tke  targ  region, 
piereeth  the  Heaiens,  and  is  no  morę  cren.  Ał 
that  instant  the  roch  with  the  three  hssgdomu  an 
it  sinks,  and  is  kulden  in  the  eartk,  This  strange 
sprctaeie  gave  great  eause  of  admiratkm ;  but 
especiaUy  how  so  huge  a  mackine^  and  ąfiAof 
great  height,  could  come  from  umder  ika  siage^ 
whkh  toas  but  sixfeet  high. 

THE  SECOND  SONG. 
KIWWOMS. 

1.  Herę  are  shapes  form*d  fit  for  Hearen; 

2.  Those  move  gracefully  and  eren. 

3.  Herę  the  air  and  paces  meet 
So  jost,  as  if  the  skilful  feet 

Had  struck  the  viols.  1.  2.  3.  So  the  emr 
Might  the  tuneftil  Iboting  bear. 

caoKUs. 

And  had  the  musie  sńlent  been, 
llie  eye  a  moving  time  had  seen. 

OIKIUS. 

These  must  in  th'  unpeopled  sky 

Succeed,  and  gOTem  Destlny. 

JoTe  is  temp^ring  purer  fire. 

And  will  with  brigbter  flames  attiie 

These  glorious  ligbts.    I  most  asceod^ 

And  hdp  tha  woric* 


COEŁUM  BMTANNICUM. 


6$5 


KIMGDOlla* 

1.  We  caaDot  lend. 
HeRTea !»  much  treasure.  2.  Nor  ihat  pay* 
But  rend'ring  what  it  takes  away. 
Why  should  theytbat  h^re  can  morę 
So  well,  be  ever  fix*d  above  ? 

CH01V>« 

Or  be  to  one  eternal  posturę  tyM, 

That  can  into  such  various  figures  slide  ? 

OBNIOS. 

Jove  shall  not,  to  enricb  tbe  akj, 
Beggar  the  Earth ;  their  famę  shall  fly 
Frooi  -henoe  aloue,  and  in  tbe  sphere 
Kindle  new  stan,  whilst  they  rest  here. 

KDIGDOIIS. 

1.  2. 3.  How  can  the  ahafl  stay  in  the  ąttiyer, 
Yethittheroark? 

GkMnrs. 

Did  not  the  riTer, 
Eridamia,  tbe  grace  aoqatre 

In  Heavto  uid  Earth  to  flow, 
Abore  in  streams  of  golden  flre, 

In  silyer  wates  below  ? 

KINGDOMS. 

i.  2.  3.  But  sbalł  not  we,  now  thoa  art  gone, 
Who  wert  our  naturę,  wither  ? 
Or  break  that  trtple  union 
Which  thy  sou!  beld  together  ? 

OBNnJS. 

In  Concord'8  pure,  immortal  spring 

I  will  my  force  renew,      •• 
And  a  morę  active  yirtue  bring 

At  my  return.     Adieu  I 

KncoDOMs.  Adieu  1      Chorus.  Adieu ! 

he  matquers  dance  ihńr  main  dancff^  nhich  done, 
the  seene  again  is  varied  into  a  new  and  pUa- 
Mant  prospeei,  eUan  dłfferingfrom  ali  ihe  oiher, 
łke  nearest  pnrt  showing  a  deiicious  garden  wUh 
seveTal  waiks,  and  parterres  set  round  with  Iow 
trees,  and  on  the  sidet,  against  thete  walkt,  were 
fountains  and  grotts,  and  in  the  furthett  part  a 
palące,  f ram  whenee  went  high  wałkt  upon  archet, 
and  above  tłum  open  terraeet  pianted  wiih  ry- 
prest  trees ;  and  aU  tkis  together  was  composed 
of  such  ornaments  as  might  ejpress  a  princely 
viiia* 

•om  hence  the  Chorus  descending  into  the  room, 
gaes  up  to  the  state, 

THB  THIRD  SONO. 
Vr  THB  CHORUS,  GOING  UP  TO  THE  ftUISM. 

KThiJst  thus  ihe  darlings  of  tbe  gods, 
From  Honour^s  tempie  to  the  sbriqe 

>f  Beaaty,  and  these  sweet  abodes 
Of  Love,  we  guide  ;  let  thy  diTine 

kspects,  bright  deity,  with  fair 

knd  balcyon  beams  becalm  the  air. 

Ve  bring^  prince  Arthur,  or  tbe  braTe 
St»  George  himself,  great  queen,  to  you  j 

Ton  'U  800Q  disoem  him :  and  we  have 
A  Ouy,  a  Bea^is,  or  some  tnie 

U>aiid-table  knight,  as  erer  fought 

'or  lady,  to  eacb  beauty  bppught. 


Plant  in  thetr  martial  hazids,  Wai^s  seat, 
Your  peaoeftil  pledges  of  warm  snów; 

And,  if  a  speaking  touch,  repeat 

In  Love'8  known  language  tales  of  woe ; 

Say  in  soft  wbispers  of  the  palm, 

As  eyes  sboot  darts,  so  lipa  shed  bakn. 

Eor  though  you  seem,  like  captires,  led 

In  triumpb  by  tbe  ibe  away, 
Yet  on  the  conqn'ror's  neck  yon  tread. 

And  the  fierce  TictOr  proves  your  prey. 
What  b^rt  is  then  secnre  from  you, 
That  can,  though  ▼anąnisb^d,  yetsubdoe? 

[  T7ke  song  done  they  retire^  and  the  mascuers  dance 
the  reoełs  with  the  kuUes,  rnhkh  continued  a 
great  part  ofthe  night. 

The  revełs  heing  past,  and  the  kingU  majesty  seated 
under  the  stale  by  the  gueen  ;  for  conclusion  to 
this  masąue  there  appears  coming  forth  from  one 
ofthe  sideSf  as  moving  by  a  gentle  wind,  a  great 
cloud,  which,  arrioing  at  the  middle  Heaoenj 
stayeth  ;  this  was  ofseoeral  colours,  and  so  great, 
ihat  ił  coveredihe  whoie  scenę;  out  ofthe  fur* 
ther  part  of  the  Heaoen  began  to  break  forth  tmo 
other  clouds,  differing  in  colour  and  shape  ;  and 
heing  fuUy  discooered,  there  appeared  sitting  in 
one  of  them,  ReUgion,   Truth,  and  Wudom, 
ReHgion  was  appareiled  in  whitę,  and  parł  of 
herface  was  covered  wtth  a  light  veił;  in  one 
hand  a  book,  and  in  the  other  a  fiame  of  Jire, 
Truth  in  a  watchet  robę,  a  sun  upon  her  fore^ 
head,  and  bearing  in  her  hand  a  palm,     fVism 
dom  in  a  marUłe  wrought  with  eyes  and  hoTids, 
Ęolden  rays  about  herhead,  and  Apollo* s  cithara 
tn  her  hand.     In  the  other  cloud  sał  Concorde 
Government  and  Reputatión.     .The  habit  of 
Coneord  was  camation,  bearing  in  her  hand  a 
Uttlefaggot  ofsłicks  bound  together y  and  on  the 
top  ofit  a  hart,  and  a  gar  land  of  corn  on  her 
.  head :  Gooemment  wasfigured  in  a  coat  of  ar^ 
mour  bearing  a  shield,  md  on  it  a  Medust^e 
head  ;  upon  her  head  a  plumed  hełm,  and  in  her 
righl  hand  a  lance.     Reputatión,  a  young  man 
in  a  purple  robę  wrought  with  gold,  andwearing 
a  laurel  on  his  head.     These  heing  come  down 
in  an  equal  distanee  to  the  middle  part  of  ihe 
air,  the  great  cloud  began  to  break  open,  out  of 
which  broke  beams  ąfiuht;  in  the  midst,sus» 
pended  itśBhe  air,  sał  Eternity  on  a  globe;  his 
garment  was  long,  of  a  light  blue,  wrought  all 
ooer  with  stars  of  gold,  and  bearing  in  his  hand 
a  serpent  bent  into  a  cirele,  with  his  łail  in  his 
mouth,    Jn  the  firmament  about  him  wąsa  troop 
offifteen  stars,  eipressing  the  stelłifying  ofour 
Briłish  heroes;  but  one  morę  great  andeminent 
than  the  rett,  which  was  ooer  his  head,  figtnred 
his  mąjesty;  and  in  the  Umer  part  a-far  ofwas 
seen  theprospect  ąf  Windtor-Castle,  łhefamous 
seat  of  the  most  honourable  order  ofthe  gar  ter, 

THB  FOUKTH  SONG. 

BTiaMmr,  iusebia,  ałfibu,  sopbia,  homonoia,  di- 

CAARCHB,  EUPHEMIA. 

ETEBiimr. 

Be  fiE^d,  you  rapid  orbs,  th^t  bear 
The  changiug  seasons  of  the  year 
On  your  swift  wings,  and  see  the  old 
Decrepid  spheres  grown  dark  and  cold  ; 
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Nor  did  J0M  q«iiefa  W  int  ^  tWM  W^ 
Flamet  bave  eelWd  her  mliea  ligbt : 
This  tojb\  pair»  nr  rnhem  Fate  wiU 
Make  BMtmi  CMse^  and  inne  staad  rtiUs 
Sinoe  good  ii  here  lo  pcrlect,  a»  bo  wortk 
b  left  for  «fler-«fti  to  briaf  fortik 

sotnu. 

MorUlitf  cumot  with  mam 
Beligious  zad  the  fods  adore. 


My  tmtbi  from  bwBan  cyet  coDoeaPd, 
Are  MdMd  to  their  agbt  MivMl*d. 

•oniiu 

Nor  do  Umic  actioas  finm  the  g«ida 
Of  my  ełactwt  precepta  slide. 

HOHOIIOU. 

And  as  thcir  own  pure  soalii  entwinM, 
So  are  their  tobjects*  bearti  combinM, 


Se  joitt  w  geotle  it  tbcir  firay, 
Al  H  leeit  empire  to  dbey. 


KuraiMiA. 

And  their  frir  fiune,  like  iDcense  boii'd 
On  altan,  hath  perfomM  the  world. 

Sop.  Wildom,  Ał.  TYnth,  Eut.  Porę  adoration, 
HoM.  CoDOord,  Ihc  Rale,  Eur.  Clear  repotatioD» 

CMoaui. 
Crown  thif  kmf  ,  Ihis  ąncen,  thit  natioib 

CBOftUt. 

WisdoiBy  trutb,  &c. 

snaumr. 

Brave  spirits,  wboic  edyeDŁYoiis  feet 
Hate  to  the  mountain*8  top  a8pir'd» 

Wberc  fair  Desert  and  Honoar  meet : 
Here,  from  the  toiling  preai  retir*d, 

Secnre  from  ali  ditturbing  etil. 

For  erer  in  my  tempie  rerel. 

Wkh  wreaths  of  start  ciided  aboot, 
Gild  all  the  spaeioos  firmament. 

And  smiUng  on  the  panting  ront 
That  labonr  in  the  staep  aseent, 

Wiib  yoor  resistless  inflaenee  guide 

Of  human  chaage  th'  nnoeitain  tid% 


•tri.  AtM.  sor. 


Bot  oh,  yoo  royal  tmties,  shed, 
Where  3^011  fro0i.earth  lemowe. 

On  the  ripe  fhiits  ofyonr  chaste  hed^ 
Thosesnered  seedsof  lorę. 

cHoaus. 

Which  no  power  can  bot  yooct  d 
Since  yoo  the  pattem  bear  from 


■OM.  me. 

Then  from  yotw  IrnitfM  race  shall  ilov 

Sodieis  snocessioDł 
Scepters  shaH  bud,  and  lanreh  blow 

'fioot  tiieir  inmiortal  throne. 

ciimus. 

Propitious  start  shall  cromu  eaeh  birth. 
Whilst  you  nile  them,  and  they  the  eailh. 

The  tong  ended,  the  łwę  eimAwitk  Ar  pertome 
sitimgOHthemost^nii  ihe  grmt  tkmd  cUaetk 
agńn,  ani  m  postetk  9toa$  watrikaamt  Ae 
seene;  leaoing  bekmd  k  mikuig  tel  «  eereme 
iky.    After  wluch  ihe  wmtfBtrt  fiswri 

*  lott  danetif  and  the  atrUńn  taoi  lełfdU 
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THE 


LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  DRUMMOND, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


1  HI8  el^ant  and  idgenioiis  i)oet,  a  descendant  of  the  aocient  family  ot  the  DranmioiKb 
of  Caniock,  and  the  son  of  sir  Jolm^Drummond  of  Hawthomden,  was  boni,  probtbly  at 
Hawlboindeny  his  iatheFs  seat  in  Scotland,  on  the  thirteenth  of  December,  1585«  He 
reodved  his  school  education  at  Edinboi^h,  and  afterwards  studied  at  the  univenitj  of 
that  dty,  where  he  took  the  d^ree  of  master  of  arts.  At  the  age  of  twenty-one  he  went 
to  France,  m  comphance  with  his  father^s  yiews,  and  attended  lectures  on  the  cM  hiw 
m  subjeet  on  which  he  left  suflcient  documents  to  prove  that  his  judgment  and  proficency 
were  uncommon.  The  president  Lockhart,  to  whom  these  manuscripts  were  commu- 
nicated,  declared,  that  if  Mr.  Dnimmond  had  foUowed  the  practioe  of  the  hiw,  **  he 
might  have  madę  the  best  figurę  of  any  lawyer  in  hu  time." 

Aiter  a  reńdence  abioad  of  nearly  four  years^  he  retumed  to  Scotland  in  iSlO,  in  which 
year  hb  fether  died.  Instead^  liowever,  of  prosecuting  the  study  of  the  law  as  was  ex« 
pected,  he  thoug^t  himself  sufficiently  rich  in  the  possession  of  his  patemal  estate,  and 
devoted  his  time  to  the  pemsal  of  the  ancient  classics,  and  the  cultiration  of  his  poetical 
genius.  Whether  he  had  composed  or  conmiunicated  any  pieces  to  his  friends  befbre 
this  period,  is  uncertain.  It  was  after  a  recoYery  from  a  dangerous  illness  that  he  wrote 
a  prose  rhapsody,  entitled  Cypress  Grove,  and  about  the  same  time  his  Flowers  of  Zioń, 
or  Spiritual  Poems,  which  With  the  Cypress  Grove  were  printed  at  Edinburgh  ia  1623,  ^ito. 
A  part  of  his  Sonnets,  it  is  said,  were  published  as  early  as  l6l6, 

I>nring  hb  residence  at  Hawthoniden,  he  cóurted  a  yonng  lady  of  the  name  of 
C«]D]iigham,  with  whom  he  was  about  to  hs9t  been  united  when  she  wassnatched  from 
iiaa  by  a  yiolent  fever.  To  dissipate  hb  grief,  which  every  object  and  every  thonght  in 
tiń  retirement  contributed  to  revive,  he  traTelled  on  the  continent  for  about  eight  yean, 
Tińtiiig  Germany,  France  and  Italy,  which  at  that  time  comprised  all  that  waa  interestii^ 
in  pirfished  society  and  study  to  a  man  at  curiosity  and  taste.  During  thb  time  he  inń- 
gorated  hb  meroory  and  imagination,  by  studying  the  various  modebof  original  poetry 
and  eollected  a  Yaluable  set  of  Greek  and  Latin  authors,  with  some  of  which  he  enriched 
the  college  łibrary  of  Edinburgh,  and  others  werereposited  at  Hawthomden.  The  books 
and  aaanoacripta  wfaieh  hegafe  to  Edinbuiigh  were  arranged  in  a  catdogue  printed  bl637. 
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and  introduced  by  a  Latin  preface  froni  his  peo,  on  tbe  adyantage  and  honour  of 
libraries,  which  at  that  time  were  considered  rather  as  acddentlkd  coUectioDs  tban  od- 
cessary  institutions. 

On  his  return  to  ScoUand  he  fbond  the  nation  distracted  by  political  and  lefigioos  dii- 
piites  which^combined  with  tbe  same  causes  in  England  to  bring  on  a  d^O  war.  Bnt  wby 
these  should  oblige  him,  immediately  on  his  return,  to  quit  his  patemal  seat,  we  know  not 
The  author  of  his  Hfe,  prefixed  to  the  folio  edition  of  his  works  in  1 7 1  i ,  merely  infonns 
us,  that  havuig  foiind  his  nati?e  country  in  a  state  of  anardiy  and  eosfusion,  be  retired  to 
the  seat  of  his  btother-in<4aw,  sir  John  Scot  of  Scotstarvet,  a  manWletterś,  and  probabły 
of  congenial  sentimenfs  on  public  afikirs.  During  his  stay  with  this  gentkman  be  wrote 
his  History  of  the  Five  James^s,  Kings  of  Scotknd,  a  woik  so  incomdstent  with  liberał 
notions  of  civil  policy  as  to  h&ve  added  Tery  little  to  bis  reputation,  althongh  wfaen  fiist 
pnblished,  a  few  years  ailer  his  death,  and  when  pofitical  opinions  ran  m  dtremes,  ii  «ns 
probabły  not  without  its  admirers. 

It  is  uncertam  at  what  time  he  was  enaUed  to  oyoy  his  retirement  at  Hawtbanidctt,  bot 
it  appears  that  he  was  there  in  his  forty-fifth  year  whea  he  married  Elizabeth  Loga, 
(grand-daughter  of  sir  Robert  Logan,  of  the  house  of  Restelrig,)  in  whom  he  landed  • 
resemblance  to  his  first  mistress.  About  two  years  before  this  event,  be  repaired  Im 
hMise,  and  plaoed  tbe  following  inacription  on  it,  Ditino  munere  GmlieJamt  Dnim- 
wurndufob  HawŁhamtf^p  lamnU  Equiłi  aMroiiJiliiu^  ut  hcnesto  oiio  ąniuctreŁy  tSt 
el  sueceisorikui  imtśurmńt    l638« 

During  tbe  ciril  war  his  attachmeot  to  the  king  and  chuch  induced  him  to  wrilę  maaj' 
|Heees  m  aupport  of  tbe  establishment,  which  myoked  him  with  tbe  le^olntionaiy  party, 
wfaonot  oolycalledhiffl  to  a  8evere  accouot,  but  compeiled  him  to  fuimfa  hb  qiiota  of 
mcnand  arms  to  fight  against  Ihe cause  whkh  heeąNNised.  It  ip said that  *'  hbeatale 
lymg  in  thme  diflerent  countica,  he  had  not  occasinn  to  send  one  wkole  map,  but  faaiim 
and  ąuarlen  and  8«db^like  iiactkMif ;  upon  which  be  wr9lee«|ff0|por€aeMlowiDgvertts 

to  his  mąiesty ; 

« 

Of  all  these  lorces  raised  against  the  king, 

T  it  my  strange  hap  not  one  whole  man  to  hrmg» 

fnm  d\ven  pariabcs,  yet  divfln  men* 

Bot  all  in  halfr  and  qiiarteii ;  great  Idpg ,  theiv 

la  faalfr  and  ąaarten  if  they  come  'gaiost  thee, 

In  halfi  and  qaarten  seod  tbem  back  to  me, 

Or, 

la  legs  and  anns,  send  thou  them  back  to  me. 


Hisgneffor  the  murdcr  of  his  royal  maHter  is  said  (o  have  been  so  great  as  to 
hisdays.    Hedied  on  the4thof  Dece»ber  l640,in  lhe,sixty-fourttyearof  hiii_  ^  . 
was  interred  in  his  own  aisle,  in  the  chuTch  of  Lesswade,near  to  bis  bof^  of  Uai«t^^ 
He  left  two  lons  and  a  daughter,  WiUiani  wha  was  knighted  m  Charles  tfaTt  rajflr-l 
Robert ;  and  Eiiiabeth,  who  was  asarricd  to  Dr.  Hendenop,  a  physiaan  of  EdinlNHi^  ^ 

His  cfaaiacter  h^  descended  to  us  witbiwt  blen^isb.  Unambitiofis  of  licbes  m-  boofripn 
be  appean  to  ha^e  prcgected  the  life  ot  a  retired  scholar,  from  which  he  wub  Avu|M 
onty  by  the  firmm^*^*—  that  robbid  his  country  of  its  tnmquil%,  Ite  waa  hif^f  t0 
conplished inweieBt and  nodeni  Iw^gPiageay and  ia theamusemeoti wbicbbęcanea 
^fbundk.    fmęag  hb  intimate  fiiendSf  aiid  Isanied  contonporarieis  he  iwimii  to 
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beeo  mostly  conoected  with  llie  eąrl  of  $tirlii^»  and  the  cdebrated  Eiftglish  poeU,  Dray- 
ton  and  Ben  Jooaon.  The  łatter^  as  already  noticed  in  his  life,  paid  him  a  visit  at  Haw- 
thoniden*  aod  comoupicated  to  him  wiUiout  resenw,  many  particulars  of  his  life  and 
ofMDioiis,  which  Dnuamond  conmitted  to  wiiting,  with  a  sketch  of  Jonson'8  cbaracter 
and  habits  which  haa  not  been  thougbt  very  liberał.  This  chaige  of  illibeiali^,  how- 
ever^  u  considerably  Icssened  when  we  reflect  that  Drommond  ąppears  to  have  had  op 
inteątion  of  puhlishing  what  he  had  coUected  from  Joason,  and  that  the  manuaciipt  did 
not  appear  uotil  many  years  after  he  was  beyond  all  censure  or  praise* 

An  editbn  of  Drummond*s  poems  was  priuted  at  London,  l656  octavo,  with  a  pre- 
£ice  by  Phillips,  which  is  here  retained,  The  Edinbnrgh  edition  in  folio,  1711»  mclndes 
the  wbo(e  of  his  wo^ks  both  in  verse  and  prose,  his  poetical  papeis,  fanuUar  ktters  and 
the  Histoiy  of  the  Jaipeses ;  with  an  account  of  his  life  which,  however  unsatifiactofy,  b 
all  that  caa  now  be  relied  on '.  A  lecent  edition  of  his  poęms  was  print^d  at  London 
Ul  I791r  bnt  somewhat  diftrently  arraiąged  from  that  of  1656.  A  morę  correct  ar- 
raągement  is,  stilł  wantm^  if  his  numerous  admirers  shail  succeęd  in  procuriiig  tł^it  at- 
teatioiji  of  which  he  bas  been  hitherto  deprived. 

As  a  poet  he  ranks  among  the  first  reformers  of  versification,  and  in  elegance,  hai" 
mony,  and  delicacy  of  fieeling  is  ao  superior  to  his  conten^raries  that  the  neg)ect  with 
whicfa  be  bas  been  treated  would  appear  unaccountabk,  if  we  did  not  consider  that  it  is 
bat  oflate  the  public  attention  has  been  drawn  to  the  morę  ancient  English  poetą.  Mr« 
Headly,  howeyer,  Mr.  Neve  the  ingenious  autbor  of  Cunoiy  Remarks  on  so^  of  the 
ancient  English  poets,  Dr.  Warton,  Mr.  Pinkertou,  Mr.  Park  and  other  critics  of  un- 
[{lięstiiNiahle  taste  have  btely  expatiated  on  his  merit  with  so  much  zeal  and  ability,  that 
lie  b  no  longer  in  danger  of  being  overlooked,  uniess  by  those  superficial  readers  who  are 
Motent  with  what  is  new  apd  feshionable,  and  profess  to  be  amateurs  of  an  art  of  which 
liey  know  neither  the  history  nor  the  principles. 

"  He  inherited,"  says  his  last  encomiast,  "  a  natire  poetic  genius,  but  ritiated  by  the 
alse  taate  which  prenuled  in  liis  age, — a  fondness  for  tlie  conceits  of  the  Italian  poets, 
Retraich  and  Marino,  and  their  imitators  among  the  French,  Ronsard,  BelUi,  and  Du 
iartas.  Yet  many  of  his  sonnets  contain  simpk  and  natural  tboughts  dothed  m  great 
leanty  of  expi«ssion.  His  poem  entitled  Forth  Feasting,  which  attracted  the  envy  as 
vell  as  the  praise  of  Ben  Jonson,  is  superior,  in  harmony  of  numbers^  to  any  of  the  com- 
Nisitions  of .  the  contemporaiy  poets  of  England ;  and  is,  in  its  subject,  one  of  the  most 
fegaut  panegyrics  that  ever  were  addressed  by  a  poet  to  a  prince.  In  prose  writiag, 
be  merits  of  Drummond  are  as  unequal  as  they  are  in  poetry.  When  an  imitator,  he  is 
arsh,  tisrgid,  aflfected  and  unnatural ;  as  in  his  History  of  the  Five  Jameses,  which,  though 
sdicious  Ul  the  arrangment  of  the  matter,  and  abounding  in  exceUent  political  and  morał 
snliments,  is  barbarous  and  uncouth  m  its  styie,  from  an  affectation  of  imitating  partly 
be  mauner  of  Livy,  and  partly  that  of  Tacitus.  Thus,  there  u  a  perpetual  departure 
!Oin  ordinary  construction,  and  freąuently  a  violation  of  the  English  idiom.  In  others 
ffaia  pitMe  compositicms,  where  he  foUowed  his  own  taste,  as  in  the  Irenę  and  Cypress- 
ln>ve^  and  particularly  m  the  former,  there  b  a  remarkable  purity  and-  ease  of  expres-' 
My  and  oflen  a  yery  high  tonę  of  eloąuence.  The  Irenę,  written  in  l6d8,  b  a  per- 
msive  to  ciTil  union,  and  the  accommodation  of  those  fatal  difierences  between  tlie  king 

*  Kr.  O.  Chalnun  is  of  opinioD  tbat  tbe  Uamed  Roddimaa  aniite^  in  preparing  this  edition.   CbaU 

m*9  life  of  RnddimftD,  p.  53.     C. 

VOŁ.V.'  Tt 
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and  tlie  people^  tfaen  Teiging  to  a  cruis:  it  is  a  modd  of  a  popular  addresB;  aadi- 
lowing  for  it9  pushiog  too  far  the  doctrine  of  paBStre  obedieace,  l^ears  eqiial  efidcooe  cf 
tbe  political  sagacity,  copious  historicał  infonnatioii,  and  great  morał  'wortfa  and  beat- 
folence  of  its  author/'  As  the  neglect  of  one  age  b  sometimes  repaid  by  the  eztnn- 
gant  commendations  of  anotJier,  perhaps  thb  temperate,  judicioiis  and  elegant  chaiaclr 
of  Dmmmond  copied  from  Lord  Woodhousdee's  Life  of  Kaunes,  will  be  foond  mon 
consistent  with  the  spirit  of  trne  criticisni  than  some  of  those  eapasakmed  sketches  n 
whłch  judgment  has  less  share.' 

There  is  one  poem,  now  added  to  his  other  worfcs,  of  a  Tery  <yiferent  kind.  It  is  ca- 
fitled  Polemo^Middinia,  or  the  Baltle  of  the  Dunghill,  a  rare  exaaiple  of  bories^a^ 
and  the  first  nmcaronic  poem  by  a  native  of  Great  Britain,  A  capy  of  it  was  pafaiM 
by  bbhop  Gibson,  whenayotmg  man,  at  Oxford  in  1691, 4to.  wMi  Latin  notes'; bot 
the  test,  probably  from  Mr.  Gibson's  being  unacqiiainted  with  Ifae  Scotch  bn^iBage,  ii 
less  correct  than  diat  of  any  copy  that  has  lallen  in  the  way  of  tiie  present  cdkor,  .whi 
has"  therefore  preferred  the  elegant  edition  printed  by  Messrs.  Foolis  of  Gfaagoir  ii 
1768.  The  humour  of  this  piece  b  so  remote  from  tbe  characterńtics  of  łuspoEsfad 
mind  and  serious  muse,  that  it  may  be  regarded  as  a  very  singular  cutiosity.  It  appeui 
to  me  to  be  the  fragment  of  a  laiger  poem  which  the  audior  wrote  for  tbe 
of  his  friends,  but  was  not  anxioas  to  presenre.  Mr.  Gilchrist  conjectores  that  it 
written  when  Dmmmond  was  on  a  yisit,  to  lib  brother-m-law  at  Scotstarfet,  and  tbaUk 
ałludes  to  some  rusdc  dbpute  well  known  at  the  time. 

^  Ste  a  corioui  psper  00  thb  editioD^  by  Mr.  Gilchrist^  m  the  Geanni  litAmń,  vóL  iiir  p.  ^BL  d 
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TO  THE  READER. 


lIlGBNfOUft  RXAOB«, 

To  say  tluit  these  poemare  tbe  effects  of  agemat,  the  mott  polite  and  yerdant  tbat  e^er  tfae  Scottiilf 
nadon  prodnced,  altbongh  it  be  a  commeiHbtioa  not  to  be  rejected,  (for  it  is  well  known,  fhat  tfaat 
coontry  bath  afforded  manj  rare  and  admirable  witi)  yet  it »  not  die  Ughest  tbat  may  be  giTcn  bim ; 
for  ibonld  I  affirm  tfaat  neitfaer  Tasso,  nor  Oaarini,  nor  any  of  tbe  most  neat  and  refined  spfaits  of  Italy, 
ner  e?en  tbe  cboioeet  of  eor  Engliih  poets,  ean  cfaaUenge  to  tbemaelTei  any  ad?antages  aboTe  Um,  it 
eonld  not  be  jndged  any  attribnte  raperioar  to  what  be  desenrei;  nor  aiiall  I  tfainke  it  any  arrogance 
to  maiiiCain>  tfaat  Anong  all  the  seterall  fiuncies,  tbat  in  tbese  times  faave  ezercised  tbe  moat  nioe  and 
enriona  jndgements,  tfaere  faatfa  not  eome  fortfa  any  tfaing  tfaat  deseiret  to  be  welcomed  into  the  worl<f 
irith  greater  estimation  and  appfaune.:  and  tboogh  fae  faatfa  not  faad  tbe  Ibrtnne  to  t)e  so  generally 
hmed  abroady  as  many  otben,  peibapt^  of  lene  esteeme,  yet  tfais  ti  a  conideratton  tfaat  cannot  at  aU 
duninisfay  bat  rather  advance  his  credit ;  for  by  breafaiag  fortfa  of  obscority  fae  will  attract  tfae  faigfaer 
idmiration,  and,  lilie  tfae  Son  emerging  Irom  a  clond,  appeare  at  length  witfa  so  mncfa  tfae  morę  fordble 
rayea.  Had  there  been  nothing  eztant  of  faim  bot  bis  History  of  Scotland,  conńder  bat  the  famgaage, 
tow  florid  and  ómate  it  is;  consider  tfae  order,  and  tfae  pmdent  condact  of  fais  story^  and  you  will 
raake  faim  in  the  number  of  tfae  best  wiiters,  and  compare  bim  e?en  witfa  Tfananus  faimselfe.  Neitfaer 
•  be  ksse  faappy  In  fais  Tene  than  prose :  for  berę  are  aU  those  graces  met  togetfaer  tfaat  condace  any 
faing  toward  tfae  making  ap  of  a  compleat  and  perfect  poet,  a  decent  and  beconuning  majcsty,  a  bfave 
md  admirable  beiglit,  and  a  wit  so  flowing,  tbat  Joto  himselfe  never  dranke  nectar  tfaat  sparkled 
ritfaa  morę  spritly  histre.  Sfaoold  t  dwell  any  longer  (ingenuoos  reader)  opon  tfae  commendation  of 
Iris  incomparable  antbor,  I  shoald  injare  thee,  by  forestalling  tbe  freedome  of  tby  owne  judgement| 
■d  faim,  by  attempting  a  fmn  designe,  sińce  tfaere  is  notfaing  ca»  so  well  set  faim  fortfa  as  fais  own 
porks ;  bcsides  the  losse  of  time,  whicfa  is  fant  trifled  away  so  long  as  tlioa  art  detained  from  pemsing 
ke  poems  tfaemseWes. 
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WILLIAM  DRUMMOND. 


THE  FIRST  PART. 


SONNETS. 


I.  SONNET. 

IN  my  fint  prime,  wben  cbilditb  hniDour»  fed 
My  wanton  wit,  ere  I  did  know  the  bliss 
Lies  in  a  loting  ejfe,  or  amorous  kiM» 
Or  with  wfaat  sighs  a  loTer  warms  his  bed  ; 
By  the  sweet  Thespian  sistera*  erroor  led, 
I  had  ipore  mind  to  read,  thao  lov'd  to  write, 
lód  so  to  preise  a  peribct  red  and  wbite  | 
But  (God  wot)  knew  not  what  was  in  my  bead. 
Love  smiFd  to  see  me  take  so  great  delight, 
l\>  tom  tbose  antiąaes  of  tbe  age  of  goU* 
knd  that  I  migbt  morę  mystenes  bebold, 
le  tet  flo  lair  a  volume  to  my  aigbt, 
"hat  I  l^bemerides  laid  aside, 
Had  co  tbis  blusblng  book  my  death  to  read* 


II.  SpMNET. 

^oiow  tbat  all  beneath  tbe  Meon  dceays, 
tnd  what  by  mortah  in  tbis  world  is  broagbt 
s  timę**  graat  periodt  sball  retom  to  nongbti 
liat  fairest  statee  ha^e  fiital  nigbti  and  days. 
know  tbat  sH  the  Mnses'  bea^enly  lays, 
nth  toil  of  sprite,  wbich  are  so.dearly  tNMigbt» 
M  idie  aoondSfe  of  liew,  or  nonę  are  loaght; 
bat  there  is  notbing  ligbter  tban  vain  praiie. 
know  frail  beanty^  like  tbe  pniple  iio«r'r, 
'o  whiob  eoe  nora  oft  birtb  Mid  death  aflbrds; 
bat  ioye  a  jnning  is  of  miad^s  accords, 
Hiere  sense  and  wiH  ^fing  under  ienBon*s  power: 
^oow  whnt.l  list,  thisall  eanoot  me  morę, 
lot  ttmty  akNs  I  bgi^iiMUi  wńte  and  lorę. 


IIL  SONNET. 

Y»  who  so  cariously  do  paint  your  thongbtsL 

Enligbfning  ev'ry  Hne  in  such  a  goise, 

Tbat  thcy  seem  rather  to  havc  faU:n  iiom  aw 

Tban  of  a  human  hand  by  mortal  dimiągbts : 

In  one  part  Sorrow  so  tonnented  liea, 

As  if  his  life  at  cvery  sigh  woald  partj 

Łove  berę  blindfolded  stands  wkb  bow  and  dart, 

Thcre  Hope  looks  pale,  Despair  with  flaming.eyes: 

Of  my  rade  peocil  look  not  for  such  art. 

My  wit  I  find  too  little  to  deTJse 

So  high  conceptions  toexpres8  my  smactj 

And  some  say  Jove  is  feign'd  that*s  U)o  too  wise. 

These  troubled  words  ai^  lines  confus*d  yoa  find 

Are  like  unto  their  model,  my  siek  mind. 


IV.  SONNET. 

Ab  me,  and  I  am  now  tbe  man  arbose  Moie 
In  happier  times  was  went  to  laugb  at  Łore, 
And  tboee  wbo  snfier^d  tbat  blind  boy*sabiiaey 
The  noble  gifts  were  given  then  frcm  ikbove, 

What  metamarphose  stm^ge  ii  tbis  I  pn>fe  ? 
Myself  now  scarce  1  find  myself  to-be, 
And  tbink  no  iable  Clffce's  tynmoy. 
And  all  tbe  tales  are  told  of  oha«ged  Jovec 
Ylftue  batb  taugbt  with  ber  pbihMophy 
My  mind  nnto  a  better  ooone  to>niove: 
Reaeon  may  cbide  ber  fnll,  aad  oft  repiwe 
AlliBctaon's  power;  bntwbat  is  tbat  to  me^ 
Wbo  eTer  think,  and  never  tbink  on  aogbt 
Buithalbrigbt  ehembin  whiob  thnlb  ny  thongbl  ł 
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V.    SONNET. 


How  tbat  yast  HeA^en  entitled  First  u  roUM, 
If  any  glaaciog  towen  beyond  it  be» 
And  people  Uving  ia  eternity, 
Or  essence  parę  that  dotb  tbii  all  uphold*i 
Wbat  motłoo  have  UuMe  fixed  sparki  of  goid, 
Tbe  wand'ring  carbaaeles  which  sbine  from  high, 
By  sprites,  or  bodiei  crMs-ways  in  tbe  gky, 
If  tbey  be  tumM,  and  mortal  tbings  behold : 
How  San  posts  heaTen  aboat,  honr  night^s  pate  qQeen 
With  borrow'd  beams  looks  on  this  banging  roundj 
Wbat  cause  fair  Iris  bath,  and  moosten  teen 
In  air*8  largci  fields  of  light  and  seas  profoundy 
Did  hołd  my  wand'ring  thougbts ;  when  tby  sweet 
Bade  me  iea^e  all,  apd  oniy  tbiok  od  thee.      [ef  e 


IX    S0N9£T. 


VL    SONNET. 

Faik  it  my  yeke,  tboagb  grieToos  be  my  pains, 
fiweet  are  my  wounds,  altbough  they  deepiy  smart, 
My  bit  is  gold,  though  Bfaorten'd  be  tbe  reins, 
My  boodage  bra^e,  tfaougfa  I  may  not  depart; 
Althougb  I  bum,  tbe  fire  which  doth  impart 
Those  flames,  to  sweet  reviTing  forco  cohtaint, 
That,  like  Arabia'v  bird,  my  wasted  heart. 
Madę  quick  by  death,  morę  live!y  stitl  remains. 
I  joy,  thougb  oft  my  waking  eyes  spend  tears, 
I  nerer  want  dełigbt,  even  when  I  groan, 
Best  'corapanied  when  most  1  am  alone, 
A  Heaven  of  hopes  I  have  midst  Helis  of  fean : 
Tbnt  erery  way  contentment  strange  I  find 
But  niost  in  ber  rafa  bfl»uty,  m^  rare  mind. 


Now  while  tbe  Nigfat  ber  aable  Teil  batłi  Sfiiead, 
Aod  silently  ber  retty  coach  dotb  roli, 
RousiDg  witb  ber  from  Thetis*  asure  bed, 
Tbow  starry  nympbs  which  danoe  about  tbe  pole; 
While  Cynthia,  in  purett  cypre«  dad, 
The  Łatmian  shepberd  in  a  kjrance  detcrieSp 
And  looking  pale  from  height  of  all  the  akies, 
She  dyes  ber  beauties  ia  a  blushio^  red  i 
While  slaep,  in  triumph,  closed  lutth  all  eyo^ 
And  birds  and  bcasts  a  silence  sweet  do  k^e^ 
And  Porteos*  roongtroas  people  in  tbe  óeep, 
The  winda  and  waTes,  husbM  up^  to  reat  es 
I  wake,  I  tum,  I  węep  oppreK'd  with  paia, 
JPerplesfd  in  Che  meaader^  of  my  bnin-    . 


%  % 


JL    SONNET.  «    . 

Słsbp,  silence'  cbild,  sweet  lather  of  soli  rest, 
Prinoe  wtaose  approacb  peace  to  all  mórtaU  bciagi, 
Indifferent  host  to  sbepberds  and  to  kinf^a, 
Sole  comforter  of  minds  which  are  oppress/^ 
Lo,  by  tby  charming  rod,  all  breathin^  thmp 
Łieslumb'riDg,  with  forgetfulness  poa&essM* 
And  yet  o're  me  to  spread  tby  drowsy  wiógs 
Thou  6par'8t,  alas  I  wbo  cannot  be  tby  gweśL 
Since  I  am  tbine,  O  come,  but  with  that  hfic 
To  inward  light,  which  tbou  art  wont  to  show, 
With  feigned  solące  ease  a  troe  felt  woe; 
Or  if,  deaf  god,  tboa  do  deny  that  grace, 
Come  as  tbou  wilt,  and  what  thou  wilt  beąoeatb,  • 
I  loog  to  kiss  the  image  of  my  death. 


.N. 


Vn.    SONNET. 

VA0iiTnot,  fair  HeaTcns,  of  yotir  two  glorious  lights, 
Which  tboDgh  moit  briglit,  yet  see  not  when  they 
And  shining,  cannot  show  tbeir  b€ams  divine  [sbine, 
Both  in  one  place,  but  part  by  days  aud  nights, 

^  ^Earth,  vaant  not  of  those  tntasnres  ye  ensbrine, 
Held  unly  dear,  because  hid  from  our  sights, 
Your  porę  and  boraishM  gpid,  your  diamonds  fine, 
Snow-pasting  ivory  that  the  eye  deligbts. 
Nor  seas,  of  those  dear  wares  are  \ii  you  found 
Vaant  not,  rich  pearl,  red  coral,  wbicb  do  stir 
A  Cond  desire  in  foob  to  plunge  your  ground ; 

,^^^'lliese  all  morę  fistr  are  to  beliad  in  ber : 
Pearl,  ivory,  coral,  diamond,  suns,  gold, 
Teeth,  neck,  lips,  heait,  eye*,  hair  are  to  behoUL 


vin.    SONNpr. 

WiBH  Naturę  nom  had  wonderfolly  wrought 

All  Auq*tella*s  parts,  exoept  ber  eyes. 

To  make  those  twhw  two  lamps  m  beauty*8  skies, 

She  coODiel  of  ber  itarry  lenate  lought 

Mars  and  Apollo  flrst  did  ber  advtse. 

To  wrap  in  cokwir  Uaak  thote  oomets  bright, 

That  Love  him  so  Bkigbt  soberly  disgntse,- 

And  unparcciMd  wotmd  at  erery  sight. 

Chaste  Phmbe  spake  ibr  purest  azure  dyes ; 

But  Jove  aad  Ycoua  green  aboat  tbe  light. 

To  frame  thonght  beSt,  aa  brioging  oiost  delight, 

That  to  pin'd  hearts  hope  iwght  for  aye  arise : 

Naturę,  all  laid,  a  paradise  of  green  [seen. 

Theie  plac'd  to  make  all  lorę  which  baye  tbem 


XI.    SONHET. 

Pau  Moon,  who  with  thy  cold  and  sil^o'  shra^ 
Mak'st  sweet  the  horror  of  the  dreadfuf  ni^^ 
Delighting  tbe  weak  eye  with  smiles  dirine,* 
Which  Phoebus  dazzles  with  hia  too  much  Kg^  ; 
Bright  qaeen  of  the  Firn  Hcaven,  if  io  thy  sfariae 
By  toraing  oft,  and  Heaven's  etemal  mr^ht, 
Thou  hadst  not  yet  that  once  sweet  fire  of  tbme^ 
Endemioo,  forgot,  and  lovers'  plight : 
If  cause  like  thine  may  pity  brced  in  thee. 
And  pity  somewhat  else  to  it  obtaia,         ^ 
Since  tbou  hast  power  of  dreama  as  well  as  be 
That  holds  the  golden  rod  and  morał  cfaaią; 
Now  while  she  sleepe,  in  doleftil  goiae  her  riMiw 
These  tears,  and  the  black  map  pf  all  my 


XTŁ    SONNET. 

Lamp  of  Heavai*s  cryital  bał!  that  briogs 
£ye-da2cler,  who  makes  tbe  ugly  mgbt 

At  tby  approacb  lly  to  ber  shimb^y  bow< 

And  ilb  the  world  with  wooder  and  deDgtej 
Life  of  all  lires,  death-giTer  by  tby  fliglit 
To  tbe  aottth  pole  from  theae  the  signs  of 
Goldimith  of  all  tbe  ttars,  with  ńl^er  br%| 
Wbo  Moon  enamels,  Apelles  of  the  llowers 
Ab  from  those  wafry  plaina  thy  golden 
Raise  up,  and  bring  the  so  lon;  img^rin^  _ 
A  grare,  nay  Heli,  I  find  become  tbs  ted, 
This  bed  so  gri^Ymisly  where  T  am  tom ; 
But  wo  is  me  thongh  thou  now  brooight  tfae  daj^ 
Bay  Bball  bot  aerre  morę  ionows  to  diaptejr* 
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XUI.    SONO. 

It  wbs  tbe  time  wben  to  oar  northem  pole 
The  bnglitest  lamp  of  HaiTen  begioi  to  roli, 
Whcn  EarUi  morę  wanton  in  new  robes  appeeteth. 
And  acoming  skiei  her  flowers  in  rainbows  bearetb, 
On  wbich  tbe  air  moist  diamondfl  doth  beqneatb» 
HTbich  qi|Bfce  to  feel  tbe  kisang  Zepbyn'  breath ;' 
«^ben  btrdt  from  shadj  grwm  Ibeir  lovefirthwafbie, 
And  sea-łike  Heaven  looks  like  nnoothest  marblK, 
li^ben  I  in  aimple  oonrae,  free  fiom  all  cares 
Par  fipom  tbemnddy  worid*9  enklaring  snates. 
By  Oni*s  flow^ry  banks  alone  did  wander ; 
>ra,  that  tpmU  ber  Hke  to  old  Meander, 
1  ilood  morę  worthy  farae  and  tasting  praise 


SONNETS,&c.    PART  I. 

I  At  cowards  leave  tbe  fort  wbich  they  sbould  keep, 
My  senses  one  by  one  ga^e  place  to  sleep,    • 
Wbo  iuUowed  with  a  troop  of  golden  slumben^ 
Tbmst  firom  my  quiet  brein  all  base  enoumberi^ 
And  tbrice  me  toucbiag  with  bis  rod  of  gold, 
A  heaTen  of  Tii ions  in  my  temples  roll'd» 
To  oountenrail  tboie  pleasures  were  berefi  me, 
Thus  in  bis  silent  prison  ckisM  be  left  me. 

Methought  througb  all  tbe  neigbbour  woods  a 
Of  choristers,  mora  sweet  tban  Inte  or  voice,  [noise. 
( For  tbose  barmonkms  sounds  to  Jo?e  are  giren 
By  tbe  swift  toucbes  of  tbe  nine-string*d  heaveo, 
Such  airs,  and  notbing  else)  did  wound  minę  ear, 
No  sottl  bot  woald  beoome  atl  ear  to  bear: 
And  wbilst  I  lisfning  lay,  O  lovely  wonder ! 


^■n  that  to  high  wbich. Pbaeton'8  fali  did  raise ;    I  I  saw  a  pleatant  myrtledeaTC  asander : 
Sf  wboM  pure^ortng  głatt  the  milk-wbite,liliea       A  myrtl  " 


^  dre^  tbejr  trettes  and  the  daflbdiliei ; 

Vbere  Ora  with  a  wood  is  crown*d  aiioat, 

tod  (teemt)  fórgett  the  way  bow  to  come  wiX, 

k  place  therip  is,  where  a  delicious  fbuntain 

>prlDgB  from  theswellingbreastof  a  proud  mountaio^ 

l¥ho6e  falllng  streams  tbe  quiet  cavems  wound, 

\nd  make  the  echoes  tbrill  resoand  that  sound. 

rbe  Jaurel  there  the  shining  channel  graces, 

rhe palm  her  Iove  with  longstretch'd arinsembracfs, 

rbe  poplar  spreads  her  brancheM  to  tbe  sky, 

^nd  hides  from  tight  that  azurc  canopy.  [noorith, 

rbe  strcams  tbe  treet,  the  treet  their  leaFoi  tUlt 

rhat  place  grave  Winter  finds  not  without  fiourbh. 

f  iiving  eyes  Elysian  fields  could  see, 

^bis  little  Arden  might  Elysium  be. 

>ft  did  Diana  there  herself  repose, 

Ad  Mars  tbe-Acidalian  queen  enclote. 

Tic  nymphs  ofl  here  their  basketobring  with  iiow'r8, 

md  aamdemt  wea^e  for  their  paramourt ; 

*be  satyn  ita  thote  sbades  are  beard  to  languish, 

tad  make  tbe  sbepherdt  partnera  of  their  anguisb, 

'be  shepberds  wbo  in  barks  of  tender  irees 

b  grave  their  lo^es,  disdains,  and  jealonsies ; 


e  great  witb  birtb,  from  wbose  rent  womb 
Three  nakcd  aympbs  morę  wbite  tban  snew  fortb 

come. 
For  nympbs  tbeyaeem*d :  abont  their  beavenly  facet 
In  waves  of  gold  floated  their  curling  tretset; 
Aboat  tbeir  arms,  tbeir  arms  morę  wbite  tban  milk^ 
They  blnshing  armlets  wore  of  crimson-silk* 
The  goddesses  were  sach  that  by  Scamander 
Appeared  to  the  Pyrygian  Alezander : 
Aglaia  and  her  sisters  aucb.  perchance 
Be,  wben  about  tome  saered  spring  tbey  dance. 
But  searec  tbe  grove  tbeir  naked  beauties  graced,  • 
And  on  the  verdure  bad  each  otber  traced, 
Wben  to  tbe  flood  they  ran,  the  flood  in  robes 
Of  curling  crystal  tbeir  breasts*  ivory  globee 
Did  all  about  encircie,  yet  took  pleasure 
To  show  wbite  snows  throughouŁ  ber  liquid  azure. 
Łook  bow  Prometbeus'  man  wben  heaven]y  flre 
First  gare  him  breath,  day's  brandon  did  admire. 
And  wooder'd  at  this  world'8  amph'tbeatre : 
So  gazM  I  on  tbose  new  guests  of  tbe  water* 
All  three  were  fair,  yet  one  exceli'd  as  far 
The  rest  as  Pboćbus  doth  the  Cyprian  star, 
Or  diamonds,  smali  gems,  or  gems  do  otber. 


l^ich  Pbłllis,  when  thereby  ber  flocks  she  feedeth,  I  Or  pearls  tbat  shming  shell  is  callM  their  mother. 

ITith  ni*^«r  iiA»   AMAM^uui. u«, ^^.j-i.u  o»-  u.:_    «»^.^   u.:^L*   *i ^^ ^l. •      • 


nth  pity  uow,  anon  with  laoghter  readcth. 
Mear  to  thisr  place  wbere  Sun  in  midst  of  day 
n  higbest  topof  Hearen  bis  coach  did  stay, 
»d  (as  advł8ittg}  on  his  eareer  glanced 
t  all  aloog  tbat  mom  be  bad  advanced 
Eis  panting  steedt  along  tbose  fields  of  ligbt, 
Umt  princely  lookiog  from  tbat  glorioos  height : 
fbea  most  tbe  grasboppers  are  beard  in  meadows, 
nd  Idtiett  pines  or  smali,  or  have  no  shadows : 
Vwas  my  bap,  O  wofnl  hap !  to  bidę 
^eretbtckest  sbades  me  from  all  rays  did  bidę, 
I  ą  fydr  arbotir,  'twas  some  syWan^s  chamber, 
fhoae  ceiltng  spread  was  witb  the  locks  of  amber 
f new  bloom'dsycamoreB,floor  wrought  withflow^rs, 
fore^^weetand  ricb  than  tbose  in  princes'  bow'rs. 
Are  Adon  blnsb*d,  and  Ctitia,  all  amazed, 
M>k'd  pale,  witb  bim  wbo  in  the  ibontain  gaced  | 
be  amarantbns  smiPd,  and  tbat  sweet  boy 
^ch  tometime  was  tbe  god  of  Delos'  joy : 
be  bfave  camatioo,  speckled  pink  here  sbin'd, 
be  ▼iolet  ber  fiunting  bead  declin'd 
Boeath  a  sleepy  chasbow,  all  of  gold 
be  marifold  ber  leares  did  berę  nnfold. 
Now  wfaile  that,  raTisb'd  with  deligbt  and  wonder, 
alf  jn  ajfcnnce  I  lay  tbose  arobes  under, 
be  teason,  silenee,  place,  began  t'  entice, 
f  ea'  drowsy  lids  to  bńng  ni^t  on  their  skies, 
luch  softiy  baving  stolen  themseWes  together 
i^e  ereoing  clouds)  me  plac'd  I  wot  not  wbitber. 


Her  bair,  morę  bright  tban  are  tbe  i^ming's 
beams. 

Hang  in  a  golden  shower  above  tbe  streams. 
And  dangling  sought  her  forebead  for  to  cover, 
Which  seen  did  straight  a  sky  of  milk  discoyer, 
Witb  two  farr  brows,  Łove'8bow8,  wbich  nerer  bend 
But  that  a  golden  arrow  fortb  they  scnd : 
Beneath  the  wbich  two  buniing  planets  glancing 
Plash'd  flames  of  lorę,  for  ha^e  there  still  is  dancbg. 
Her  either  cheek  resembled  blusbing  mom^ 
Or  roses  gules  in  field  of  lilies  borne; 
'TwiKt  wk^ch  au  ivory  wali  so  fair  is  raise^,  « 

That  it  is  but  abased  when  it  's  prąised. 
Her  lips  like  rows  of  ooral  soft  did  swell, 
And  th'  one  like  th'  otber  only  doth  eatcel: 
The  Tjrrian  fish  looks  pale,  pale  look  the  roses, 
The  rubies  pale,  wben  montb  sweet  cherry  dosei^ 
Her  chin  like  silyer  Pboebe  did  appear 
Dark  in  tbe  midst  to  make  tbe  rest  morę  elear : 
Her  neckseemM  fhimM  by  curious  Phidias  master^ 
Most  smootb,  most  wbite,  a  piece  of  alabaster. 
Two  foaming  billows  flow'd  upon  ber  )>rea8t, 
Wbich  did  their  top  witb  coral  red  increst:  . 
There  flll  about  as  brooks  them  sport  at  leisnre, 
Witb  circiing  brancbes  reins  did  swell  in  azure : 
Within  tbose  crooks  are  only  fbund  tbose  isles 
Which  forinnate  tbe  dreaming  old  world  8tile& 
The  rest  tbe  streams  did  bidę,  b^t  as  a  lily 
Sunk  in'a  crystal*s  fair  transparent  belly. 
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I,  who  yet  boman  weftkness  did  not  koow, 
(For  yet  I  łuid  not  fełt  thst  Brcber*!  bow, 
Mor  coald  I  think  tbtt  from  the  ooldest  water 
The  winged  youngUngbaraing dames  coald  scatter) 
On  cvery  pari  my  ▼agabonding  sight 
Did  cast,  and  drown  minę  eyet  in  sweet  ddight. 
**  O  wondrous  thiDg,"Mid  1/'  tbat  beauty  's  uamM ! 
Now  I  perceiv«  I  heretofore  bave  dream*dy 
And  nerer  foand  in  all  my  Hymg  Ąbjb 
Joy  anto  this,  which  only  merits  pratse; 
My  pleasures  have  been  pains,  my  comforts  crosses, 
My  treasiire  poyerty,  my  gains  bot  kwses. 

0  precious  sigbt !  wbich  nonę  doth  elte  desery 
Eacept  tbe  buirning  San,  and  ąoirering  I* 

And  yet,  O  dear-botigbt  sigbt  1  O  would  for  ercr 

1  might  enjoy  you,  or  had  joyM  yoo  neTer ! 
O  happy  flood !  if  so  ye  might  abide, 

Yet  ever  głory  of  this  moment*a  pride» 

Adjnre  yourrillets  all  for  to  behold  her, 

And  hi  their  crystal  arms  to  come  and  fotd  her: 

And  sińce  ye  may  not  long  this  bliss  embrace, 

Draw  tboosand  portraits  of  ber  on  your  face, 

Portraits  which  in  my  heart  be  morę  apparent, 

|f  like  to  yours  my  breast  but  were  transparent 

O  tbat  I  were,  while  she  doth  in  you  play> 

A  dolphin,  to  transport  her  to  the  sea ! 

To  nonę  <^all  those  gods  I  would  her  render, 

From  Thule  to  Inde  though  1  should  with  her 

wander. 
Oh !  what  is  tbis  ?  the  morę  I  fis  mtne  eye, 
Minę  eye  the  morę  new  wonders  doth  espy, 
The  morę  I  spy,  the  morę  in  uncouth  fasbion 
My  soul  is  ravish'd  in  a  pleasant  passion. 

**  But  look  not  eyes"*— As  morę  I  woold  haresald, 
A  sonnd  of  rattling  wheels  me  all  dismay*d. 
And  with  the  sound  fortb    from  the  trembling 

bushes, 
With  storm-like  conrse  a  snmptuous  chariot  rushes, 
A  chariot  all  of  gold;  the  wheels  were  gold, 
The  nails^  and  asie  gold  on  which  it  roird : 
The  upmost  part  a  scarlet  v«it  did  ooTer, 
Morę  rich  than  Danae*s  łap  spread  with  her  lover. 
In  midst  of  it,  in  a  triumphant  chatr, 
A  lady  sate  miracnlously  fair, 
Whose  pensire  countenance,  and  looks  of  hononr, 
Do  morę  allure  the  mind  that  thtnkcth  qn  her, 
Than  the  most  wanton  face,  and  amoroiis  eyes, 
lliat  Amathus  or  flow'ry  Paphos  sces ; 
A  crew  of  Tirgins  madę  a  ring  about  her, 
The  diamond  she,  they  seem  the  gold  withotit  h^. 
Buch  Thctis  is,  when  to  the  biilows'  rnar 
With  mermaids  nice  she  danceth  on  the  shore : 
6o  in  a  sable  night  the  Sim*s  bright  sister 
Aroong  the  lesser  twinkling  llghts  <loth  glister. 
Fair  yokes  of  ermilines,  whose  coloun  pass 
The  whitest  snows  on  aged  Orimpius*  face. 
Morę  swift  than  Yenos'  birds  this  chariot  guided 
To  the  astonish*d  bank,  where  as  it  bided : 
But  long  it  did  not  bidę,  when  poor  those  streams 
(Ab  me  !)  it  madę,  transporting  those  rioh  geras, 
And  by  that  burden  lighter,  swiftly  driTed 
Till  as  methought  it  at  a  towV  arriYed : 
Upon  a  rock  of  crystal  shining  elear 
With  diamonds  wrought  this  castle  did  appear, 
Whose  rising  spires  ołgold  so  high  them  reai«d, 
That,  Atlas-like,  it  8eem'd  the  Heaven  they  beared. 
Amidst  which  heights  on  arohes  did  arise 
( Arches  which  gilt  flames  brandish  to  tbe  skies) 
Of  sparkling  topazes,  prood,  gorgeous,  ami>le,  - 
(like  to  a  Uttle  HeaTco)  a  sacred  tempie. 


Tbe  walls  no  windowa  baTe,iiay  all  the  wali 
Is  but  one  window,  night  there  doth  not  fali 
Morę  when  tha  Son  to  western  wOfMa 
Than  in  omt  zeoith  when  at  nooB  be  shimtb. 
Two  flaming  hiUs  the  pasaage  atsak  dcfisad 
Which  to  this  ndient  buildiiig  doth 
UpoD  whose  arolMog  topa  on  a  pUstfter 
A  port  stands  opcB»  niaed  in  kyr^ 
For  nonę  tbat  narrow  bridge  and  gate  can 
Who  faaTe  tbeic  isoea  aeen  in  Yenm'  giaflu 
If  thoae  within  bat  to  eome  fortb  do  Tentore, 
That  atately  place  again  they  neter  coftec 
The  precinct*s  8trengtbeii'd  with  a  dkdi  of  fcan» 
In  which  doth  swell  a  laJce  of  mky  yean 
Of  madding  loven»  who  abide  their  oraaBing* 
And  thicken  e^en  tbe  air  with  piteona  gsoaaia^ 
This  hoM  to  brare  the  skies  the  I>eBt*nicsfEaaaM, 
And  then  tbe  fort  of  Chastity  is  aa«B'd. 
l'he  qacen  of  the  third  HeaveD«iice,  to  appal  it, 
The  god  of  Thrace  here  broogfafty  wIk>  ooold  nat 

thrall  it; 
For  which  be  vow'd  ne'er  arms  raore  to  pot  a^ 
And  on  Ripbean  hills  was  heard  to  groan. 
Here  Psyche^s  lover  hurls  his  darts  at  randon, 
Which  all  for  nought  him  serFC,  as  doth  ha 

brandoo. 
Wbat  grievous  agony  did  inrade  my  mibd, 
When  in  that  place  my  hope  I  saw  coofin^d, 
Where  with  high  tow'ring  thonghis  I  ooly  ieai&'d 

her,  [ker. 

Which  did  bum  op  their  wings  when  tfaey  ^pioac^d 
Methought  I  sat  me  by  a  cypreaa  sbade. 
And  night  and  day  the  hyacinth  there 
And  that  bewailing  night  ingales  did 
Plainti  of  my  plaint,  and  aorrows  of  my 
My  food  was  wormwood,  minę  owa  teais  my  drisk, 
My  rest,  on  deatb  aod  sad  miabspa  to  tfamlc 
And  for  such  thoughta  to  haTe  my  beaot  całas^ed. 
And  ease  minę  eyes  with  briny  tńbote  cbarsedr 
Orer  a  brook  I  laid  my  pining  foce : 
But  then  the  brook,  as  grie^M  at  my  disfraofe, 
A  face  me  sbow'd  so  piaM,  sad,  onrerckMaded, 
That  ^t  the  sigbt  i^raid  minę  eyes  them  abroaded. 
This  is  tby  guerdon,  Tiore,  this  ia  the  gune, 
In  end  which  to  thy  serrants  doth  retnain.      {me. 
Morę  would  I  say ;  when  fear  madę  sieep  to  ka«e 
Aod  of  those  fatal  shadows  did  bereawe  ne^ 
But  ab,  alas  !  iostead  to  dream  of  lowe. 
And  woes,  I  now  them  in  efiiect  did  prawe  z 
For  what  unto  my  troobled  bnio  was  paiated, 
Awak'd  I  found  that  time  and  place 
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Ah  buming  thooghta,  now  let  me  take 
And  your  tumnltuoos  broib  ai^le 
Is  't  not  enoogbf  stan,  foitnne»  lova 
Me  all  at  onoe,  but  ye  muat  too 
Let  hope  (though  iiąlae}  yet  lodge 
My  high  attempt  (tboógh  daB^efoaa^yei 
What  though  Itimót  noirigbtHeaYea'^ 
It  doth  sufflce  my  foli  doth  BBake  mę 
I  do  not  doat  on  daya,  I  foar  not  deaĄfaw 
So  that  my  Ufo  be  good,  I  wiah't  not 
Let  me  renownM  li^e  ftom  Ihe  wesldły 
And  when-Hearca  bsts^  recal  thia  boriuar>i 
Men  bot  like  Tisiona  arc,  tłme  aU  dolb 
He  lirea  whQ  i^ies  to  win  a  laattąg 
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TlfiATkatmd  Gracian  who  did  to  excel 

In  knondedge  passiog  denM|  that  he  is  ikain'd 

Of  all  the  aft«r  world  dirhie,  doth  tell 

Tbat  all  the  titne  when  fint  oor  souls  are  framM, 

Ere  in  these  mantioiifllilind  tbey  come  to  dwell, 

Thejr  Ute  brtght  reyt  of  that  eternal  Kgfat, 

AnA  othersiee,  know,  kyre,  in  Hearen^s  great  heifht, 

Kot  toilM  with  aoght  ^gainst  reśaon  to  rebel. 

Jt  is  most  true,  for  atraight  at  tbe  fint  sight 

My  mind  me  told  that  in  some  other  płace 

It  elsewhere  saw  th'  idea  of  that  feee, 

And  !oT'd  a  love  of  heavenly  porę  delight. 

What  wonder  now  1  feel  so  fair  a  flame, 

Since  I  her  lov*d  ere  on  tbi»  Eaith  she  came  ? 


XVL  SOiłNET. 

Not  Arne,  nor  Mincius,  nor  stately  Tibcr, 
Sebethus,  nor  tbe  flood  ioto  wbose  streami 
He  fell  who  burnt  the  world  with  borrow^d  beams, 
GcM-rolłing  Tagus,  Munda,  fiamous  Iber,    [Seine, 
Sorgue,  Khone,  Loire,  Garron,  nor  proud-banked 
Peneus,  Phasis,  XanthuSj  humble  Ladon, 
Kor  she  wbose  nympbs  excel  her1oved  Adon, 
Fair  Tamesis,  nor  Ister  large,  nor  Rhine, 
Edphrates,  Tigris,  fndus,  Hermus,  Gange, 
Pcmrly  Hydaspes,  serpent-Uke  Meander, 
The  flood  wbich  robbed  Hero  of  Leander, 
Nile  that  so  far  bis  hidden  head  doth  rangę, 
Hare  erer  had  so  rare  a  caase  of  praisc, 
As  Ora  where  this  northem  phenis  stays. 


XVII.  SONNET.' 

Po  bear  my  plaints,  iairYiver  crystalline, 
rhoo  ih  a  silent  slumber  seem*8t  to  stay  j 
Oelicbas  flowers,  lily  and  columbine. 
Te  bow  your  beads  when  I  nay  woes  display  ^ 
^órests,  in  yoa  tbe  myrtle,  palm  and  bay, 
3aTe  had  oompassion,  list^ning  to  tiiy  groahs ; 
Tfae  winds  with  sighs  bave  solemniz'd  my  moans 
BifoDg  leaves,  which  whisperM  what  tbey  could  not 

Bay; 
iliecares,  the  rocks,  the  hills,  tbe  sylrans*  thrones, 
Am  if  even  pity  did  in  them  appear) 
laTe  at  my  sorrow  rent  their  ruthless  Stones : 
uacb  thing  I  find  hath  sense  except  my  dear, 
Vho  doth  not  think  f  1ove,  or  will  not  know 
Ay  grief,  percbance  delighting  in  my  woe. 
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biook,  io  wboae  elear  crystal  I  my  eyes 
E*we  oft  seen  great  io  laboor  of  their  tears ; 
namellM  bank,  wbose  shining  gratel  beais 
ti«ae  aad  charectaras  of  my  miseries ;     [sphores, 
S^b  woods,  whose  mountun-tops  meoaoe  ibe 
^iid  citiaens,  An^hions  of  tbe  trees^ 
oti  gloomy  groves  at  hottest  noons  which  freaze, 
lysian  ahades  which  Pbcebns  ncTer  dears ; 
ASt  solitary  mountains,  pleaaant  pUint, 
BftbnoidecM  itaeads  thAt  ocean<«ways  yoa  reach ; 

II  1b»  djil«8»  tprmgi,  all  whom  my  sad  ery  cooitnuns 
>  xake  "part  of  my  plaints,  and '  leam  woe's  speech, 

III  that  remonefeaa  feir  e^er  pity  show  ? 

^  ^race  BOW  aaswar,  if  ye  aoght  kDOw :  No. 


XOL  90NinCT. 


Wm  flamiog  hons  the  BuU  now  brings  tbe  year, 
Meltdo  tbe  mountains,  roHing  iloods  of  snów, 
The  ńUet  ńycra  in  smoofth  cbamieb  flow, 
The  late  baie  woods  green  anadems  do  wear ; 
The  nightimgale,  inrg^ting  wioter^s  woe, 
Cails  up  the  lazy  mcm  her  notes  to  bear ; 
Spreadare  tlioee  fiow*rs  which  names  of  princes  toir, 
Some  red,  some  aznre,  wbite,  and  gołden  grorw. 
Herę  kms  a  heifer,  there  bewatting  strays 
A  harmlesa  lamb,  not  Ikr  a  stag  rebonnds ; 
Tbe  śhepherds  smg  to  grazing  flocks  sweet  la^i^ 
And  all  abont  the  echoing  air  resMinds* 
Hills,  dales,  woods»  Iloods,  ev*ry  thing  doth  chimge, 
But  she  in  rigour,  1  in  kyve  am  strange. 


XX.  SONNET. 

TflAT  I  SO  slenderly  set  ibrth  my  mind, 
Writing  I^know  not  what  in  ragged  rbymcs, 
O^ercharg^d  with  brass  in  these  so  golden  times, 
Wben  otbers  tow*r  so  high,  Fm  lefŁ  behind : 
I  crave  not  Phcebus  leave  his  sacred  celi. 
To  bind  my  brows  with  fresh  Aonianbays; 
But  leav't  to  those,  who,  tuiung  sweetest  lays. 
By  Tempe  sit,  or  Aganippe'8  well ; 
Nor  yet  to  Veous*  tree  do  I  aspire^ 
Since  she  for  whom  I  might  affect  that  praise^ 
My  beat  attempts  with  cruel  words  gainsayt* 
And  I  seek  not  that  otbers  me  admire. 
Of  weeping  myrrb  the  crown  iś  which  I  crayOi 
^ith  a  sad  cypress  to  adom  my  grave. 


XXŁ  MADRIGAL. 

Wrbk  as  she  smtles  I  find 

Morę  ligbt  before  minę  eyes^ 

Than  when  the  Sun  from  Inde 

Brings  to  oar  world  a  flow^ry  paradise: 

Bot  when  she  gently  weeps. 

And  poors  forth  peariy  sbowers, 

On  cheeks  fisir  blushing  flowers, 

A  sweet  melaneholy  my  senses  keepsj 

Both  feed  so  my  disease, 

So  much  both  do  me  pkasse, 

That  oft  I  doid>t,  which  morę  my  beart  doth  bom, 

toTc  to  behold  ber  smile,  or  pity  moum. 


XXII.  SONNET. 

Mt  tears  may  well  Numidian  lions  tamę, 

And  pity  breed  into  the  hardest  beart 

That  ever  Pyrrha  did  to  maid  impart, 

When  she  them  flrst  of  blnahing  roek*  did  firame. 

Ab,  eyes,  which  oniy  serveto  'wailmy  śmart, 

How  long  wiii  yoa  my  inward  woes  proclatm  ? 

May  *t  not  sofflce  yoa  bear  a  weeping  part 

All  night,  at  day  but  yoa  most  do  the  same } 

Cease,  idie  sighs,  to  spend  your  storms  in  Tniin, 

And  these  sweet  atlent  thickets  to  molest, 

Gmtain  you  -in  the  priaon  of  my  breast, 

Yoo  do  not  eaśt  bot  aggravate  my  pain ; 

Or  if  burst  forth  yoa  most,  tbat  tempest  move 

la  sight  of  her  wbom  I  so  dearly  lorę. 
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YoD  reitlest  leai,  app^tse  yonr  roaring  wmvei. 
And  fOu,  wbo  imiie  hage  mounUins  in  tbat  plaiD, 
Air*8  trampeteiB,  your  hideoos  loanib  oodUUi, 
And  lift«i  to  the  plaiota  my  grief  doth  canst* 
Eteraal  lights !  tbough  adamantine  lawi 
Of  dettiuiea  to  morę  still  you  ordaio, 
Tom  hither  all  your  eyai,  yoor  azlet  panae. 
And  wonder  at  the  tormeots  I  austain. 
Sad  Earth,  if  tluw,  madę  duli  by  my  disgrace, 
Be  not  aa  aenaeleH,  atk  ihoM  powen  abore 
Why  they  ao  croat  a  wretch  brougbt  on  thy  fiMsa, 
FramM  for  miabap,  tlM  ancborite  of  love; 
And  bid  tbem  (that  no  morę  iEtnas  may  boro) 
To  Erimantb'  or  Bhodope  me  turn. 


XXIV.  SONNET. 

Iv  erost  with  all  misbapt  be  my  poor  life, 

If  one  ibort  day  I  never  tpent  in  mirth, 

If  my  Bp*rit  with  itaelf  holds  lasting  ttrife, 

If  9orrows  death  ii  bat  new  sorrows  birtb ; 

If  this  Tatn  world  be  but  a  moumfal  itage, 

Where  slaTe-born  man  plays  to  the  Uughing  stan, 

If  youth  be  tora'd  witb  love,  with  weakness  age, 

If  knowledge  «ervet  to  hołd  oar  thoaghts  in  wan, 

If  time  can  doie  the  hundred  mouths  of  Famę, 

And  make  what*8  long  sińce  past,  like  that*s  to  be, 

If  Tirtue  only  be  an  idle  name, 

If  being  boro  I  was  bal  bom  to  die ; 

Why  seek  I  to  prolong  these  loathsome  dayv  ? 

The  fureśt  rosę  in  shortest  time  decays. 


XXV.  SONNET, 

Au.  other  beauties  howsoe'er  they  sbine 

In  hałrs  moie  bright  than  it  the  golden  ore, 

Or  cheeks  morę  fiur  than  iairest  eglantine, 

Ór  hands  like  hers  that  comes  the  Sun  before : 

Match'd  with  tbat  beaveniy  hue,  and  shapediTine, 

With  tbosedear  sUrs  which  my  weak  thougttta  adore, 

Look  but  as  sbadows,  or  if  they  be  more, 

It  is  in  this,  tbat  they  are  like  to  thine. 

Whosees  thoie  eyes,  their  ferce  that  doth  not  pro^e; 

Who  gazeth  on  the  dimple  of  that  chin, 

And  finds  not  Ventts'  aon  entrepch*d  therein, 

Or  hath  not  sense,  or  knows  not  what  is  lord. 

To  see  tbeo  had  Narcissus  had  the  graoe, 

He  would  hare  died  with  wond*riog  on  thy  fisce.  . 


XXVI.  SEXTAIN. 

Thb  Hea^en  doth  not  copotain  so  many  stais. 
Nor  lerellM  lie  SQ  many  leares  in  woods, 
When  Aulumn  and  cold  Boreas  sound  their  wars; 
So  many  waves  haye  not  the  ocean  floods, 
As  my  tom  mind  hath  torments  all  the  night. 
And  beart  spends  sighf,whenPhoebiubrin^  the  light 

Why  was  I  madę  a  partner  of  the  light, 

Wbo,  crost  in  birth,  by  had  aspeet  of  stan, 

llave  nerer  sińce  had  happy  day  or  night  \ 

Why  was  not  I  a  liTcr  in  the  woods, 

Ór  Citizen  of  Thetis'  crystal  floods. 

Bot  limm'd  a  maa  for  bre  and  fortune*8  wan } 


I  kwk  each  day  when  death  sbo^ld  cnd  the  w 
Uhciril  wan  'twist  sense  and  rea9on*8  light ; 
My  pains  I  ooont  to  moantains,  meads  and 
And  of  my  sorrow  partnera  make  the  atan  ; 
AU  desolate  I  haunt  the  fearfni  woods, 
When  I  abould  giTe  myself  to  rert  at  night. 

With  watclifol  eyes  I  ne*er  behold  the  night, 
Mother  of  peace,  (bot  ah  to  me  of  wara) 
And  Cyntbia  ^oeen-ltkeshiningthroagh  the 
Bat  straight  those  lamps  cone  in  my  tboogfat 

%ht 

My  jodgment  dazzled,  passing  brigrhtest  stacs^ 
And  thoi  my  eyes  in-islę  theinselvcs  with 


Tara  to  the  springs  agam  first  shall  the  floods, 
Qear  shall  the  San  the  sad  aod  gloomy  night. 
To  dance  abont  the  pole  cease  shall  the  stars, 
The  elements  renew  their  andent  wars 
Shall  fint,  and  be  deprirM  of  place  and  light, 
fire  I  find  rest  in  city,  fieldsj  or  woods. 

Eod  these  my  days,  ye  inmates  of  the  woods. 
Take  this  my  life,  ye  deep  aod  raging  floods , 
Sun,  ncver  rise  tu  elear  me  with  thy  lighu 
Horrour  and  darkness,  keep  a  lasting  night, 
Consume  me,  care,  with  thy  iotestipe  wars. 
And  stay  yotir  influence  o'er  me,  ye  bright  stan. 

In  Tain  the  stars,  th*  inhabitants  o*  tb*  woods, 
Care,  horrour,  wan  L  cali,  and  raging  floods. 
For  all  hare  swora  to  night  shall  dim  my  sight.- 


XXVIL  SONNET.  , 

O  SACBBD  blosh  emparpling  cheeks,  pure  akies 
Withcrimsop  wings  which  kpread  thee  like  Uie  I 
O  bashfol  look,  sent  from  those  shining  eyc% 
Which  thongh  slid  down  onEarth  doth  HeoTen  adom  i 
O  tongue,  in  which  most  loscious  nectar  liei^ 
That  can  at  once  both  btess  and  make  forlom; 
Dear  coral  lip,  which  beaaty  beaoUSes, 
That  tręml^nng  stood  before  ber  words  wece  bon; 
And  you  ber  words  ;  words  ?  no,  but  golden  cl 
Which  did  ioslare  my  ean,  ensnare  my  soni, 
Wise  image  of  ber  mind,  mind  that  contaios 
A  power  fSl  power  of  senses  to  oontronl : 
So  sweetly  you  finom  love  dissoade  do  me, 
That  I  k>ve  morę,  if  morę  my  lorę  can  be. 


A 


XXVIII.  SONIjET. 

Sooimhoane,  sad  lute,  tme  witaasa  of  my 
And  stiriire  no  morę  to  aase  self-chooen  pmin 
With  sonl-enchanting  sonnds,  your  acceota 
Uoto  those  tears  inoassaatly  which  flow. 
Sad  trąbią,  weep^  and  yon,  dali  haoes,  show 
Yonr  masler's  sonoir  in  a  dolefol  strain  s  ' 
Łet  nerer  joyful  band  upon  yon  go^ 
Nor  concert  keep  but  when  you  do  conplain. 
Ply  Phmbns'  mys,  abhor  the  irkaoMa  li|^; 
Woods*  solitary  shades  for  thee  are  best, 
Or  theblack  horroon  of  the  Uackest  n%ht, 
When  all  the  worULsa^e tbon  andl  do reats 
Then  somid,  sad  Inte,  and  bear  a  monnuog 
Thou  Hdl  canft  morę,  though  |iot  a  wohmb'! 
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XXłX  SONNET. 

I 

Im  vtL\Ęk'l  haUDt  tbe  cold  and  ulv€ir  springs,  ' 

Fo  quęiich  tbe  liever  bnming  io  my  Yeins, 

In  ▼ain  (love's  pilfiim)  mountain^,  dales  and  plains 

[  over-run,  Tain  betp  long  absence  brings. 

tn.Tain,  my  fńends,  your  oooosel  me  coostraini 

To  fly,  and  place  my  tbougbU  on  otber  tbings; 

Ihy  like  tbe  bird  tbat  fir^d  bath  ber  wings, 

rbe  morę  I  move  tbe  greater  are  my  painai 

Desire,  (alas)  desire  a  Zeunis  new» 

fnmk  tb'  orient  borrowing  gold,  firóm  western  śjum 

fleaYenly  cinnabar  seta  before  my  eyes 

n  Qvery  place,  ber  bajr,  sweet  lock  and  bne: 

rbat  fly,  run,  rest  I,  all  dotb  prOTe  but  vain, 

tfy  UCe  lies  in  those  eyes  wbicb  bave  me  slain. 


XXX.  60MNET. 

kma  soft,  fur  Fortb,  and  malie  a  crystal  plain, 
}ut  your  wbite  locks,  and  on  your  foamy  face 
!;et  not  a  wrtnUe  be,  wben  you  embrace 
Ule  boat  tbat  Eartb's  perfections  dotb  contain. 
^nda  woąder,  and  tbrougb  wond^ring  bold  yonr 
)r  if  tbat  ye  your  bearts  cannot  restrain     [pace ; 
^m  sending  sigbs,  feeling  a  lover'8  case, 
ligb,  and  in  ber  Cair  bair  yourselTes  encbain. 
>r  take  these  sighs  whicb  absence  makes  arise 
'n>m  my  oppressed  breaat,  and  6H  the  saib, 
)r  some  sweet  breatb  new  brought  from  paradise  : 
rbe  floods  do  smile,  love  o'er  tbe  winds  preyąils, 
Lnd  yet  bpge  wares  arise  ^  tbe  cause  is  tbis, 
rbe  ocean  Btńve8  witb  Fortb  tbe  boat  to  kisi. 
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PausT  noita  ewedt  soul,  tfaose  curled  wcyes  oP  guld 

Vit!tk  gentle  tides  that  on  your  temples  flow, 

lor  temples  spread  with  flakes  of  virgin  snów, 

For  sńow  of  cheeks  with  Tyrian  gpraineniollM ; 

*rast  DOt  tbosasbtntng  ligbts  whicb  wrougbt  my  woe, 

IThen  first  1  did  tbełr  azure  rays  behold, 

Eor  Toioe,  wbose  sonnds  morę  strange  effeots  doshow 

lian  of  the  Thracian  harper  ba^e  been  tołd : 

M>k  to  this  dymg  lily,  iiaamg  rosę, 

Imrk  fayadntby  of  late  wbose  binshing  beams 

Cade  nil  tbe  neighbonring  berbs  and  grass  rc^ce, 

oid^tbink  bow  little  is  'twixt  life^s  ertremes ; 

Im  cniel  tjnrant  tbat  did  kilftbose  flow^rs 

baU'  onće,  ab  me !  not  spare  tbat  spring  of  yours. 


XXXir'  SONNBT. 

f  sund*!  porę  glass  when  I  myself  behold, 

ind  \\te\y  see  how  my  best  dajrs  are  spent,    . 

fhat  clonds  of  care  aboire  my  bead  are  roU'd, 

iTbąt  cotaitng  iii,  whicb  I  cannot  prerent; 

fy  conise  begun  I  wearięd  do  repent, 

ad  would  embrace  wbat  reason  oft  bath  toM, 

Qt  searce  thos  tbink  I,  wheri  love  bath  contii>1IFd 

II  tbe  best  reasons  reason  could  hiTent. 

boogfa  turę  I  know  my  labour^s  end  is  grief, 

he  morę  I  atriTe  that  I  the  morę  shall  pine, 

h«t  oiAy  death  sball  be  my  last  relief  c 

et  when  I  think  upon  that  face  di^ine, 

ike  one  with  arrow  »hot,  in  laughter^s  placei, 

Eaugre  m^  beart,  I  joy  in  my  disgraće. 


Dbab  chorister,  who  from  those  sbadows  sends, 
Ere  that  tbe  bjushing  mcm  dare  show  ber  ligfat, 
Such  sad  lamenting  strains,  tbat  night  attends 
(Become  all  ear),  stan  stay  to  hear  thy  plight ; 
if  one  wbose  grief  even  reach  of  thoaght  transcends, 
Who  ne'er  (not  in  a  dream^  did  taste  deligfat, 
May  tbee  importune  who  like  caae  preteods, 
And  seems  to  joy  in  woe,  in  woe's  despite; 
Tell  me  (so  may  thou  fbrtune  milder  try, 
And  long  long  sing  \)  fbr  wbat  thou  thus  complains^ 
Since  winter*s  gone,  and  Sun  in  dappled  sky 
Enamour'd  smiles  on  woods  and  flow^ry  platns  ? 
The  bird,  as  if  my  question8  did  her  move, 
With  trembiing  wings  sighM  foith,  ^  I  love,  I  lor^'* 


/XXSJV,  SONNET. 

O  cauu.  beauty,  sweetness  inhnmane» 
That  night  and  day  contends  with  my  desirs, 
And  se^  my  bope  to  kill,  not  quench  my  fire, 
By  death,  not  balm,  to  ease  my  pleasant  pain! 
Though  ye  my  thoughti  tread  down  which  would 
And  bound  my  blits,  do  not,  alas !  disdain  [aspire, 
That  I  your  matchiess  wortb  and  grace  ad  mirę. 
And  for  their  cause  these  tormeott  sharp  sustain. 
Łet  gieat  Empedodcs  ?aniit  of  bis  death 
FooimI  in  the  mid&t  of  those  SicUian  flames. 
And  Pbaeton  tbat  Hea^en  him  reffc  of  breath. 
And  Dedal^s  son  who  nam'd  the  Samiau  streamsi 
Their  hapa  I  not  en^y ;  my  psaite  shaU  be, 
Tbat  tbe  most  fair  that  lives  mov*d  mc  to  die. 


J  XXXV.  SONNET. 

The  Hyperborean  hills,  Cerannos*  fnow, 
Or  Arimaspus  (cnpel)  first  tbee  bred ; 
The  Caspian  figers  with  their  milk  tbee  fed. 
And  Faąns  did  human  blood  on  tbee  bestow. 
Fierce  Oritbyas'  lo^er  in  thy  bed 
Thee  InIPd  asieep,  where  be  enrag*d  dotb  blow ; 
Thou  didst  not  drink  the  floods  whicb  berę  do  flow, 
Bot  tear^  or  those  by  icy  Tanais'  head. 
Sith  tbou  disdains  my  lorę,  neglects  my  grief, 
Łaughs  at  my  groans,  and  sdll  affects  my  death ; 
Of  thee  nor  Heaven  IMe  seek  no  morę  relief. 
Nor  longer  entertain  this  loatbsome  breatb ; 
But  yield  onto  my  stars,  that  thou  may*st  prove 
Wbat  loss  thou  hast  in  losing  such  a  Ioto. 


XXXVI.    SONG. 

PiHD0s,  arise. 

And  paint  the  sable  sktes 

^ith  a2ure,  white,  and  red  t 

Bouse  Memnon's  motber  from  her  Tython's  bed j 

That  she  thy  career  may  with  roses  spread, 

The  nightingales  thy  comhig  each  whore  sing. 

Make  an  etemal  spring. 

Gire  lite  to  this  dark  worid  which  lieth  dead. 

Spread  fortb  thy  gołden  hałr 

In  larger  locks  than  th6u  wast  wont  before. 

And  emperor-like  decore 

With  diadem  of  peari  thy  temples  imir: 

Chase  heuce  the  ugly  night, 

Whicb  senres  bat  to  make  dear  thy  glorious  ligbt. 
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This  18  that  happy  mora, 

That  day,  long-^wished  day, 

OfaUmylifefodark, 

(If  cnid  stan  have  not  my  min  iworn, 

Aod  fiiies  my  bopes  betray) 

WhJoh  (purely  wbite)  doenres 

Au  ererlasling  diamond  ihould  it  mark. 

This  is  tbe  mora  sboald  bring  unio  this  grove 

My  loye,  to  hear,  and  rticompense  my  love. 

Fair  king,  wbo  all  prefletres, 

But  show  tJby  blashing  beama, 

Aod  thou  two  tweeier  (*yes 

Śhalt  aee  than  those  whioh  by  Peneus*  streams, 

Did  once  thy  heart  surprice : 

*Nay,  sons  wbtćh  ahine  as  elear 

(As  thou  wheo  two  thou  dtdst  tu  Korne  appear. 

Kow,  Fk>ra,  deck  thyself  in  fairest  guise. 

If  that  ye  winds  would  hear 

A  Yoice  surpassiog  far  Ampbio|i's  lyre, 

Your  furious  chiding  stay, 

Łet  Zephyr  oaly  breathe, 

Am^with  her  treses  play, 

Hisang  sometimes  those  pnvple  po«ts  of  desdh. 

The  wiads  ail  silent  ar^ 

And  PhcBbns  in  his  ehair 

Eosaffroniag  aea  and  air, 

Makes  yaniah  every  star : 

Night  like  a  druakaid  reełs 

Beyond  the  hiUs,  to  sbun  his  Aaaing  irheels. 

The  fields  with  flosHrt  are  deck^d  in  e^my  hne^ 

The  douds  with  orient  gold  spangle  their  faiue: 

Herę  is  the  pleasant  place, 

And  notkmg  wantiog  is,  save  she»  aks ! 


XXXWL    SONN8T. 

Who  hath  not  scen  ioto  ber  saftt»  bed 
The  moraing^  goddess  nsildly  her  repose, 
Or  her  of*whose  pure  blood  flrst  sprang  the  roie 
LalPd  in  a  sluaUier  by  a  myrtle  shade  ? 
Who  hath  not  seen  that  sleeping  wbite  and  red 
Makes  Phashe  look  so  pale,  wbicb  she  did  cfesc 
In  that  lonian  hill  to  ease  her  woes, 
Whieh  oniy  Uv«s  hy  her  dear  kisses  fed  ? 
Oome  but  and  see  my  lady  sweetly  sleep, 
The  sighing  nibies  ol  those  heavenly  lips, 
The  C^pids  whtch  hreasto  golden  apples  keep, 
Thoee  ^yes  whioh  shioe  in  midst  of  their  eclipse : 
And  be  thew  all  sball  see,  perhaps  and  pravt 
She  wakiag  but  penuades,  now  forceth  lave. 


XXXIX.    SONNET. 

Tia  Sun  is  fsir  when  he  with  crimaoo  ctoiwb. 
And  flaming  rubies,  lea^es  bis  easlem  bed  ; 
Fair  is  Thaumaatias  in  her  crystal  gown, 
When  ckNids  engeiBm'd  shofw  azure^  greea,  and  w&L 
To  westera  worlds  when  wearied  day  goes  down, 
Andfkom  HeaveD*swindQfW8each  star  sbews  her  heai, 
EaTth's  sBent  daughter,  Night,  is  Mr  tboagh  browni 
Fair  is  the  Moon,  fhoagh  in  Lore^  libery  clad. 
The  spring  is  fak  when  it  dotb  palni  ApriI, 
Fair  are  the  meads,  the  woods,  the  Boods  are  6śr; 
Fair  looketh  Ceres  with  her  yellow  Iwtr, 
And  apple*s-qneen  when  ro8e-cheek'd  shedoAh  saala 
That  Hearen,  and  eartb,  and  seas  are  &ir.  is  trac^ 
Yet  true,  that  all  not  pleaae  so  much  as  yoa. 


xxacvin.  sonnct. 

StB  Cytberea*s  birds,  that  milk- wbite  pair 
On  yonder  leafy  myrtle-tree  which  groaa. 
And  waken  with  their  kisses  in  the  air 
Tb*  eliataoiir'd  aapliyn  murmnring  one  by  0004 
If  thon.bnt  seoM  hadit  like  Pygmalion*s  stnoe, 
Or  badst  not  seen  Medusa^s  snaky  bair,         [lair, 
Love's  lessons  thou  might*8t  leam ;  and  leani,  aweet 
To  sumier^ibeatese  that  thy  spring  be  grown* 
And  if  those  kissing  lofeis  aeem  but  coM, 
Look  how  Ibat  elm  this  ivy  doth  embraoe, 
And  binds  and  clasps  with  many  a  wantoo  fołdt 
And,  courting  ileep^  o^enhsMlowa  all  the  place ; 
Nay,  seems  to  say,  dear  trae,  we  shall  not  par^ 
la  sign  iriwraof,  ki,  m  eneli  toaf  a  heart ! 


XL.    MADRIGAŁ. 

Like  the  Tdalian  qaeen 

Her  bair  about  ber  eyne, 

And  neck,  on  breasts  ripe  apples  to  be  seen, 

At  flrst  glance  of  the  morn 

In  Cypros*  gardens  gatheriog  those  fair  flowen 

Which  of  her  blood  were  bom, 

I  saw,  but  fisinting  saw  noy  paraiDoun. 

The  Graces  naked  dancM  about  the  place, 

The  winds  and  trees  amaz'd 

With  silence  on  ber  gaz'd, 

The  flowen  did  smile  like  those  upou  ber  €aof; 

And  as  their  aspio  stałks  those  singers  biod, 

That  she  might  read  my  caae, 

I  wish*d  to  be  a  byacinth  in  ber  haod. 


XU.     SONNET. 

Th  KM  is  she  goiie  ?  O  fool  and  cowmrd  1 1 
O  good  occasion  łost,  ne'er  to  be  fioimd ! 
What  fatal  chains  have  my  duli  aensei 
When  best  tbey  mi  jht,  that  did  not  foctune  tiy  I 
Hera  is  tbe  fiunting  graas  wbeie  she  did  lic^ 
With  roses  here  she  atellified  tbe  ground ; 
She  fix'd  her  eyes  on  this  yet  amiliag  pood. 
Nor  time,  nor  place  seem'd  aught  fot  to  de^. 
Too  long,  too  long,  Respect,  I  do  embrcoe 
Your  counsel  fuli  of  threats  and  sharp  <*s«i«ii»- 
Disdain  in  her  sweet  heart  can  ha^e  no  plao^ 
And  thottgh  oome  there,  musi  stnight  retiteagsia; 
Hencefbrtb,  Respect,  (arewet!   I  '«e  facard  iiiiMl 
Who  liiFes  in  love  can  nerer  be  too  hoB. 


XLU.    SONNET. 

What  cmel.star  into  this  woiid  ne  bgp«|^  ? 
Wbat  gkwmy  day  did  dawn  to  give  nse  Hght  ? 
What  nnkind  band  to  nane  ma  (oiplma)  asągh^ 
And  would  not  lea«e  me  in  etereal  ni^bt  ? 
What  thing  so  dear  as  I  hath  csBenoa  boaght} 
The  ełeroenis  dry,  bumid,  hea^y,  light» 
Thesmallest  living  things  whioh  Katme 
Be  freed  of  woe  if  they  ba^e  smali  delighl. 
Ah  oidy  I  ab«idoa*d  to  despair* 
NailM  to  my  tormoots  in  pale  Honwar^  "^^1^ 
like  wand^ring  ckrada  aee  all  my  confia 
And  ill  on  ill  with  bours  my  \i§Ę  impsur: 
The  Heavens  and  Fortune,  which  were  wwmito 
Stay  in  one  mamion  fin^d  to  cąnse  m^ 
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[>BAR  eye,  wbich  deign^st  on  this  sad  monumeot* 
Phe  sable  scroll  of  my  mishaps  to  riew, 
Though  it  witb  moaminf  Muses'  tean  be  speiit, 
%nd  darkly  drawn,  wbich  is  not  fetgb^d,  but  true; 
f  thou  not  dazeJed  witb  a  heaveDly  bua, 
Ind  comely  featnrc,  didst  not  yct  lament, 
iut  happy  live>  unto  thyself  content, 
>  let  not  LoTo  tbee  to  bis  laws  subdue; 
;^>ok  on  the  woeful  sbipwreck  of  my  yoath, 
knd  let  my  niins  tbee  for  beacon  senre, 
1*0  sbun  tbis  rock  Capbarean  of  untruth, 
tnd  senre  no  God  wbicb  doth  bis  charcbmen  starce: 
lis  luDgdom's  but  of  płaints,  his  guerdon  tears ; 
Vbmt  be  gives  morę  is  jealonsjes  and  fean. 


XUV.    MADRIOAI. 

!*o  the  delightful  green 

>f  you,  fair  radiant  eine, 

^t  each  black  yield  beneath  tbe  starry  arcb, 

Syes,  bumisb'd  Heavens  of  iove, 

Snopie  lamps  of  JoTe,  [parch, 

taTe  all  thuse  hearts  wbich  witb  your  ilamea  you 

fwo  buming  suns  you  prove ; 

LU  other  eyes,  compar^d  with  you,  dear  lighte, 

Ire  Helis,  or  if  not  Helis,  yet  dumpish  nigbts. 

*he  HeaTeos  (if  we  tbeir  glass 

Iłc  tea  beliere)  arc  green,  not  perfect  Mue  j 

^"hej  all  make  fair  whatever  ftiir  yet  was, 

^  Łhey  axe  fair  because  tbey  look  like  yoa» 


XLV.    SONNET. 

fmras,  stster  nymphs  wbich  baunt  tbis  crystal 

bnwk, 
kDd  happy  in  these  floating  bowers  abide, 
ITiere  trembKng  rooft  of  trees  from  Sun  yon  hide, 
Hiich  make  Idsan  woods  io  cTery  crook ; 
Hiether  ye  garlands  for  yotir  locks  proride, 
hr  pearły  letters  seek  in  sandy  book, 
h  oount  yonr  loTes  when  Tbetis  was  a  bride, 
ift  np  your  golden  heads  mid  on  me  look. 
tead  in  minę  eyes  my  agonizing  cares, 
Lnd  wbat  ye  read,  recount  to  ber  again : 
iair  nymphs,  say  all  these  streams  are  but  my  tears  ; 
md,  if  she  ask  you  bow  tbey  sweet  remain, 
'ell,  tfaat  the  bitfrest  tears  wbich  eyes  can  poar, 
Hien  shed  f^  her,  can  be  no  longer  sour. 


XLVI.    SONNET. 

■I  wlioae  ftiir  ilowen  no  autumn  makes  decay, 
Hiose  hue  ccelestial,  earthly  hueś  doth  sUin, 
Bto  a  pleasant  odoriferoas  plain 
lid  walk  alone  to  brare  tbe  pride  of  May. 
lid  wbiirt  throagh  ilow*ry  liats  she  madę  her  way, 
bat  prondly  smilM  her  sight  to  entertam, 
o,  unawares  where  LoTe  did  hid  remain 
be  spied,  and  soogbt  to  make  of  hhn  her  prey : 
ior  wbich  of  golden  locks  a  fairest  bair 
bbind  the  boy  she  took,  bat  he,  afVaid, 
A  her  appreach  sprang  swiftiy  in  the  air, 
Jid,mountinglkrfrDm  rfeacb,  look'd  back  and  said, 
Why  sbooldst  thon  (sweet)  me  seek  in  chains  to 
•th  m  thy  eyes  I  daiły  am  eonfln'd  ?"  [bmd 


XLVIL.    MADRIOAL. 


SwiBT  rose,  wheoce  is  this  boa 

Whicb  doth  all  bnei  escel  ł 

Whence  tbis  most  fragrant  smell  ? 

And  whence  tbis  form  and  gracing  grace  in  yon  ? 

Tn  fair  Ptostana*!  flelds  perhape  you  grew, 

Or  Hybla's  hills  you  hred, 

Or  odoriferoas  Ettna*B  plains  yon  fed, 

Or  TiOMlos,  or  where  Iwar  yonng  Adon  siew ; 

Or  batb  the  4|aeen  of  love  you  dyed  of  new 

In  that  dear  blood,  wbich  makes  yon  look  so  red  ? 

No,  nonę  of  those,  but  canse  morę  high  yoo  bliss'd. 

My  lady's  breast  yon  bore^  ber  lipę  yon  lust^d. 


XLVin.    MADRIOAL. 

On  this  cold  worM  of  oan» 

Plow*r  of  the  seasoos,  season  of  the  fkm^rs, 

Sun  of  the  Sun,  sweet  Spring, 

Sueh  hot  and  buming  days  why  dost  thou  briqg  ? 

Is  it  because  those  high  etemal  pow*rB 

Flash  down  that  fire,  tbis  world  enviromng  ? 

Or  that  now  Phcsbus  keeps  his  sister's  sphere? 

Or  doth  some  Phaeton 

Inflame  the  sea  and  air  ? 

Or,  ratber,  is  *t  not  usher  of  the  year, 

Or  ^at  last  day  among  the  flow^rs  alone 

Unma8k'd  thou  saw>8t  my  fair  ? 

And  wbilstthou  on  hergaa;'d  she  did  tbee  bnm. 

And  to  thy  btotber  Summer  doth  thee  ttfm. 


XLIX.    SONNET. 

Dbar  wood,  and  yon  aweet  aoOtary  plaee, 
Where  I  estranged  from  the  mlgar  ifve^ 
Contented  morę  with  wbat  your  abadet  na  giae^ 
Tban  if  I  had  wbat  Tbetis  doth  embisce : 
What  snaky  ey^  giown  jeakws  of  my  psoe, 
Now  from  your  silent  honoars  wonld  ma  dri^e, 
When  Sun  advaneing  in  his  glorioiis  laoa 
Beyond  the  Twins,  doth  near  oor  pde  wńre  } 
What  sweet  delight  a  qałet  life  alfin^ 
And  what  it  is  to  be  from  bondage  ffrce, 
Far  from  the  aiadding  woridliBg's  hoane  disconłs^ 
Sweet  flow*ry  pbloe^  I  fint  did  kam  of  thee. 
Ab !  if  I  were  minę  own,  ]roar  dear  resorts 
I  would  not  change  with  princes'  stateliest  courts. 


L.    SONNET. 

Ab  !  who  oan  see  those  fhiits  of  Paradise, 
Calestial  cherrias  whicb  so  sweetly  swell^ 
That  sweetness'  self  confin'd  there  seema  to  dwell/ 
And  all  those  sweetesi  parts  abont  despise  ? 
Ab !  who  can  see,  and  feel  no  fiame  sorpiise 
His  hanłen*d  heart  ?  For  me,  alas,  too  wetl 
I  know  their  force,  and  how  they  do  excel : 
Now  throngh  desiM  I  buro,  and  now  I  fbeeae ; 
- 1  dte  (dear  life)  mless  to  me  be  gifen 
As  many  kisses  as  the  spring  bath'  flow'rs, 
Or  there  be  siber  drops  in  Iris*  sbow>ra, 
Or  ftan  Ibera  be  in  ałloembracing  Heave»; 
And  łf  displeas'd  ye  of  the  matoh  eomplAhi, 
Ye  shall  hate  ]ea?e  to  take  tbem  back  again. 
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U.    80NNET. 


Tl  't  not  enongh  (ah  me !)  me  thus  to  see 

like  8ome  HeavcD-baiu8h'd  ghoit  still  watling  go^ 

A  flhadow  wbich  yoor  reys  do  ooly  show ; 

To  Tex  me  morę,  tańeu  ye  bid  me  die, 

What  conld  je  woree  allot  unto  your  foe  ? 

But  die  will  I,  so  ye  wiłl  not  deny 

That  grace  to  me  wbicb  mortal  foes  sv'n  try. 

To  chooee  what  sort  of  deatb  shall  end  my  woe. 

Ooce  did  I  find,  that  whites  you  did  me  kisB, 

Ye  ga^e  my  paDting  soal  to  iweet  a  toucb, 

That  half  I  swooD'd  io  midst  of  all  my  bliss ; 

I  do  trat  crBve  my  death's  wound  may  be  such : 

For  though  by  grief  I  die  not  and  annoy, 

Is  *t  not  enough  to  die  through  too  mach  joy  ? . 


DRUMMUND*S  POEMS. 

While  she  herc  gazM  od  thee,  rich  Tagns*  treamr 
Thou  neededst  uot  ea^y,  aor  yet  the  founcaii^ 
In  which  that  hunter  saw  the  naked  Moon ; 
Absence  batb  robb»d  tbee  of  thy  irealtb  and  pleaMR. 
And  I  remain,  like  marigold,  of  Son 
Depnv*d,  that  dies  by  shadow  of  lOfme  monatam. 


Ul.    MADRIGAt. 

Unhapit  Kght, 

Do  not  approach  to  brtng  the  woefal  day, 

Wben  I  must  bid  for  aye 

Farewel  to  her,  and  IWe  in  endless  pllght 

Fair  Moon  witli  gentle  beams, 

The  tight  who  never  mars,  [stars, 

Oear  loog-heaven's  sable  Tault,  and  you,  bright 

Your  golden  lockg  long  riew  in  earth's  pure  streams ; 

Let  Phmbos  nerer  rise 

To  dim  your  watchfiil  eyes. 

Prolong,  alas,  prokng  my  short  delight ; 

And  if  ye  Can,  make  an  etcmal  nigbt. 


Lni.    SONNET. 

WiTH  grief  in  heart,  and  tears  in  swelling  eyes, 
Wben  I  to-ber  bad  gi^en  a  sad  fisrewel, 
Cloae  sealed  with  a  kiss,  and  dew  which  fell 
On  my  eise  moistenM  foce  trom  beauty^s  skies  } 
So  strange  amazemeot  did  my  mind  surprise, 
That  at  each  pace  1  faintiDg  tumM  again, 
like  one  whom  a  torpedo  stopefies, 
Not  feeling  honoor^s  bit,  nor  raasod^s  rein : 
Bnt  wben  fierce  stars  to  part  me  did  constraio, 
With  back-cast  kmks,  I  both  en^yM  and  bless^d^ 
The  happy  walls  and  place  did  ber  contain, 
ifntól  my  eyes  that  flying  ofaject  mi8B*d : 
So  wailing  pnrted  Oanymede  tbe  fair, 
Wben  eagle*a  talons  borę  bim  through  the  air. 


Nymphs  of  the  forests,  nympbs  who  oo  thie  iftomi- 

tain  ..^..^«. 

Are  wont  to  daoce,  showing  yourb€anty'*ti«aB«e 

To  goat-feet  syWans,  and  the  wood^ńng  Siin, 

Wben  as  you  gather  aow'rs  about  tbis  foontaia. 

Bid  her  farewel  who  placed  berę  ber  pleaaore, 

And  sing  her  praises  to  the  atais  and  Mooo. 

Among  the  lesser  ligbts  as  is  the  Mooo^^^paa; 
Bloshingthrough  maffiing  cloods  on  Łntmoi^  mom 
1  Or  wben  she  ticws  her  sihrcr  locks  for  pleason 
In  TheUs*  streams,  proud  of  so  gay  a  trewure: 
Such  was  my  fair,  when  she  sate  by  this  ' 
With  other  nymphs,  to  shun  the 


As  is  our  Eartb  in  absence  of  the  San, 

Or  when  of  Snn  deprivcd  is  tbe  Móon  ; 

As  is  without  a  yenlant  sbade  a  fountańs, 

Or,  wstnting  grass,  a  mead,  a  vale,  a  mcrantń; 

Such  18  my  sUte,  bereft  of  my  dear  treanr^ 

To  know  wbose  oniy  wortb,  was  all  my  pkawm. 

Ne»er tbint of  pfeasure, beait ;  eyea,  shnatheSno; 
Tears  be  your  treasure,  which  the  wawfiinglfos 
Shall  see  you  shedby  meuntatn,  rale  and 


LV.    SONNET. 

WiHDOw,  some  time  wfaieh  serrcd  for  a  spbere 
To  that  dear  planet  of  my  fiean,  whese  ligfct 
Madę  often  binsb  the  gkmoos  queeo  of  night, 
While  she  in  thee  morę  beantPOiH  did  am»; 
What  mouming  weeda,  alas,  dost  thou  na4  we«  ? 
How  ioathsome  to  my  eyes  is  thy  sad  sightl 
How  poorly  look'st  thou,  with  what  heary  choer. 
Since  sets  that  Sun  which  madę  tbee  shine  sn  brigkŁ? 
Unbappy  now  thee  ckne ;  for,  as  of  late 
To  wond'riog  eyes  thou  wect  a  paradisc* 
Bereft  of  her  who  madę  thee  fortunata, 
A  gulf  thou  art,  wheoce  clouds  of  aigfas  ańe  z- 
But  unto  nonę  so  noisonie.as  to  ma^ 
Who  hourly  sees  my  muider*d  joys  in  thea. 


LIV.    SEXTAIN. 

Srra  gene  is  my  delight  and  oniy  pleasure, 
The  last  of  all  my  bopes,  the  cfaeerful  San 
That  clear'd  my  life's  dark  spbeie,  Natnre'S  sweet 

treasure, 
Morę  dear  to  me  than  all  beneath  the  Moon ; 
What  lesteth  now,  but  that  upon  this  mountain 
I  weep,  tiU  Ueaven  transform  me  to  a  fonntain  ? 

F^esh,  fair,  delidous,  crystal,  pearły  fountaio, 
On  whose  smooth  face  to  look  she  dt  took  pleasure. 
Tell  me  (so  may  thy  streams  long  cbeer  this  moun- 
tain,. 
So  serpent  ne^er  thee  stain,  nor  scorcb  thee  San, 
So  may  with  wat*ry  beams  thee  kiss  the  Moon  I ) 
Dost  thou  not  mottcnta  want  to  fotr  a  tieaMre. 


LVL    SONNBT. 

How  many  times  nighfB  silent  qiieen  her  foca 
Hath  bid,  how  aft  with  stars  in  silver  na^ 
In  Heaven>s  great  bali,  she  hath  begiw  he 
And  cheef'd  the  waking  eye  in  łowor  płaoe ; 
How  oft  the  Sun  faatb  madę,  by  Hea«en'8  swift 
The  happy  lover  to  fo«Mke  tbe  breast 
Of  bis  deas  lady,  wishing  in  the  wesi 
His  golden  coach  to  run  had  laiger  spocę, 
I  ever  eount  and  tell,  aince  I,  alas ! 
Did  bid  farewel  to  my  beart^adeareat  gncst; 
The  miles  I  number,  and  in  mind  Ichase 
Tbe  iloods  and  mountains  hołd  me  from  my 
Bat  wo  is  me,  long  oouot  and  ODont  may  1. 
Bię  I  see  her  whose  absence  nakes  me  di& 


SONNETS,  &c.    PART  I. 
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LVIL    8DNNET. 

Op  deAth  flome  tell,  loine  of  the  crnel  pain 
Which  that  bad  craftsman  in  his  work  did  tiy, 
Wheu  (a  new  monster)  flames  once  did  conttrain 
A  haman  corpse  to  yietd  a  bellowiog  ciy. 
Some  tell  of  those  in  buming  beds  who  lie, 
Becaase  they  durst  in  the  Phlegreao  plain 
The  migbty  ruler  of  the  skies  defy, 
And  siege  thoM  crystal  tow'ra  which  all  contain. 
Another  cotints  of  Phlegethon*8  hot  floods, 
The  souls  which  drink  Ixion*s  endless  smart, 
And  his  who  feeds  a  Tulture  with  his  hearC 
One  tells  of  spectres  in  enchanted  woods : 
Of  al]  those  pains  th*  extreme8t  who  would  prore, 
Łet  him  be  absent  and  but  bum  in  Iove. 


LVIII.    SONNET. 

Haa,  praeieiiif  hair,  which  Midas'  hand  did  strain, 
Part  oif  the  wreath  of  gold  that  cniwns  those  brows 
"Wbieh  «inter's  whitest  wbite  in  wbiteness  stain^ 
And  lily  by  £ridan's  bank  that  grow«: 
Hair,  (fatal  present  i)  which  fint  caus*d  my  woea, 
When  loose  ye  hang  like  Daaae's  gołden  rain, 
Sweet  nets  which  sweetly  do  all  heacts  enchaia, 
StiiBgs^  deadly  strings,  with  which  ŁoTę  bends  bis 

bows: 
Bofir  are  ye  hitber  come  ?  Tell  me,  O  bair  I 
Dear  araelet,  fi>r  what  t^m  were  ye  giren  ? 
I  know,  a  badge  of  bondage  I  you  wear, 
Yet,  bair,  for  you  O  that  I  were  a  Heaven  f 
like  Berenice*^  locks,  that  ye  might  shine 
(Bot  brighter  far)  about  this  arm  of  minę. 


UJL    90NNET. 

Abb  thcse  tfae  flow'ry  banks  ?  Is  this  the  mead 
Where  she  was  wont  to  pass  the  pfeasant  bonrs  } 
Was  t  here  ber  eyet  exhal'd  minę  eyes'  salt  show'rs, 
And  on  ber  łap  did  lay^  my  wearied  head  ? 
Is  this  the  goodly  elmdid  us  o'er8pread, 
Wboae  tender  rind,  cut  forth  in  curious  flow'r8 
By  that  wbite  hand,  contaińs  those  ftames  of  onrs  ? 
Is  this  the  murmuring  spring  ns  musick  madę  ? 
DeflourishM  mead,  where  is  your  heayenly  hue  ? 
And  bank,  that  Arras  did  you  late  adom  ? 
How  look*st  thon,  elm,  all  wither*d  and  fbriora  ' 
Oniy,  sweet  spring,  nought  a1ter*d  seems  in  you. 
Bot  while  here  cbang^d  each  other  thing  appears. 
To  sak  yoior  stieams  take  of  minę  eyes  tbese  teank 


LX.    SONNET. 

AuBJUM, heieshe stay'd,  amoog tbese pines. 
Sweet  hermitress,  she  (Ud  all  akme  repair ; 
Here  did  she  spread  the  treasure  of  ber  bair. 
Morę  licb  tbao  that  brougfat  from  the  Golchian 


Here  sate  she  by  tbese  mnsked  eglantinei ; 
The  happy  flow'TS  seem  yet  the  print  to  beat  i 
Her  Toice  did  sweeten  here  thy  sugar*d  lines, 
To  wblcb  windsy  tiees>  beasts,  biids,  did  lend  an  ear. 


She  here  me  fifit  perceiv'd,  and  here  a  mom 
Of  bright  camatioDs  did  o*er8pread  ber  fitce ; 
Here  did  she  sigh,  here  first  my  hopes  were  bora, 
Here  first  I  got  a  pledge  of  promis*d  grace : 
But  ab  I  what  senres  *t  t*  hare  been  madę  happy  so^ 
Sith  passed  pleasorea  double  bot  ne«  woe  ? 


/ 


LXI.    SONNET. 


Płaci  me  where  angry  Titan  bnrni  the  Moor, 
And  thirsty  Africk  fiery  monsters  brings, 
Or  where  the  new-boro  phenix  spreads  ber  wiogs. 
And  troops  of  wond'rtng  birds  ber  flight  adore : 
Płaca  me  by  Gange  or  Inde's  enamelPd  sbore» 
Where  smiling  Hearens  oń  Earth  cause  double 

spriągs; 
Place  me  where  Neptunem  choir  of  syrens  ńngs, 
Or  where  madę  hoarse  tfaronc^  cold  he  leares  to 

roar: 
Place  me  where  Portune  doth  her  darlings  crown^ 
A  wonder  or  a  spark  in  EnTy'8  eye ; 
Or  you,  outiageoos  Fates,  upon  me  fhnm, 
Till  Pity  wailing  see  disaster'd  me  ; 
Affection's  print  my.mtnd  so  deep  doth  prore, 
I  may  forget  myself*— but  not  my  loTe. 


LXII.    MADRIGAL. 

Thb  iTory,  ooral,  gold, 

Of  breast,  of  lip,  of  hahr, 

So  lively  Sleep  doth  show  to  inward  sight, 

That  >wake  I  think  I  bold 

No  sbadow,  but  my  ftór : 

Myself  80  to  deceive 

With  loog-shut  eyes  I  shun  the  irksome  light 

Such  pleasure  here  I  have 

Delighting  in  false  gleams, 

If  Death  Sleep's  brother  be» 

And  souia  bereft  of  sense  haye  so  sweet  dreams,. 

How  could  I  wish  thus  still  to  dream  and  die  I 


LSrilL    SONNET. 

Famb,  who  with  gołden  wings  abroad  doth  rangę 
Where  Phoebus  leaves  the  night  or  brings  the  day ; 
Famę,  in  one  place  who  restless  dost  not  stay 
TUI  thou  hast  flow'd  from  Atlas  unto  Gange: 
Famę,  enemy  to  Time,  that  stiil  doth  change. 
And  in  his  changing  course  would  make  decay 
What  here  below  be  findeth  in  his  way» 
E^en  making  Yirtne  to  berself  look  strange : 
Daughter  of  Heaven !  now  ail  thy  tnimpets  sonnd, 
Raise  up  thy  head  unio  the  highest  sky,    * 
With  wonder  blaze  the  gifts  in  her  are  foand  ; 
And  when  she  fiam  this  mortal  globe  shaU  fiy, 
In    thy  wide  mouth  keep  long,  keep  long  her 

namej 
So  thou  by  ber,  she. by  thee  liTe  shall.  Famę. 
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DitUMMONDS  POEMS* 


THE  SECOND  PART. 


Op  mortal  glory  O  sooa  darken'd  ray ! 

O  win^  joys  of  man,  morę  swift  tban  wind ! 

O  (bod  desires,  which  iu  our  fancies  stray  ! 

O  tnut'roua  hopes,  wbick  do  oar  judgments  Uind ! 

Ło,  in  a  flasta  that  Ugbt  is  gooe  away, 

Wbtch  daszle  did  eacheye,  delight  eacb  mind. 

And  with  that  Sun,  from  wbooceitcane,  combinM, 

Now  makes  morę  radiant  HcaTen^s  eternal  day. 

Let  Beauty  now  bedew  her  cbeeki  with  tears, 

Let  widow^d  Musie  ooly  roar  and  groan, 

Poor  Yirtuo,  get  Łhee  wingi  and  moantthe  spfaero, 

For  dwelling  płace  on  Eaith  for  tbee  is  nooe: 

Deatb  hath  thy  tempie  raz^d,  Love's  empire  foird, 

The  world  of  honour,  worth,  and  sweetnem  spoiPd. 


II.    SONNET. 

'Hmmb  eyes,  tbote  sparkKng  iapphires  of  delight, 
Which  tboatand  tboimnd  hearts  did  set  on  flre, 
Of  which  that  eye  of  Hea^en  which  brings  the  Ugbt 
Oft  jealons,  staid  amazM  ttaem  to  admire : 
That  liTiog  sdow,  those  crimson  roses  brigbt, 
Tboie  pearlsy  those  mbies  whicb  inflamM  desire, 
Tbose  locks  of  gold,  that  purple  fair  of  Tyre, 
Are  wrapt  (ab  me  \)  up  in  etemał  night 
Wbat  hast  thou  more  to  vaunt  of,  wretched  world, 
Stth  sbe  who  caused  all  thy  bliss  is  gone? 
lliy  ever-banung  lamps,  ronnds  ever  whorrd, 
Cannot  mito  thee  model  such  a  one: 
Or  if  they  wouid  sucb  beauty  bring  on  Earth, 
Tbey  sbould  be  lbrc*d  again  to  give  her  birtb. 


III.    SONNET. 

O  PATE,  coqf  nr'd  to  pour  your  worat  on  me ! 
O  rigoroos  rigour  which  doth  all  confonnd ! 
With  crnel  handti  ye  have  eot  down  the  tree, 
And  fnilt  with  leares  haYe  scatter^d  on  the  gionnd. 
A  tittle  ^Mce  of  earth  my  love  doth  bonad; 
That  beanty,  wbich  did  raase  it  to  the  sky, 
Tkim*d  in  lUsdained  dust,  now  Iow  doth  tie, 
Deaf  to  my  plaiats,  and  senseless  of  my  wound. 
Ah !  did  I  Itre  fer  tbis  ?  ab !  did  I  lorę  ? 
And  was  *t  fiir  this  (fteroe  powers)  sbe  did  excel, 
That  ere  she  well  tbe  sweets  of  fifs  did  proTe, 
Sbe  shottM  (too  dear  a  guast)  with  darkness  dwell  ? 
Weak  influence  of  Heaven !  wbat  fair  is  wrougbt, 
Falls  in  the  prime,  and  passeth  Uke  a  thought. 


IV.    SONNET. 

O  WOPUŁ  life !  iife  ?  no,  but  livii^  deatb, 

Frail  boat  of  crystal  in  a  rocky  sea, 

A  gem  expos'd  to  fortane*s  stormy  bff«sitli» 

Wbich  kcpt  with  pain,  wttk  terroor  dotfa  deeay 

The  fisise  delights,  tnie  woes  tbou  doai 

My  all-appalled  mind  so  do  affray, 

That  I  those  enry  which  are  laid  io  eaftb« 

And  pity  those  who  run  thy  dreadfol  way. 

When  did  minę  eyes  behołd  one  cbeerfiil  a 

When  had  my  tośsed  soai  om  m^  of  reat 

When  did  not  angry  stars  my  dnigiis 

O !  aow  I  find  wbat  is  for  BMMtals  beats 

Etcm,  sinee  our  Toyage  shamefnl  is,  and 

Soon  U>  strike  sail,  anid  perish  lo  the  port. 


ł 


ł 


V.    SONNET. 

DissOŁTi,  my  eym,  your  gk)bes  ia  briny 
And  with  a  cloud  of  sorrow  dim  your  sigłit, 
The  Sun^s  bright  sun  is  set,  ot  late  wfaoi 
Ga?e  iustre  to  your  day,  day  to  yoor  nigfat. 
My  voice,  now  cleaTe  tbe  earth  with  anatbems, 
Roar  ibcth  a  challenge  ia  tbe  world's  despitc^ 
Till  that  disguised  grief  is  her  delight, 
That  life  a  slumbei*  is  of  fearfut  dreams; 
And,  woful  mind,  abhor  to  think  of  joy ; 
My  senses  all,  from  oomforts  all  yon  bide» 
Accept  na  object  but  of  black  annoy,  [wide: 

Tears,  plaints,  sighs,  monmiog  weeds,  grares  gapim 
I  haTC  nought  lef  Ł  to  wish  ;  my  bopes  are  dead^ 
And  all  with  her  beneath  a  mairble  laid. 


YI.    SONNET. 

Sweet  aoml,  wbich  in  the  April  of  thy  yeauB» 
For  to  earieh  the  fiea^en  mad^st  poor  tbk 
And  nov,  with  flaming  rays  of  g^ory  cnisniM, 
Most  Uest  abidea  abo^  the  ^ibere  of  ^hena; 
If  beaTenly  laws,  alas !  baTC  not  thee  botnd 
From  looking  to  this  globe  that  all  up-bean, 
If  ruth  and  pity  there-aboire  be  foirad, 
O  deign  to  lend  a  lotA  unto  these  tears : 
Do  not  disdain  (dear  gbost)  this  ascrifice; 
And  tbough  I  raise  not  pillars  to  thy  praiae^ 
My  oflPrings  take,  let  this  for  me  suffice^ 
My  heart  a  liviog  pyramid  I  'II  raise: 
And  wbilst  kiogs'  tombs  with  laureb  floorish 
Thine  sball  with  myrtles  and  these  ńom*n  be 
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VU.    SONNET. 


Sw£iT  Spring  thou  o(Mn'8t  with  all  thy  goodly  tmio. 
«nth  flaoMs,  thy  mantle  hńght  with  flw^rs. 


Thy  head  with  ..^ .,  un^«  w.m  m 

The  a^phyR  curl  the  green  locks  of  the  plain, 
The  clauds  for  joy  in  pearls  weep  down  their  shoWra. 
Sweet  Spnng,  thou  com'st— but,  ah !  my  pieasant 

hours,  *^ 

And  happy  days,  with  thee  comc  not  a^ain  i 
J™  sad  memorials  only  of  my  pain 

TJoo  art  the  same  which  stiU  thou  wcrt  before 

Atelicious,  lusty,  amiabłe,  feir; 

But  she  who«e  breath  emhalm'd  thy  wholesome  air 

Wi^lected  Yirtue.  sea^oos  go  and  come, 
Whea  thine  fbi^t  iie  dosed  in  a  tomb. 
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XL    SONNET. 


yill.    SONNET. 

WHATdoth  it  senre  to  see  the  Sun's  bright  face. 

And  skies  enamelfd  with  the  Indian  gold  ? 

Or  the  Moon  in  a  fierce  chariot  roU»d, 

A»d  all  the  glory  of  that  starry  place  ? 

what  doth  it  scire  Earth's  beauty  to  behoM, 

The  nwHintain's  pride,  the  meadow's  flow'iy  grace. 

Thertatcłycomc|łnes8offorest8old, 

TJjBsportoffloodswhichwouMthemselyesembracc? 
Wbat  doth  It  8erve  to  hear  the  sylvans'  sonirs. 

Tłje  cheerful  thruah,  the  nichtingale's  sad  strains, 

Wbich  in  dark  shades  seems  to  deplore  my  wroogs  ? 

For  what  doth  8erve  all  that  this  world  containa! 

Since  she,  for  whom  those  once  to  me  were  dear. 

tan  bare  no  part  of  tbcm  now  with  me  here  ? 


Air!  handherchief  sad  present  of  my  dear, 

Gift  miserable,  which  doth  now  remain 

™  only  guerdon  of  my  helpless  pain; 

When  I  thee  got  thou  sbowd^st  my  state  too  clean 

1  never  sincc  have  ceased  to  complain ; 

I  siDce  the  badge  of  grief  did  ever  wear ; 

Joy  m  my  face  durst  uever  sińce  appear; 

Care  was  the  ibod  which  did  me  entertain. 

That  I  this  tnbute  pay  thee  for  minę  eine. 
And  that  I  (this  short  timc  I  am  to  live) 
^under  thy  silken  figures  in  this  brine; 
^,  I  most  yet  ev'n  beg  of  thee  the  grace, 
I  hat  m  my  gra^e  thou  deigii  to  shroud  my  face- 


XM.    MADRIGAL. 
T^Es,  happier  ikr  than  I, 
Which  have  the  grace  to  beaye  your  heads  so  hiirh 
And  OTerlook  those  plains ;  '^  ' 

Grow  till  your  branches  kiss  that  lofty  sky 
.  Wh:ch  her  sweet  self  contains. 

l^Tl  ^^^  ^  ^^"^  "y  *«''"»  ^^  »od  pains. 
And  how  tbese  tears  which  Irom  minę  eyes  da  fali 
HelpM  you  to  rise  so  UU : 
Tell  her,  as  once  1  for  her  sake  lov»d  breath 
So  for  her  sake  I  now  oourt  ling^rmg  death.  * 


IX.     MADRIGAL 

Ten  life,  which  seems  so  fair, 

Is  like  a  bubbie  blown  up  in  the  air. 

By  sporting  children^s  breath, 

Wbo  chasc  it  erery  where. 

And  strire  who  can  most  motioo  it  bequeath. 

And  thoogh  it  sometimes  seem  of  its  own  might 

Łike  to  an  eye  of  gold  to  be  fix'd  there. 

And  firm  to  hover  in  that  empty  height, 

That  only  is  becausc  it  is  90  light 

But  in  that  pomp  it  doth  not  long  appear ; 

For  when  't  is  most  admired,'in  a  thought, 

Becanse  it  erst  was  nonght,  it  tums  to  nought. 


X.    SONNET. 

Mt  late,  be  as  thou  wert  when  thoii  didstgrow 
With  thy  green  mother  in  some  shady  grore, 
Wfaen  immelodious  winds  but  madę  thee  move, 
Assd  birds  their  ramage  did  on  thee  bestow. 
gjce  that  dear  voice  which  did  thy  sounds  approve, 
Iwhich  wont  in  snch  harmonious  strains  to  flow, 
b  reft  fipom  Rarth  to  tune  those  spheres  aboTc, 
PTbat  art  thou  but  a  harbinger  of  woe  ? 
rby  pleasing  nott^  be  pleasing  notes  no  morę, 
iot  orphans'  wailings  to  the  fiunting  ear, 
S»ch  stroke  a  sigh,  each  sound  draws  forth  a  tear, 
to*^*bich  be  silent  as  in  woods  before : 
>r  if  that  any  band  to  tooch  thee  deign, 
Jke  widow'd  turtle  still  her  loss  complain. 
VOU  V.  ^ 


XnL    SONO. 
Sad  Damoa  being  come 
To  that  for-erer  lamentable  tomb, 
Wbich  those  etemal  powers  that  all  controul, 
unto  his  hvmg  soul 
A  melancholy  prison  hath  prescrib'd; 
Of  colour,  beat,  and  motion  depriT>d, 
In  arms  weak,  fainting,  cold, 
A  marble,  he  the  marble  did  infbidt 

Which  dimmed  eyes  did  poor,  [staid* 

When  grief  had  giren  him  leave,  and  sighs  them 
1  bus,  włth  a  sad  aJas,  at  last  he^d  > 

"Who  would  haTe  thought  to  me 

The  place  were  thou  didst  Iie  could  gnevous  be  ? 

And  that  (dear  body)  long  thee  haring  sougfat, 

(O  me !)  wbo  would  have  thought 

ThM  once  to  find  it  should  my  soul  conibund. 

And  giire  my  heart  than  death  a  deeper  wound  ? 

Thou  didst  dłsdaia  my  tean^ 

But  grieve  not  that  this  nitUbl  stone  them  bean  ; 

Mine  eyes  for  nothing  senre,  but  thee  to  weep. 

And  let  that  oourse  them  heep ;  * 

Alihough  thou  ne^er  wouldst  them  comfort  show. 

Do  not  repme,  they  haTe  part  of  thy  «oe. 

"  Ah  wretchl  too  late  [imd 
How  virtue'8  glorious  titles  prove  buC  wind : 
For  if  that  virtue  could  leleasa  hom  daatb 
Thou  yet  enjoy^d  hadst  breatb : 
For  if  she  ere  appear'd  to  mortal  eine, 
It  was  in  thy  fair  sbape  that  sba  waa  scen. 
But  O!  if  I  was  madę 
For  thee,  with  thee  why  too  am  I  not  dead  ł 
U  u  '^ 
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Wh7  do  ontrtgeous  Fates,  which  dimtii'd  tby  sight, 
Let  me  see  hateful  ligbt  ? 
They  withoat  me  madę  death  tbee  surprise, 
Tynnts  (no  doubt)  that  they  might  kill  me  twice. 


u 


o  grief !  and  coald  one  day 
Hare  force  such  exceUence  to  take  away  ? 
Gould  a  swift-Bying  moment,  ah  !  deface 
Those  matcbless  gifts,  that  grace, 
Whicb  art  and  naturę  bad  in  tbee  combuM 
To  make  tby  body  paragon  tby  mind  ? 
Hatb  all  iMU8'd  like  a  cloud, 
And  doth  etemal  silence  now  tbem  sbroud  ? 
Ib  tbat,  so  mucb  admir*d,  now  nougbt  but  dust, 
Of  wbicb  a  stone  batb  trust  ? 
O  cbange !  O  cruel  cbange !  tbou  to  our  sigbt 
Shoir^gt  tbe  Fates'  rigour  equal  to  tbeir  migbt ! 

*'  Wben  thon  from  Eartb  didst  pass. 

Sweet  nympb,  peifection's  mirror  bróken  was, 

And  tbis  of  late  bo  gloriouB  world  of  ours, 

Like  tbe  meadowB  witbout  ilowers, 

Or  ring  of  a  ricb  gem  wbicb  blind  appear^ 

Or  starlesB  nigbt,  or  Cyntbia  noihing  clear'd. 

Iove  wben  be  Baw  tbee  die 

EntombM  bim  in  tbe  lid  of  eitber  eye, 

And  left  biB  toreb  within  tby  sacred  nm, 

There  (br  a  lamp  to  bum : 

Wortb,  bonour^  pleasure,  witb  tby  Ufe  cspir^di 

BeaAby  sińce  grown  sweet,  begins  to  be  desir^d. 

"  Wbilst  tbou  to  U8  wert  giTen,  « 

Tbe  Eartb  ber  Yenus  bad  as  well  as  HeaTen : 

Nay,  and  ber  snns,  wbicb  burot  as  naany  bearts, 

As  be  tbe  eastem  parts ; 

Brigbtsuns,  whicb,forc*d  to  leaTe  tbeBe  hemi^heresy 

Benigbted  aet  into  a  sea  of  tear*. 

Ab!  Deatb,  who  sball  tbee  flee, 

Since  tbe  most  migbty  are  o^retttfoim  by  tbee? 

Tbou  Bpar'Bt  tbe  crow,  tbe  atgbti^ale  d4Ni  kill, 

And  tnumpb'st  at  thy  will : 

But  give  tbou  cannot  sucb  anotber  blow, 

BecaUBe  Eartb  cannot  Bucb  anotber  sbow. 

"  O  bitter  sweets  of  lorę ! 

How  bettor  is  'Ł  at  all  you  not  to  prove, 

Tban  wben  we  do  your  pteasuies  most  pOBsess 

To  find  tbem  tbus  madę  less ! 

O !  tbat  tbe  cause  wbicb  doth  conanme  our  joy 

Wonld  tbe  remembrance  of  it  too  destroy ! 

Wbat  dotb  thu  life  bettow, 

But  flow*TS  on  tboms  wbicb  grow } 

Wbicb  tbougb  tbey  sometimes  blandisb  soft  deligbt, 

Yet  afterwards  us  amite ; 

And  if  tbe  rising  Sun  tbem  fair  dotb  see, 

Tbat  planet  setting  dotb  bebold  tbem  die. 

"  Tbis  world  is  madę  a  Heli, 

DepriT*d  of  all  tbat  in  it  did  excel. 

O  Pan !  O  Pan !  winter  is  faU'n  in  May, 

Tu^ni'd  is  to  nigbt  our  day. 

Forsake  tby  pipę,  a  sceptre  take  to  tbee, 

Tby  looks  disga|riand,  tbou  black  Jove  sbalt  be. 

Tbe  flocks  do  leaye  the  meads, 

And,  loatbingthree-leav'dgrass,  bołd  up  tbeir  heads; 

Hie  streams  not  glide  now  witb  a  gcntle  roar. 

Nor  birds  sing  as  befbre } 

Hills  staud  witb  clouds  like  moumers  YeiPd  in  black, 

And  owIb  upon  our  rooft  foretel  oinr  wreck. 


"  TbatZepbyrcTcry  year 

So  soon  was  bear^  to  sigb  in  forests  berę, 

[t  was  for  ber,  tbat,  wrapt  in  gowns  c^  green, 

Meads  were  so  early  secn : 

Tbat  in  tbe  saddest  mootbs  oft  sang  tbe  meailj^ 

[t  was  for  ber ;  for  ber  trees  dropt  fortb  peails. 

Tbat  proud  and  stately  courts 

Did  envy  tbese  our  sbades  and  calm  resorts, 

It  was  for  ber :  and  sbe  is  gone,  O  woe ! 

Woods  cot  again  do  grow, 

Bud  dotb  tbe  rosę,  and  daisy,  winter  done. 

But  we  once  dead  do  no  more  see  tbe  Son. 

"  WboBe  name  sball  now  make  ring 

The  ecboes  ?  of  wbom  sball  the  nymphets  sing  ? 

Whose  beaTenly  Toioe,  wbose  Bonl4nTadinig  stnia^ 

ShaU  fili  witb  joy  tbe  plains  ? 

Wbat  bair,  wbat  eyea,  can  make  the  mora  in  taA 

Weep  tbat  a  fairer  risetb  in  tbe  west  ? 

Fair  Sun,  post  still  away. 

No  musick  berę  is  left  tby  coorse  to  stay. 

Sweet  Hy  bla  swarms,  witb  wormwood  fili  yDorbcnińr^ 

Gone  is  tbe  flower  of  fl9w'n : 

Blusb  no  more  rosę;,  nor  lily  pale  reniaio, 

Dead  is  that  beauty  wbicb  yoiirs  late  did 


"  Ah  me !  to  wail  my  pligbt 

Why  haTC  not  I  as  many  eyes  as  Dtgfat ; 

Or  as  that  sbepberd  wbicb  Jove's  lo^e  did 

Tbat  I  still,  still  may  weep  ? 

But  tbougb  I  bad,  my  tears  mito  my  ci 

Were  not  yet  equal,  ner  grief  to  my  1 

Yet  of  you  briny  abow^rs 

Wbicb  I  berę  pour,  may  spriiig  as  maoy 

As  comeof  those  wbicb  fełl  from  Helea's 

And  wben  ye  do  ariae, 

May  every  leaf  in  sable  letteia  bear 

Tbe  doleful  cause  for  wbicb  ye  spring  np 


XIV.    MADRI6AŁ. 

Tm  beauty  and  tbe  life 

Of  life*8  and  beattt3r's  fiurest  paragon, 

O  tears  \  O  grief  I  bnngat  a  feebte  thread. 

To  wbicb  pale  /Uropos  bad  set  ber  knife. 

The  Boul  witb  many  a  groan 

Had  left  eacb  outward  pait. 

And  now  did  take  bis  last  leave  of  tbe  taeait^ 

Nougbt  else  did  want  8ave  death  for  to  be  dód 

Wben  tbe  sad  company  about  ber  bed 

Seeing  death  iuvade  ber  lips,  ber  cbeeksy  ber 

Cried  "  Ah !  and  can  death  enter  paradisr?' 


XV.    SONNET. 

O !  rr  is  not  to  me,  brigbt  lamp  of  day; 
Tbat  in  the  east  tbou  ^w'st  tby  golden 
O !  it  is  not  to  me  tbou  leay^st  that  sea. 
And  in  those  azure  lists  beginn^st  tby  race. 
Tbou  shin^st  not  to  the  dead  in  any  place  ; 
And  I  dead  from  tbis  world  am  past  away, 

łOr  if  I  seem  (a  shadow)  yet  to  stay, 
It  is  a  while  but  to  bewail  my  case. 
My  mirth  is  lost,  my  comforts  are  dismay*( 
And  unto  sad  mishaps  tbeir  place  do  yicild; 
My  knowledge  represents  a  bloody  field, 
Wbere  I  my  hopes  and  belps  see  prostrate 
So  plaintful  is  li(e's  course  wbicb  I  baTe  rn 
Tbat  I  do  wi»b  U  nerer  bad  begiuL 


XVI.    MADRIGAŁ. 

Deau  Night,  the  ease  of  care, 

[jDtroabled  seat  of  peacc, 

riine's  cldest  chi  id,  which  oft  the  blind  do  see, 

}o  this  our  hemisphere 

^at  makes  thee  dow  so  sadly  dark  to  be  ? 

^m'st  tbou  in  fuoeral  pomp  her  gTave  to  g^ce  ? 

)t  do  those  stars  which  shoald  thy  borrour  elear, 

n  Jove'8  high  hall  advi8e, 

n  wbat  part  of  the  skies, 

mUi  them,  or  Cynthia  she  shall  appear  ? 

kt  ah,  alas!  because  those  matchless  eyes, 

fTbich  Bboae  so  fair,  belo  w  tboa  doit  not  find, 

triv*st  thoa  to  make  all  otbers'  eyes  look  blind  ? 


XVII.   sonnet: 

IHCE  it  batb  pleas^d  that  first  and  supremę  Fair 

'o  tako  that  beauty  to  htmself  agaio» 

niich  in  this  world  of  sense  not  to  remam, 

tłt  to  amaze  was  seotj  and  home  repair; 

he  ]ove  which  to  that  beauty  I  did  bear, 

lade  pure  of  mortal  spots  which  did  it  stain, 

nd  endless,  which  even  death  cannoi  impair, 

place  on  him  who  will  it  oot  disdaio. 

o  shining  eyes,  no  locks  of  curling  gold, 

6  blusbing  roses  on  a  Tirgin  &ce, 

6  outward  show,  no,  nor  no  inward  grace, 

bal!  power  have  my  thougbts  henceforth  to  bold: 

oye  here  on  Earth  huge  storms  of  care  doth  toia, 

ot  plac*d  aboive  exempied  is  from  loss. 


XVUI.     SONG. 


'  autumn  was,  and  on  our  hemisphere 

lir  Ericiue  began  bright  to  appear, 

^t  westward  did  her  gemmy  world  decline, 

id  hide  her  lights,  that  greater  lightmigfatshine: 

le  crested  bird  had  given  alarum  twioe 

)  lazy  mortals  to  uniock  their  eyes, 

le  owi  had  left  to  'plain,  and  firom  each  tłiom 

le  wiogM  musicians  did  saittte  the  mom, 

ho  (while  shedress^d  herlocksiti  Ganges*  streams) 

t  open  wide  the  cryital  port  of  dreams: 

ben  I,  whose  eyes  no  drowsy  mght  couM  dose, 

sleep^  soft  arms  did  quietly  repose, 

d,  for  that  Heaveas  to  die  did  me  deny, 

■ih'8  image  kissed,  and  as  dead  dtd  lie. 

ly  as  dead,  bot  acarce  cbarm*d  were  my  eares, 

d  slaked  scarce  my  sighs,  scarce  dried  my  tears, 

ep  searee  the  agly  flgorea  of  the  day 

d  with  bif  sable  pencil  put  away, 

d  left  me  in  a  still  and  calmy  mood, 

ben  by  my  bed  methoagbt  a  rirgin  stood, 

rirgpin  in  the  blooinmg  of  her  prime, 

rach  nnne  beauty  m«asur*d  be  by  time. 

r  head  a  garland  wore  of  opals  bright, 

Mit  her  flow*d  a  gown  like  purest  light ; 

te  amber  locks  gare  umbrage  to  her  fhcf , 

lere  raodesty  high  majesty  dkl  grace; 

r  eyes  anch  beams  sent  Ibrth,  that^nt  with  pain 

r  weaker  stght  their  spark]ingS<cottld  sustain. 

feigned  deity  wbicb  bannts  the  woods 

ike  to  ber,  nor  syren  of  the  floods : 

;h  is  tSie  golden  planet  o{  the  year, 

Htt  blwbuig  in  th^e«rtrbę  doth  stppear. 
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Her  grace  did  beauty,  roice  yet  grace  did  pass, 
Which  thus  through  pearls  and  rubies  broken  was. 

"  Uow  loog  wilt  tbou,''  said  she,"  estrang'd  from 
Paint  shadows  to  thyself  of  faise  annoy  ;  [joy, 

How  long  thy  mind  with  horrid  shapes  afiiight^ 
And  in  imaginary  erils  deligbt; 
Esteem  that  loss  which  (well  when  viewM)  is  gain, 
Or  if  a  loss,  yet  not  a  loss  to  plain? 
O  kave  thy  plaintiul  soui  morę  to  mole<tt. 
And  think  that  woe  when  sbortest  then  is  best. 
If  she  for  whom  tbou  thus  dost  deaf  the  sky 
Be  dead,  what  then  i  was  she  not  bom  to  die  ? 
Was  she  not  mortal  bom  ?  If  thou  doiit  griere 
That  times  should  be  in  which  she  sbould  not  li^e, 
Kre  e*er  she  was  weep  that  day*s  wheel  was  roirdv 
Weep  ihat  she  Hv'd  not  in  the  age  of  gold. 
For  ihat  she  was  not  then  thou  may'st  deplore, 
As  wdl  as  that  she  now  can  be  no  morę. 
If  only  she  had  died,  thou  surc  hadst  caose 
To  blame  the  Fates,  and  their  too  iron  laws. 
But  look  how  many  millioos  ber  odranee, 
What  numbefs  with  her  enter  in  this  danee,  [stay, 
With  those  which  are  to  come :  shall  Heaven&  tbeaa 
And  th*  univefse  dissolve  thee  to  obey  ? 
As  birth,  death,  which  so  much  thee  doth  appał, 
A  piece  is  of  the  life  of  this  great  all. 
Strong  cities  die,  die  do  high  palmy  reigns, 
And  fondling  thou  thus  to  be  usM  complains ! 

"  If  she  be  dead,  then  she  of  loathsonae  days 
Hath  pas8'd  the  linę  whose  length  but  Ibss  bewrayt, 
Then  she  hath  left  tbts  filthy  stage  of  care, 
Where  pleasure  seldom,  woe  doth  still  repair. 
For  all  the  pleasnres  which  it  doth  eontain 
Not  countervail  the  smallest  minutek  pain. 
And  tell  me,  tbou  who  dost  so  much  admire 
This  little  vapour,  this  poor  spat k  of  fire, 
Which  life  is  eall»d»  what  doth  it  thee  bequeath 
But  some  few  years  which  birth  draws  out  to  death  ł 
Which  if  thou  parsllel  with  lustres  run, 
Or  tboce  whose  oourees  are  but  now  begun, 
In  days'  great  mnoben  they  śhaH  less  appear, 
Than  with  the  sea  when  matohed  is  a  tear. 
But  wby  shottld^st  tbou  here  longer  wish  to  be  ? 
One  year  doth  serre  all  Natnre^s  x>omp  ta  see. 
Nay,  even  one  day,  and  night:  this  Moon,that  Sun, 
Those  lesser  fires  about  this  round  which  run. 
Be  bot  the  same  which  under  Satura's  reign 
Did  the  serpeuting  seasons  interchain. 
Eiow  oft  doth  life  grow  less  by  łiring  long? 
And  what  escelleth  but  what  dieth  young  ? 
For  age,  which  all  abhor,  yet  would  embrace, 
Doth  make  the  mind  as  wriakled  as  the  ihce. 
Then  leare  Jaments,  and  think  thou  didst  not  Ure 
Laws  to  that  fint  etemal  Cause  to  give; 
But  to  obey  those  laws  which  he  hath  g^ven. 
And  bow  nnto  the  just  decrees  of  Heaven, 
Which  camiot  err,  whatever  foggy  mists 
Do  blind  men  in  tfaese  subluuary  lists. 
But  wbat  if  she  Ibr  whom  thou  spread*st  those  groans, 
AiJd  wastes  thy  life'8  dear  toreb  in  ruthful  moans, 
She  for  whose  sake  thou  hafst  the  joyful  light, 
Courts  solitary  shades  and  irfcsome  night,     [space 
Doth  Irre }  Ah !   (if  thou  canst)  through  tears,  a 
Lift  thy  dimm'd  lights,  and  look  upon  this  face; 
Look  if  those  eyes  which,  fbol  t  thou  didst  adore, 
Shine  not  morę  bright  than  they  were  vont  before. 
Look  if  those  roses  death  could  aught  impair, 
Those  roses  which  thou  once  saidst  were  so  fair ; 
And  if  these  locks  bave  lost  aught  of  that  gold, 
Which  ODM  they  had  whan  tbou  them  didst  behold^^ 
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I  live,  and  happy  ]ive,  bot  ibou  art  dead. 
And  Btill  shalt  be  tHl  thoa  be  like  me  madę. 
Alas !  wbiie  we  are  wrapt  in  gowns  of  earth. 
And,  blind,  here  suck  the  air  of  woe  beneath ; 
Eacb  thing  in  sense^s  balauces  we  weigh. 
And  bat  witb  toil  and  pain  the  truth  desery. 

**  AboTe  this  yast  and  admirable  frame, 
This  tempie  visible,  wbich  world  we  name, 
WithiB  whose  walls  9o  many  lampa  do  bura, 
So  many  arches  with  cross  motions  tura, 
Wbere  *th'  elemental  brothers  nurse  their  stńfe. 
And  by  intestine  wars  maintaiii  their  life ; 
There  is  a  world,  a  world  of  perfect  bliss, 
Pure,  immaterial,  as  brighter  far  from  this, 
As  that  high  circie  which  the  rest  enspheres 
Is  from  this  dali,  ignoble  yale  of  tears: 
A  world  where  all  is  found,  that  here  is  ibund, 
But  further  discrepant  than  Heaven  and  ground: 
It  hath  an  earth,  as  hath  this  world  of  yoars, 
With  creatures  peopled,  and  adorn*d  with  6ow'rs 
It  hath  a  sea,  like  sapphire  girdle  cast, 
Whićh  decks  of  the  harmonious  shores  the  waste; 
It  hath  pure  fire,  it  hath  delicious  air, 
Moon,  Sun,  and  stars,  Heavena  wonderfully  fair : 
Flow'rB  never  there  do  fade,  trees  grow  not  old. 
No  creature  dieth  there  through  beat  or  eold  ; 
Sea  there  not  tosaed  is,  nor  atr  madę  black, 
l^hre  doth  not  greedy  ieed  on  others*  wrack: 
There  Hearens  be  not  coastrain'd  about  to  rangę. 
For  this  world  hath  no  need  of  any  change : 
Minutes  mount  not  to  hours,  nor  honrs  to  days, 
Days  make  no  months,  but  eyer-blooming  Mays. 

**  Here  I  remain,  and  hitherward  do  tend 
AU  who  their  span  of  days  in  virtue  spend : 
Whateyer  pleasant  this  Iow  place  contains, 
Is  but  a  glance  of  what  aboye  remains. 
Those  who  (perchauce)  think  there  can  nothiog  be 
Beyond  this  wide  expansion  which  they  see, 
And  that  nought.else  mounts  stars*  circumference. 
For  that  nought  ebe  is  sobject  to  their  sense, 
Feel  sucb  a  case,  as  one  whom  some  abisime 
In  the  deep  ocean  kept  had  all  bis  time : 
Who,  bora  and  nourishM  there,  cannot  belieye 
That  elsewhereaaght  without  those  wayes  can  liye: 
Cannot  belieye  that  there  be  temples,  tow^rs, 
Wbich  go  beyond  his  cayes  and  dampish  bow'rs : 
Or  there  be  other  peóple,  ma^ncrs,  laws, 
Than  what  be  finds  within  the  churlish  wayes: 
That  sweeter  flow^rs  do  spring  than  grow  on  rocks, 
Or  beasts  there  are  excel  the  scaly  flocks: 
That  other  elements  are  to  be  feund, 
Than  is  the  water  and  %\\i9  bali  of  groand. 
But  think  that  man  from  thisabisme  being  brought, 
Did  see  what  curious  Naturę  here  hath  wrougbt, 
Did  yiew  the  meads,  the  tali  and  sbady  woods. 
And  mark'd  the  hills,  and  the  elear  rolling  floods; 
And  all  the  beasts  which  Naturę  fbrth  doth  bring, 
ThefeatherM  troops  that  fly  aod  sweetly  smgt 
Obsery*d  the  palaces,  and  cities  fisir, 
Men'8  fa-^hion  of  life,  the  fire,  the  air, 
The  brigbtness  of  the  Sun  that  dims  his  sight, 
7*he  Moon,  and  spleodours  of  the  paiuted  nigbt: 
What  sudden  rapture  would  his  mind  surprise ! 
How  would  be  bis  late-dear  resort  despisel 
How  would  be  muse  bow  fboiish  he  had  been, 
l'o  think  all  nothing  but  what  there  was  seeni 
Why  do  we  get  this  high  and  vast  deaire, 
Unto  immortal  things  still  to  aspire  ? 
Why  doth  our  mind  estend  it  beyond  time. 
And  to  that  bighest  haj^iness  eren  climb  B 


For  we  are  morę  than  what  to  sense  we  seem. 
And  morę  than  dust  us  woridlings  do  esteem ; 
We  be  not  madę  for  Earth  tbough  here  we  ooBie, 
Morę  than  tbe  embr3ro  for  the  mother*8  worab: 
It  weeps  to  be  madę  free,  and  we  compfain 
To  leaye  this  Inathsome  gaol  of  care  aod  pain. 

"  But  tfaou,  who  yulgar  fbotsteps  dost  not  tne^ 
Leara  to  rouse  up  thy  mind  to  yiew  this  place. 
And  what  earth-creeping  mortals  most  afiect, 
If  not  at  all  to  scora,  yet  to  neglect: 
Seek  not  yain  shadows,  wbich  wben  oDoe  obtainM 
Are  better  lost  than  with  such  trarel  gaTn'd. 
Think  that  on  Earth  what  woridlings  grestncsa  ca^ 
b  but  a  glorious  title  to  iiye  thrall  : 
That  sceptres,  diadems,  and  chairs  of  state. 
Not  in  themselyes,  but  to  smali  minds  are  grest: 
That  those  who  loftiest  mount  do  bardest  ligfai, 
And  deepestfalls  be  from  tbe  bigbest  faeight: 
That  famę  an  echo  is,  and  all  reiiown 
like  to  a  blasted  rosę,  cre  nigbt  falb  down: 
And  tbough  it  something  were,  think  bow  tlńsitani 
Is  but  a  little  point  which  doth  it  boaod. 
O  leaye  that  loye  which  reacheth  bnt  to  dnst, 
And  in  that  loye  eternal  ooly  trast. 
And  beauty,  which  wben  once  it  is  poasest 
Can  oniy  fili  the  sonl,  and  make  it  bieaC 
Pale  enyy,  jealous  emulations,  fears, 
Sighs,  pkints,  remorse,  here  hayeno  place,  mrteais: 
False-joys,  yain  hopes,  here  be  net,  bate  norwrHh, 
What  ends  all  k>ye  berę  most  aogments  it,  deitL 
If  such  force  had  the  dim  glance  of  an  eje, 
Which  but  some  few  days  afterwards  did  de, 
That  it  could  make  thee  leaye  all  otber  thic^ 
And  like  a  taper-fly  there  bura  thy  wipgs ; 
And  if  a  yoice,  of  late  which  conld  but  waii, 
Such  power  had,  as  throngh  ears  thy  aoal  to  steal; 
If  once  thou  on  that  poorly  fair  couldst  gazę, 
What  flames  of  loye  would  this  within  thee  raae? 
In  what  a  musing  maże  woaid  it  thee  łnring. 
To  hear  but  once  that  chuir  celestial  śng  ? 
The  fairest  shapes  on  wbich  thy  loye  did  aeize, 
Which  erst  did  breed  delight,  tben  would  diipińie; 
But  discords  hoarfee  were  Earth*8  enticii^  sDands, 
All  musie  but  a  noise,  which  sense  confotiutlŁ 
This  great  and  buraing  glass  which  clears  all  «yti^ 
And  musters  with  such  glory  in  the  śkies; 
That  siWer  star,  which  with  ber  purer  ligliŁ 
Makes  day  oft  enyy  the  eye-pleaan^  mgfat ; 
Those  golden  letters  whicJi  so  brigfitiy  sfaine 
In  Heayen^s  great  yolarae  gorgeotisly  diyiae; 
All  wonders  in  the  sea,  the  earth,  tbe  air» 
Be  but  dark  pictnres  of  that  soT'reign  clir. 
And  tongues,  which  still  tbus  ery  mto  yonr 
(Could  ye  amidst  worid'B  cataracts  tbem 
'  From  fading  things,  fond  mea,  lift  yoor 
And  in  our  beauty,  his  os  madę  admiie: 
If  we  seem  fair,  O  think  how  fair  is  be, 
Of  whose  great  fairaess,  shadows,  8te|xs  we  be. 
No  shadow  can  corapare  anto  tbe  fiaoe. 
No  step  with  that  dear  foot  wbich  did  it 
Your  souls  immortal  are,  tben  place  them 
And  do  not  drowo  them  in  the  mist  of 
Do  not,  O  do  not  by  false  pleasore^  migbt 
Depriye  them  of  that  trne  and  sole  deligfat. 
That  happiness  ye  seek  is  not  below» 
Eartb*8  sweetest  joy  is  but  disguised  woe*.'* 

Here  did  she  pause,  and  with  a  mild  aspeet       J 
Did  towards  me  those  lamping  twins  direct.  i 

Tbe  wontedrays  I  knew,  and  tfarice  easay*d         J 
To  answer  iDake«  tbrtce  fiiuK'hqg  taofoit  k  Haj^ 
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lnd,while  upon  that  face  I  fed  my  sigbt, 
Metbought  she  vanish'd  up  toTitao'8  ligfat; 
HTho  gilding  with  his  rays  each  bill  and  plain, 
}eem'd  to  hare  brought  Łhe  goldcn  world  again. 


URAKIA^ 


I. 

[riumphikc  cbariots,  statuca,  crowiis  of  bays, 
lky-threat'nmg  arcbes,  the  rewards  of  woith, 
kjoks  I»eaveiily-wise  in  sveet  harmooioas  lays, 
¥hłcb  mert  dirine  unto  the  world  set  forth : 
States  u'hich  ambitious  minds,  in  blood,  do  raiie, 
^rom  frozen  Tanais  unto  sun-bunit  Gange, 
•igaDtłc  frames  held  wonden  rarefy  strange, 
ike  spidera'  webs,  are  madę  the  sport  of  days. 
«7othing  is  conttant  bat  in  coostant  chaoge, 
That  *s  done  still  ib  undone,  and  wben^undone 
Dto  suDie  other  faahion  doth  it  rangę ; 
rhus  gocs  tbe  floating  world  beneath  the  Moon: 
Hierefore,  my  mind»  above  time,  motion,  place, 
Use  up,  and  steps  unknown  to  naturę  tracę.' 


II. 


r  t 


*oo  long  I  foUowed  bave  my  fond  d^sire, 
ind  too  long  panted  on  tbe  ocean  ftreams, 
'oo  long  refreshment  soagbt  amidst  the  fire, 
"nreuM  those  joys  wbich  to  my  soul  are  blames. 
Ji  when  I  bad  what  most  I  did  admire, 
Jid  seen  of  Iife's  delights  the  last  estrcmes, 
Ibund  all  but  a  rosę  hedg'd  with  a  brier, 
.  oought,  a  thought,  a  ma8qnerade  of  dreams. 
[encefinth  on  thee,  my  only  good,  I  'U  tbink, 
or  only  thou  canst  grant  what  I  do  crave : 
by  nail  my  pen  sball  be ;  thy  blood  minę  ink; 
by  winding-sheet  my  paper  $  study,  grave : 
ud  tiil  my  soul  forth  of  this  body  flee, 
o  bope  1  Ml  bave,  but  only  only  thee. 


III. 

»  spread  tbe  azare  canopy  of  HeaTen, 

■d  spangle  it  all  with  sparks  of  buming  gotd. 

>  place  thia  ponderous  globe  of  Eartb  so  even, 

lat  it  should  all,  and  nought  sbould  it  uphold ; 

Ith  motkms  strange,  t'  indue  the  planets  seyeu, 

id  Jcnre  to  make  so  mild,  and  Mars  so  bold; 

» temper  what  is  moist,  dry,  hot,  and  cold, 

'  all  their  jars  that  sweet  accords  are  given ; — 

ird,  to  thy  wis<3om*8  nought,  nought  to  thy  might: 

It  that  thou  sbould^st,  thy  glory  laid  aside, 

me  baseły  in  mortality  to  bidę, 

id  die  for  tbose  deserv*d  an  endless  night: 

wonder  is  so  far  aboTe  our  wit, 

At  angels  stand  amaz'd  to  think  od  it 


IV. 

HAT  haplesi  hap  bad  I  for  to  be  botn 
tbeae  unhappy  times,  and  dying  days 
tbis  Bow  dodng  world,  when  good  decajrs, 
re's  qiiłte  jeytioct,  Ji»d  Tirtae's  beld  a  scoro ! 


When  such  are  only  priz'd  by  wretched  ways 
Wbo  with  a  golden  fleeee  them  can  adom ! 
When  a^arice  and  last  are  counted  praisę, 
Ajid  brayest  minds  live,  orphan-like,  forlomi 
WKy  was  not  I  bom  in  ihat  golden  age, 
When  gold-yet  was  not  kaown  ?  and  tbose  black  arts 
By  wbich  base  worldlings  vilely  play  their  parts, 
With  borrid  acts  staining  Eartb*s  stately  stage  ? 
To  bave  been  then,  O  Heaven !  *t  bad  been  my  blias^ 
But  bleas  rae  now,  and  take  me  soon  from  this. 
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Tik  goddess  that  in  Amathus  doth  reign, 

With  silver  trammels,  and  sappbire-ooTour^d  eyes, 

When  naked  from  ber  mother'8  crystal  plain, 

She  first  appear*d  unto  the  woadYing  skies: 

Or  when  the  golden  apple  to  obtam, 

Her  blusbing  snów  amazed  Ida*s  trees. 

Bid  never  look  in  half  sofitir  a  guise, 

As  she  here  drawn  all  other  ages  stain. 

O  God  what  be^tuties  to  inflame  the  soul. 

And  bold  tbe  bardest  bearts  in  chains  of  gold ! 

Fair  locks,  sweet  face,  Loye^s  statety  capitol, 

Pure  neck  which  doth  that  beavenly  frame  npbold^ 

If  Yirtue  would  to  morta)  eyes  appear. 

To  ravbh  sense  she  would  your  beauty  wear. 


80NNET. 


If  Heaven,  tbe  stars,  and  Naturę  did  ber  grace 
With  all  perfections  found  the  Moon  abore. 
And  what  excelletb  in  tbis  lower  place, 
Found  place  in  ber  to  breed  a  world  of  love: 
If  angels'  gleams  shine  on  ber  fairest  face,   [prove, 
Which  makes  HeaTen's  joy,  on  Eartb,  the  gazer 
And  ber  brigbt  eyes  (the  orbs  which  beauty  move) 
As  Phoebus  dazzle  in  his  glorious  race. 
What  pencil  paint,  what  colour  to  the  sight 
So  sweet  a  shape  can  show  ?  the  blushing  mom, 
Tbe  red  must  lend,  the  milky  way  tbe  white. 
And  night  tbe  stars  wbich  ber  rich  crown  adom; 
To  draw  ber  right  then,  and  makfe  all  agree, 
The  Hearen  tbe  table,  Zeuxis  Jo^e  must  be. 


ON  TUAT  SAME  DRAWN  >yiTH  A  PENCIL. 

SOKNFT.       •'  i^  '^ 

t 

When  with  brave  art  the  eurious  painter  drew 
Tbis  beavenly  shape,  tbe  band  wby  madę  be  bear 
With  golden  yeins  that  flow'r  of  purple  hue, 
Which  folłows  on  the  planet  of  tbe  ycar? 
Was  it  to  show  bow  in  our  bemisphcre, 
Ltke  bim  she  shines,  nay  that  efiects  morę  true 
Of  power,  and  wonder  do  in  ber  appear, 
While  be  but  flow'rB,  and  she  doth  minds  subdue. 
Or  would  he  ^łse  to  Tirtue^s  glorious  light 
Uer  oonstant  oourse  make  known,  or  is  't  that  he 
Doth  parallel  ber  bliss  with  CUtia*s  pligbt: 
Right  80,  and  thus,  he  reading  in  ber  eye 
Some  Iover's  end,  to  grace  what  be  did  grare. 
For  CypresB  tne«  this  mouming  flow*!  ber  gąve. 
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MADRTGAJL 


Mr  thbiigbts  hołd  mortal  sŁrife, 

I  do  deteflt  my  life, 

And  witłt  lamentiog  cńta, 

Peace  to  Ay  aool  to  bring, 

Oft  cali  tbat  prince  which  here  doth  moiuircUiz« : 

But  he  grioi  grinning  king, 

Whocaitifi  scoros,  aod  doth.the  biesi  sarpńae, 

Late  baviDg  decki  with  beauiy's  rosę  his  tomb, 

Disdains  to  crop  a  weed,  and  will  not  come. 


AN  ELEGY 


VTOV  TRX  yiCTORIOUS  KING  OV  ffWSDBK,  GUSTAYUt 

ASOUiiUS. 

LiKfi  a  cold  fotal  sweat  which  ushers  deaib, 
My  thoagbtB  hang  on  me ;  and  by  labouriag  breath, 
Stopi  up  with  sighs,  my  fancy  big  with  woes 
Feels  iwo  iwin  mountains  struggle  in  her  ibrows, 
Of  boundless  sorrow  th'  one,  th'  oŁher  of  sin ; 
For  less  lei  no  man  cali  ii,  to  begin 
Where  honoor  ends  in  great  Qu6tr%vu8*  flame, 
That  stili  burotout  and  wasted  to  a  name, 
Does  barely  live  with  ns;  and  when  the  sŁuff 
Which  fifid  ii  faUs,  the  taper  turns  to  siiuff : 
With  this  poor  muS,  this  airy  ahadow,  we 
Of  fhme  and  bonour  musi  contented  be, 
9ince  firom  the  yain  grasp  of  our  wishes  flcd 
Their  glorious  substances,  now  he  is  dead. 
Speak  ii  again,  and  louder,  iouder  yei, 
EJse  whilst  we  hear  the  sonnd,  we  sball  forgei 
What  ii  deliven;  leŁ  hoane  Rumour  ery 
Till  she  so  many  echoes  maltiply, 
That  may  like  numeroas  witnesses  confiiŁe 
Oar  unbeliering  aouls,  that  would  dispute 
And  donbi  this  truth  for  ever,  ibis  one  way 
Is  left  our  incredulity  to  sway, 
T*  awaken  oor  deaf  sense,  and  make  onr  carf 
As  open  and  dilated  as  our  tears ;  , 
That  we  may  feel  the  blow,  and  feeling  grieve 
At  what  we  wocdd  not  ftun,  but  musŁ  believe. 
And  in  that  horrid  faith  behc^d  the  world 
From  her  pioad  height  of  expcctation  burPd  ^ 
Siooping  with  him,  as  if  she  strorc  Ło  have 
No  lower  cantre  now,  than  Swedcn's  grare. 
O !  could  not  all  the  purchas'd  ▼icŁories 
like  to  thy  fisme  thy  flesh  immortalize  ? 
Werę  not  thy  Tiriue  nor  thy  Talour  charms 
To  guard  thy  body  from  those  ontward  harms 
Which  could  notreach  thy  soul?  Could  not  thy  spirit 
Lend  something  which  thy  fraiity  could  inherit, 
From  thy  diviner  part,  that  death  nor  heat. 
Nor  envy'8  buUets  e*er  could  pcnetrate  ? 
Could  not  thy  early  trophies  in  stem  fight 
Tum  from  the  Pole,  the  Dane,  the  Mu9Covite } 
Which  were  thy  triumphs,  seeds  as  płedges  sown, 
That.  when  thy  honour's  han^est  was  ripe  grown, 
'  With  fuli  plum'd  wing  thou  faulcon-like  oould  fly, 
Aud  cuff  the  eagle  in  the  German  sky, 
Forciug  bis  iron  beak,  and  feathcrs  feel 
They  were  not  proof  'gainsi  thy  Yicto^icus  steel. 
Could  not  al  I  these  protect  thee,  or  prev«il 
To  fright  that  coward  Death,  wIm>  oft  grew  pale 
To  look  thee  and  thy  battles  in  the  face  ? 
Aias !  they  could  not;  Destiny  gives  place 


To  nonę :  nor  is  it  seen  that  prinoeft'  li^es 
Can  saved  be  by  their  prerogatiTes : 
No  morę  was  thine ;  who,  closM  in  tb7.c0M  lead^ 
Dosi  from  thyself^a  monmful  lectare  read 
Of  man'8  short-dated  gtory.     Łeam,  yoa  kiogf, 
You  are,  like  him,  bnt  penetrablc  thtngs; 
Though  yon  from  demi^gods  denve  yoar  birth, 
You  are  at  best  bnt  hononrable  earth : 
And  bowe'er  sifted  from  tbat  coarser  bran 
Which  doth  compoond,and  koead  thecommoa  aue, 
Nothing  immortal,  or  from  earth  refin*d 
About  you,  but  yonr  office  and  yoar  mind. 
Hear  then,  break  your  ialse  glasses,  which  praoi 
You  greater  than  your  Maker  ever  meant. 
Make  truth  your  minor  now,  sinee  yoa  find  ałt 
lliat  flatter  you,  confuted  by  his  iall. 

Yet  sińce  it  was  decreed  Uiy  life*s  bitgbt  son 
Musi  be  eclipsM  ere  thy  fuli  coarse  was  nm, 
Be  proud  thou  didst  in  thy  black  obseąnies 
With  greater  glory  set  than  others  rise : 
For  in  thy  deąih,  as  life,  tbou  boldest  one 
Most  j  ust  aud  regular  j^oportion. 
Look  how  the  circles  drawn  by  compass  meet 
fndivisibly,  joined  bead  to  feet; 
And  by  conttnued  points  which  them  nnite 
Grow  at  oncc  ctrcular,  and  infinite: 
So  did  thy  fate  and  hononr  both  coatend 
To  match  thy  brave  beginning  with  thine  eod. 
Therefbre  thou  hadsi,  instead  of  pas9in^-beUs» 
The  drums  and  cannons'  thunder  for  tby  kndb ; 
And  in  the  field  thou  didst  triumpbing  die, 
Closing  thy  eyeltds  with  a  Tictory  ; 
That  so  by  tbousands  that  there  lost  their  brestb, 
King-like  thou  mighi*st  be  waited  00  in  death. 

Li7'd  Plutarch  now,  and  would  of  Cesar  tefl, 
He  could  make  nonę  but  thee  his  paraJIel, 
Whosc  tide  of  glory,  swelling  to  the  brim, 
Needs  bornow  no  additton  from  him : 
When  did  great  Julios  in  any  cli  mc 
Acbieve  so  much,  and  in  so  short  a  time? 
Or  if  he  did,  yet  shalt  thou  in  that  land 
Single  for  him,  and  unesampled  stand. 
When  o*er  the  Germans  first  his  eagle  towY*d, 
What  saw  the  legions  which  on  them  be  poord, 
But  massy  bodies  madę  their  swords  to  trj, 
Subjects,  not  for  his  fight,  but  slarery  ? 
Tn  that  so  va8t  expanded  piece  of  ground 
(Now  Sweden's  theatrc  and  sc^m)  he  {band 
Nothing  worth  Caesar's  valour,  or  his  fear. 
No  conqu'ring  army,  nor  a  Tilly  there, 
Whose  strcngth,  nor  wiles,  nor  pract£ee  in  the  m 
Might  the  fierce  torrcnt  of  his  triumphs  bar; 
But  that  thy  winged  sword  twice  madę  Ims  yśd^ 
Both  from  his  trenches  beat,  and  froan  the  ióL 
Besides,  the  Roman  thought  be  had  done  mocJ^ 
Did  he  the  banks  of  Rhenns  ooly  touch  : 
But  though  his  marcb  was  bounded  by  the  R^k, 
Not  Oder  nor  the  Danube  thee  confine. 
And  but  thy  fraiity  did  thy  famę  pnsrent, 
Thou  hadst  thy  conquest'stretch'd  to  soch  estest 
Thou  might*st  Yienna  reach,  and  after  %»hi; 
From  Mulda  to  the  Baltic  ocean. 

But  Death  hath  spann'd  thee,  nor  most 
What  here  thou  hadst  to  finish  thy  design; 
Or  who  shall  thee  succeed  as  champioD 
For  liberty,  and  for  religion. 
Thy  task  is  done  :  as  in  a  watcli  the  spring; 
Wound  to  the  height,  relaxes  with  the  al      _ 
Śo  thy  Steel  nenres  of  cooądest,  fraoi  Uieir  ^» 
AscentdaehnM,  lieslacktiii^ihy  lastgleepk  ^ 
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Lest  tben,  trłnaipliant  bouI,  for  erer  test, 
ind,  Ijke  ihfi  ppenix  in  her  spicy  nest. 
Imbalm^d  with'  tbine  own  merit,  upward  fly, 
lome  in  a  cloud  of  perfume  to  the  sky ; 
Hulsty  ns  in  deaihicss  urns,  each  noble  mind 
'reasures  thine  ashes  which  are  left  behind. 
ind  if  perhaps  no  Cassiopeian  spark 
Which  in  the  north  did  tby  fir^  rising  mark) 
hine  o'er  thy  hearse,  the  breath  of  our  just  prai 
bali  to  the  firmament  thy  virtues  raise; 
*here  fix  and  kindlc  them  into  a  star, 
Fhose  influence  may  crown  thy  gloriooB  war. 


se 


TEARS 


ON 


THB  DEATR  OF  MOBLIADBI*. 

"y  HEATENs !  then  is  it  true  that  thou  art  gone, 

Lnd  left  tbis  woful  isle  her  loss  to  moan ; 

if  oeliades,  bright  day-star  of  the  west, 

L  comet  blazing  terrour  to  the  east ; 

Lud  neither  that  thy  spirit  so  heavenly  wise, 

lor  body  (though  of  earth)  morę  pure  than  skies, 

ior  royal  stem,  nor  thy  sweet  tender  age, 

>f  cruel  destinies  could  ąaench  the  ragę  ? 

>  fading  hopcs !  O  short-while  lasting  joy 

>f  earth-tx>rn  man,  that  one  hour  can  destroy ! 

rheo  even  of  V*irtue'e  spoils  Death  trophies  rears, 

ks  if  hc  gtoried  most  in  many  tears. 

^orcM  by  hard  fates,  do  Heavens  neglect  our  cries  ? 

Lre  stars  set  oniy  to  act  tragedies? 

7łien  let  them  <K)  their  worst,  sińce  tboa  art  gone, 

Łaise  whom  thon  list  to  ttirtmes,  enthronM  dethrone ; 

itatn  princely  bow*rs  with  błood^  and  even  to  Gange, 

D  cypresB  sad,  glad  Hymen'8  torches  cbange. 

Lh  !  thou  hast  left  to  livc ;  and  in  the  time 

Vl)en  scarce  thou  blossomMst  in  thy  pleasant  prime : 

io  falb  by  northem  blast  a  Tirgin  rosę, 

LŁ  half  that  doth  her  bashful  bosom  close; 

io  a  sweet  flower  languishing  decajrsy 

*hat  late  did  blush  wben  kitsM  by  Phoebus*  rays ; 

ó  Phoebus  mouilting  tbe  meridian'8  height, 

niok'd  by  pale  Phoebe,  faints  unto  our  sight ; 

Lstonłsh'd  Naturę  sullen  stands  to  see 

lie  life  of  all  this  all  so  changM  to  be; 

D  głoomy  gowns  the  stars  this  lo<s  deplore, 

*he  sea  with  murmuring  mountains  beats  the  sbore, 

Dack  darkness  reels  o*er  all,  in  thouśand  show'r8 

lie  weeping  air  on  earth  her  sorrow  pours, 

liat,  in  a  palsy,  quakes  to  see  so  soon 

ler  lorer  set,  and  nigbt  burst  forth  ere  noob. 

IfHeaTen,  alas !  ordainM  thee  young  to  die, 
(Thy  was  't  not  where  thou  migbf  st  Łby  ralour  try ; 
Lnd  io  the  wond'ring  world  at  least  set  forth 
ome  little  spark  of  thy  expocted  wortb  ? 


*  The  name  which  in  these  rerses  ts  gi^enjonto 
*rince  Henry,  is  that  wbich  he  himself,  in  tbe 
hallenges  of  his  martial  sports  and  ma8querades, 
ras  wont  to  use;  Moetiades,  prince  of  the  isles, 
iiich  in  Anagram  maketh  a  word  most  worthy  of 
ach  a  knight  as  he  was,  a  knight  (if  time  had  suf- 
sred  his  aetions  to  answer  tbe  world'8  expectation,) 
■ly  worthy  ofsach  a  world,  Miiśt  d  Deo. 


Mceliades,  O  tbat  by  Ister's  streams, 
'Mong  sounding  trumpets,  fiery  twinklmg  gleams 
Of  warm  termilion  swords,  and  cannons'  roar,       • 
Bałls  tbidc  as  rain  pour'd  on  the  Caspian  shore, 
'Moagst  broken  spears,  'mongst  riuging  helms  and 

shields, 
Huge  heaps  of  s1atighter*d  bodies  Mong  the  fields, 
In  Turktsh  blood  madę  red  like  Mar8*8  star, 
Thou  endedst  had  thy  life,  and  Christian  war; 
Or  as  brave  Bourbon,  thou  had^t  madę  old  Kotne, 
Queen  of  the  world,  thy  triumph,  and  thy  tomb  ! 
So  Heavcn*s  fair  face,  to  th*  unbom  world,  which  - 
A  book  had  t>een  of  thy  illostrious  deeds :     [reads, 
So  to  their  nephews,  aged  sires  had  told 
The  high  exploits  perfbrmM  by  thee  of  old  ; 
Towns  ras*d,  and  rai8'd,  Tictorious,  vanquishM  bands, 
Fierce  tyrants  flying,  fbird,  kilPd  by  thy  hands: 
And  in  rich  arras  Tirgins  fair  had  wrought 
The  bays  and  trophies  to  thy  country  bronght : 
Wbile  some  new  Homer,  imping  wings  to  famę, 
Deaf  Kilus*  dwellers  had  madę  hear  thy  name. 
That  thou  didst  not  attain  these  honour*s  sphere^ 
Through  want  of  wortb  it  was  not,  but  of  years. 
A  youth  morę  brare,  pale  TroywiUi  trembling  walls 
Did  never  see,  nor  she  whose  name  appals 
Both  Titan's  golden  bow^rs,  in  bloody  flghts, 
Musfringon  Mars  his  field,  such  Mars-like  knights. 
The  Hearens  had  brought  thee  to  the  highest  height 
Of  wit  and  courage,  showing  all  their  might 
When  they  thee  fi^m'd.  Ah  me !  that  what  is  brave 
On  Earth,  they  as  their  own  so  soon  should  crave ! 
Moeltades  sweet  courtly  nymphs  deplore, 
From  Thule  to  Hydaspes'  pearly  shore.  [pan 

When  Forth,  thy  nurse,  Forth  where  thou  firstdidst 
Thy  tender  days,  (who  smilM  oft  on  her  glass. 
To  see  thee  gazę)  meand*ring  with  her  streams, 
Heard  thou  hadst  left  this  round,  from  Phoebus* 
She  songht  to  fly,  but  forced  to  return  [beams 
By  neighbouring  brooks,  she  set  herself  to  moum; 
And  as  she  rush'd  her  Cyclades  among,  [wrong. 
She  seem'd  to  plain  that  Heaven  had  done  her 
With  a  hoarse  plaint,  Clyde  down  her  steepy  rocks, 
And  Tweed  through  ber  green  mountains  clad  witb 

flocks, 
Did  wound  the  ocean  murmuring  thy  death ; 
The  ocean  it  roar*d  about  the  earth, 
And  to  the  Mauritanian  Atlas  told,  [róird 

Who  shrunk  through  grief,  and  down  his  wbite  haini 
Hogestreamsof  tears,  which  changed  weretoflooda, 
Wberewith  he'drown'd  the  neighbour  plains  and 
The  lesser  brooks,  as  they  did  bubblinggo,  [woods. 
Did  keep  a  consort  to  the  public  woe. 
The  shepherds  left  their  flocks  with  downcast  eycs, 
'Sdaining  to  look  up  to  the  angry  skies : 
Some  brake  their  pipes,  and  some  in  sweet-sad  lays 
Madę  senselesR  things  amazed  at  thy  praise. 
His  reed  Alexis  hung  upon  a  tree. 
And  with  his  tears  madę  Doven  great  to  be. 
Mceliades  sweet  courtly  nymphs  deplore, 
From  Thule  to  Hydaspes*  pearly  shore. 

Chaste  maids,  which  haunt  fair  Aganippe'8  well. 
And  you,  in  Tempe*s  sacred  shade  who  dwell, 
Let  fali  your  barps,  cease  tunes  of  joy  to  sing, 
DisheTeUed  make  aJl  Pamassus  ring 
With  anthems  sad ;  thy  musie  Phcebus  tum 
To  doleful  plaints,  whiist  joy  itself  doth  mouro* 
Dead  is  thy  dariiog  who  adorn'd  thy  bays, 
Who  oft  was  wont  to  cherish  thy  sweet  lays. 
And  to  a  trumpet  raise  thy  amorous  8tylę» 
That  floating  Delos  enyy  might  tbis  isle. 


664 


DRUMMOND'S  POEMS. 


You,  Acidalian  arcbers,  break  your  bows, 

Your  torche8quench,  with  tearsblot  beauty^ssDows, 

And  bid  your  weepiog  mother  yet  again 

A  second  Adonis  death,  nay  Mars  bis  plain. 

His  eyes  once  were  your  darts }  nay,  ercu  bis  name, 

Whereyer  heard,  did  eyery  beart  inflamei 

Tagus  did  court  bis  love  witb  golden  streams, 

Rhine  witb  bis  towns,  fair  Seine  witb  all  sbe  claims, 

But  ab !  (poor  loverB)  deatb  dtd  tbem  betray. 

Audi  not  suspected,  madę  tbeir  bopes  his  prey  ! 

Tagus  bewails  bis  loss  in  golden  streams, 

Rbine  witb  bis  towns,  fair  Seine  witb  all  sbe  claims. 

Meeliades  sweet  courtly  nympbs  deplore, 

From  Tbule  to  Hydaspes*  pearly  sbore.        [brings 

Eye-pleasing  meads,  whoee  painted  plain  fortb 
Wbite,  golden,  azure  flowYs,  whicb  once  were  kings, 
To  mouming  black  tbeir  shining  colours  dye, 
Bow  down  tbeir  beads,  while  sighing  zepbyrs  fly. 
Queen  of  tbe  ficlds,  whose  biusb  makes  blush  tbe 

mom, 
Sweet  rosę,  a  prince^s  deatb  in  purpte  moum; 
O  byacinths,  for  aye  your  Al  keep  still, 
.Nay,  witb  morę  marks  of  woe  your  leaves  now  fili: 
And  you,  O  flow'r,  of  Helen*s  teais  that  's  bom, 
Into  tbese  ]iquid  pearls  again  you  tum : 
Your  green  locks,  furests,  cut;  to  weeping  myrrbs. 
To  deadly  cypresa,  and  ink-dropping  firs, 
Your  palms  and  myrtleschange;  from  sbadowsdark, 
Wing^d  syrens,  wail,  and  you,  sad  echoes,  mark 
Tbe  lamentablb  ać^cents  of  tbeir  moan. 
And  plain  tbat  brave  Mceliades  is  gone. 
Stay,  sky,  tby  turaing  course,  and  now  become 
A  stately  arcb,  unto  tbe  eartb  his  tomb : 
And  oyer  it  still  wafry  Iris  keep. 
And  sad  £lectra*s  sisters,  who  still  weep : 
Moeliades  sweet  oonrtly  nympbs  deplore, 
From  Tbule  to  Hydaspes'  pearly  shore. 

Dear  gbost,  forgiye  tbese  our  untimely  tears. 
By  wbich  our  loving  mind,  tbougb  weak,  appeara : 
Our  loBs,  not  thine  (when  we  complain)  we  weep. 
For  tbee  tbe  glistering  walls  of  Heaven  do  ke«!p, 
Beyond  tbe  planet*s  wheels,  'bove  bighest  source 
Of  spberes,  tbat  turns  tbe  lower  in  bis  course : 
Wbere  Sun  dotb  neyer  set,  nor  ugly  Night 
£ver  appears  in  mouming  gannents  dight : 
Wbere  Boreas*  stormy  trumpet  dotb  not  sound, 
Nor  clouds  in  ligbtnings  bursting,  minds  astound. 
From  cares,  cold  climates  far,  and  bot  desire, 
Wbere  Time's  exil'd,  and  ages  ne*er  expire; 
'Mong  purest  spirits  enyironed  witb  beanis, 
Thou  tbink'st  all  tblngs  below  t*  baye  beeo  but 

dreams; 
And  joy'st  to  look  down  to  tbe  azarM  bars 
Of  Heayen,  powder^d  witb  troops  of  streaming  stars; 
And  in  tbeir  turoing  temples  to  bebold, 
In  siWer  robę  tbe  Moon,  tbe  Sun  in  gold ; 
like  young  eye-speaking  loyers  in  a  dance, 
Witb  majesty  by  turns  retire,  adyance : 
Thou  wondePst  Eartb  to  see  bang  like  a  bali, 
Clo8'd  in  tbe  migbty  cloister  of  tbis  all; 
And  that  poor  men  should  proye  so  roadly  fond. 
To  toss  themseWes  for  a  smali  spot  of  cpround : 
Nay,  that  tbey  ev'n  dare  brave  tbe  powers  aboye, 
From  tbis  base  stage  of  cbange  tbat  cannot  move. 
AU  worldty  pomp  and  pride  thou  seest  arise 
Like  smoke,  tbat  *s  scatter'd  in  tbe  empty  skies. 
Otber  high  hilłs  and  forests,  otbcr  tow^rs, 
Amaz'd  thou  find^st  eKcelling  our  poor  bow'rs; 
Courts  void  of  flattery,  of  malice  minds, 
Pleasure  wbicb  lasts,  not  such  as  rcason  blinds.       | 


Thou  sweeter  songa  dost  bear,  and  carolUoga, 
Wbilst  Heayens  do  dance, and  choirsof  ang^  »g^ 
Tban  muddy  minds  could  feign  ;  cTeo  our  anooy 
(If  it  approacb  that  place)  is  changM  fco  joy- 

Rest,  blessed  soul,  rest  satiate  with  tbe  óghŁ 
Of  bim  whose  beams  (thougb  dazzling)  do  de£gbt; 
Life  of  all  liyes,  cause  of  eacb  otber  cause  ; 
The  spbere  and  centrę  where  tbe  mind  dotb  panse; 
Narcissus  of  bimself,  bimself  tbe  well, 
Loyer,  and  beauty  that  dotb  all  excel, 
Rest,  happy  soul,  and  wonderin  that  glaaa, 
Wbere  seen  is  all  tbat  shall  be,  is,  or  was, 
While  shall  be,  is,  or  was,  do  pass  away. 
And  notbing  be,  but  an  eteraal  day. 
For  eyer  rest ;  thy  praise  &me  will  enrol 
In  golden  annals,  while  about  tbe  pole 
The  slow  Bootes  turas,  or  Sun  dotb  risc 
With  scarlet  scarf  to  cheer  tbe  moaraing  akiea. 
The  Yirgins  on  tby  tomb  will  garlands  bear 
Of  flow'rs,  and  with  eacb  flow^r  let  lali  a  tear. 
Mcsliades  sweet  courtly  nympbs  depk>re. 
Prom  Tbule  to  Hydaspes'  pearly  sbore. 

OFjet, 

Or  porbyry, 

Or  that  wbite  stone 

Paros  aifords  alone, 

Or  tbese,  in  azure  dye, 

Which  seem  to  scom  tbe  sky; 

Herę  Memphis*  wonders  do  not  set. 

Nor  Artemisia*s  huge  frame, 

That  keeps  so  long  ber  Iover's  namey 

Make  no  great  marble  Atlas  stoop  with  goid. 

To  please  tbe  yulgar  eye  shall  it  behoid. 

The  Muses,  Phoebus^  Love,  bave  raisedof  tbeir tean 

A  crystal  tomb  to  bim,  througb  which  hii  wonh 

appears. 


EPITAPB. 


Stay,  passenger,  see  where  enclosed  lies 

The  paragon  of  princes,  fiairest  frame, 

Time,  naturę,  place,  could  show  to  mortal  eycs, 

In  wortbi  wit,  yirtue*  miracłe  of  famę: 

At  least  tbat  part  tbe  eartb  of  bim  could  claim 

Tłiis  marble  holds  (bard  like  tbe  destiniea:} 

For  as  to  bis  braye  spirit,  aod  glorious  name^ 

Tlie  one  the  world,  the  otber  filb  the  skiea. 

Th*  immortal  amarantbus,  priocbly  rosę. 

Sad  yiolet,  and  that  sweet  flow'r  that  bean 

In  sanguine  spots  tbe  tenour  of  our  woes, 

Spread  on  this  stone,  and  wash  it  witb  yoar  temis  f 

Then  go  and  tell  from  Gades  unto  Inde, 

You  saw' where  £aith's  perfectioos  were  coofin^d. 


ANOTHER. 

A  PAssiKG  glance,  a  ligbtning  long  tbe  skies^ 
Which,  usbering  tbnnder,  dies  straigbt  to  oor^kt; 
A  spark  that  dotb  from  jarring  mixtures  rise, 
Thus  drown*d  is  in  tb'  huge  depths  of  day  and  nigte: 
Is  tbis  smalltrifle,  life,  held  in  such  price 
Of  blinded  wights,  who  ne*er  judge  aug-ht  aright } 
Of  Parthian  shaft  so  swift  is  not  the  flight, 
As  life,  that  wastcs  itself,  and  UyiDg  dio. 
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Ah  !  what  is  haman  greatness,  yalour,  wit  ? 
%Vhat  fading  beauty,  riches,  bonour,  praise } 
Xo  what  doth  8crve  in  goldcn  thrones  to  sit, 
Hirall  £arth'8  Tast  round,  triuinphal  arche^  raise? 
Tliat  all  's  a  drcam,  learn  in  this  prince'8  fali, 
Tn  whom,  8ave  deatii,  nought  mortal  was  at  all. 


A  TRANSLATION 

OP 

SIR  JOHN  8COT'S  VBA8ES, 

BBCINNIMG,   QUOJ)  VITJB  SECrABOR  ITSa? 

I^BAT  coorse  of  life  sboiild  wretched  mortalstake? 
tn  books  bard  ąuestioos  large  conteution  make. 
riare  dwells  io  houses,  labour  in  the  fieid ; 
Pumultaons  seas  affrighting  dangers  yield. 
[n  foreign  lands  tbou  never  canst  be  blesŁ: 
tf  lich,  tbou  art  in  fear ;  if  poor,  distressM. 
o  wedlock  fireąuent  dtscontentments  swell; 
JnmaiTied  persons  as  in  deserts  dwell. 
?ow  many  troubles  are  with  cbildren  born ! 
iTet  be  that  wants  them  counts  himself  forlorn. 
f  oang  men  are  wanton,  and  of  irisdom  void ; 
"irey  hairs  are  cold,  unfit  to  be  emp1oy*d. 
Nlao  would  not  one  of  these  twooffers  Łry, 
^ot  to  be  born  ^  or,  being  boru,  lo  die  ? 


MADRIGALS  AND  EPIGRAMS. 


Tni£  STATUĘ  OF  MEDU8A. 

!)p  that  Medusa  strange, 

ITho  those  that  did  ber  see  in  rocks  did  change, 

7o  image  carv'd  is  this : 

if  edusa^s  self  it  is : 

W  while  at  beat  of  day 

To  queach  ber  thirst  she  by  this  spring  did  stay, 

ler  błdeoas  head  beholding  in  this  glass, 

ler  senses  failM^  and  thus  transform'd  she  was. 


THE  POKTRAIT  OF  MARS  AND  YENUB. 

'Aia  Paphos'  wanton  qaeen 

^Tot  drawn  in  wbite  and  red) 

B  truły  here,  as  wben  in  Valcan's  bed 

ihe  waa  of  all  Hearen^s  laugbing  senate  seen. 

raze  on  ber  bair,  and  eine, 

ler  brows,  the  bows  of  Love» 

ler  back  with  liłies  spread : 

^e  also  migbt  perceitre  her  tum  and  morę, 

tut  that  she  neither  so  will  do,  nor  dare, 

•or  fear  to  wakc  the  angry  god  of  war. 


NARCISSUS. 


iooDS  cannot  qaench  my  flames,  ab !  in  this  well 
^m,  not  druwn,  for  what  I  cannot  tell. 


DABIETA*8  DREAJC 


Dambta  dream'd  he  saw  bis  wife  at  sport, 

And  found  that  sight  was  tbroagh  the  bomy  port 


CHBRRU8. 


My  wanton,  weep  no  morę 

The  losing  of  your  cberries; 

Those,  and  far  sweeter  berriea^ 

Your  sister,  in  good  sŁore, 

Hath  in  her  lips  and  face; 

Be  glad,  kiss  her  with  me,  and  hołd  your  peaoe. 


ICARU8. 


Wbili  with  audacious  wings, 

I  cleav*d  those  airy  ways. 

And  fiird  (a  monster  new)  with  dread  and  fears^ 

The  feather*d  people  and  their  eagle  kings: 

Dazzled  with  Phcebus'  rays, 

And  cbarmed  with  the  masie  of  the  spheres, 

When  quill8  could  morę  no  morę,  and  force  did^l, 

Though  down  I  fell  from  Heaven's  high  azure boundsj 

Yet  doth  renown  my  losses  ooontenrail. 

For  still  the  shore  my  brave  attempt  resooods. 

A  sea,  an  element  doth  bear  my  name  $ 

What  mortars  tomb's  so  great  in  płace  or  iame  ł 


os  HI8  ŁADY  BEHOLDING  HIR8EU\IN  A  HARBŁB* 

WoKLD,  wonder  not,  that  I 

Keep  in  my  breast  engraren 

That  angePs  face  hath  me  of  rest  bereaTen. 

See,  dead  and  sensele^  things  cannot  deny 

To  lodge  so  dear  a  guest: 

£v'd  this  bard  marble  stone 

Receiyes  the  same,  and  iove8,  but  cannot  grOao. 


TO  8ŁEEP. 


/ 


How  comes  it,  Sleep,  that  tbou 

Eren  kisses  me  affords 

Of  ber,  dear  ber,  so  far  who  »s  absent  now  ? 

How  did  1  hear  those  words, 

Which  rocks  migbt  move,  and  morę  the  pines  to  how? 

Ah  me !  before  half  day 

Why  didst  tbou  steal  away  ? 

Return,  I  thine  for  ever  will  remain, 

[f  thou  wilt  bring  with  thee  that  guest  again. 


A  PŁEA8ANT  DBCBIT, 

Otbr  a  crystal  source 

lolas  laid  his  face, 

Of  purling  streams  to  see  the  restless  coune. 

But  scarcć  he  had  o^ersbadowed  the  płace- 

When  in  the  water  he  a  chiid  espies, 

So  Hke  himself  in  stature,  face  and  eyes, 

That  glad  he  rosę,  and  cried, 

"  Dear  mates  approach,  see  whom  I  have  descried, 

The  boy  of  whom  strange  stories  shepherds  tell, 

Oft  called  Hylas,  dwelleth  in  tbis  well.'' 
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THE  CANNON. 

Wbik  fint  the  oannon  fircmi  her  gaping  throat 
Against  the  Heaveii  her  roaring  salphur  flbot, 
Joye  wakenM  with  the  noise,  did  ask  with  wonder, 
What  mortal  wight  had  storn  from  bim  hts  thunder : 
His  crystal  towhrs  he  fear'd,  bnt  fire  and  air 
So  high  did  stay  the  bali  from  moaDtingthere. 


TH  AIS'  MATAMORPHOSI8. 

Into  Briareos  huge 

Thais  wi8h'd  she  might  diange 

Her  man,  and  prayM  him  not  there  at  to  grudge, 

Nor  fbndly  think  it  Jrtraoge ; 

"  For  if/'  said  sbe,  **  I  might  the  parts  dispose, 

I  wish  you  not  a  hundred  arms  nor  bands, 

But  handred  things  like  those 

With  which  Priapus  in  our  garden  stands.*' 


DBEP  fMPRESSION  OF  LOrE  TO  H18  MlfTKŁSS. 

Wuau  a  mad  dog  doith  bite, 

He  doth  in  water  stili 

Thitt  mad  dog'8  image  see : 

Łove,  mad,  perhaps,  when  he  my lięsyt  did  smite, 

Morę  to  dissemble  his  ill, 

Transform'd  himself  to  thee : 

For  tboa  art  present  ever  sińce  to  me. 

No  spring  there  is,  no  flood,  nor  other  plaoa 

Where  J,  alas !  not  see  tby  hearealy  face« 


TBB  gtJAŁITT  OF  A  KISS. 

Tbb  kis8  wkh  80  much  strife 

Whidi  I  late  got,  sweet  hesrt. 

Was  it  a  aign  of  death,  or  was  it  life  ? 

Of  tife  it  could  not  be, 

For  1  by  it  did  sigh  my  aoal  in  thee  : 

Nor  was  it  death,  death  doth  no  joy  impart. 

Thou  silent  stand^st,  ab !  what  didst  tbou  bequeath, 

A  dying  life  to  me,  or  liying  death  ? 


HIS  ŁA1>T*S  DOG. 

\ 

Wbch  her  dear  bosom  elips 

Tbat  little  cur  which  lawns  to  touch  ber  Itps, 

Or  when  it  is  his  bap 

To  lie  lapp'd  in  her  lap, 

0  it  grows  noon  with  me ; 
With  hotter-pointed  beams 

1  bom,  than  those  are  which  th«  Son  forth  streams, 
When  piercing  lightning  his  rays  caU'd  may  be ; 
And  as  I  muse  hpw  I  to  those  extreme9 

Am  brought,  .1  find  no  cause,  except  tbat^she, 
In  love*s  bright  zodiack  baving  trac*d  each  room, 
To  the  hot  £>g-star  now  at  last  is  come. 


AN  ALMANACK. 


Thts  strange  eclipse  one  says 

Strange  wonders  doth  foretel ; 

Bat  you  whose  wtyes  excel. 

And  \ove  to  count  their  praise, 

Sbat  al  I  your  gates,  your  hedges  plant  with  thoms, 

The  San  did  threat  the  world  this  time  with  homs. 


O- 


.^• 


\  '7 


THE  SIŁK-WORM  OF  ŁOVE. 


A  DJEDALB  of  my  death 

Now  I  resemble  that  sly  worm  on  earth, 

Which  prone  to  its  own  harm  doth  take  no  rest : 

For  day  and  night  opprest, 

I  feed  on  fading  leaves 

Of  hope,  which  me  deceires, 

And  thousand  webs  do  warp  within  my  breas^: 

And  thus  iu  end  unto  myself  I  weare 

A  fast-sbut  prison,  or  a  ctoser  grave. 


A  CII  Al  N  OF  GOŁD: 

Are  not  those  locks  of  gold 

SufRcient  chains  the  wildest  hearts  to  iMid  ? 

Is  not  that  ivory  hand 

A  diamanttne  band, 

Most  surę  to  keep  the  most  untamed  mind. 

But  ye  most  others  find  ? 

O  yesi  why  is  that  golden  one  then  wom  ł 

Thus  free  in  chains,  perhaps,  Love's  chauns  to  scom. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  LIN  NET. 

lv  cruel  death  had  ears, 

Or  ooutd  be  pleasM  by  songs, 

This  wing*d  mastcian  had  lir^d  many 

And  Nisa  minę  had  never  wei>t  these  wrongs  : 

For  when  it  first  took  breath, 

The  Heaven8  their  notes  did  unto  it  beqaeafh : 

And  if  tbat  Samian's  sentences  be  tme, 

Amphion  in  this  body  lired  anew. 

But  Death,  who  nothingapares,  and  nothmg  hean^ 

As  he  doth  kings,  kUPd  it,  O  grief !  O  tearel 


•^ 


ŁTŁLA'S  PfeATER. 

**  LovE,  if  thou  wilt  once  uiore 

That  I  to  thee  retam. 

Sweet  god !  make  me  not  bum 

For  qułvering  age,  tbat  doth  speot  days  deplore. 

Nor  do  thou  wo<ind  my  heart 

For  0ome  inconstant  boy, 

Who  joys  to  love,  yet  makes  of  lorę  a  toy. 

But,  ah  !  if  I  must  prore  thy  golden  dart, 

Of  grace,  O  let  me  find 

A  sweet  young  lorer  with  an  agM  mind.'* 

Thus  Lilia  pray'd,  and  Idas  did  rephr, 

(Who  beard)  "  Dear,  have  thy  wish,  for  sodi 


L? 


AAMRLIN*8  EPlTAPR. 

Nbar  to  this  eglantine 

Fjiclosed  lies  the  milk-white  Armeline; 

Once  Cloris'  only  joy, 

Now  only  her  annoy ; 

Who  envied  was  of  the  most  happy 

That  keep  their  flocks  in  mountains,  dale%  or 

For  oft  she  borę  the  wanton  in  her  ann. 

And  oft  her  bed  and  boaum  did  be  wąrtn  ; 

Now  when  unkinder  fates  did  him  destroy^ 

Blest  dog,  he  had  the  grace, 

That  Ctoris  for  him  wet  widi  tean  her  tąe^ 
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EPITAPH. 

The  bawd  ofjiistłce,  he  who  laws  cootroircl, 
Aod  madę  them  fawn  and  firown  as  he  got  getd, 
Tbat  Proteus  of  our  state,  whose  heart  and  tnoath 
Werę  ferther  distant  than  is  north  from  sonŁb, 
That  cormorant  who  madę  himaelf  so  grosa 
Oa  people's  min,  and  the  prince'8  loss, 
Is  gone  to  Hel] ;  and  thou^h  be  here  did  evil, 
He  there  percbance  my  prove  an  honest  deril. 


A  TRAet SLATION. 

FiBRCB  robbers  were  of  old 

£xird  the  cbampaign  gnmnd, 

From  hamtets  cha8>d,  in  cities  kiird,  or  bound. 

And  ooly  woods,  cavea,  mountaids,  did  them  hołd : 

Bat  nov,  wben  all  is  sold, 

Woods,  mountains,  cayes,  to  good  men  be  reftige, 

And  do  the  guiltless  lodge, 

And  clad  in  purple  gowns 

The  greatest  thiev<8  command  within  the  towns. 


CPITAPH. 


Then  Death  thee  hath  beguilU 

AIecto's  first  bom  child; 

Then  thou  who  thralł^d  alJ  laws, 

Now  agaiDst  worms  cannot  maintaln  thy  cause : 

Yet  worms  (morę  j ust  than  tbou)  now  do  no  wrong, 

Since  all  do  wonder  they  thee  spar^d  so  long ; 

For  thoogb  frarn  liie  thou  didst  but  lately  pass, 

Twelve  springs  are  gone  sińce  thou  corrupted  was. 

Come»  citizens,  erect  to  Death  an  altar, 

Who  keeps  yon  from  axe,  fuel,  timber,  halter. 


A  JEST. 


Tn  a  most  holy  church,  a  holy  man, 

Unto  a  holy  saint  with  risage  wan. 

And  cyes  like  foontains,  mombled  forth  a  prayer. 

And  with  strange  words  and  sighs  madeblack  tbeair. 

And  baving  long  so  stayM,  and  long  long  pray'd, 

A  thousand  crosses  on  himself  he  laid  ; 

And  with  sorae  sacred  beads  hung  on  his  arm. 

His  eyes,  his  mouth,  his  temples,  breast  did  charm. 

Thus  not  couteut  (strange  worship  hath  no  end) 

To  kiss  the  earth  at  last  he  did  pretend. 

And  bowing  down  besougbt  with  humble  grace, 

An  aged  woman  near  to  gtve  some  place '. 

She  tumM,  and  tuming  up  ber  hole  beneath, 

Said,  "  Sir,  kiss  here,  for  it  is  all  but  earth." 


PROTEUS  OF  MARBŁE. 

This  is  no  work  of  stone,  [nonę, 

Tboagh  it  seems  breathless,  cold,  and  sense  hath 
But  that  f&lse  god  which  keeps 
The  monstrous  people  of  the  raging  deeps :    ■ 
Now  that  he  doth  not  chaoge  his  shćipe  this  while, 
It  ig  thas  coostant  morę  you  to  begaile. 


PAMPHIŁUS. 

SoMs  ladies  wed,  some  iove,  and  some  adorethniif 
I  like  their  wanton  sport,  then  care  not  "for  them. 


AP£LŁE»   ENAM OUKED  OF   CAMPASP^,  AŁ8XAN- 
DER'8  MISTRESS. 

PooR  painter  while  I  sought 

To  counterfeit  by  art 

The  fairest  frame  which  Natore  erer  wroagbt. 

And  baying  limn'd  each  part, 

Ezcept  her  matcfaleis  eyes : 

Scarce  on  those  suns  I  gaz'd, 

As  ligbtning  Mh  ftom  skies;  ' 

Wheo  straight  my  hand  grew  weBk,my  mind  acmflz*d. 

And  ere  that  pencil  1iaV  them  hsd  espress^d, 

Loyehad  them  drawn,  no^  graTMthem  in  my  breast, 


CAlIffPASPE. 

On  stars  shall  I  esclaim, 

Which  thus  my  fortunę  change, 

OrshaUl  else  revenge 

Upon  myself  this  shame, 

Inconstant  monarch,  or  shall  I  thee  blame 

Who  lets  .Apdles  prove 

The  sweet  delights  of  Alexander's  ]ove } 

No,  stafs,  myself,  and  thee,  I  all  forgive. 

And  joy  that  thus  I  live  ; 

Of  thee,  błind  king,  my  beauty  was  despis*^,    ' 

Thou  didst  not  know  it,  now  being  known  'ti8pri3*d» 


CORNUCOPIA. 

If  for  one  only  hom, 

Which  Naturę  to  him  gave, 

So  famous  is  the  noble  uuicom ^ 

What  praise  should  that  man  hav^ 

Whose  head  a  lady  brave 

Doth  with  a  goodly  pair  at  once  adomł 


ŁOYE  SUFFERS  NO  PARASOL. 

Thosu  eyetf,  dear  eyes,  be  spberes 

Where  two  bright  suns  are  roird, 

That  fair  łiand  to  behold, 

Of  whitest  sobw  appears : 

Then  while  ye  coyly  stand  ^ 

To  hide  me  fitom  thsMse  eyes. 

Sweet,  I  would  you  advise 

To  choose  some  other  fan  than  that  wbite  hand  ; 

For  if  ye  do,  for  tmth  most  true  this  know, 

Tliose  suns  ere  long  must  needsooiisume  wanń  snów. 


UNPŁEAfiANT  9ft7SICK. 

In  fields  Ribaldo  stray'd, 
May's  tapestry  to  see» 
And  hearing  on  a  tree 
A  cuckow  siBg,  sighMto  himself,  and  said, 
|j} !  how,  alas !  even  birdt  sit  mocking  me  1" 


« 
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8ŁBEPING  BEAUTY. 


O  siGHT,  too  demrly  bought ! 

She  Bleeps,  and  thoagh  tbose  eyes, 

Which  lighteD  Capid'8  skies, 

Be  clos'd,  yet  soch  a  grace 

EoTiroDeth  that  place, 

That  1,  throagh  wonder,  to  grow  fatDt  am  brought: 

Sons,  if  eclips*d  ydo  have  sucb  power  diTine, 

What  power  have  1 1'  endure  you  when  yoo  shine? 


AŁC01I*8  KISS. 

What  others  at  their  ear, 

Two  pearls,  Camilla  at  ber  nose  did  wear, 

Wbich  Alcon,  wbo  nought  saw, 

(For  Love  is  blind)  robb'd  witb  a  pretty  kiss ; 

Bot  having  knowU  his  miss, 

And  felt  what  ore  be  from  that  minę  did  draw, 

Wben  she  to  come  again  did  bim  desire, 

He  fled,  and  said,  ibul  water  qaencbed  fire. 


THE  STATUĘ  OF  YBNCS  SLEEPING. 


PAS8BNGBB,  ytx  oot  thy  mind, 
To  make  me  minę  eyes  unfold  ; 
Tor  if  thoo  sbooldst  tbem  behold, 
Tbioe,  periiaps,  tbey  will  make  blind. 


I 


LAURA  TO  PETRARCH. 


I  EATHiE  love  a  yootb  and  cbildish  rhyme, ,  [time. 
Tban  thee,  wbose  rerse  and  bead  are  wise  tbmugh 


THE  ROSE. 


Fłow*e,  which  of  Adonis  blood 

Sprang,  wben  of  that  elear  flood, 

Which  Veno8  wept,  another  wbite  was  bom, 

The  sweet  Cynarean  youth  tbou  Iively  shows; 

But  this  sharp-pointed  thom, 

So  proud  about  thy  crimson  fbld  that  grows, 

What  doth  it  represent  ?  [rent 

Boar*s  teeth,  perhaps,  his  milk-white  flank  which 

O  show,  in  one  of  unesteemed  worth, 

That  both  the  kiiPd  and  killer  settetb  fortb  ! 


A  L0VBR*8  PRAYER. 

Near  to  a  crystał  spring, 

Witb  thirst  and  beat  opprest, 

Narcissa  fair  doth  rest,  [bring, 

Trees,  pleasant  trees,  which  tbose  green  plaios  fortb 

Kow  interlace  your  trembling  tops  ubove, 

And  make  a  caoopy  unto  my  love} 

So  in  Heaven*8  highest  boose,  wben  Sun  appears, 

Aurora  may  you  cherish  witb  ber  tears. 


lOŁAS*  BPITAPH. 

Herb  dear  lolas  lies, 

Wbo  wbikt  he  IivM  in  beauty  did  surpass 

That  boy,  whose  beaveń1y  eyes 

Broaght  Cypris  fmm  abo^e, 

Or  bim  to  death  wbo  look'd  in  wafry  giass, 

£ven  jodge  tbe  god  of  love. 


And  if  tbe  nymph,  once  beld  of  bim  lo  dear, 
Dorine  the  fair,  woold  here  bot  sbed  one  tear, 
Thou  shouId'8t  in  natare's  scom, 
A  porple  flow'r  see  of  this  maible  bom. 


THE  TROJAN  HORSE. 

A  HORSB  I  am,  who  bit, 

Rein,  rod,  spur,  do  not  fear  ; 

When  I  my  riders  bear, 

Within  my  womb,  not  on  my  back  tbey  sit. 

Ko  streams  I  drink,  nor  care  for  graas  or  córa ; 

Art  me  a  monster  wrought, 

Ali  Nature's  works  to  scorn ; 

A  motber  I  was  without  motiier  bom, 

In  end  all  arm'd  my  fatber  I  forth  broagbt : 

What  thousand  ships  and  champions  of  reouwu 

Coold  not  do  free,  captir^d  I  raz'd  Tlroy^s  town. 


FOR  DORUS. 


/ 


Wby,  Nais,  stand  ye  nice, 

Like  to  a  well-wroagbt  stone, 

When  Dorus  would  yoo  kiss  ? 

Deny  bim  not  that  bliss, 

He*8  but  a  child  (old  men  be  children  twice) 

And  even  a  toothless  one : 

And  when  his  lips  yours  touch  in  that  delt^bt, 

Ye  need  not  fear  he  will  tbose  cheiTies  bite. 


ŁOYE  YAGABONDING. 

Sweet  nympbs,  if  as  ye  strey 

Ye  find  the  frotb-bom  goddess  of  the 

All  blubber^d,  pale,  ondone, 

Wbo  seeks  ber  giddy  toa, 

That  littłe  ged  of  k>ve, 

Whose  golden  sbąfts  your  chastest  bosoms  prore; 

Who  ]eaving  all  tbe  Hearens  batb  run  awmy : 

If  aught  io  bim  that  finds  him  sbeHl  impsrt. 

Tell  ber  he  nightly  lodgeth  in  my  heart. 


TO  A  RIYEB. 

Snu  sbe  will  not  that  I 

Show  to  the  world  my  joy, 

Thou,  who  oft  minę  annoy 

Hast  heard,  dear  flood,  tell  TheŁis,  if  tbou 

That  not  a  happier  man 

Doth  breath  beneath  the  sky. 

Morę  sweet,  morę  white,  morę  fair, 

Lips,  hands,  ^nd  amber  bair. 

Tell,  nonę  did  ever  touch  j 

A  smaller,  daintier  waist 

Tell,  never  was  embrac'd ; 

But  peace,  siuce  sbe  forbids  thee  tell  too  miK^. 


LIDA. 


SucH  Lida,  is,  that  who  ber 

Tbrough  eoYyi  or  througb  ioTe,  sHai^bl 
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PHILBNB. 

AoHUH  filsten,  help  my  Pbrene*9  pmue  to  tell, 
PhriBoe^  heart  of  my  heait,  with  whom  tbe  gnocB 

dwełl ; 
For  I  surcharged  am  bo  sore  tbat  I  not  know 
What  fint  to  praise  of  ber,  her  breatt,  or  neck  of 

SDOW,  [^^> 

Her  cheeks  with  roses  spread,  or  ber  two  sun-like 
Her  teeth  of  brightest  pearl,  ber  lip«  where  sweet-< 

ness  Iies :  [Ibrtb, 

Bat  those  so  praise  themseWea,  being  to  all  eyesset 
Tbat,  Mases,  y e  need  not  to  say  aogbt  of  their  worth; 
Then  ber  wbite  swelling  paps  essay  for  to  make 

known,  [are  sbown; 

But  ber  wbite  swelliog  papa  tbrougb  smallest  yeil 
Yet  sbe  hatb  sometbing  else,  morę  worthy  thanthe 

rest. 
Not  seen;  go  sing  of  that  wbich  Iies  beneath  her  breast. 
And  moonts  like  fair  Pamasse,  where  Pegaae  well 

doth  run 

Herę  PhneDe  stay'd  my  Muse  ere  sbe  had  well  begun. 


KISSES  DE8IRBD. 

Thouph  i  with  strange  desire  .^ 

To  kiss  those  rosy  lips  am  set  on  fire, 

Yet  will  I  ceasc  to  crave 

Sweet  kiises  in  such  sforę, 

As  he  who  long  before 

In  thoasands  them  from  Lesbia  did  receira: 

Sweetbeart,  but  once  me  kiss. 

And  1  by  tbat  sweet  bliss 

Eren  swear  to  cease  yon  to  importane  morę ; 

Poor  one  no  number  is ; 

Anotber  word  of  me  ye  shall  not  hear 

hfter  one  kio,  but  stiil  one  kiss,  my  dear. 


DBSIRED  DEATn. 

)bar  llfe,  while  I  do  touch 

liese  coral  ports  of  bliss,  , '' 

Vhich  still  tbemselves  do  kiss, 

md  sweetly  me  iDvite  to  do  as  much, 

Jl  panting  in  my  lips, 

f  y  heart  my  life  doth  1eave, 

To  sense  my  senses  have, 

ud  inward  powcn  do  fintl  a  strange  eclipse 

'his  death  so  beavenly  well 

toth  so  me  please,  that  I 

iTould  nerer  longer  seek  in  sense  to  dweil, 

'  that  eren  tbus  I  oniy  could  but  diel 


PUCEBE. 


'  for  to  be  alone,  and  all  tbe  nigbt  to  wander, 
faida  can  pn>ve  chaste,  then  chaste  is  Phoebe  with- 
out  slander« 


AN8WER. 


lOŁ,  still  to  be  alone,  all  night  in  Heaven  to  wander, 
ouJd  make  tbe  wanton  chaste,  then  sbe*s  ohaste 
withoat  slander. 


THE  CRITEŁTY  OP  RORA. 


Whiłit  sighing  fiirth  bis  wrongs,    . 

In  sweet  though  doleful  songs,  \ 

Alexis  soogbt  to  charm  his  Rora's  ean^  ^'- 

The  hills  were  heard  to  moan. 

To  sigh  eaeh  spring  appear'd,  [tears, 

Trees,  hardest  trees,  through  rhind  distilPd  their 

And  soft  grew  erery  stone : 

But  tears,  nor  sighs,  nor  songs  could  Rora  move. 

For  she  rejoiced  at  his  plaint  and  love. 


A  KISS. 


Hark,  happy  lorers,  bark, 

Tbis  first  and  last  of  joys, 

Tbis  sweefner  of  annoys, 

Tbis  nectar  of  tbe  gods, 

You  cali  a  kiss,  is  with  itself  at  odds  } 

And  half  so  sweet  is  not 

In  equal  measure  got» 

At  light  of  Sun,  as  it  is  10  ^he  dark : 

Hark,  happy  loTers,  hark. 


KAŁA'S  COMPŁAINT.  ^  , 

Kała,  o!d  Mopaus*  wife. 

Kala  with  fairest  fisce, 

Por  whom  the  neighbour  swains  oft  were  at  strife,. 

As  she  to  milk  her  snowy  flock  did  tend, 

Sigh*d  with  a  heary  grace. 

And  said, ''  Wbat  wretch  Hke  me  doth  lead  ber  life  ł 

I  see  not  how  my  task  shall  haye  an  end ; 

All  day  I  draw  tbese  streaming  dugs  in  fold, 

AU  night  my  empty  husband's  soft  and  cold." 


PHIŁŁIS. 


In  petticoat  of  green, 

Her  hair  aboot  her  eine, 

Philiis,  beneath  an  oak, 

Sat  milking  ber  fair  flock : 

'Mong$tthat  sweet-strained  moisture  (rare  delight) 

Her  band  8eem'd  milk,  in  milk  it  was  so  wbite. 


A  WI9H. 


To  forge  to  mighty  Jove 

The  thunderbolts  aboye. 

Nor  on  tbis  round  below 

Rich  Midas*  skill  to  know, 

And  make  all  gold  I  tonch. 

Do  I  desire ;  it  is  for  me  too  much : 

Of  all  tbe  arts  practisM  beneath  the  sky, 

I  would  but  Pbillis'  lapidary  be. 


NISA. 


NisA,  Palemon^s  wife,  him  weeping  told 
He  kept  not  grammer  rules,  now  being  old ; 
For  wby,  qooth  sbe,  positioo  false  make  ye, 
Pntttng  a  short  thing  where  a  loqg  should  be. 
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A  łotsr's  hbaybw. 


Taoti  stan,  nay  smif,  which  tura 

So  sUtely  in  tbeir  spherei^ 

And  dazzliof  do  not  bum, 

The  beauty  of  the  mofn* 

Which  on  these  cheeks  appean, 

Tb«  barmony  which  to  tbat  voice  u  givien» 

Makes  me  think  you  are  Heaveii. 

If  HeaveQ  you  be,  O !  ihat  by  poverful  channa 

I  Atlas  were,  inibldad  in  yonr  arms ! 


EPtTAPH. 


This  dear,  though  not  respected  earth  dóth  hołd 
One,  for  his  worth,  who«s  tomb  should  be  of  gold. 


BEAtTY*S  IDHA. 

^Who  would  perfection'8  fair  idea  see, 
^^        On  pretty  Ooris  let  htm  look  with  me  ; 
>      White  18  ber  hair,  ber  teetb  white,  wbite  ber  bkio, 
Black  be  ber  eyes,  ber  eye-brows  Cupid'8  inn: 
Her  locks,  ber  body,  bands  do  bng  api>ear. 
But  teetb  sbort,  short  ber  womb,  and  eitber  ear, 
The  space  'twłxt  sboulders ;  eyes  are  wide,  brow  wide, 
Strait  waist,  the  mooth  strait,  acd  ber  Tirgin  pride. 
Thick  are  her  lips,  tbigbs,  with  bankę  swelling  there, 
Her  nose  is  smalł,  smali  flngere,  and  her  hair, 
Her  8ugar'd  mouth,  ber  cbeeks,  ber  nails  be  red, 
Łittle  her  fbot,brea8t  Httle,  and  ber  bead. 
Bach  Venu8  was,  snob  was  tbat  flame  of  Troy, 
Such  Cloris^is,  minę  bope  and  oniy  joy. 


LAŁV8*  DBATH. 

Amimt  the  waTes  profbond, 

Far,  fitr  from  all  relief, 

The  honest  fisher  Lalus,  ab !  is  drown*d, 

Shut  in  tbi8  little  skiff; 

The  boards  of  which  did  serre  him  lor  a  bier, 

So  tbat  when  be  to  the  black  wortd  came  near, 

Of  him  no  siWer  greedy  Charon  got; 

For  he  in  his  own  boat 

TM  pass  tbat  flood,  by  which  the  gods  do  swear. 
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TaiuinraAiiT  arches,  statues  crown'd  witb  bays, 
Pf^ud  obeiisks,  tombs  of  the  rastest  frame, 
Brasen  Coloises,  Atlases  of  famę. 
And  temples  builded  to  vain  deities'  praise ; 
States  whicb  miBatiatft  minds  in  blood  do  raise, 
From  southem  pole  uoto  the  arctic  team. 
And  e^en  what  we  wńte  to  kaepiMir  nane, 
like  spideia'  caulsi  an  mad*  tbeapoit  of  dayi^ 


All  ooly  constant  is  in  constant  cbange ; 
What  done  is,  is  undone,  and  when  undooe^ 
Into  8ome  other  figurę  doth  it  rangę  ; 
Tbus  roUs  the  restleas  worid  beneath  tfae  M < 
Wherefore,  my  mind,  abo^e  time,-  motioB,  płace- 
Aspire,  and  sieps,  not  reacbM  by  natefc^  tnue. 


A  oooD  tbat  nerer  satisfies  the  mind, 

A  beauty  fiiding  like  the  ApriI  show'rB, 

A  iweet  with  flaods  of  gali  tiiat  ruos  ooaibia*dl, 

A  pleasure  passing  ere  in  thought  madę  oors, 

A  honour  tbat  morę  fickle  is  than  wiud, 

A  glory  at  opinioii's  frowa  tbat  k>w'rs, 

A  tieasury  which  banknipt  time  dennirs, 

A  knowledge  than  grave  ignorance  naore  blind, 

A  vain  deKgfat  our  eqnala  to  oomraand, 

A  style  of  gpneatness,  in  efiect  a  dream, 

A  swelling  thought  of  holding  sea  and  land, 

A  serrile  lot,  deck'd  witb  a  pompous  name: 

Are  the  strange  ends  we  toil  fbr  herc  below, 

Till  wisest  death  make  us  our  errours  know. 


LiFS  a  rigbt  shadow  is; 

For  if  it  ioog  appear, 

Tbcn  is  it  spent,  and  deatb's  Ioog  nigM  draws 

Shadows  are  moring,  ligfat. 

And  is  there  ougbt  so  moTJng  as  is  Chis  ? 

Wben  it  is  most  in  aght, 

U  steals  away,  and  nonę  knows  how  or  where, 

So  near  our  cradles  to  our  coffins  are. 


rv 


I  ^ 


Look  as  the  flow*r,  whicb  ling'ringly  doth  &de^ 
The  moming^s  darling  łatę,  the  somnier^s  ąoeea, 
Spoird  of  tbat  juice  which  kept  it  freab  mnd  gfttm, 
As  high  as  it  did  raiae,  bows  Iow  the  head  : 
Jiist  so  the  pleasures  of  my  life  beii^  dead, 
Or  in  tbeir  contraries  but  ooly  seen, 
With  swifter  speed  declines  than  erst  it  spread. 
And,  blasted,  scaroe  now  shows  what  it  hatb  been. 
Tbercfore,  as  doth  the  pilgrim,  wfaom  the  nfgfat 
Hastes  darkly  to  imprisoo  on  his  way, 
Think  on  thy  home,  my  soul,  and  think  arighft 
Of  what '8  yet  left  tbee  of  life's  wasting  day  : 
Tby  sun  posts  westward,  passed  is  tby  moniy 
And  twice  it  is  not  given  Łhee  to  be  bom. 


The  weary  mariner  so  far  not  flies 

An  bowling  tempesty  harbour  to  attain  ; 

Nor  shepherd  hastes,  when  frays  of  wolrei 

So  fast  to  fold,  to.save  his  bleating  train. 

Aa  I  (wing'd  with  oootempt  and  josl  diadaia) 

Now  fly  the  world,  and  what  it  most  doth  prize. 

And  sanctnary  seek,  free  to  remain 

From  wounds  of  abject  times,  and  eoTy's  eyes: 

To  me  tbis  world  did  once  aeem  sweet  and  lair, 

Wbile  sense's  Ught  mind's  peispective  kcf*  blind; 

Now  like  imagin'd  landscape  in  the  air. 

And  weeping  rainbows,  ber  best  joys  I  find : 

Or  if  aoght  berę  is  bad  that  piaise  ahould  bave, 

It  is  an  obacure  life  and  silent  gra^e. 


Or  this  fair  trolume  which  we  world  do 
If  we  the  sheets  and  leaves  ooold  tom  with 
Of  htm  wfao  ttcotrecta,  and  did  it  ftmme. 
We  dear  might  lead  the  ait  aad  wiidom  isre^ 
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'iod  out  his  power  whioh  wildest  poneis  doth  tamę, 
lis  proridence  estending  erery  wh6re»  ^ 

lis  ju8tice»  which  proud  rebels  doth  not  spara, 
n  eTery  page,  no  period  of  the  same : 
$ut  silly  we,  like  foolish  chiłdren,  rest 
Vell  pleasM  wtth  colour^d  veUum,  lea^es  of  gold, 
'air  dangling  ribbaDds,  leamg  what  is  best, 
>ii  the  great  writer^s  sense  06*61  taking  hołd ; 
>r  if  by  chance  we  stay  onr  minds  on  aught, 
t  is  some  picture  on  the  margiifwroiight. 


Pbb  gńef  tras  oommon,  commoo  were  the  cries, 
Teara,  aobs,  aod  groaos  of  tbat  afflicted  train, 
^^ich  of  God's  choseo  did  the  sum  contain, 
Lnd  Earth  reboomled  with  them,  pierc'd  wero  skies; 
dl  good  had  left  the  worid,  each  vice  did  reign 
B  the  most  monstrous  sorts  Heli  coold  derise, 
knd  all  degrees  and  each  estate  did  staiot 
7or  further  had  to  go  whom  to  surprise ; 
llie  world  beneath,  the  prince  of  darkness  lay, 
UkI  id  each  tempie  had  himself  iostaird, 
^as  sacnfic'd  unto,  by  prayers  calPd, 
itesponaes  gave,  which,  feols,  they  did  obey ; 
Krhen>  płtying  man,  Ood  of  a  virgiD's  womb 
^as  bora,  aod  tbose  folse  deities  struck  dumb. 


'  Run  shepherds,  run,  where  Bethlem  blest  appeais ; 
^e  bring  the  best  of  news,  be  not  dismayM, 
i  Sariour  there  is  bora,  morę  old  than  years, 
Lmidst  the  rolling  Heaven  this  Earth  wbo  8tay*d  ^ 
n  a  poor  cottage  inn'd,  a  Yirgin  maid,  « 

V  weakling  did  him  bear  who  all  apbears; 
rhere  he  in  clothes  is  wrapp'd,  in  maoger  lald, 
To  whom  too  narrow  swadlings  are  our  spheres. 
ion,  shepherds,  run,  and  solemnize  his  birth; 
nbis  is  that  night,  no  day,  grown  great  with  bltss, 
n  which  the  power  of  Satan  broken  is ; 
n  Heaven  be  glory ;  peace  unto  the  Earth :" 
rhus  singing  throngh  the  air  the  angels  swam, 
^d  all  the  stari  re-echoed  the  same. 


'  O  THJm  the  iairest  day,  thrioe  fairer  night, 

fight  to  best  days,  in  which  a  stm  doth  rise, 

>f  which  the  golden  eye  which  clears  the  skies 

s  but  a  sparkling  ray,  a  shadow  light ; 

Uid  blessed  ye,  in  silly  pastors'  sigh^ 

Ifild  creatnres,  in  whose  warm  crib  now  lies 

That  hea^en-sent  yoongling,  holy-maid-born  wight, 

Midst,  end,  beginning  of  our  prophecies  : 

Uest  cottage,  that  hath  flow^rs  in  winter  spread; 

"hough  wither*d,  blessed  grass,  that  hath  the  grace 

To  deck  and  be  a  carpet  to  that  place." 

Iluś  singing  to  the  sounds  of  oaten  reed, 

(efore  the  babę  tbe  shepherds  bow'd  their  knees, 

od  springs  ran  nectar,  honey  dropp'd  fr6m  trees. 


Thb  last  and  greatest  herald  of  Hea7en's  king, 
^irt  with  rough  skins,  bies  to  the  deserts  wild, 
mong  that  sarage  brood  the  woods  forth  bring, 
Fhich  he  roore  barmless  foond  than  man,  and  raild. 
lis  fxMl  was  lociists,  and  what  there  doth  spring, 
nth  honey  tbat  from  yirgin  hivea  distiUM ; 
arch'd  body,  hollow  eyes,  some  uncoath  tbing 
Eade  him  ^paar^  kmg  sińce  ficwa  Sartb  aml'd« 


There  bunt  he  forth*    All  ye  whcse  hopes  rely 
On  God,  with  me  amidst  these  desects  mouni» 
Repent,  repent,  and  Irom  old  erronrs  tum." 
Who  listiea^d  to  his  ▼oice,  obey'd  his  ery  ? 
Only  the  echoes,  which  he  madę  rełeotp 
Rung  from  their  flinty  ca^es,  **  Repent^  repent" 


"  Theie  eyes,  dear  Lord,  once  tapers  of  desire, 

Frail  scouts  betraying  what  they  had  to  keep, 

Which  their  own  heart,  theń  others  set  on  fire, 

Their  trait'rpus  black  before  thee  here  oot-weep ; 

These  locks  of  blushing  deeds,  the  giit  attire, 

WaTcs  curling,  wreckful  sheWes  to  shadow  deep, 

Rings,  wedding  souls  to  sin*s  lethargic  sleep. 

To  touch  tby  sacred  feet  do  now  aspire* 

In  seas  of  care  bchold  a  sinking  bark. 

By  winds  of  sharp  remorse  unto  thee  driven : 

O  let  me  not  be  riiin'8  aimM-at  mark ; 

Mjp  faults  confessM,  Lord,  say  they  are  forgiven.*' 

Thus  8igh'd  to  Jesus  the  Bcthanian  ftur. 

His  tear-wet  feet  still  drying  with  her  hair. 


L 

*'  I  cBANCEo  countries  new  delights  to  find. 
But,  ah  !  for  pleasure  I  did  flnd  new  pain ; 
Eochanting  pleasure  so  did  reason  blind, 
Tbat  father's  ]ove  and  words  I  scora'd  as  yailL 
For  tables  rich,  for  bed,  for  following  train 
Of  careful  servants  to  obsenre  my  mind  $ 
These  herds  I  keep  my  fellnws  are  assignM, 
My  bed*8  a  rock,  and  herbs  my  life  sustain. 
Now  while  1  famine  feel,  fear  woreer  harms, 
Father  and  Lord,  I  turo,  thy  lorę,  yet  great, 
My  iaolts  will  pardon,  pity  minę  estate." 
lliis,  where  an  aged  oak  had  spread  its  arms, 
Thought  the  lost  child,  while  as  the  herds  he  led, 
And  pinM  wiih  hunger,  on  wild  acoms  fed. 


If  that  the  world  doth  in  amaze  remain. 
To  hear  in  what  a  sad,  deploring  mood, 
The  pelican  pours  from  her  breast  her  blood. 
To  bring  to  life  her  younglings  back  again ; 
How  sbould  we  wonder  at  that  sorereign  good, 
Who  from  that  serpent^s  sting  that  had  us  slain« 
Tb  save  our  li^es,  shed  his  life's  puiple  flood. 
And  tura'd  to  endtess  joy  onr  endless  pain ! 
Ungrateful  soul,  that  charmM  with  false  deltgbt. 
Hast  long,  long  wander'd  in  sin*8  flow'ry  path. 
And  didst  not  think  at  alł,  or  thoughfst  not  right 
On  this  thy  pelican's  great  love  and  death.       [see 
Here  pause,  and  let  (though  Earth  it  scoro)  HcaTen 
Thee  pour  forth  tears  to  him  pour^d  blood  fór  thee. 


I»  in  the  east  when  you  do  there  bebold 
Forth  from  his  crystal  bed  the  Sun  to  ńse, 

'     With  rosy  rohes  aod  crown  of  flaming  gold ; 

If  gazing  on  that  empress  of  the  skies 
That  takes  so  many  forms,  and  tbose  fair  brands 
Which  bIazeinHeaven's  high  Tsult,  nighi's  watch- 
ful  eyes ; 

If  seeing  how  .the  sea's  tnmaltoous  bands 
Of  beilowing  billowi  have  tlieir  coorae  confin*d ; 
How  uosustainM  tbe  Earth  still  stedf4St8tands; 

Poor  I90ctal  wigbts,  you  e'er  foutid  in  your  mind 


6rs 


DRtJMMOND'S  POEMS. 


A  thought,  tbat  sonie  great  king  did  sit  abote^ 
Wbo  had  ioch  U«ps  and  ritee  to  them  assignM; 
A  king  who  fix'd  the  polcs,  madę  sphem  to  inove, 
Ali  witdom,  puremaB,  eacellaney,  might, 
AU  goodness,  greatnesf,  jotticc,  beauty,  l<nre; — 
With  fear  and  wooder  bitber  tuiii  jown  tigfat, 
See,  see,  alas  !  bim  now,  not  io  that  ttate 
Tbougbt  eould  fbrecast  him  into  reason^s  ligbL 
Now  eyei  witb  tean,  now  bearu  witb  grief  nutkę 
grcat, 
Bemoan  thi>  crael  death  and  rnthful  case, 
If  erer  plainU  jast  woe  coold  aggravate : 
From  sin  and  Heli  to  saTe  u>  hnmao  race,  , 

See  thit  great  king  naiPd  to  an  abject  tree, 
An  object  of  reproach  and  sad  disgnu:^. 
O  nnheard  pity  !  love  in  strange  degree! 

He  his  own  life  doŁb  gire,  bis  błood  doth  sbed, 
For  wormiin^  base  sacb  wortbiness  to  see. 
Poor  wights !  behold  bis  vitage  pale  as  lead, 
His  head  bowM  to  bis  braast,  locks  sadly  rent, 
Like  a  eropp*d  rosę,  tbat  langulsbing  doth  fade. 
Weak  naturę,  weep !  astonish^d  world,  lament ! 
Lament,  you  winds  !  yoa  Hearen,  that  all  con- 

tains! 
And  tbo*i,  my  sonl,  let  noogbt  tby  griefs  relent ! 
Those  hands,  those  sacred  hands,  which  hołd  the  reins 
Of  this  great  all,  and  kept  from  motnal  wan 
The  elements,  bare  rent  ibr  tbee  Ibeir  reins : 
Those  feet,  which  once  must  tread  on  goldcn  stars, 
For  thee  witb  nails  would  be  piercM  through  and 
tom ;  [bars : 

For  thee  Hearen^s  king  from  ITcaren  himsełf  de- 
Tbts  great  heart-<{uaking  dolonr  wail  and  moum, 
Ye  that  kmg  sińce  hrm  saw  by  migbt  of  faith, 
Ye  now  tbat  sre,  and  ye  yet  to  hę  bom. 
Not  to  bebold  his  great  Creator*s  dcath, 
The  Sun  from  sinful  eyes  bath  reilM  his  light. 
And  ikrntly  joumies  up  HeaTen'8  sapphire  pa;b; 
And  cutting  from  ber  prows  her  trcsses  bright 
The  Moon  doth  keep  her  Lord*s  sad  obsequies, 
Impearling  witb  her  tears  ber  robę  of  night; 
All  staggering  and  lazy  lonr  the  skies ; 
The  earth  and  elemental  stages  quake ; 
The  long-since  dead  from  bureted  grave8  arise. 
And  can  tbings,  wanting  sense,  yet  sorrow  take, 
And  bear  a  part  with  him  wbo  all  them  wrought. 
And  man  (tbough  bora  with  cries)  shali  pity  lack  ? 
Think  what  had  beenyoar  state,had  be  not  brought 
To  tbese  sharp  pangs  bimself,  and  priz^d  so  high 
Your  sonls,  that  witb  his  life  them  life  be  bougbt ! 
What  woes  do  yoii  atteod,  if  still  ye  lie 
Plung'd  in  your  wonted  ordares !  Wretcbed  brood! 
Shall  for  your  sake  again  God  e^er  die? 
O  leave  deluding  shows,  embrace  trae  good, 
He  OD  you  calla,  forego  sin^s  sbameful  trade ; 
With  prayers  now  seek  Heaven,  and  not  with 
blood. 
Lei  not  the  lambs  morę  from  their  dams  be  had. 
Nor  altan  blush  ibr  sin ;  live  eVery  thing ; 
That  long  time  long*d-for  sacrifice  is  made^ 
All  that  is  ftom  you  crav*d  by  this  great  king 
Is  to  believe :  a  piire  beart  incense  is. 
What  gift,  alas !  can  we  him  meaoer  bring } 
Hastę,  sin-stck  souls !  tbis  season  do  not  misSy 
Now  white  remorseless  time  doth   grant  yon 

space, 
And  God  in^tes  you  to  your  oniy  bliss : 
He  wbo  you  calls  will  not  deny  yon  grace^ 
Bot  low-deep  bory  faolts,  so  ye  repent ; 
>    Hit  arms,  lo  \  stretohed  arą,  you  to  embrace.       I 


Wheo  daya  are  done,  ind  life*8  smali  spaik  m  tpeat, 
So  you  aoeept  wbat  freeiy  here  is  giTcn, 
'  like  brood  of  aagels  dcathleM,  all-content, 
*  Ye  shall  for  erer  lirę  with  btm  in  HeaTcn. 


Com  forth,  coroe  forth,  ye  blest  triumphiog  bands. 

Fair  citizens  of  that  immortal  town ; 

Come  see  tbat  king  which  all  tbis  all  conunacdSk 

Now,  overcharg*d  witb  lorę,  die  for  his  own  r 

Look  on  those  nails,  which  pierce  his  feet  and  hands; 

What  a  sharp  diadem  his  brows  doCh  crown  f 

Behold  bis  pallid  face,  his  heavy  firown. 

And  what  a  throng  of  thieves  him  mocking  stands ! 

G>me  forth,  ye  empjrrean  troopa,  come  forth, 

Preserre  this  sacred  blood  that  Earth  adonis, 

Gather  those  liquid  roses  off  his  thoms ; 

O  !  to  be  lost  tbey  be  of  too  much  wortb : 

For  streams,  juice,  balm,  they  are,  whick  qaeBd», 

kills,  chaims, 
Of  God,  Dtatb,  Heli,  the  wrath,  the  life,  tkc  baims. 


SooŁ,  whom  Heli  did  onoe  inthraf, 

He,  be  for  thine  ofience 

Did  suffcr  death,  wbo  could  not  die  at  alL 

O  sovereign  eacellence ! 

OlifeofallthatliTcsl 

Eternal  bounty  which  each  gnod  thing  gires ! 

How  could  Death  monot  so  high  } 

No  wit  this  point  can  reacb, 

Faith  onIy  doth  os  teach, 

He  died  for  us  at  all  wiro  coold  not  die. 


Life,  to  give  life,  deprired  is  of  Ilfe, 

And  Death  displayM  bath  ensign  against  Dratb; 

So  violent  the  rigour  mas  of  Duitb, 

Tbat  nooght  could  daont  it  but  tbe  Life  of  Life: 

No  power  had  power  to  thrall  life*s  pow*rs  to  death. 

Bot  willingly  life  down  bath  laid  his  life. 

Love  gave  the  wound  which  wrought  this  wwk  of 

death; 
His  bow  and  sbafts  were  of  the  tree  of  IHe. 
Now  ąuakes  the  aothor  of  eteraal  dcsuth. 
To  find  that  they  whom  late  be  reft  of  lifo, 
Shall  fiU  his  room  above  the  lists  of  death  ; 
Now  all  rejoice  in  death  who  bope  for  life^ 
Dead  Jesus  lires,  wh(r  Death  bath  kil  Pd  by  Death; 
No  tomb  his  tomb  is,  but  new  soorce  of  Kfe. 


RiSB  from  those  fragrant  climes,  tbee  now  embrace; 

Unto  this  world  of  ours,  O  hasto  tby  race. 

Fair  Sun,  and  tbough  contrary  wajrs  all  year 

Thoo  h(4d  tby  oourse,  now  with  tbe  higbest  sbar% 

Join  thy  blue  wbeels  to  hasten  time  tbat  low'rs. 

And  lazy  minutes  tura  to  perfect  hours; 

The  nlgbt  and  death  too  long  a  leaguc  bave  madę. 

To  ktow  the  world  in  horrour's  ugly  shade. 

Shftke  from  thy  locks  a  day  with  saffran  raya 

So  fair,  tbat  it  outsbine  all  otber  days ; 

And  yet  do  not  presnme,  great  eye  of  light. 

To  be  that  which  this  day  must  make  so  bright. 

See  an  eternal  Siinhastes  to  arise; 

Not  from  the  eastero  blusbing  seas  or  skies, 

Or  any  stranger  worlds  HeaTen*s  concares  haT^ 

But  fitom  the  darknea  of  an  hoUow  gra^e. 
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Ind  this  is  tbat  all-ponrerful  Sud  aboTe        [morę. 
rbat  crownM  thy  brows  wHh  rmyii,  fint  madę  thee 
'jghVs  trumpetera,  ye  neeil  oot  iix)m  yoar  bow'fB 
^roclajm  Łbi«  day  $  tbis  tbe  angtelic  pow'n 
Hvc  dcne  for  yoo :  but  now  an  opal  bue 
kptints  H«aveirc  crystal  to  tbe  lon^jpin^  Tiew: 
Sarth*s  łate-hid  coloun  shioe,  light  doth  adorn 
be  worki,  aod,  weepingjoy.fbrtb  comestbe  morn; 
itA  with  ber,  as  fi  om  a  letbargic  traoce 
lie  breatb  retarn'll,  that  bodies  dorh  adrance, 
t^bich  twotad  nights  m  rock  lay  coffinM  dead, 
Jid  witb  an  iron  giiard  entironed : 
ife  out  of  deatb,  łi^ht  out  of  darknesB  springi, 
hNS  a  baie  jaił fertb  eomes  tbe  Kng of  k'ngs j 
f  hat  late  waii  mortal,  thralfd  to  every  woe 
bat  iaekeyt  hie»  or  upon  sense  doth  gniw, 
Dmortal  is,  of  an  et«mal  stamp, 
ir  brigbtn-  beaming  tłian  tbe  momtog  lamp. 

>  from  a  błack  ecltpse  oat-peers  tbe  Siin : 

ich  (trhen  ber  course  of  days  have  on  ber  run, 
I  a  Hr  Ibrest  in  tbe  peariy  east, 
Dd  shft  ber^f  bath  bomt,  and  splcy  nest,) 
be  kyvely  bird  with  yontbful  pens  and  comb, 
Otb  soar  from  oot  ber  cradle  and  ber  tomb : 

>  a  smali  seed  that  in  tbe  eartb  lies  bid, 
nd  dies,  leriring  bnrsts  ber  ctoddy  side, 
domM  witb  yeltow  locks  anew  ii  bora, 

nd  doth  become  a  motber  great  with  córa; 
f  grains  brings  hundredst  with  it,  which  when  old 
Diich  tbe  fttrrows,  wbich  do  float  with  goM. 
Haif ,  boly  rictor !  greatest  Tictor,  bail  t 
lat  Heli  doth  ransack,  against  Deatb  prevaiL 
!  how  thou  loDgM  for  com'sŁ !  Withjóyfol  criet, 
le  all-triumphing  palatines  of  skies 
Jatę  thy  ńnngi  Earth  would  joys  no  morę 
lar,  if  thou  risiug  didst  thehn  not  resiore. 
silly  tomb  sboiild  not  his  fiesh  enclose, 
bo  did  Heaven's  trembling  terrasses  dispoie; 
» moanment  sbonld  suob  a  jewel  hołd, 
*  roek,  thongh  raby,  diamond,  and  gold. 
tóv  didst  lament  and  pity  hnman  race, 
rtoiriogon  usof  thyfree-giTen  graoe 
>re  than  we  forfeited  and  k»ed  firsi, 
Eden  rebeb  wheo  we  wcre  aocurst 
len  Eartb  our  portioo  wan,  Baftb's  juys  bot  giveo, 
ftb,  and  £artb's  bliss,  thou  hast  exchang*d  with 
Hearen. 
what  a  height  of  good  opon  ns  streams 
Mn  tbe  great  splendoor  of  thy  boonty'^  beams! 
ben  we  desenr'd  shanie,  borroor,  fiames  of  wratb, 

00  bled'st  onr  woands,  and  siiffer  didst  oar deatb : 
t  Fatber*s  jast:ce  pleas'd.  Heli,  Deatb,  o*eroome, 
triamph  oow  thou  riseth  from  thy  tomb, 

t&  glońeg,  which  past  sorrows  coontervail ; 
ii,  lioly  rictor !  gnsatest  Tictor,  bail  I 

humble  seme,  aad  henoe  ye  gnides  of 

sense! 

reach  HeaTen;  yoarweak  intelligence 
i^searching  pow'rs  were  in  a  flash  madę  din, , 
ieam  from  all  eteraity,  that  him 

1  Father  bred,  tben  that  be  here  did  oorae 

■  bearer^s  parmt)  in  a  Tirgiu^s  womb :     [tborn, 
:  tben  when  sold,  betrayM,  crown'd,  scourg^d  with 
IM  to  a  tree,  all  breathless,  bioodless,  toro, 
ombM,  him  risea  from  a  grave  to  find, 
founds  yourcunniog,  turos,]ike  moles,  you  bliod. 
(tb,  thou  that  heretofore  still  barren  wast, 
r,  didst  each  other  birth  eat  up  aod  waste, 
terioos,  hateful,  pitiless,  uojtist, 
laurtial  eooaller  of  all  witb  dutt. 
—"     V. 


Stera  executłooer  of  bearenly  dóom, 

Madę  fraitfo1,.now  lire's  mother  art  become; 

A  sweet  relief  of  cares  the  soul  molest ; 

An  barbinger  to  gkiry,  peace  and  rest : 

Put  off  thy  mouraing  weeds,  yield  all  thy  gali 

To  daily  sinning  life,  pmud  of  thy  fali ; 

Assemble  alt  thy  captiTes,  hastę  to  rise, 

Aud  evory  corse,  in  eartliąoakes  where  it  Yteśf 

Sound  frjm  each  flowry  grave  and  rocky  jaiU 

Hall,  boly  victor !  greatest  victor,  hail  t 

The  worid,  that  wanning  late  and  faint  did  lie, 
Applauding  to  our  joys,  thy  Yictory, 
To  a  young  prime  essays  to  tura  again. 
And  as  ere  soilM  witb  sin  yet  to  remain ; 
Her  chiliing  agnes  sbe  begins  to  mias ; 
All  bliss  returaing  with  the  Lurd  of  bliss. 
Wiih  greater  light,  Heaven's  temples  opened  shine; 
Moras  suiiling  lise,  e^ens  bloshing  do  decline, 
Clouds  dappled  glister,  boisfrous  winds  are  calm. 
Soft  zepbyrs  do  the  fields  witb  sighs  embalm, 
In  silent  calms  the  sea  bath  hushM  his  roars. 
And  with  enamouKd  curls  doth  kiss  the  sfaores; 
All-bearing  Eartb,  like  a  new-marrii;d  queen, 
Her  beauties  heightens,  in  a  gown  of  green 
Perfomes  the  air,  ber  meads  are  wrought  with  flow^n^ 
In  colours  Tarioas,  flgures,  smelling,  pow'rs ; 
Tnes  wanton  in  the  grores  with  leavy  locks, 
Here  hills  enameird  stand,  the  Taks,  the  rocks, 
Ring  peals  of  joy,  here  floods  and  prattling  brooks^ 
(Stars>  liquid  mirrors)  witb  serpentiog  ciooks, 
And  whispering  murmurs,  sound  uato  the  main^ 
The  golden  age  returaed  is  again. 
The  honey  people  leave  their  golden  bow'rs. 
And  innocently  prey  on  bodding  flow*rs; 
In  gloomy  shades,  perch*d  on  the  tender  sprays» 
The  painted  singers  fili  tlie  air  with  lays: 
Seas,  floods,  eartb,  air,  all  dirersely  do  sound, 
Yet  all  their  diverse  notes  bath  but  one  ground, 
Re-ecfaoM  here  down  from  Heaven*8  azure  yailj 
Uail,  boly  victor !  greatest  Tictor,  hail ! 

O  day,  oa  wbich  Death's  adamantine  chain 
The  Lord  did  break,  did  ransack  SaUn*s  reign. 
And  in  triomphing  pomp  his  trophics  rear^d. 
Be  thou  blest  ever,  benccforth  still  endear^d 
With  name  of  his  own  day,  the  law  to  grace, 
Types  to  their  substance  yield,  to  thee  gi^e  pbce 
Tbe  old  new-mooos,  with  all  festiral  days; 
And,  what  above  the  rest  deserveth  praise, 
The  re^erend  sabbath :  what  could  else  they  be 
Thao  golden  heralds,  telling  what  by  thee 
We  should  enjoy  ?    Sbades  past,  oow  shine  tboi> 

elear. 
And  henceforth  be  thon  empress  of  the  year, 
This  glory  of  thy  sister*s  sex  to  win, 
From  work  on  thee,  as  other  days  from  sin, 
That  mankind  shall  forbear,  in  erery  place 
llłe  prince  of  planets  warmeth  in  his  race. 
And  far  beyond  his  paths  in  frosen  climes : 
And  may  thon  be  so  blest  to  outdate  time^, 
That  when  Heaven's  choir  shall  blaze  in  aocents  Iou<f 
Tbe  many  mercies  of  their  so?ereign  good, 
How  be  on  thee  did  Sio,  Beath,  Heli  destroy, 
It  may  be  still  tbe  buithen  of  their  joy. 


BiNKATH  a  sable  Teil,  aild  shadows  deep, 
Of  inaccessible  and  dimming  light, 
In  silence  cbon  clouds  morę  black  than  night, 
Tbe  worid*s  great  Miód  his  secreU  bid  do^  k«e|k; 
X  X 
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Tbroagfa  tbose  thick  misis  wben  aay  mortal  wigbt ' 

Aspires,  wHh  halting  pace,  and  eyes  that  weep 

To  pry,  and  in  his  myatcrics  to  creep. 

Witb  th>inden  he  and  ligbtoingi  blasts  tbeir  ńgbt 

O  Son  inviiiib!e,  tbat  dost  abide 

Witbin  ib?  brigbt  abysmes,  most  fair,  niott  dark, 

Wberc  witb  tby  proper  rays  tbou  dott  thee  hide, 

O  eTer-tbiniog,  nerer  fuil-ieen  mark, 

To  guide  me  in  life'*  nigbt,  tby  ligbt  me  show; 

The  morę  I  scarch  of  thee  tbe  less  I  koow. 


Ir  witb  sacb  passing  beaaty,  cboice  deligbts, 
The  Architect  of  this  great  rouod  did  frame 
This  palące  Yisible,  sbort  Hsts  of  famę, 
And  silly  mansion  but  of  dying.wigbts ; 
How  many  wonders,  wbat  amazing  ligbts 
Most  that  triumphing  seat  of  glory  claim, 
That  doth  transcend  all  this  airs  Tasty  heights, 
Of  whose  brigbt  Suo,  our»  here  is  but  a  beam ! 
O  blest  abode  !  O  happy  dweltii^;-place! 
Wbere  Tisibly  th*  InTisible  duth  reign ; 
Blest  people,  wbich  do  see  tnie  Beauty's  face, 
Witb  whose  fitr  shadowsscarce  he  Earth  doth  deign: 
Ali  joy  is  but  atinoy,  all  coocord  strife, 
Match*d  witb  yoar  eodleas  blist  and  happy  Ufe. 


Why,  wordUngs,  do  ye  tmit  firail  hoooar^s 

And  łean  to  gilded  glones  wbicb  decay  ? 
Wby  dorye  toii  to  registrate  yoar  Damę* 

Od  icy  pillars,  wbich  soon  Bielt  srway  ? 

Trae  hooour  is  not  here,  that  place  it  c 

Wbere  b1ack-brow*d  nigbt.4oth  not  exil«  tbe  day. 

Nor  no  far-sbining  lamp  dircs  ia  fhe 

But  an  etemal  Son  spreads  Isutasg  b 

There  it  attendeth  yoa,-  wbere  spodi 

Of  sp'rits  stand  gazing  on  tbcir 

Wbere  years  not  bold  it  in  tbeir 

Bot  wbo  once  noble,  erer  noble  ia. 

Look  bome,  lest  be  yoar  weak«a>d  wit 

Wbo  Eden's  foolisb  snrd'i 


LofCB  wbich  is  berę  a  care^ 

That  wit  and  will  doth  mar, 

Uncertain  truce,  and  a  most  oeitain  war; 

A  shrill  tempestuous  wind, 

Wbich  doth  distorb  tbe  mind, 

And  like  wild  wa^es  all  our  designs  commore ; 

Among  those  powers  abore, 

Wbich  see  tbeir  maker^s  face, 

It  m  oontentment  is,  a  ouiet  peace, 

A  pleasure  Toid  of  grief,  a  constant  rest, 

fitenal  joy,  which  nokhing  can  molest. 


TuAT  space»  wbere  curled  wares  do  now  dtvide 

From  tbe  great  coutinent  onr  happy  isle. 

Was  sometime  land ;  and  now  wbere  ships  doglide, 

Once  witb  laborious  art  tbe  plough  did  totl : 

Once  those  fair  bounds  stretchM  out  so  i^r  and  wide, 

Wbere  toirns,  no  shires  enwalPd,  endear  each  mile, 

Werę  all  ignoble  sea  and  marish  Tiłe, 

Wbere  Proteus*  ilocks  dancM  measures  to  the  tide : 

So  age  transforming  all,  still  forward  runs ; 

No  wooder  tbough  the  Earth  doth  change  ber  face, 

New  manners,  pleasures  new,  tom  witb  new  suns, 

Locks  now  like  gold  grow  to  an  boary  grace ; 

Nay,  mind'8  rare  shape  doth  cbange,  that  Ues  de- 

spis*d 
Which  was  so  dear  of  late,  and  higbly  priz*d. 


fislL 


lYiis  world  a  bunting  is, 

The  prey,  poor  mau ;  thel^mrod  fterce,  is  Deatb; 

His  speedy  greyhoonds  are, 

Łust,  Sickness,  Envy,  Care ; 

Strife  that  ne'er  &lls  amiss, 

Wlth  all  those  ills  which  haont  os  włule  we  breathe. 

Now,  if  by  chance  we  6y 

Of  tbese  the  eager  chace, 

Old  age  witb  stealing  pace 

Casts  on  his  oetS|  and  there  we  pantiag  die. 


As  are  those  apples,  pleasant  to  the 
Bot  fuli  cf  smoke  witbin,  whkh  wae  to 
Near  that  straoge  lakę  wheie  God 

sky 

Huge  sboir'rs  of  iames,  worse  flanes  to 
Such  are  tbeir  works  that  witb  a  ' 
Of  hnmble  bolinea  in  ▼iftue*s  dye 
Would  colour  mischief,  while  wttbio 
Wlth  coals  of  sin,  though  nonę  the  m 
Bad  is  that  angel  tbat  erstfell  from 
But  not  so  bad  as  be,  nor  in  wone 
Wbo  bides  a  trait*rou8  mind  with 
And  witb  a  doTe'8  wbiu  featbets 
Each  sin  some  colonr  bath  it  to  adot«» 
Hypocrisy  Alaughty  Ood  doth 


pow^dfroBfht 


theyglaw 


Naw  doth  the  Son  appear, 
The  mountaine'  aiows  decay, 
Ciown'd  with  frail  flow*n  §otth 

ycar; 
My  soul,  time  poste  away. 
And  tbou,  yet  in  that  firost 
Wbich  aow*r  and  fmit  bath  loat» 
As  if  all  berę  immortal  weie,  dott  sfeny  r 
For  shame  \  tby  powen  aw^ke, 
Look  to  tbat  HeaTeo  which  nerer  lugfat 

black. 
And  there  at  that  immoftal  8ibi's  biiglit  nyi» 
Deck  thee  with  iiow*r^  which fear  ant tageef  dsfa 


TiAicB  happy  he  wbaby  se»«  »bndy^ 

fur  from  tbe  damoroos  worid,  dsth  Htc 

Though  solitary,  wbo  is  not  alone, 

But  doth  ooa?ene  with  that  etemnl  ksffe. 

O  bow  motw  sweet  is  birds*  barmoiWNts 

Or  the  boarse  sobbings  of  the  wido«*d  dore^ 

Than  those  smootb  whisp^rings 

throne, 
Which  good  make  doubtAtł,  do  tbe  eril  Ł^wijj 
O  !  how  morę  sweet  is  zepbyrs'  wboiesooie  ^i*^ 
And  słghs  embalm*d,  which  new-boin  dow^s  m 

fbld,  ^,  ! 

Than  that  applanse  yum  honoar  deth  biaąacefti  \ 
How  sweet  are  streams  to  poison  draidc  in  pH*- 
The  world  is  fuli  of  horroan,  troableSy  dighis: 
Woods^harmleaiihadesfaaTeenly  ^^^ 
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SwBST  bird,  that  sing^st  away  the  early  houre 
Of  wintert  past,  or  coming,  ▼oid  of  care, 
Weil  pleas^  with  dełights  which  present  are, 
P%ir  seaaoDs,  buddingsprays,  sweet-smelling  flow'ra: 
To  Tocfcs,  to  springs,  to  rills,  fram  leayy  bow^rs 
niou  thy  Creator*8  goodness  dost  declare, 
Ind  what  dear  gifts  od  thee  he  did  not  spare, 
i  ftaia  to  buman  sense  in  sin  that  1ow't8. 
HThat  8oaI  can  be  so  stck»  which  by  thy  songs 
Attir'd  in  sweetness)  sweetly  is  not  driTeta 
luite  to  fbrget  £artb*8  turmoils,  spites,  and  wrongs, 
Uid  lift  a  rererend  eye  and  thonght  to  HeaTen  ? 
hreet,  artlefls  songster,  thou  my  mind  do6t  ratse 
(b  ain  of  spheres,  yes,  and  to  angek*  lays. 


iS  when  it  happeneth  that  some  lovely  town 
Jnto  a  barbarous  besieger  falls, 
7bo  both  by  sword  and  flame  hioiielf  instab, 
Lnd  thaoieless  it  in  tears  and  blood  doth  drown ; 
ler  beanty  spoird,  her  citizens  madę  thralls^ 
lis  fpite  yet  cannot  90  her  al  I  tbrow  down, 
kkt  that  some  statuę,  pillar  of  renown, 
Tet  larks  anmaim*d  withiu  ber  weeping  walls: 
o  after  all  the  spoil,  disgrace  and  wreck,     £biD*dy 
liat  time,  the  world,  and  death,  could  bńng  com- 
Linidst  that  mass  of  rnins  they  did  make, 
afe  and  all  scarless  yet  remains  my  mind : 
irom  tbis  so  high  transcendent  rapture  springs, 
hat  I,  all  else  defac'd,  not  envy  kings. 


ET  Q8  each  day  inure  ourseWes  to  die, 

'  thia,  and  not  our  fean,  be  tnily  death, 

bove  the  circies  both  of  hope  and  faith 

Tith  fair  immortal  pinions  to  fly  '$ 

'  tbis  be  deatb,  our  best  part  to  untie 

ly  ruioing  the  jail)  from  lust  and  wrath, 

iid.every  drowsy  languor  here  beneatb, 

»  be  matde  deniz'd  citizen  of  sky ; 

»  bave  morę  knowledge  than  all  books  contain, 

U  pleasures  even  surmounting  wishing  powV> 

be  l^llowsbip  of  God's  immortal  train, 

od  these  that  time  nor  fbrce  shall  e*er  derour : 

tbia  be  death,  what  joy,  what  go)4en  care 

r  llfe,  can  with  death's  ugliness  compare  ? 


AMwn  the  azure  elear 

Of  Joiilan'!  saered  sti«ams» 
rdan,  of  Lebanoo  the  oftpring  dear, 

liV1ien  zephyrs  flow^rs  nnclose, 

And  Sun  afaines  with  new  beams, 
ith  grate  and  staiely  grace  a  nymph  aioie. 

Upon  her  head  sbe  wear 
C^  amaranths  a  crown  ; 
or  left  hand  palms,  ber  right  a  toreb  did  bear ; 
Unveil*d  skin's  wbiteoess  lay, 
Gold  hairs  in  curls  hung  down, 
sparkled  joy,  morę  bright  than  star  of  day. 


The  flood  a  throne  her  rear'd 

Of  wayes,  most  like  that  Heaven 
liere  beaming  stars  in  glory  tura  enspberM : 

The  air  stood  calm  and  elear, 

I7o  sigh  by  winds  was  giren, 
^ds  left  to  ting,  lierd^feed,  her  Totce  to  hean 


*«  World-wand'riifg  sorry  wigbts, 

Whom  nothing  can  content  . 
Within  these  varying  lista  of  days  and  nigbts^ 

Whose  life,  ere  known  amiss, 

In  glitfring  griefs  is  spent, 
Cóme  learn,^'  sald  she,  **  what  is  your  cboicest  blisi ; 


i( 


Fmm  toil  and  presshig  carea 

How  ye  may  respite  find, 
A  sanctuary  from  soul-thralling  snares ; 

A  port  to  harbonr  surę, 

In  spite  of  waves  and  wind, 
Which  shall  when  time*s  swift  glass  is  run,  endurei 


(( 


Not  happy  is  that  life 

Which  you  as  happy  hołd. 
No,  but  a  sea  of  fears,  a  field  of  strife, 

Charg'd  on  a  throne  to  sit 

With  diadems  of  gold, 
Preserv*d  by  fbrce,  and  still  obserf^d  by  wit^ 


<( 


Huge  treasures  to  enjoy, 

Of  all  ber  gems  spoil  Inde, 
All  Seres'  silk  in  garments  to  employ, 

Deliciously  to  feed, 

The  phoeniz'  plumes  to  find 
To  rest  upon,  or  deck  your  purple  bed. 

"  Frail  beauty  to  abuse. 

And,  wanton  Sybarites, 
On  past  or  present  touch  of  sense  to  mose  j 

Never  to  bear  of  uoise 

But  what  the  ear  delights, 
Sweet  music's  charms,  or  charming  flatterer*9  toice« 

"  Nor  can  it  bliss  you  bring, 

Hid  nature's  depths  to  know, 
Why  matter  changeth,  whence  each  form  dotli 
spring. 

Nor  that  your  famę  should  rangę* 

And  after-worlds  it  blow 
From  Tanais  to  Nile,  iiom  Nile  to  Gange* 

"  All  these  ha^e  not  the  pow^r 

To  free  the  mind  from  fearś. 
Nor  hideous  horrour  can  allay  one  hour, 

When  Death  in  stealth  doth  glance^ 

In  sickness  lurks  or  years. 
And  wakes  the  soul  from  out  her  mortal  trsnee. 

/<  No^  but  blest  life  is  tbis^ 

With  chaste  and  pure  desire 
To  turn  unto  the  load-4Ur  of  all  bliss, 

On  God  the  mind  to  rest, 

Burnt  up  with  saered  fire, 
Potssessing  him  to  be  by  him  possesŁ: 

«  When  to  the  balmy  east 

Sun  doth  his  ligbt  impait, 
Or  when  be  diveŁh  in  the  lowly  west. 

And  ravisbeth  the  day, 

With  spotless  hand  and  heart, 
Him  cheerfuUy  to  praise,  and  to  bim  pray : 

# 

"  To  heed  eacb  action  so 

As  ever  in  his  sight. 
Morę  fearing  doing  iU  than  passire  woc ; 

Not  to  seem  other  thing 

Than  what  ye  are  arigbt; 
Ne?er  to  do  what  may  repentance  bring : 
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"  Not  to  h^  h\omxk  with  pride. 

Nor  iiiOT'd  at  glory*s  breatb, 
Whicb  shadow-Iike  on  wiogs  of  time  doth  glide ; 

Śb  małice  to  disarm, 

And  cooquer  hasty  wrath, 
As  to  do  good  to  thOae  that  work  your  liarm : 

/' 

*'  To  batch  no  base  desiref, 

Or  gold  or  land  to  gain, 
Weil  pleas'd  with  that  whicb  virtae  £air  acquires; 

To  baye  the  wit  and  will 

Consorting  io  one  stratOt 
Tban  what  'u  guod  to  bave  no  bigber  skill : 

"  Nerer  on  ncigbboor's  goodt, 

With  cockatrice's  eye 
To  looky  nor  make  anotber*fl  bea^en  your  beli ; 

Nor  to  be  beauty'8  tbrall ; 

AU  fraitless  love  to  fly, 
Tet  loTing  still  a  tove  transeendcnt  all; 

t 

'*  A  lorę,  whicb,  wbile  it  burnt 

The  foul  with  fairest  beams. 
To  that  Increated  Sun  the  soul  it  tums. 

And  makes  sucb  beauty  prore, 

That,  if  senae  taw  ber  gleams, 
AU  lookers-on  would  ptne  and  die  for  love. 

"  Who  sucb  a  life  doth  Iive 

Yon  happy  ereir  may  cali, 
Sre  mtbiess  Deatb-  a  wisbed  end  him  giYe; 

And  aft^  then  wheu  głveti, 

Morę  happy  by  his  fidl, 
For  bomanea,  Eartb,  enjoying  angela,  Hea^en. 

'*  Swift  is  your  mortal  race. 

And  glaasy  is  the  field  j 
Vaet  are  desires  not  iimited  by  grace: 

life  a  weak  taper  is ; 

Then  wbile  it  ligbt  doth  yield, 
Leave  flying  joys,  embraoe  this  lasting  bliM.^ 

This  wben  the  nyinpb  had  said, 

She  diT'd  witbin  the  flood» 
Wboae  fbce  with  smiling  curis  long  after  itaid; 

Then  sighs  did  zephyrs  press, 

Birds  sang  from  every  iraod, 
And  echoes  rang,  **  This  was  true  bappineas.*' 


AK 
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I  ntŁ  my  bosom  glow  with  wontless  fires, 
Rai8'd  from  the  Tulg«r  press  my  mhid  aspires, 
Włng*d  with  Ugh  tbougbts^  unto  his  praiae  to  dłmb, 
From  deep  eternity,  who  calPd  forth  time ; 
That  easenoe  wbiofa^  not  iiiov'd;  makes  eacb  tbinc 
tlncreate  beauty,  alUieating  lo^e :  TmoTe, 

But  by  so  great  an  ofagect,  radiant  ligbt. 
My  heart  apalPd,  enfeebled  resta  my  sight, 
Thick  clouds  benight  my  labonring  engine. 
And  at  my  high  attempts  my  wite  reptne. 
If  thou  in  me  this  sacred  beat  hast  wrought, 
My  knowłedge  sharpen,  sarcels  lend  my  thought: 
Grant  me,  Time»8  Father,  world-conUining  King. 
Apow'roftheeinpow*rftillayst0  8ing; 
pat  M  thy  beauty  in  Earth  Kres,  Heaven  sbines, 
It  dawmng  may  or  sbadow  in  my  lines. 


As  far  beyond  tbe  starry  walls  of  Heavfl^ 
As  is  tbe  lo&est  of  tbe  planets  6even, 
Sequester'd  from  tbi^  Earth  in  purest  li|:bt, 
Out-8bining  oors,  as  oura  doth  sable  ni^ht, 
Thou  all-sufficieot,  omnipotent, 
Thou  eTer  glonous,  most  ezceLent, 
God  yarious  in  names,  in  cnence  one^' 
High  art  instaUed  on  a  golden  Łhrone, 
Out-stretching  Heaveo*s  wide  bespangled  Tmnit. 
Transcendfing  aU  tbe  circles  of  oor  tboagbt; 
With  diamantine  sceptre  in  thy  band.  [bsb^ 

Tbcre  thou  giT*st  laws,  and  dost  tbia  worid  ooa- 
This  world  of  oonoords  raisM  uniikely  sweet, 
Whicb  like  a  hall  lies  prostrate  at  thjr  feet. 
If  80  we  may  wcU  say.  (and  what  we  say 
Herę  wrapp*d  in  flesh,  ted  by  di  m  reaaoa*s  my. 
To  show,  by  eartbly  beautiea  wbich  we  aee^ 
That  spiritual  ezcellence  that  shinea  in  the^ 
Oood  Lord  forgiye)  not  far  firon  thy  ńgłit  ai^ 
With  curled  locks  Youth  ever  do.b  abide; 
Rose-cheeked  Youth,  who  garitoded  wit&  flow^ 
Still  blooming,  ceaseleasly  unio  tbee  poars 
Immortal  nectar  in  a  cap  of  gold, 
That  by  no  darts  of  ages  thou  grow  old; 
And  as  ends  and  beginnings  tbee  not  daim, 
Succeasionless  that  thou  be  still  tbe  aame. 
Near  to  thy  otber  side  reństless  Migbt, 
From  bead  to  foot  in  bunii8b'd  armoor  dfidi^ 
That  rings  about  him,  with  a  waving  E^rand, 
And  watcbful  eye,  gieat  centinel-doth  atnad*; 
That  neitber  time  nor  force  in  angfct  inapair^ 
Thy  workmanship,  nor  harm  thine  eoipire  fmzi 
Soon  to  give  deatb  to  all  again  that  would 
Stern  Discord  raise,  whicb  tboa  destiDy*d  of  eU; 
Diioord,  that  foe  to  order,  nnne  of  war. 
By  wbich  tbe  noblest  tbiagi  demoliafaM 
But,  caitiff !  sbe  no  treason  doth  de-Yise, 
Wben  Might  to  noogbt  doth  bring  her 
Tby  all-upholding  Might  ber  mattce  fein 
And  ber  to  Heli  Uirows,  bound  in  iroii  cbi 

With  locks  in  wa^es  of  gold,  tbat  dib 
On  i^ory  neck,  in  robes  moie  wbite  tkaa 
Truth  stedfiutly  bdbre  thee  bolds  m  gfaaa, 
Indent  with  gems,  where  shineth  all  diat  wis, 
Tbat  is,  or  sball  be,  here  ere  augbt  was  wrouilit 
Thou  knewalłthattby  poWrwithtiiDeiDrthbrau^ 
And  morę,  tbings  ntimberleas  wbich  tboa  eodfe 
Tbat  actttally  sball  never  being  take ;         [niAi 
Heretbou'bebold'8t  tbyself,  and,  sti«iige!  do«p«« 
JU  once  tbe  beauty,  lover,  and  tbe  kyre. 
^  With  faoes  twu»  like  sisters,  sweedy  fair, 
Wboae  blossoms  no  roagh  aotninn 
Stands  ProTidence,  and  doth  her  iooks 
Througb  ertry  comer  of  this  uuireiae; 
Tby  Provid«nee,  at  oooe  wbich  generał 
And  singular  doth  mle,  as  empires  kings; 
Witfaout  wboae  eaie  this  world  last 
As  ship  witbout  a  master  in  tbe  mahi, 
As  cbariot  alone,  as  bodies  prove 
DepriT*d  of  souls,  whereby  tbey  be,  Ure^  wof^ 
Bat  who  an  tbey  whidi  shme  thy  thraneiitfi 
With  sacred  coontenance  and  look  serere? 
Tbis  in  one  band  a  pond*roos  swurd  doth  bol^ 
Her  left  stays  chaig'd  with  balancea  of  gold  i  . 
That,  with  brows  girt  with  bays,  sweet-caiiliB|ii 
Doth  bear  a  brandon  with  a  babisfa  grace  s 
Two  milk->white  wings  him  easily  do  nMive; 
O !  sbe  thy  Justice  is,  and  tbb  tby  Love ! 
By  this  thou  broogbfst  this  engine  great  ta  IMj 
By  that  it  liramM  ia  number^ 
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ThMt  dertSne  doih  reward  to  ill  and  good : 
Bot  sway  of  Jostice  b  by  Ło^e  withstood, 
Which  did  it  not  relent,  and  mildly  stay, 
Thia  world  ere  now  had  ibond  its  funeml  day. 

What  bands,  enclaster^d,  near  to  thete  abide, 
Wbich  rato  vast  infinity  tbem  hide ! 
lD6nity  tbat  neitber  dotb  admit 
Place,  time,  nor  number  to  eneroach  ón  it 
Herę  Bonoty  sparkleth,  here  dotb  Beauty  shine, 
Simplicity,  morę  wbite  than  gelaomine, 
Mefvy  witb  open  wings,  aye-Taried  Blin, 
Glory,  and  Joy,  tbat  Bbw^a  darlii^  is. 
loefiable,  all-pow^rful  God,  all  Irce, 
rhcMB  oidy  KT'8t,  and  each  tbing  liTes  by  tbee; 
^^.y^y*  JPO»  opr  peifection  to  tbee  came 
By  tbe  contmiug  of  tbis  world*s  great  ftame : 
Bre  Sun,  Moon,  stan  began  tbeir  restleM  race, 
Ent  painted  was  with  łigbt  Heaven*8  pure  face, 
Bre  air  had  clouds,  ere  elouds  wept  down  tbeir 

ahow'rs, 
Bre  sea  embraced  eartb,  ere  e^b  bare  flow*rs, 
rbou  bappy  li^dst ;  woHd  nougbt  to  tbee  sapplyM, 
M\  in  thysetf  thyself  thou  saŁisfy'd : 
Of  good  no  slender  sbadow  doth  appear, 
No  age-wom  track,  wbich  shin*d  in  tbee  not  clear^ 
Perfecuon*8  sum,  prnie  caiise  of  every  caiise, 
Midiit,  end,  beginning  wbere  all  good  dotb  J»au9e: 
Sence  of  thy  substaiice,  differing  in  nooght, 
rhou  in  eternity  thy  son  forth  brougbt ; 
rhe  ooly  birtb  of  thy  un':hanging  mind, 
rhine  image,  pattem-like  tbat  ever  sbinM ; 
Light  out  of  light,.^gotten  not  by  will, 
But  naturę,  aJI  an«l  that  same  essence  still 
Babich  tŁou  thyself,  f6r  thou  dost  nougbt  poness 
HThich  he  bath  not,  in  aught  nor  is  be  less 
rhau  tbee  his  great  begetter ;  of  tbis  ligbt, 
Btemal,  double-kindled  was  thy  sprigbt 
Btemally,  who  is  with  thee  tbe  same, 
lll->boly  gifV,  ambassador,  knot,  flame : 
tfost  sacred  Triad,  O  most  holy  One  ! 
!7oprocreate  Pather,  ever  procrea<e  Son,  [be, 

Ibost  breath'd  from  both,  you  were,  are  still,  sball 
Moat  bletsed)  Three  in  One,  and  One  i.p  Three, 
iaoomprehensible  by  reacbless  beigb^ 
knd  unpercdred  by  excessive  ligbt. 
>0  in  oor  soult  three  and  yet  one  are  itill, 
rbe  anderstanding,  memory,  and  will ; 
In  (tbougb  unlike)  tbe  planet  of  the  dayi, 
h)  aoon  aa  he  was  madę,  begat  bis  rays, 
¥bicb  are  his  ofiśpring,  and  from  both  was  buił'd 
rhe  roty  ligbt  wbich  coosolates  the  world, 
knd  oone  forewent  aoother :  so  tbe  spring, 
ilie  jrell-bead,  and  tbe  stream  wbich  tbey  forth 

bring, 
iie  but  one  celf-same  essence,  nor  in  angbt 
K>  differ,  8ave  in  order;  and  our  thought 
16  cbime  of  time  discems  in  tbem  to  fali, 
lat  three  dirtinctly  'bidę  one  etsence  all. 
hit  thete  espress  not  tbee.    Who  can  declare 
rhj  beiog?  Men  and  angels  dazzled  are. 
wio  woold  tbis  Eden  foree  with  wit  or  sense, 
i  ehembin  śball  find  to  bar  him  tbence. 
Great  Architect,  Lord  of  this  uni^erse, 
iMt  ligbt  is  blinded  would  thy  greatnesa  pierce. 
ib !  as  a  pilgrim  who  tbe  Alps  dotb  pass, 
^,  Atlas*  temples  crownM  with  winter  glass, 
lie  airy  Cancasns,  tbe  Apennine, 
yrenees'  elifU  where  Son  doth  ne^er  shine, 
hien  be  some  eraggy  hills  batb  orerwent, 
leglns  to  thittk  on  rait^  his  jo«niey  fpen^ 


Till  moonting  some  tali  moontain,  be  do  find 
Morę  beigbts  before  him  than  he  left  bebind : 
Włth  halting  pace  so  wbile  I  would  me  raise 
To  tbe  unbounded  limlts  of  tbyipraise, 
Some  part  of  way  1  tbougbt  to  have  o*er-nm. 
Bot  now  I  see  bow  scarce  I  bave  begnn ; 
With  wooders  new  my  spińts  rangę  possest, 
And  wandering  waylńs  in  a  maże  tbem  rest 

in  these  Tast  flelds  of  Ught,  etbereal  plaius, 
Thou  art  attended  by  immortal  trains 
Of  intellectual  pow^rs,  which  thou  brongbfbt  Ibrtib 
To  praise  tby  goodnen,  and  admire  thy  wottb, 
In  numbers  passing  otber  creatures  far, 
Since  most  in  number  noblest  ereatnres  ar^ 
Wbich  do  in  knowledge  us  not  less  ootrun 
Than  Moon  in  ligbt  dotb  stan,  or  Moon  the  Sun  i 
Unlike,  in  orders  rang'd  and  many  a  band, 
(If  beauty  in  disparity  dotb  stand) 
Arcbangels,  angels,  cherube,  seraphines. 
And  what  withname  of  thrones  among&t  tbem  shines, 
iarge-ruling  princes,  dominations,  pow'rs, 
Ali-acting  ^irtues  of  those  flaming  tow'M : 
These  freed  of  umbrage,  these  of  laboor  frce, 
Rest  ravished  witb  still  bebolding  thee ; 
Ihflam'd  witb  beams  which  sparkle  from  tby  lace, 
Tbey  can  no  morę  desire,  Hv  lotsicimbrace. 

Low  nnder  tbem,  with  s&ow  and  staggering  pace 
Thy  hand-maid  Naturę  thy  g^eat  steps  doth  tracę, 
Tbe  sonrce  of  s6cond  causes'  golden  chain, 
Tbat  links  tbis  frame  as  thou  it  doth  ordain. 
Naturę  gaz*d  on  with  such  a  curious  eye, 
That  eartblings  oft  ber  deem*d  a  deity. 
By  Naturę  Icd,  tfaoae  bodies  fair  and  great, 
Wbich  &int  not  is  tbeir  course,  nor  cbange  their 
Unintermtx*d,  which  lUO  disorder  prove,  [state, 

Though  aye  and  contrary  tbey  always  move, 
The  organs  of  tby  proridence  dirine, 
Books  erer  open,  signs  that  clcarly  shine; 
Time*8  purpled  maskers  then  do  them  advanoe, 
M  by  sweet  musie  in  a  measur^d  dance; 
Stars,  host  of  Heaven,  ye  ftrmaments,  bright  flow^n, 
Clear  lamps  which  oTerhang  this  stage  of  ours, 
Ye  tom  not  there  to  deck  tbe  ireeds  of  night, 
Nor,  pageant  like,  to  please  the  Tolgar  sight : 
Great  causes,  surę  ye  mnst  bring  gręat  eiŚecttf 
But  who  can  descant  rigbt  yonr  gra've  asp^ts  ? 
He  only  who  you  madę  decypher  can  * 

Yonr  notes ;  Heaven*s  eyes,  y  e  blind  the  eyes  of  man* 

Amidst  these  sapphire  ftir-estending  beigbts, 
The  neTer-twinkling,  ever  wand'ring  ligbta 
Tbeir  fixed  molions  keep;  one  dry  and  cold, 
Deep-leaden  co]our*d,  slowly  there  is  roU*d, 
With  rule  and  linę  for  Time'8  steps  meeting  evcn, 
In  twioe  three  lustres  he  but  tums  bis  heaven. 
With  temperate  qualitie8  and  countenauce  fisir, 
Still  mildly  smiling,  sweetly  debonnaire, 
Anotber  cheers  the  world,  and  way  doth  make 
In  twice  8łx  autumns  tbrough  tbe  zodiac 
Bot  bot  and  dry  with  flaming  locks  and  browa 
£nrag'd,  this  in  bis  red  paTilion  glows : 
Togetber  running  witb  like  speed,  if  space, 
Two  eqoa11y  in  bands  achiere  tbeir  race ; 
Witb  blnsbing  face  this  oft  dotb  bring  tbe  day. 
And  nshers  oft  to  sUtely  stars  tbe  way ; 
Tbat  irąrious  in  Tirtue,  changing,  ligbt, 
Witb  his  smali  flame  impearls  the  Taił  of  night 
Prince  of  this  conrt,  tbe  Sun  in  triumpb  rides, 
Witb  tbe  y ear  snake-like  in  hersełf  that  glides,     . 
Time'8  dispensator,  fair  life-gtving  source, 
Thiwigh  sky^  twelTepOfU  as  bedotb  mn  bis  course ; 
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Heait  of  this  a11,  of  wfaat  is  known  to  seaae, 
The  Iłkest  to  his  Makcr*8  exce11ence ; 
la  whoae  diurnal  rootioo  doth  appear 
A  shadow,  no  tnie  portrait  of  the  year. 
The  Moon  inoves  lowest,  sUrer  san  nf  night, 
Dispereing  thr6iigh  the  world  her  borrowM  light ; 
Who  in  tbroe  forms  her  head  abroad  doth  rangę. 
And  otAy  constant  ts  in  constant  change. 

Sad  queen  of  silence,  I  ne'er  sec  thy  face 
To  was,  or  wańe,  or  sbine  with  a  fuli  grace, 
But  straightf  amazM,  on  man  I  think,  ^sach  day 
His  State  w  ho  changeth,  or  if  he  find  stay, 
Ii  k  in  doleful  anguish,  cares,  and  pains, 
And  af  his  labours  death  is  all  the  gains. 
Immortal  Monarch,  can  so  fond  a  tbought 
Lodge  in  my  breast,  as  to  trust  thou  first  brought 
Herę  in  Earth*s  shady  cloister,  wretcbcd  man, 
To  suck  the  air  of  wue,  to  spend  li£e*s  span 
Midst  sigbs  and  plaints,  a  stranger  unto  mirtb. 
To  give  himself  his  death  rebnking  birth  i 
By  sense  and  wit  of  creatures  madc  king, 
By  sense  and  wit  to  \ive  their  underling  ? 
And  whai  is  worst,  have  eaglets  eyes  to  see 
His  own  disgrace,  and  know  an  high  degree 
Of  bliss,  the  place,  if  he  might  thereto  climb. 
And  not  1ive  thralled  to  impertous  time  ? 
Or,  dotard !  shaił  I  so  from  reatHHi  8werve, 
To  4i«i  those  lights,  whicU  to  our  use  do  serve. 
For  thou  dost  not  tbem  need,  morę  nobly  fram*d 
Than  us,  tbat  know  their  course,  and  have  them 

nam^d? 
No,  I  ne^er  think  but  we  did  them  snrpass 
As  far  as  they  do  asterisms  of  glass. 
Wben  thou  us  madę,  by  treason  high  defird, 
Thrast  from  our  Brst  estate,  we  Iłve  exil'd, 
Wand*ring  this  Earth,  which  is  of  Death  the  lot, 
Where  he  doth  use  the  power  which  he  hfttb  got, 
Indifferent  umpire  unto  clowns  and  kings, 
Tiie  supremę  monarch  of  all  mortal  thin^. 

When  fint  this  flow^ry  orb  was  to  us  giyen^ 
ft  bot  a  place  di87alu*d  was  to  Heaveo : 
These  creatures  which  now  our  sovereigns  are. 
And,  as  to  t«bels,  do  deoouDce  us  war, 
Then  were  our  Yassals ;  no  tumultuoiut  storm, 
No  Łhunders,  earthqi9akes,  did  ber  form  defbrm ; 
Tbe  seas  in  tumbling  moiintains  did  not  roar. 
Bat  like  moist  crystal  whisper^d  on  the  shore ; 
No  srtake  did  Iraee  ber  meada,  nor  ambtish'd 

low»r 
In  azure  curls  beneath  the  sweet  spring  flowV ; 
The  nightshade,  henbane,  napei,  aconite^ 
Her  bowols  then  not  bear,  with  death  to  smite 
Her  guiltiess  brood :  thy  messengers  of  grace, 
As  their  high  rounds,  did  haunt  this  łower  place. 
O  joy  of  jnys !  with  our  fintt  parents  thou 
To  commune  theo  didst  deign,  as  fnends  do  now : 
Against  thee  we  rebelfd,  and  justly  tbus 
Eacb  creature  rebelled  against  us ; 
Earth,  reft  of  what  did  chief  in  her  excei, 
'l'o  all  became  a  jail,  to  most  a  Heli: 
In  time's  fuli  term,  until  thy  Sou  was  giiren, 
Who  man  with  thee,  Earth  reconcird  with  Heareo. 

W  hole  and  entnrc,  all  in  thyself  thou  art; 
AlUwhere  diffus'd,  yet  of  this  ałl  no  part: 
For  inftnrte,  io  makiog  this  fair  frame, 
Great  without  quantity,  in  all  thou  came  ; 
And  filKog  all,  how  can  thy  state  admit, 
Or  place  or  substance  to  be  void  of  it  ? 
Were  worlds  as  many  as  the  rays  wbicb  stream 
From  day*B  brigbt  lamp,  or  maddiag  wits  do  dreani« 
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They  would  not  recl  in  aught,  nor  wand^rinc  *ay, 

But  draw  to  thee,  who  could  their  centrę*  atay; 

Were  but  one  bour  this  worid.  disj(Mn'd  fraoi  tbee, 

It  in  one  hour  to  nought  reduc'd  sbouJd  b& 

For  it  thy  shadow  is;  and  can  they  last, 

If  sererM  ficom  the  substances  them  cast  ? 

O  !  only  ble88*d,  and  Author  of  ali  bitsa  1 

No,  bliss  itself,  tbat  all-where  wished  is  j 

Efficieot,  esemplary,  finał  good, 

Of  thine  own  self  but  only  nodersŁood  : 

Light  is  thy  curtain  :  thou  art  light  of  ligfat; 

An  erer-i»aking  eye  still  shining  brigbt. 

In-Iookiog  all,  cxempt  of  passivc  powV, 

And  change,  in  change  tince  Death*s  psde  Aade 

dodi  lowV : 
Ali  times  to  thee  are  one ;  that  wluch  hatb  raa. 
And  that  which  is  not  brought  yet  by  the  Sna^ 
To  thee  are  prfcsent,  who  dost  always  see 
In  present  act,  what  past  is,  or  to  be. 
Day-IiTen,  we  rememberance  do  loae 
Of  ages  woni,  so  miseries  us  ton» 
(Bliod  and  lethargie  of  thy  heavenly  grace, 
Which  sin  in  our  first  parents  did  de&ce; 
And  even  while  embriona  curst  by  jnsteat  doon) 
That  we  neglect  what  gooe  is,  or  to  come  ; 
But  thou  io  thy  great  archi^es  scrolled  ba^ 
In  parts  and  wbole,  whatever  yet  bath  past, 
Since  first  the  marble  wheels  of  Time  were  nll'ń, 
As  ever  liring,  ncrer  waaing  old, 
Still  is  tbe  same  thy  day  and  yesterday, 
An  undivided  now,  a  constant  ay& 

O !  kmg,  whoae  greatness  nonę  can  oompreWsi, 
Whoae  boundless  goodness  doth  to  all  estend; 
Light  of  all  beauty,  ocean  without  groand, 
That  standing,  flowest;  giving,  dost  abound  i 
Ricb  palące,  and  in-dweiler,  ever  blest, 
Never  not  working,  ever  yet  in  rest: 
What  wit  cannot  conceire,  words  say  of  theo, 
Herę  where  we  as  but  in  a  mirror  aee, 
Sbadows  of  shadows,  atoms  of  thy  mtght, 
Still  owely-eyed  when  stariog  oo  thy  light; 
Grant,  that,  released  from  this  eaithly  jail,   [vci, 
And  freed  from  clouds,  which  hers  our  knowled^ 
In  Heave«'s  high  templęs  where  thy  praises  ń|b 
In  sweeter  notes  I  may  bear  angds  sii^. 


GaBATGod,whom  we  with  humbled  thooghtsadac^ 

Etemal,  infinite,  almighty  King, 

Wbose  dwellings  HeaTen  transaend,  ^lia 

before 
Archangels  serre,  and  ssraphim  do  sing; 
Of  nought  who  wrought  all  that  with 
We  do  behold  witbin  this  varioas  ro«Rid  ; 
Who  makes  the  rockś  to  rock,  to  stand  the  shśs; 
At  wbose  oommand  clouds  peals  of  thunder 
Ab !  spare  us  worms,  weigh  noi  how  we,  alas  I 
Evil  to  ourseWes,  against  thy  laws  rebd  ; 
Wash  off  tbose  spots,  which  still  in  coswciei 
Though  we  be  loath  to  look,  we  see  too  wcIL 
Deserv'd  rerenge,  Oh  !  do  not,  do  not  take : 
If  thou  re?enge,  who  shall  abide  thy  błow  ł 
Pass  shall  this  worłd,  this  world  włiich  tboi»  Łtt 

make, 
Which  should  not  perisb  till  thy  trumpet  hbs. 
What  soal  is  found  wbose  pareofs  crime  not 
Or  what  with  its  owa  sins  defil'd  is  not  ? 
Though  Jttstice  ri^our  threateo,  yet  ber 
Let  Mercy  guide,  and  oever  be  forgoC 


TH£  WANDERINO  MUSES. 


Łes  mre  oor  fkulU,  far,  far  than  is  tby  1ot6  : 
> !  what  can  b«tter  seem  thy  grace  divine, 
rban  thcy,  who  plaguesdeserre,  thy  bounty  prove? 
hnó  where  thou  showV  may^tt  veii$eaDce,  tbere  to 
rbeniook  and  pity;  pitying,forgive  [ihine! 

\1$  gailiy  8la?es,  or  senrants  now  in  thrall  j 
Sla?es  if  alas !  thou  look  how  we  do  live, 
>r  doiog  ill,  or  doing  nougbt  at  all ; 
>f  an  ungrateful  mind  the  foul  effect. 
Jot  if  thy  gifts,  wnich  largely  heretofore 
rhoa  hast  upon  u>  poor'd,  thou  dost  raspect, 
¥e  are  thy  senrants,  nay,  than  ser^anU  morę, 
rhychildreo;  yes,  and  children  dearly  bougfat: 
lut  what  Rtrange  ehance  us  of  thb  lot  bereares  ? 
^»r,  worthless  wights,  how  lowly  are  we  broogbt! 
Yhom  grace  eoce  children  madę,  sin  hath  madę 
*>avefc  [break, 

in  bath  madę  slaires,  bat  let  those  bands  grace 
'bat  in  our  wrongs  tby  mercies  may  appear: 
"hy  wisdom  not  so  mean  is,  powV  so  weak, 
tot  thousaod  ways  tbey  can  make  worlds  thee  fear. 

O  wisdom  boundless !  O  miracukras  grace ! ' 
Iraoe,  widdom  which  make  wink  dim  reason^s  eye ! 
jmS  could  Heaven*8  King  briug  from  his  placeless 
Na  thie  ignoble  sUge  of  care  to  die ;  [place, 

'o  die  our  death,  and  with  the  sacred  stream 
K"  bkxNl  and  water  gushing  from  his  side, 
b  make  ua  cłean  of  that  contagioos  biame, 
tnt  on  ns  brought  by  our  fint  parenfs  pride ! 
Iius  thy  great  tove  and  pity,  bearenly  kmg  ! 
ove,  pity,  which  so  well  our  loss  preyent, 
»f  CTil  itself,  lo  !  could  ałl  goodness  bring, 
nd  sad  beginoing  cheer  with  glad  event. 
» ]ove  and  pity  !  ill  known  of  these  times ! 
)  tove  and  pity  !  carefnl  of  our  need  ! 
*  boanties  I  which  oor  horrid  acts  and  crimet, 
rown  numberless,  contend  near  to  esceed. 
lake  tbis  escessi^e  ardoor  of  thy  love 
>  warm  our  coldness,  so  onr  lives  renew, 
b^  we  from  sia,  sin  may  from  ns  remore, 
riadofli  our  will,  ftuth  may  our  wit  sabdue. 
et  thy  pnre  kwe  bum  up  all  worMly  lutt, 
eirs  candid  poison  kilUng  our  best  part, 
Hiicb  makes  ns  joy  ra  toys,  adore  fiail  dust 
Mtead  of  thee,  in  tempie  of  our  heart 
Grant,  when  at  last  onr  souls  these  bodies  lea^e, 
heir  loathsome  shops  of  sh&  and  manioDs  blind, 
ud  doom  before  thy  royal  seat  reoeiye, 
MTiour  morę  than  jndga  they  thee  may  find. 
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TBt  RITER  OF  VORTH  FEASTIITC. 

ilMG  A  PAMSOTKIC  TO  TBB  HIGH  AND  MIOBIT  nillCS 
SAUMM,  KWO  OP  OUAT  BRRAIir,  IBAMCB  ANO  IBB- 
lAlfD. 


TO 

HIS  SACRED  >iAJESTV. 

^  in  this  storm  of  joy  and  pompoos  throng, 
liiB  nymph,  great  king,  doth  come  to  thee  so  near, 
tiat  thy  harmonionf  «ar8  her  acceots  hear,     . 
iwe  pardon  te  ber  lioarse  and  lowly  song. 
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F^un  wookl  she  tropbies  to  tby  ▼irtoea  rear: 
Bnt  for  tbi«  stately  task  she  is  not  strong. 
And  her  defects  her  high  attempts  do  wrong : 
Yet  as  she  could  she  makes  thy  worth  appear. 
So  in  a  map  is  shown  this  flow'ry  plaee; 
So  wronght  in  arras  by  a  iirgin*s  hand, 
With  Heaven  and  blaiing  stan  doth  Afkis  stand) 
So  drawn  by  charcoal  is  Narcissns'  lace : 
She  like  the  mom  may  be  to  some  brigfat  sÓDy 
The  day  to  perfect  tbafs  by  her  begnn. 


TBB 

RIVER  OF  FORTH  FEASTINO, 

WnAThlust^ring  noise  now  interrupts  my  sleeps? 
What  echoiog  shouts  thus  cleave  my  crystal  deeps  ? 
And  seem  to  cali  me  from  my  watry  court  ? 
What  metody,  what  sounds  of  joy  and  sport,  . 
Are  convey'd  hitber  from  each  night-bom  spring  ? 
With  what  loud  rumoun  do  the  mountains  ring, 
Which  in  unusual  pomp  on  tip-toes  stand. 
And,  fuli  of  wonder,  o?erlook  the  land  ?      [bright, 
Wbence  come  these  glitfring  throngs,  these  meteon 
This  golden  peq;>le  głancing  in  my  sight  ? 
Whence  doth  this  praise,  applause,  aod  love  arise  ? 
What  load-star  eastward  draweth  thus  all  eyes  ? 
Am  I  awake  ?  Or  have  aome  dreams  conspir'd 
To  mock  my  sense  with  what  I  most  desir'd  ? 
View  I  that  living  face,  see  I  those  looks, 
Which  with  delight  were  wont  t'  amaze  my  brooks  ? 
Do  I  behold  that  worth,  that  man  dirine, 
This  age's  glory,  by  these  banks  of  minę  ? 
Then  fiod  I  true  what  long  I  wtshM  in  Tain ; 
My  much-beloved  prince  is  come  again. 
So  unto  lnem  whose  zenith  is  the  pole, 
When  siB  black  montbs  are  past,  the  Sun  doth  roU: 
So  after  tempest  to  sea-toesed  wights. 
Fair  Helen^s  brotben  show  their  clearing  lights: 
So  comes  Arabia*s  wonder  from  her  woods. 
And  far,  far  off  is  seen  by  Memphis*  flóods ; 
The  feather'd  syWans,  cloud-like,  by  her  fly. 
And  with  triumphing  ptaudits  beat  the  sky  ; 
Nile  manrels,  Serap's  priests  entraoced  rave, 
And  in  Mygdonian  stotie  her  shape  engrave; 
In  lasting  cedan  they  do  mark  the  time 
In  which  ApoIlo's  bird  came  to  their  clime. 

Let  motber  Earth  now  deck'd  with  flow'n  be  scen. 
And  sweet-breatb'd  zepbyncarl  the  meadowsgreen: 
Let  Hea?en  weep  rubies  in  a  crimson  show^r^ 
Such  as  on  India*s  shores  they  nse  to  poor : 
Or  with  that  golden  storm  the  fields  adom, 
Which  Jove  rain'd  when  his  blue-eyed  maid  was  bon. 
May  nerer  Houn  the  web  of  day  out-weave, 
May  nev8r  Night  rise  firom  her  sable  caye  I 
Swell  prond,  my  billows,  faint  not  to  declare 
Your  joys  as  ample  as  their  causes  are: 
For  mnrmun  hoarse  sound  like  Arion's  harp, 
Ńow  delicately  fiat,  now  sweetly  sharp. 
And  you,  my  pymphs,rise  from  your  moist  repair, 
Strew  ałl  your  springs  and  gcots  with  lilies  fair : 
Some  swifiett-footed,  get  them  hence,  and  pray 
Onr  floods  and  lakes  come  keep  this  hotiday  i 
Whate'er  beneath  Albauia^s  hills  do  run, 
Which  see  the  rising,  or  the  setting  Son, 
Wfaicb  drinkstem  Orampus*  mists,  or  Ochel^sMnrs} 
Stone-rolling  Tay,  Tinę  tortoise-lik*  that  flows. 
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The  pearly  Bon,  tlie  Deas,  the  fertile  Spay, 
Wild  Ncverne,  which  doŁh  see  our  loDgest  day ; 
Kesse  smoking  salpbor,  I.eave  with  moiantaiiMi 

cro«n*d, 
Strange  Loumond  for  his  6oaUng  isles  reooirn'd ; 
The  Irisb  Rian,  Ken,  the  siWer  Aire, 
The  scmky  Dtin,  the  Ore  with  rusby  hair, 
The  crystal-streamiog  Nid,  loud-belioming  Clyde, 
Tweed,  which  no  morę  our  kingdoms  shall  divide; 
Rank-swelling  Annan,  Lid  with  curled  streams, 
The  Eskes,  the  Solway,  where  they  loae  thełr  names ; 
To  every  one  proclaim  our  joys  and  fea»t8, 
Our  triumphs;  bid  all  cdme  and  be  our  guests: 
And  as  they  meet  in  Neptune'8  azure  hall, 
Bid  thcm  bid  sea-godB  keep  this  festiyał ; 
ThłS  day  shall  by  our  currcnts  be  renom  n*d ; 
'  Our  hills  about  shall  stilt  this  day  rcsotind  : 
Nay,  that  our  )ove  morę  to  this  day  appear, 
X^t  us  with  it  henccforth  begin  oiir  year. 

To  Tirgins,  flow'rs,  to  sun-burnt  earth,  the  rain. 
To  mariners,  fair  winds  amidst  the  ma'»n ; 
Cool  shades  tu  pilgrims,  which  hot  glances  bum, 
Are  uot  śo  pleasing  as  thy  blest  return. 
That  day,  dear  prince,  which  robb*d  us  of  thy  sight 
(Day?  No,  but  darkne>s  and  a  dusky  night) 
jpłd  fili  our  breasts  with  s'ghs,  our  cyes  with  tears, 
Tnni*d  minutes  to  sad  moDihs,  sad  months  toyears : 
Trecs  left  to  flourish,  ineadows  to  bear  flow^rs, 
Brooks  bid  their  beads  within  tht- ir  sedgy  bow*rs; 
Fair  Ceres  corsM  our  trees  with  bnrren  frost, 
« As  if  again  sbe  had  ber  daughter  lost : 
The  Muses  left  our  groves,  and  for  sweet  songs 
Sate  sadly  sJent,  or  did  wrep  thcir  wrongs: 
Tou  know  it,  meads;  you,  murmuring  woods,  it 

koow, 
Hills,  da! es,  and  cave«,  copartncrs  of  their  woe ; 
And  you  it  kpów,  my  streams,  which  from  their  cine 
Oft  on  your  glass  rcceiv*d  their  pearly  biipe: 
•*  O  Naiads  dear  !*•  said  they,  *•  Napseas  fair ! 
O  nymphs  of  trees !  nymphs  which  on  hills  repair ; 
Oone  are  those  maideo  crlories,  gooe  that  state, 
'  Which  madę  all  eyes  admire  our  bliss  of  late." 
As  looks  the  Hearen  when  neyer  star  appean, 
3ut  slow  and  weary  shroud  them  in  their  spheres, 
While  Tithon*s  wife  embosom'd  by  him  lies, 
And  world  doth  languish  in  a  mournfal  guise : 
As  looks  a  garden  of  its  beauty  spoifd, 
As  woods  in  winter  by  rougb  Borcas  foiPd, 
As  portraits  ras'd  of  colon  rs  us'd  to  be  ; 
So  look'd  these  abjcct  bounds  depnv'd  of  thee. 

While  as  my  ril.Is  enjoy'd  thy  royal  gleams, 
They  did  npt  enry  l^ber^s  haughty  streams, 
Nor  wealthy  Tagiis  with  his  golden  ore, 
Nor  elear  Hydaspe?  which  on  pearis  Jolh  roar, 
Nor  golden  Gange  that  sees  the  Sun  new  bom. 
Nor  AcheUms  with  his  flow^ry  hora. 
Nor  floods  which  near  Etysian  fields  do  fiiU : 
For  why  ?  Thy  sight  did  ser^e  to  them  for  aH. 
Ko  place  there  is  so  desert,  so  alone, 
Even  frora  the  frozen  to  the  torrid  zonę, 
From  flaming  Hecla  to  j;reat  Quincey'8  lakę, 
Wh>h  thy  abode  could  not  most  happy  make: 
All  thoee  perfections  which  by  bounteons  HeaTen 
To  diTers  worlds  in  diveTS  tiroes  were  gireo, 
The  stany  senate  pour*d  at  once  on  thee, 
That  thou  eaemplar  might*st  to  others  be. 

Thy  life  was  kept  till  tfce  three  sisters  spun 
Their  threads  of  gold,  and  then  it  was  begun. 
With  cheqner'd  cłonds  when  sktes  do  look  most  fair, 
łkań  DO  disonler^d  blastt  disturb  Ihe  air  j 


When  lilies  do  them  deck  in  aziife  fOtnś^ 

And  new-bora  roses  blosh  with  golden 

To  prove  how  calm  we  nnder  tłiee  shouU  tire; 

What  hidcyooean  days  thy  reign  sboald  gire ; 

And  to  two  6ow'ry  diadems,  thy  rigbt, 

1'he  Heayens  thee  madę  a  partner  of  tiie  l«glit. 

Scarce  wast  thou  bora,  when  join'd  in  frieodly  bmA 

Two  morUl  foes  wHh  otber  cła^ped  banda; 

With  Virtue  Fortune  §troviswb'ch  most  abooM  grace 

Thy  place  for  thee,  thee  for  so  high.  a  płae*: 

One  YowM  thy  sacred  breast  not  to  fttrsake, 

The  other,  pa  thee  not  to  turo  Her  badc ; 

And  that  thon  morę  ber  fcwf Is  efiiecta  mifht^M  fee!. 

For  thee  she  left  ber  globe,  and  broke  faer  wheeL 

When.  years  thee  vigoar  ga^e,  O  thes^  how  cfear 
Did  smother^d  sparkles  m  bright  flamcs  ftiipear? 
Amongsl  the  wuods  to  foroe  the  flyin^  burt. 
To  pierce  the  mountain-wolf  wilb  featber^d  dait; 
See  feicoDs  cl  rob  fbe  doods,  tbe  fos  eanare, 
Out-run  the  wind-out-ronning  Csdale  bare; 
To  breathe  thy  fiery  stced  on  erery  plam. 
And  in  meand^ring  gyres  him  bring  »gńn ; 
The  press  thee  making  place,  and  Tulgnr  tiii^gi^ 
In  admirat«on'8  ah*,  on  gxiry's  wings  : 
O  !  thou  far  from  tbe  comraon  pitcb  diikt 
With  thy  designs  to  dazzle  EDTy*6  eyes: 
Thou  Booght*st  to  know  tbis  alFs  etensal 
Oferer-turotng  Heavenithe  restless 
Their  fized  lamps,  their  lights,  wbich  % 
Whence  Moon  ber  stlirer  bath,  bis  gold  tbe  i 
If  Fate  there  be  or  no,  if  planeta  cao. 
By  fierce  aspects,  force  the  fiee  wili  of  hmb 
The  ligbt  aspiring  fire,  the  1iqoid  air, 
The  flaming  dragons,  comets  wHh  i«d  bair. 
Heaven*s  tilting  łances,  artilleiy,  and  bow, 
Loud-floimding  trunipets,  dacta  of  bail  and  i 
The  roaring  element,  with  people  dumb» 
Tbe  earth  with  what  coacety'd  ta  in  ber 
What  on  ber  mores,  were  set  unto  thy  ńgfat. 
Till  thou  didst  find  their  cansea,  cjąpoct,  nigbt: 
But  unto  noaght  thon  so  thy  mind  didst 
As  to  be  read  in  man,  and  leam  to  re^o; 
To  koow  the  weight  and  Atlas  of  a  crown. 
To  spare  the  hamble,  prood  onea  Łnmble 
When  from  thosepiercing  careswbicb  tbm 
As  thoras  the  rosę,  thou ,  wearied,  waald'st  thee  lest, 
With  lute  in  band,  fuli  of  oelestial  fire» 
To  the  Pierian  grores  thou  didst  retire  : 
There,  garianded  with  all  Crania^ft  Oow*!*, 
In  sweeter  lays  than^boilded  Hiebes*  tow'n  ; 
Or  them  which  charm'd  the  dolphins  in  tb« 
Or  which  did  cali  Eorydice  again ; 
Thou  sung*8t  away  the  honn,  tilł  firom  their 
Stars  seemM  to  shoot,  thy  melody  to  bear. 
The  god  with  golden  hair,  the  si^er  naaida. 
Did  leave  their  Helicon  and  Tempe*s  ahadei, 
To  see  thine  isle :  berę  knt  their  natrre  lamgut. 
And  in  thy  world-diTided  language  sung. 

Who  of  thine  after-ace  can  coont  tbe 
Wrth  all  that  Famę  in  Tinie^s  bnge  ami 
How  by  ezample,  morę  than  any  law, 
This  people  fierce  thou  didst  to  coodness  diww; 
How  while  the  neigbbour  worlds,  tossVl  by  the  Faro, 
So  many  Pb^etons  had  in  ther  statea»       {throuei 
Wbich  iunfó  to  heedlets  flaroea  th«ir 
Thou,  ^  enspher*d,  kepfst  temperate  thy 
In  Afric  shores,  the  sands  tbat  ebb  and  flow, 
Ibe  shady  leans  on  Arden's  trees  tbat  gram, 
He  surę  may  count,  witb  all  tbe  wawes  tbpt  mt^i 
To  wash  tbe  Bfaoritadiaa  Atlas'  feet. 
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*hAugif  efown^d  thon  wert  not,  nor  a  king  by  birlh, 
liy  worth  deserycig  the  richest  crown  on  Earth.  . 
learch  thU  half->flpber«,  and  the  antarctic  ground, 
¥here  are  such  wit  and  boimty  to  be  fuund  ? 
U  ioto  Słleot  nitrht,  wheo  uear  the  Bear 
rbe  Tirgio  huntress  shines  at  fiiU  most  elear, 
kod  strives  to  match  ber  broŁher^s  gotden  Ugbt, 
Phe  ho6t  of  stars  doth  vaiit6h  io  her  sight ; 
krcturus  dies;  coord  is  tł^  Łioo'8  ire, 
*o  bunu  no  morę  witb  Pbaetontal  ftre; 
>rion  faintft  to  see  hu  arms  grow  błack, 
Lnd  tliat  hU  Aoming  sword  be  now  doth  lack ; 
io  £an>pe*s  lights,  all  bright  in  their  degree, 
>i6e  all  their  lustre,  parallePd  with  tbee. 
)y  ju>t  descent  thou  fi-oin  morę  kingt  do6t  shine, 
l^iian  many  can  name  men  in  all  their  l*ne : 
^hat  must  they  totl  to  fiod,  and  Anding  hołd, 
^hou  scornest,  orient  gems,  and  6attViog  goJd ; 
lUtceming  treasure  surer  in  men^s  breatcts, 
rban  wben  immur*d  with  maible,  closM  in  chests: 
^o  stonny  passions  do  disturb  tby  mind, 
*9o  mists  of  greatness  ever  could  thee  blind : 
i¥ho  yet  faath  been  so  meek  ?  Thou  life  didst  gi^e 
Po  them  who  did  ropine  to  ste  tbee  live : 
^hatprince  bv  goodncss  hath  soch  kingdomsgainM? 
■Yho  hath  so  long  bis  people*s  pcace  niaintainM? 
rbeirswortl^  are  turnM  to  scy  tbes,  to  coutters  spears, 
>ome  giant  post  their  antique  armoor  bears : 
9ow,  where  the  wounded  knight  his  life  did  bleed, 
rbe  wanton  swain  sits  piping  on  a  reed ; 
ind  where  the  cannon  did  Jove*s  thunder  «com, 
rbe  gandy  hnntsman  winds  his  shrill-tttn*d  horo : 
ler  green  locks  Ceres  doth  to  yellow  dye ; 
rhe  pilgrim  safely  in  the  shade  doth  lie ; 
lotb  Pan  and  Pales  careleas  keep  their  flocks ; 
»eas  bare  no  dangera,  save  the  winds  and  rocki: 
llioti  art  this  isle*8  paJladium ;  neiŁher  can 
Whiles  thou  dost  live !)  it  be  o^ertbrown  by  nran. 

Let  otbers  boast  of  blood  and  spoils  of  foes, 
'aeroe  rapines,  murdere,  iłiads  of  woes-^ 
"H  bated  pomp,  and  trophies  rearęd  fair, 
łore-spangled  ensigns  streaming  in  the  air ; 
>ount  how  they  make  the  Scythian  them  adore, 
rbe  Oaditan,  and  teldier  of  Anrore : 
Johappy  boasting !  Io  enlarge  their  bonnds, 
Tbat  charge  themselres  with  cares,  their  friends 

with  wounds ; 
^o  haTe  no  law  to  their  ambłtio«n  will, 
lut,  man-plagues !  bom  are  human  blooid  to  spili : 
Ikmi  a  tnie  victor  art,  sent  from  above' 
H^hat  others  strain  by  fbrce  to  gain  by  1ove ; 
Vorld-waud'riog  Famę  this  praise  to  thee  imparts, 
To  be  the  only  monarch  of  all  hearts. 
!*faey  many  fear,  who  are  of  many  fear^d, 
i  nd  kingdoms  got  by  wrongs,  by  wrongs  are  tear'd ; 
kich  throues  as  blood  doth  raise,  blood  throweth 

down ; 
Io  gnard  so  surę  as  Iove  unto  a  crown. 

£ye  of  oar  western  world!  Man-dannting  kingi 
Vith«hose  renown  the  Earth^s  s«vea  dimates  ring, 
liy  deeds  not  only  claim  these  diadems, 
To.  whicb  Thame,  litty,  Tay,  subject  tbeir  streams : 
lut  to  tby  Yirtnos  rare,  aod  gifts,  is  dne 
kil  that  the  planet  of  the  year  doth  Tiew ; 
lure,  łf  the  world  above  did  want  a  prince, 
lie  world  abore  to  it  would  take  thee  bence. 

That  Murder,  Rapine,  Lust,  are  fled  to  Heli, 
Jid  in  tbeir  rooms  with  us  the  Graees  dwell , 
bat  hooour  morę  thao  riches  men  respect, 
bat  worthioew  tban  gold  doth  morę  ^fect ; 


That  Piety  unmasked  shóws  her  Pace, 
That  Innocency  keeps  with  Power  her  place  ) 
That  long-exil'd  Astrea  leaves  the  Hearen, 
Aml  tiirneth  right  hersword,  her  weights  holds  even  ; 
That  the  Satumian  worid  is  come  again. 
Are  wish'd  effects  of  tby  mo«t  iiappy  reign. 
That  daily,  Peace,  Love,  Truth,  delights  increase. 
And  Diacordy Hate,  Fraud,  with  encumbers,  cease  ; 
That  men  use  strengtb,  not  to  shed  others*  blood. 
Bat  nse  their  strength,  now  to  do  others  good  ;     . 
That  fury  is  enchain'd,  dlsarmed  wrath, 
1'hat,  sare  by  Nature's  band,  there  is  no  death ; 
That  late  grim  fbes,  like  brothers,  other  love, 
That  vukures  prcy  not  on  the  barmless  do?e ; 
That  wolves  with  lambs  do  friendship  entertain, 
Are  włsh*d  efiectMt  of  thy  most  happy  reign. 
That  towns  increase,  that  ruin*d  tein  pies  rise, 
That  their  wind-moving  vancs  do  kiss  the  skiet ; 
Tliat  ignorance  and  słoth  hence  ran  away, 
That  biłry'd  arts  now  rouse  them  to  the  day  ; 
That  Hyperion  far  beyond  his  bed 
Doth  s<te  oar  lions  ramp,  our  roses  spread ; 
That  Iber  courts  us,  Tiber  not  us  cbarins,  [warms ; 
That  Rbetn  with  hcnce-broaght  beams  his  bosom 
That  ill  doth  fear,  and  good  dothus  maintain, 
Are  wish'd  effects  of  thy  most  happy  reifn. 
O  Virtue'8  pattern  !  glory  of  our  times ! 
Sent  of  past  days  to  expiate  the  crimes; 
Gnat  king,  but  better  far  than  thou  art  great, 
Whom  State  not  honours,  but  who  bouours  state; 
By  wonder  bora,  by  wonder  first  instalPd, 
By  wonder  ailer  to  new  kinzdoms  callM ; 
Young,  kept  by  wonder  from  home-bred  alanns, 
Old,  saT'd  by  wonder  frum  pale  traitors'  harms; 
To  be  for  this  thy  reign,  whicb  wonders  brings, 
A  king  of  wonder,  wonder  unto  kings. 
If  Piet,  Dane,  Norman,  tby  smooth  yoke  had  seen, 
Pict,^ane,  and  Norman,  had  thy  subjetts  been : 
If  Brntus  knew  the  błiss  thy  rule  doth  głve, 
Ev'n  Brutus  joy  would  under  thee  to  live : 
For  thou  thy  people  dost  so  dearly  love, 
That  they  a  fatlier,  morę  than  prince,  thee  proTe. 

0  days  to  be  des:r*d !  age  happy  thrice  ! 
If  you  your  heaven-sent  good  could  duły  prize  ) 
But  we,  half-palsy-sick,  tbink  never  right 
Uf  what  we  hołd,  till  it  be  from  our  sight ; 
Prize  only  summer's  sweet  and  muHked  breath, 
Wben  armed  winters  threaten  us  with  death  » 
In  pał  lid  sickness  do  esteem  of  health. 
And  by  sad  poverty  discera  of  wealth : 

1  see  an  age,  wben  afler  some  lew  yearsi 
And  revolutioas  of  the  slow-pac'd  &pberes, 
These  days  shall  be  *bove  other  far  esteem'd, 
Aod  like  August  us*  palmy  reign  be  deem^d. 
The  names  of  Arthur,  fobulous  Paladioes, 
Grav*n  in  Time'ssurly  brow  in  wrinkled  liucs; 
Of  Henries,  Edwards,  famous  for  their  fights, 
Their  neighbour  conquests,  orders  new  of  knights, 
Shall,  by  this  prince^s  name,  be  past  as  far 
As  meteors  are  by  the  Idalian  star. 
If  grey-bair'd  Proteus*  soags  the  truth  not  miss, 
And  gray-hair*d  Proteus  oft  a  prophet  is, 

There  is  a  land,  bence  distant  many  miles, 
Out-reacbing  6ction  and  Atlantic  islcs; 
Wliich  (homelings)  from  this  little  world  we  name, 
That  shall  emblazou  with  strauge  rites  bis  famę  i 
Shall  rear  him  statues  all  of  purest  gold, 
Such  as  men  gave  unto  the  gods  of  ołd ; 
Name  by  him  temples,  paiaces,  and  towns, 
With  some  great  riverj  which  tbeir  fields  renoiras. 


683 


DRUMMOND^S  POEMS. 


Thłs  is  that  king,  who  shoald  make  right  each  wrang, 
Of  wbom  the  bards  and  mystic  Sybik  sang ; 
The  man  long  promisM,  by  whow  glońoas  reign 
This  itle  should  yet  her  aocient  name  regaiD, 
And  morę  of  fbrtuoate  desenie  the  atyle,      [smile. 
Than  those  wliere  faeaveiis  with  double  summen 

Ran  on,  great  prinoe !  tby  cooree  in  glory 'g  way, 
The  end  the  life,  the  erening  crownfi  the  day ; 
Heap  worth  on  worth,  and  strongly  soar  above 
Those  heights,  which  madę  the  wortd  thee  fint  to 

k>vei 
Sarmoont  thysełf,  and  mcike  thine  actions  paat 
Be  but  as  gleami  or  lightnings  of  the  last; 
Let  them  ezceed  those  of  thy  younger  time, 
As  iar  as  aatnmn  doth  the  6ow'ry  priroe.       [eye, 
Througfa  this  thy  empire  rangę,  like  wortd*sbright 
That  once  each  y;ar  surreys  all  earth  and  sky ; 
Now  glaoces  on  the  slow  and  resty  Bears, 
Then  turns  to  dry  the  weeping  Auster'8  tears ; 
Hurries  to  both  the  poles,  and  moveth  even 
In  the  infigurM  circic  of  the  Hearen.  [sigbt 

O  \  long,  long  baunt  these  bounds,  which  by  thy 
HaTe  now  regain*d  their  former  heat  and  ligfat 
Herę  grow  green  woods,  here  silrer  brooks  <to  glide, 
Herę  meadows  stretch  them  out  with  paioted  pride ; 
Embroid'ring  all  the  banks,  here  hills  aapire 
To  crown  their  heads  with  the  etbereal  fire  ; 
Hills,  bulwarks  of  oar  freedom,  giant  walls, 
Which  never  friends  did  slight,  nor  sword  madę 

thralls: 
Each  circiing  flood  to  Tbetis  tribute  pays, 
Men  here,  in  health,  outlive  old  Nestor'8  days : 
Grim  Saturn  yet  amoogst  our  rocks  remains, 
Bound  in  oor  ca^es,  with  many  metal*d  chains : 
Bulls  haunt  our  shades,  like  Leda'6  lo^er,  white, 
Which  yet  nlight  breed  Pasiphae  delight ; 
Onr  flocks  foir  fleeces  bear,  with  which,  for  sport, 
Endymion  of  old  the  Moon  did  court ; 
High-palmed  harts  amidst  our  forests  run, 
And,  not  impard,  thedeep-mouth*d  bounds  do  shun ; 
The  rough-foot  hare  saf  e  in  our  bnsbes  shronds. 
And  long-wing^dhawksdo  perch  amidst  our  clouds. 
^he  waoton  ^rood-nymphs  of  the  verdant  spring, 
Blue,  golden,  purple  flow^rs  sball  to  thee  bring ; 
Pomona's  fruits  the  Panisks,  Thetis'  gyries 
Thy  Thu)e*s  amber,  with  the  ocean  pearls ; 
The  Tritons,  herdsmeo  of  the  glassy  field, 
Shall  give  thee  what  fiir-distant  shores  can  yield, 
The  Serean  fleeces,  Eryihrean  gems, 
Waste  Plata*s  silver,  gold  of  Peru  streams, 
Antarctic  parrots,  ^hiopian  plumes, 
Sabsean  odoiirs,  myrrh,  and  sweet  perfumes ; 
And  I  myself,  wrapt  in  a  watcbet  gown 
Of  reeds  and  lilies,  on  minę  head  a  crown, 
Shall  incense  to  thee  bum,  green  altars  raise, 
And  yearly  sing  due  Paeans  to  thy  praise. 

Ah  !  why  shonid  Isis  only  see  thee  shine  ł 
U  not  thy  Forth,  as  well  as  Isis,  thine  ? 
Though  Isis  vaunt  she  hath  morę  wealth  in  storę, 
Let  it  suffice  thy  ?orth  doth  bve  thee  morę : 
Though  she  for  beauty  may  «>mpare  with  Seine, 
For  swans  and  sea-nymphs  with  imperial  Rheine; 
Yet,  for  the  title  may  be  claimM  iu  thee. 
Nor  she,  nor  all  the  world,  can  match  with  me. 
Now  when,  by  honour  drawn,  thou  shalt  away 
To  her,  already  jealons  of  thy  sUy ; 
When  in  her  amorous  arms  she  doth  thee  ibid, 
And  dries  thy  dewy  hairs  with  hers  of  gold. 
Much  asking  of  thy  farę,  much  of  tby  sport. 
Much  of  thine  ahsence,  long,  bowe*er  lo  sbort, 


And  chides,  peibaps,  tliy  eomiog  to  the  Kortfa, 
Loath  not  to  think  on  thy  mach-loriog  Foftb : 
O  1  love  these  bounds,  wbere,  of  thy  niyal  stem. 
Morę  than  an  hundred  woie  a  dtadenu 
So  ever  gold  and  bays  thy  brows  adom, 
So  neyer  time  may  see  tby  race  out-wom  ; 
So  of  thine  own  stlll  niay'st  thou  be  desir'd, 
Of  straugers  fear'd,  redonbted,  and  admiFd  ; 
So  memory  thee  praise,  so  precious  boars 
May  character  tby  name  in  starry  flow'rs  ; 
So  may  thy  high  espkMts  at  last  make  erco 
With  Earth  thy  empire»  glory  with  the  Hearen ! 
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AłiurrKmiBD 
SPEECH  AT  THE  WEST  6ATE. 

SIR, 

If  Naturę  could  sufler  rocks  to  move,8iid 
their  natural  placee,  this  town,  foanded  on  the 
strength  of  rocks  (now,  by  the  all-cbeeriiig  rays  of 
your  majesty's  presence,  taking  not  oply  motioat 
but  life)  had,  with  her  castle,  temples,  aad  humaa, 
moved  toward  yoo,  and  beaougfat  you  to  ackiNiw- 
ledge  her  youre,  and  her  inbabitants  3roor  most 
humble  and  affsctiooate  subjects;  and  lo  bdMve^ 
bow  many  souls  are  within  ber  circoits,  ao  Boany 
li^es  are  deroted  to  your  sacred  person  and  crowik 
And  here,  sir,  she  ofiers,  by  me,  to  the  altar  of  yoor 
glory,  whole  hecatombsof  most  happy  desśrea,  pvay- 
iog  all  things  may  prove  prosperoos  mito  yon  i  that 
every  yirtue  and  h^roic  grace,  which  make  a  prisee 
eminent,  may,  with  a  long  aod  blessed  gopen- 
ment,  attend  you ;  your  kmgdoms  flooriahiBg 
abroad  with  bays,  at  home  with  olives;  preseotiDg 
you,  sir,  (who  are  the  stroog  key  of  this  Uttle  warli 
of  Great  Britain)  with  these  keys,  which  eatt  ap 
the  gates  of  her  affection,  and  design  ycm  powcrto 
open  all  the  springs  of  the  hearts  of  theae  ber  aost 
loyal  citizens.  Yet  this  is  almost  not  iircr  ssiiiij  ; 
for  as  the  rosę  at  the  far  appearing  of  the  nsornśn^ 
Sun  displayeth  and  spreadeth  her  puiples,  ao  at  tbe 
▼ery  report  of  your  happy  return  to  this  yoor  na- 
tire  country,  their  heaits  (as  mtght  be  appareot,  if 
they  oonłd  ha^e  shined  throogb  their  bróots)  wcie 
with  joy  and  fair  hopes  madę  spacioos  ;  nar  dii 
they  ever,  in  all  paits,  feel  a  morę  oondortnfale 
beat,  than  the  gk>ry  of  your  preseneeat  tbm  tinaa 
darteth  upon  them. 

The  old  forget  their  age,  and  Uxik^  Ireah  ani 
young  at  the  sight  of  so  gracioos  a  pdiiee:  tha 
young  bear  a  part  in  yoiir  wekomęy  desiitegr  BHBy 
yeare  of  life,  that  they  may  serre  you  lamg  ;  wM 
haTC  morę  joys  than  tongnes ;  far,  as  tlie  wosmel 
other  nations  finr  go  bcyond  and 
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ioD  of  thttr  hearto,  so  Id  tiui  nation,  the  affeciicn 
if  tbeir  hearts  is  &r  above  all  they  can  express  by 
rords.  Deign  thea,  sir,  ficm  the  higbestiof  oiajes- 
y  to  look  down  on  tbeir  lomiess,  and  embrace  it ; 
lOoepŁ  tbe  homage  of  tbeir  humble  miods,  accept 
beir  gratefid  zeal;  and,  for  deeós,  accept  tbar 
;reat  good-will  wbicb  tbey  have  ever  carried  to  the 
ligb  desertB  of  your  ancestorB,  and  shall  ever,  to 
roor  own,  and  your  royal  race,  whilat  these  rocks 
hall  be  oversbadowed  with  buildings,  these  build- 
iigs  inhabited  by  men,  and  while  men  shall  be  eo- 
tned  either  with  counsel  or  courage,  or  enjoy^ny 
liece  of  reason,  sense,  or  life. 


TflE  SPEECH  OF  CALEDONIA. 

KBPBBSBimHG  TBB  KntCDOM. 

Pab  Heavetts  bave  heard  our  yows,  our  just  desires 
>btanied  are ;  no  highej*  now  aspires 
>ur  wishing  thought,  sińce  to  his  oatire  clime, 
rbe  flower  of  princes,  honour  of  bis  time, 
Sncbeering  all  our  dales,  bills,  forests,  streams, 
As  PboBbus  dotb  the  summer  with  bis  beams) 
s  come,  and  radiant  to  us,  in  his  train, 
The  golden  age  and  virtaes  brings  again ! 
!h^nce  so  much  longed  for !  how  thou  becalm^st 
Idinds  easelesB  anguish,  every  care  embalm*st 
RTith  the  sweet  odours  of  thy  presence  !  Now, 
A  swelling  tides,  joys  every  where  do  flow 
fty  thine  approach ;  and  tbat  the  world  may  see 
Phat  unthought  wonders  do  attend  oo  thee» 
Fhis  kingdom'8  angel  I,  who  sińce  that  day 
rhat  mti^Iess  fate  thy  parent  reft  away, 
Ind  madę  a  star,  appear'd  not  any  where 
Po  gratulate  thy  coming,  come  am  here. 

Uail !  princes*  phenjx,  monarch  of  all  hearts, 
k>vereign  of  love  and  justice,  wbo  imparts 
tfore  than  tbou  canst  receive !  To  thee  this  crown 
s  due  by  birtb:(but  more,*jt  is  thioc  own 
^y  just  desert;  and  ere  another  brow  [flow 

thmn  thine  should  reach  tbe  same,  my  floods  should 
iVith  hot  vermilion  gore,  and  every  plain 
[ieyel  the  hills  with  carcases  of  slain, 
This  isle  become  a  Red  Sea,    Now  how  sweet 
LS  it  to  me,  when  łove  and  laws  thus  meet 
To  girt  thy  temples  with  this  diadem, 
My  nurselings*  sacred  fear,  and  dearest  gem, 
!>ldr  Roman,  Saxoa,  Piet,  by  sad  alarms 
3ould  thus  acquire  and  keep;  the  Heavensinarms 
?rom  us  repel  all  perils ;  nor  by  wars 
itight  here  was  won,  8ave  gaping  wounds  and  scars: 
i>ar  lion's  climactsric  now  is  past, 
knd  crown'd  with  bays  he  rampeth  free  at  lasL 

Here  are  no  Serean  fleeces,  Peru  gold, 
ifłfOFa*s  gems,  nor  wares  by  Tyrians  sold; 
rowns  swell  not  here  with  Babylonian  walls, 
!>ldr  Nero*s  sky-resembling  gold-ceil'd  balls ; 
fforMemphis'  spires,norQuinzaye*sarched  frames, 
I^apti^ing  seas,  and  giving  lands  tbeir  names : 
Paith,  milk-white  Faith  1  of  old  belov'd  so  well, 
Ifet  in  this  corner  of  tbe  world  doth  dwell 
MHth  ber  pure  sisters,  Truth,  Simplicity ; 
Here  banish'd  Honour  bears  tbem  company : 
%.  Mars-adoring  brood  is  here,  their  wealtb, 
Soond  minds,  and  bodies  of  as  sound  a  healtb ; 
^alls  here  are  men,  wbofence  their  cities  morę 
Chan  Neptune^  when  be  doth  in  moantaina  roar, 


Doth  guard  this  isle,  or  all  those  forts  and  tow*rs 
Amphion*s  harp  rais*d  about  Thebes'  bow^rs. 
HeaTen's  arch  is  ofŁ  their  roof,  the  pleasant  sbed 
Of  oak  and  plain  oft  senres  them  for  a  bed. 
To  snffer  want,  soft  pleasure  to  despise. 
Run  oTer  panting  mountains  crown'd  with  ice, 
Rivers  oV.rcome,  the  wastest  lakcs  appal, 
(Being  to  themselves,  oars,  steerers,  ship  and  all) 
Is  their  renown:  a  brave  all-daring  race, 
Courageous,  prudent,  doth  this  cli  matę  grace; 
Yet  the  firm  base  on  which  their  glory  stands, 
In  peace,  true  hearts ;  in  wara,  is  valiant  hands, 
WbicU  herc,  great  king !  they  offer  up  to  thee, 
Thy  worth  respecting  as  thy  pedigree : 
Tbough  it  be  much  to  come  of  princely  stem, 
Morę  is  it  to  dcserve  a  diadem. 

Yoochsafe,  blest  people,  ravisb'd  here  with  me. 
To  think  my  thoughts,  and  see  what  I  do  see. 
A  prinoe  all-gracious,  afiable,  diyine^ 
Meek,  wise,  just,  valiant,  whose  radiant  shine 
Of  virtues,  like  the  stars  about  the  Pole 
Oilding  tbe  night,  enlighfneth  every  sonl, 
Your  sceptre  sways ;  a  prince,  born  in  this  age 
To  g^ard  the  innocent  from  t3rrants*  ragę ; 
To  make  peace  prosper,  jusiice  to  reflow*r, 
In  desert  hamlet,  as  in  loirdly  bow*r; 
A  prince  that,  though  of  nonę  he  stands  in  awe, 
Yet  first  subjects  bimself  to  his  own  law ; 
Who  joys  in  good,  and  still,  as  right  directs^ 
His  greatness  measures  by  his  good  effects ; 
His  people's  pedestal,  who  rising  high, 
To  grace  this  tlirone,  makes  Scotland^s  uame  to  fly 
On  halcyon'B  wings  (ber  glory  which  restores) 
Beyond  the  ocean  to  Columbus'  sbores : 
God^s  sacred  picture  in  this  man  adore, 
Honour  his  ^alour,  zeal,  his  piety  morę  ^ 
High  value  what  you  hołd,  him  deep  engraTe 
In  your  heart*s  heart,  from  whomall  good  yeha^e; 
For  as  Moon*8  spiendour  from  ber  brotber  springs, 
The  people^s  wełfare  streameth  from  their  kings. 
Since  your  love*s  object  doth  immortal  prove, 
O !  łove  this  prince  with  an  etemal  love. 

Pray  tbat  those  crowns  his  ancestors  did  wear. 
His  temples  long,  morę  orient,  may  bear ; 
'Vb3t  good  he  reach  by  sweetness  of  bis  sway, 
That  ev'n  bis  shadow  may  the  bad  affray; 
That  Heaven  on  him  what  he  desires  bestow, 
That  still  tbe  glory  of  his  greatness  grow ; 
That  your  begun  felicities  may  last, 
That  no  Orion  do  with  storms  them  blast ; 
That  victory  his  brave  exploit8  attend, 
East,  west,  or  south,  where  he  his  force  shall  bend, 
Till  his  great  deeds  all  former  deeds  surmount. 
And  quell  the  Nimrod  of  the  Hellespont ; 
That  when  his  well-spent  care  all  care  becalms. 
He  may  in  peace  sleep  in  a  shade  of  palms ; 
And  rearing  up  fair  trophies,  that  Heaven  may 
Extend  his  life  to  world*s  extremest  day. 


SONG  OF  THE  MUSES  AT  PARNASSU& 

At  length  we  see  those  eyes, 

Which  cheer  both  Earth  and  skiea ; 

Now,  ancient  Caledon, 

Thy  beauties  heighten,  richer  rohet  pnt  on. 

And  let  yoong  joys  to  all  thy  parti  arisa 
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Herę,  could  thy  piinct  tUII  stoy,    i 

Each  month  sbonld  tum  to  May ; 

We  need  nor  star,  nor  sun, 

Save  hłoi,  to  leofcthcn  dayc,  and  joyt  bcgnn : 

Sorrow  and  night  to  far  cUfflCf  hasta  away. 

Now  majesty  and  lorę 
Combin*d  are  from  aboTe; 
Prince  never  scaptre  sway'd, 
LoT'd  tubjects  morę,  of  sulijects  morę  obey'd, 
Wikich  may  endure  whilst  Haaven's  great  orbs  do 
move. 


Joys,  dkł  yoa  always  last, 

Ltfe'8  spark  yoo  soon  wonld  watte ; 

Griaf  lollows  sweet  deiight, 

As  day  Is  sbadowed  by  sabla  night, 

Yat  sball  remembrance  keep  yoa  sUU,  whcn  past. 
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BMDYMION. 

Itous^D  from  the  Latmian  care,  whera  many  years 

Tbat  empress  of  the  lowest  of  the  spheres, 

W  ho  cheen  the  nigbt,  did  keep  me  hi' I,  ai«rt 

From  mortal  wights,  to  case  ber  loTO-sick  beart, 

As  yooni;  as  when  she  did  me  first  cnclose, 

As  fresh  iabeauty  as  the  morntng  rose, 

Endyasian,  that  whilom  kepi  my  flocks 

Upon  lonia*sflow*ry  biUs  and  rocks, 

And  sweet  lays  warbling  to  my  Cynthia's  beams, 

Ont-sang  the  cygnets  of  Meander's  streams : 

To  whom,  for  guerdon,  she  Heaven*s  secret  bars 

Madę  open,  Uught  tbe  paihs  and  pow^rs  of  stan : 

By  tbis  dear  tady's  strict  commindement 

l'o  celcbrate  this  day  I  here  am  sent. 

But  whether  is  this  Heaven,  whicb  stars  do  crown, 

Or  are  flaa?en'i  flaming  splendours  here  come 

down 
To  beautify  tbis  nether  world  «ith  me  ? 
Sach  State  and  glory  did  e'er  rhepherd  see  ? 
My  włts  my  sense  mistrust,  and  stay  amaz'd ; 
No  eye  ob  feirer  objects  e^er  gasM. 
Sarę  thjs  ts  HeaTen;  for  eT*ry  wand'riog  star, 
Forsakm?  tbose  great  orbs  where  whirl'd  they  are, 
Ali  dismal,  sad  aspects  abandontng, 
Are  here  met  to  salute  some  gracious  king. 
Noi'  is  it  strange  if  thi^y  Hrayen^^eight  neglect ; 
It  of  undoiibted  worth  Is  the  effect: 
Then  this  it  is,  thy  pres^nce.  royal  youth, 
Hath  brottght  them  here  within  an  aziniuth, 
To  tell  by  vne,  their  herald,  coming  things. 
And  what  eftch  fate  to  ber  steru  distaif  singst 
Hearen^s  vołume  to  unclasp,  rast  pages  spread, 
Mystprious  goklen  cyphers  elear  to  rcad. 
Hear  then  the  atigur  of  Uiy  futurę  days. 
And  what  the  starry  senate  of  thee  says; 
For,  what  b  firm  decreed  in  Heaven  abore, 
In  vain  as  Eartii  itritt  mortals  tn  improYt. 


To  fair  hopes  to  give  reins  noir  it  is  tSi 
And  soar  as  high  as  just  desires  naay  climb^ 
O  haleyonian,  elear,  and  happy  day  i 
From  sorry  wights  let  soirow  fly  away* 
And  vex  antarctie  cłimes ;  great  Bntaiii*ti 
Yanish,  for  joy  now  in  ber  senith  gtowa. 
The  old  Uieadian  scjrthe-beaiing  aire^ 
Though  cold,  for  tbee  feels  flames  of 

sire; 

And  many  lustres  at  a  perlect  beight 
Sball  keep  thy  sceptre's  majesty  as  brigfat. 
And  ttroDg  in  power  and  glory,  ev<«ry  waj, 
As  wheo  thy  peerless  parent  did  it  sway ; 
Ne*er  taniing  wrinkled  in  time*s  endleaa  las^gth. 
Bot  one  in  ber  finit  beaaty,  yoathfal  streoctli, 
Łike  thy  nire  mind,  whicb  sinł&sŁ  as  tbe  VóIb 
Still  fixed  stands,  howe^er  spheres  do  roiL 
Morę  to  eochance  with  favoun  this  thy  rngB» 
His  age  of  gold  be  sball  restore  agato  ; 
Łove,iostice,  iionour,  innocence  renew, 
Men*s  sprights  with  wbite  simplieity  i adae  ; 
Make  all  to  lea^e  in  plenty*B  oeasel^ss  stnre 
With  eqaal  shares,  nonę  wishiag  fb  hava  more. 
No  morę  sball  coM  the  pk>ttgfamen's  bopcs  be- 

guile, 
Skies  shall  on  Earth  with  lorely  glaeoes  sauk; 
Which  shall,  untill'd,  each  flower  and  herb  bciag 

fbrth, 
And  lands  to  gardens  torn,  of  equal  worth ; 
Life  (kmg)  shall  not  be  thrall'd  to  mortal  dates: 
Thus  Ueaveas  decree,  so  bare  oniaixi*d  tbe  Fata. 

JOTB. 

DsŁicHT  of^Hea^en !  sole  honoar  of  tbe  eaith  1 
Jove  (oourtingthine  ascendant)  at  tby  birtk 
Proclaimed  tbee  a  king,  atid  madę  it  tme, 
That  to  thy  worth  great  monarch''e^  ara  doe: 
He  gave  thee  what  was  good,  and  what  was  giest, 
What  did  belong  to  love,  and  what  to  stata ; 
Rare  gifts,  wbotse  ardours  bom  the  hearts  of  all; 
L'ke  tinder,  when  flint^s  atoms  00  it  falL 
The  Tramontane,  which  thy  fair  coorK  directs, 
Thy  counsels  shall  approve  by  their  effpcts ; 
Justice,  kept  law  by  giants,  wrongs,  aad  jara^ 
Thoii  shalt  reliere,  and  crown  with  gUstariag^stait; 
Whom  nonght,  save  law.  of  foroe,  eould  keep  ia 

awe, 
Thou  śhalt  tum  clients  to  the  foroe  of  law; 
Thoa  arms  shalt  brandish  for  tbine  owo  defesee, 
Wrongs  to  repel,  and  guard  weak  innocence^ 
Which  to  thy  last  effbrt  thou  shalt  upbold, 
As  oak  the  iry  which  it  doth  enfbid. 
All  ov«rcome,  at  last  thysełf  o'erconie, 
Thou  shalt  make  passion  yieM  to  reasoD*s  dom: 
For  smiles  of  Fortune  shall  tiot  raise  tby  miod^ 
Nor  shall  disasters  make  it  e>r  decltn'd: 
Tme  Honoar  shall  reside  within  thy  eomt, 
Sobriety  and  Truth  there  still  r«aort ; 
Keep  promis*d  Isith,  thoo  shalt  all  treacberiei 
Detest,  and  fawning  parasitcs  despbe  ; 
Thou,  otbers  to  make  rich,  shalt  not  makepoor 
Tbyself,  bot  givf!,  that  Ukmi  may *st  still  give  nart; 
Thoa  shalt  no  paranymph  raise  to  high  płaca. 
For  frizzled  locks,  quaint  pace,  or  paiated  laoe: 
On  gorgeons  mimeots,  womaniziBg  tnys, 
The  wafks  of  worms^  nad  whal  a  notb  dartioyą 
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*be  maże  of  fools,  thoii  slialt  do  treisure  $pend| 

?hj  charge  to  immortality  shall  teod ; 

lAtms  fmlacts,  and  temp) es  vaulted  high ; 

tiTere  o^erarch;  of  hospitality 

ind  flciencctf  the  roio^d  inna  restore; 

^ith  walls  and  porta  encirclę  NepŁuiie's  shore ; 

Po  Dew-foond  worłds  thy  fleeta  make  hołd  their 

cottne, 
ind  find  of  Canada  the  oaknown  source ; 
People  thoae  lands  which  pass  Arabian  fields 
la  fiagraDt  woods»  and  musk  which  zephyr  yjelda. 
rhon,  fearM  of  nonę,  shalt  not  thy  people  fear, 
rhy  people's  lorę  thy  greatnesa  shall  up-rear: 
$till  rigour  shall  not  shine,  and  mercy  lower  ; 
^bat  Iovexan  do,  tbon  shalt  not  do  by  power  ; 
NTcw  and  vast  tases  thon  shalt  not  extort, 
Load  heavy  those  thy  bounty  shoold  sapport; 
Tbou  shalt  not  strike  the  hinge  nor  master-beam 
Of  thine  estate,  but  errours  in  the  stame, 
By  harmlesa  jostice,  graciously  reform  j 
Delighting  morę  in  calm  than  roaring  storm, 
Thoii  shalt  gorem  in  peace,  aa  did  thy  sire ; 
Keep  safe  thine  own,  and  kingdoms  new  acquire 
Beyund  Alcides'  pillars,  and  those  bounds 
'Where  Alexander  gainM  the  eastem  erowns, 
Tiłl  Uiou  the  ^eatest  be  among  the  greats: 
Tbua  HeaveD»  ordain,  so  have  decre«i  the  Fates. 

MARS. 

8oM  of  the  lion !  thou  of  loathsome  bands 

Shalt  free  the  Eartb,  and  whate^er  thee  with- 

stands 
Thy  noble  paws  shall  tear ;  the  god  of  Thrace 
9b«ll  be  thy  second ;  and  before  thy  fece. 
To  Tratfa  and  Jastice  whilst  thon  trophies  rean, 
Armiea  shall  fali  dismay*d  with  panic  feara. 
Aa  when  Amora  in  sky's  aznre  lists 
Makes  shadows  Tanish,  doth  disperse  the  miits, 
And  in  a  twinhling  with  her  opal  łight 
Nighfs  horrouTs  checketh,  pntting  stars  to  flight : 
Morę  to  inAame  thee  to  this  noble  task. 
To  thee  he  here  resigns  his  sword  and  caaque. 
A  wali  of  Sying  castles,  armed  pines, 
Shall  bridge  thy  sea;  like  Heaven  with  steel  tbat 

shineą 
To  aid  Earth*8  tenants  by  foul  yokes  opprest, 
And  fili  with  fears  the  great  king  of  the  weat: 
To  thee  aiready  Yictory  displays 
Her  garlands  twin*d  with  olire,  oak,  and  bayt; 
Thy  triumphs  finish  shall  all  old  debates: 
Thns  Hearens  decree,  so  havc  ordainM  the  Fates. 


8UH. 

WaAŁTH,  wisdom,  glory,  pleasure,  stoutest  hearts, 
Heligloo,  laws,  Hyperion  imparts 
To  thy  just  reign,  which  shall  far,  far  surpass 
Of  emperors,  kiDgS)  the  beat  that  ever  was: 
Look  how  he  dims  the  stars  j  thy  glories*  rays 
So  darken  shall  the  Instre  of  these  days : 
For  in  fair  Virtae's  zodiac  thou  shalt  rnn, 
And  in  the  Hearen  of  worthies  be  the  Sun. 
No  morę  contemu'd  shall  hapless  lieaming  He  ; 
The  maids  óf  Pindns  shaU  be  raised  high ; 
For  bay  and  ivy  which  their  brows  enroll'd» 
Thou  ebalt  'cm  deck  with  gems  and  shiniog  gold; 
Thotł  open  shalt  Pama$sus>  crystał  gates; 
Tbtts  lieaTeas  ordain,  so  do  decree  the  6ites» 


Ta«vfl. 


fet  Acidaliab  qneeii  amidst  thy  bi^ 
ShaU  twine  her  myrtles,  grant  thee  pleasant  di^s  f 
She  did  make  cfear  thy^hoase,  and,  with  ber  light^ 
Of  churltsh  stars  put  back  the  dismal  spight; 
The  Hymeneau  bed  fair  brood  shall  grace, 
Which  on  the  Earth  continue  shall  their  race; 
While  Flora*s  treasupe  shall  the  meads  endear; 
While  sweet  Pomoba  rose-cheek^d  irutts  shall  bear; 
While  Phcebus'  beams  her  brolher's  emul«t(  s : 
Thns  Heavens  decree,  io  hare  ordaiiŁ'd  the  Fates. 


MBKCUKY. 

OaiAT  Atlas'  nephew  shall  the  works  of  peace, 
The  springs  of  płenty,  tillage,  trade,  increase; 
And  arts,  in  time's  gnlphs  lott,  agaiu  restora 
To  their  perfection ;  nay,  find  inany  morę, 
Morę  perfect  artists ;  Cyclops  in  their  forge 
Shall  mould  those  brazen  Typbons,  which  disgorg* 
From  their  hard  bowels  metal,  flame,  and  snioke^ 
Muffling  the  air  up  in  a  sable  cloke. 
Gcryons,  harpies,  dragons,  sphinges  strange, 
Wheel,  where  in  spacioos  gires  the  fume  doth  rangę; 
The  sea  shrinks  at  the  blow,  shake  doth  the  groond, 
The  world's  yast  chambers  doth  the  sound  r^und ; 
The  Stygian  porter  leaveth  off  to  bark, 
Black  Jove,  appalPd,  doth  shroad  him  in  the  dark; 
Many  a  Tjrphis,  in  adrentures  t088*d. 
By  new-fbund  skill  shall  many  a  maiden  coaal 
With  thy  sail-winged  Argostf  find  out, 
Which,  like  the  Sun,  shall  nin  the  Eafth  about; 
And  far  beyond  bis  paths  score  wary  ways, 
To  Cathay's  lands  by  Hyperhorean  seaa ; 
He  shall  endpe  thee,  botb  in  peace  and  war, 
With  wisdoni^  which  than  sirength  is  better  far; 
Wealth,  honour,anns,  and  arts  shall  gracethy  states* 
Thus  Hearens  ordain,  so  do  decree  ihe  Fates. 

TBB  MOOlf. 

O  HOW  the  fair  qneen  with  the  golden  maids, 
The  sun  of  night,  thy  happy  ibrtunes  aids! 
Thoogh  tofhan'd  princes  for  a  badge  her  wear, 
To  them  she  wains,  to^hee  woold  fali  appear; 
Her  band-maid  Tbetis  daily  walks  the  round 
About  thy  DbIos,  tbat  no  fbrce  it  wonnd ; ' 
Then  when  thou  leffst  it,  and  abroad  didsŁ  stray^ 
Dear  pilgrim,  she  did  strew  with  fiowers  thy  wayi 
And,  tuming  foretgn  force  and  counsel  vain, 
Thy  guard  and  guide  retum'd  thee  home  again; 
To  thee  she  kingdoms,  years,  błiss  did  divine, 
Quailtng  Medusa's  grim  snakes  with  her  shine. 
Beneath  thy  reign  J^scord  (fell  miscbters  forge, 
The  bane  of  people,  state  and  kingdom*8  soourge,) 
Pale  Eoyy  (with  the  cockatrice's  eye, 
Which  seeing  killa,  hut  seen  doth  forthwith  die,) 
Malice,  Decett,  Rebellion,  Impndence, 
Beyond  the  Garamants  shall  pack  them  hence, 
With  erery  monster  tbat  thy  glory  bates : 
Thus  Hearens  decree,  so  hare  ordain^d  the  Pctet* 

BlIDTMIOir. 

■ 

Ttf  AT  faeretofore  to  thy  henie  mind 

Hopes  did  uoi  aoiwer  ••  tbej  were  design^d^ 
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O  do  not  think  it  strtinget  Łimcs  were  not  come. 

And  these  fair  stara  had  not  pronoimc*d  theirdoom. 

The  Destinies  did  on  that  day  atlend, 

Wheo  on  tbis  northem  re^rion  thon  shouldst  lend 

Thy  cbeerful  presence,  and,  cbarg'd  with  renown. 

Set  on  thy  brows  the  Caledonian  crown. 

Thy  Tirtues  now  thy  just  derire  shall  graee, 

Stern  cbaflce  shall  change,  and  to  deaert  gire  place. 

Let  tbis  be  known  to  all  thePates  admit 

To  tb^r  gra^e  counsel,  and  to  every  wit 

That  courts  Hearen^s  mside :  tbis  let  Sybils  know, 

And  tbose  mad  Oorybants  wbo  dance  sind  gtow 

On  Dindimus'  high  tops  with  frantic  fire ; 

Let  tbis  be  known  to  all  Apollo'8  cboir, 

And  people :  let  it  not  be  h'd  from  yoa, 

What  mountains  noise,  and  Ooóds  procłaimastnie. 

Where^er  famę  abroad  his  praise  shall  ring, 

All  sball  obserre,  and  serve  tbis  blesied  king. 

The  end  of  king  Charles*8  entertainment 
at  Edinbargh,  1633. 


PASTORAŁ  ELEGY 

OH  THB  DBATH  OP^SIK  WILLIAM  ALBXAHDEB. 

Im  sweetest  prime  and  blooming  of  hit  age, 
Dear  Alcon,  ravish'd  from  this  mortal  stage, 
The  shepherds  moum*d,  as  they  bim  lov*d  befbre. 
Among  the  rout,  bim  Idmon  did  deplore; 
Idmon,  whOy  whetber  Sun  in  east  did  rise, 
Or  dive  in  west,  pour'd  torrents  from  his  eycf 
Of  Iiquid  crystal;  under  hawtbom  shade, 
At  last  to  trees  and  llocks  this  plaint  be  madę : 
*'  Alcon  1  deligbt  of  Hearen,  desire  of  Eartb, 
Off-spring  of  Phcebus,  and  the  Muses*  birth, 
The  Oraces*  darling»  Adon  of  our  plains, 
Flame  of  the  fajrest  nympbs  the  Kartb  sustains ! 
Whatpow'roftheebathiisbereft?  wbat&te, 
By  thy  untimely  &I1,  would  rninate 
Óor  bopet  ?  O  Death !  wbat  treaaure  in  one  boor 
Hast  tbou  disperKd !  bow  dost  thou  devour 
Wbat  we  on  Earth  boki  dearest !  All  things  good, 
Too  enrious  Heavens,  bow  blast  ye  in  the  bud  ! 
The  com  the  greedy  reapers  cut  not  down 
Befbre  the  fields  with  golden  ears  it  crown ; 
Nor  doth  the  rerdant  fruits  the  gardenec  puli  $ 
But  tbou  art  cropt  before  thy  years  were  fuli. 

With  thee,  sweet  youth !  the  glories  of  our  fields 
Vanish  away,  and  what  contentments  yields. 
The  lakes  their  silTer  look,  tbe  woods  tbeir  shades, 
The  springs  tbeir  crystal  waot,  tbeir  Terdure  meads, 
The  yean  tbeir  eariy  seasons,  cbeeiful  days; 
Hills  gloomy  stand,  now  desolate  of  rays : 
Tbeir  amorous  whispers  zepbyn  not  us  bring, 
Nor  do  air's  cborisiers  salute  the  spring; 
The  freezing  winds  our  gardens  do  deflow^r. 
Ab  Destinies,  and  you  whom  skin  eiiibow'r. 
To  bis  fisir  spoils  bis  sprigbt  again  yet  give, 
And,  like  aaother  pheniz,  make  bim  lite !  [stems, 
The  berfas,  tbougb  cut,  sprout  fragrant  from  their 
And  make  with  crimson  blush  our  anadems : 
The  Sun,  when  in  the  west  be  doth  decline, 
HeaTen's  brigfatest  tapers  at  Us  fonerals  slune ; 
His  fsce,  when  wash'd  in  the  Atlantic  seas, 
Ilevtf«s,  and  cbeers  the  welkm  with  new  rayi: 


Wby  sbonld  not  be,  sidce  of  morę  parę  a  htme. 
Return  to  us  again,  and  be  the  same  t 
But,  wretch!  wbat  wish  I?  to  the  winds  1  send 
These  plaints  and  pray'ra :    Destinies  casnaot  lend 
Thee  morę  of  time,  nor  HesTeos  coosent  vin  tbaa 
Thou  lea^e  their  sUrry  world  to  dwdl  with  os ; 
Yet  sball  they  not  thee  keep  amidst  their  sphcfcs 
Without  these  lamentatiomi  and  tenis. 

Thou  wasŁ  all  rirtue,  courtesy,  and  wortb  i 
And,  as  Snn'8  łight  is  in  the  Moon  set  forth, 
Worid's  supremę  escellence  in  thee  did  shhie: 
Nor,  tbougb  eclipsed  now,  shalt  thou  decfioe. 
But  in  our  memories  lirę,  wbile  dolphios  strenns 
Shall  haunt,  while  eaglets  stare  on  Titan%  bewoi^ 
Wbilst  swans  upon  tbeir  crystal  tombs  diflll  aing, 
Whilst  Yłolets  with  puiple  punt  the  sprHig. 
A  gpntler  shepherd  flocks  did  never  feed 
On  Albion's  bills,  nor  sing  to  oateo  reed. 
Wh  ile  what  she  fbnnd  in  thee  my  Muae  woaM  hłaae, 
Grief  doth  distract  ber,  and  cut  diort  thy  ptmise. 

How  oft  have  we,  environ*d  by  the  thnmg 
Of  tedkMis  swains,  the  oooler  shades  among^, 
Contemn'd  Eartb's  glow-worm  greatnessi,  stnd  fhe 
Of  Fortune  scomed,  deeming  it  disgrace       ^ćhaca 
To  court  inconstancy !  How  oft  haTe  we 
Some  Cbkłris*  name  grav*n  in  each  rirrHi  tree  i 
And,  finding  faTours  fading,  the  next  oay 
What  we  had  carv'd  we  did  defisce  awmy. 
Wiiful  remembrance !  Nor  time  nor  place 
Of  thy  abodement  shadows  any  tracę; 
But  thereto  mc  thou  shinlst:  late  glad  dcaiici. 
And  ye onoe  roses,  how  are  ye  tam*d  briars! 
Contentments  paased,  and  of  pleasnres  chief, 
Now  are  ye  frightfnl  horroors,  helb  of  ^rief ! 

When  firom  thy  natire  soil  love  had  thee 
(Thy  safe  return  pref^rating)  a  HeaTen 
Of  flattering  hopes  did  in  my  ftacy  niove  ; 
Then  little  dreaming  it  shonld  atoon  pranre. 
These  gfores  preserre  win  I,  these  loród 
These  orchards  rich  with  fntita,   with  fish 

My  Aloon  will  return,  and  onoe  agaia 
His  chosen  esiles  be  will  enteitsJn ; 
The  populons  city  bolds  bim,  amoogsl 
Of  some  fieree  Oyclops,  Circe*s  stroager 
"  These  banks.*  said  I,  **  be  risit  wili,  and 
These  silent  shades,  ne'er  kiss'd  by  comtaig  I 
Far,  far,  off  I  will  meet  bim,  and  I  first 
Shall  bim  approaching  know,  and  6rst  be  falest 
With  bis  aapect ;  I  fint  sball  bear  h»  v<otoe^ 
Him  find  the  same  be  parted,  and  r^oioe 
To  leam  his  passcd  penis;  know  the  sporta 
Of  fbreign  shepherds,  fitwns,  and  fisiry  coorts. 
No  pleasore  like  the  fields,  an  happy  atate 
The  swains  enjoy,  secure  from  wbat  th^  faate: 
Free  of  prood  cares  they  innocently  speod 
The  day,  nor  do  black  thougbts  their  eaae  olfead; 
Wise  Nature*s  darlings,  they  live  in  the  wnrid 
Perpleiing  not  themseWes  how  it  b  haifd. 
These  hillocks  Pbcebos  k>yes,  Ceres  these  plains, 
These  shades  the  Sylvans  ;  and  here  Pales  stiaias 
M flk  in  the  pails ;  the  maids  wfaich  hanot  the sprinp 
Dance  on  these  pastures;  here  Amintas  aiags: 
Hesperian  gardens,  Tempe^s  shades,  are  h«e^ 
Or  what  the  eastem  Inde  and  west  bold  dear. 
Come  then,  dear  youth  !   the  wood-oympha  ti 

thee  bottgbs 
With  roae  and  lily  to  impale  thy  brows.** 
Thns  ignorant  I  mus'd,  not  conscious  yel 
Of  what  by  Death  was  doaa^  nad  nilfalcM  Fiate: 
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iuudst  these  trances  Famę  thy  \obb  doth  sound, 

ind  througb  my  ean  gives  to  my  beart  a  woand. 

With  stretch*d-oat  arms  I  soaght  tbee  to  embrace, 

Bat  clafp*d,  amaz*d,  a  coflBn  in  Uiy  place; 

4  ooffln,  of  our  joy t  wbieb  bad  the  trust,      [dost ! 

Whicb  told  that  tbou  wert  come,  but  cbang*d  to 

Source,  er^ki  when  felt,  could  I  believe  thtt  wrack, 

Kor  that  thy  time  and  glory  HeaTem  would  break. 

Kow,  tince  I  camoi  eee  my  Alcoo'^  face, 

Ład  flnd  nor  rows  nor  prayers  to  bare  place 

With  gnilty  itars,  thn  moantain  shali  become 

To  me  a  saered  aJtar,  and  a  tomb 

Fo  famoof  Aloon.    Herę,  as  days,  monlbs,  years 

Do  circling  glide,  I  sacriÓce  wiil  tears ; 

Herę  spend  my  remnant  time,  eul'd  fróm  mirtb, 

Tlll  Death  at  iast  tam  monarcb  of  my  eartb. 

Shepberds  on  Forth,  and  yoa  by  DoVen  rocks, 
Which  use  to  sing  and  sport,  and  keep  your  itocks, 
Pay  tr  buto  berę  of  tears !  ye  nerer  bad 
To  aggra^ate  your  moans  a  canse  morę  sad : 
4nd  to  tbeir  sorrows  bitber  bring  yoar  mands, 
Cbarged  with  sweetest  flow'rs,  and  with  pure  bands; 
Pair  nympbs,  the  blushing  hyacintb  and  rosę 
Spread  on  the  place  bis  relics  doth  enclose; 
Weave  garlands  to  hU  inemory,  aod  put 
Over  his  hearse  a  yerse  Jń  cypress  cat : 
Vłrtue  did.die,  goodoess  but  barm  did  giYe, 
After  tbc  noble  Alcon  ceas*d  to  Ti^e : 
Priendship  an  earthquake  8uffer'ds  kwing  hun 
ŁATe's  brigbtest  coostellation  tumed  dim. 
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A  PASTORAŁ  SONO. 

PHIŁŁIS  AWD  DAKON. 

*BiL.  Shitciio,  dost  tbou  love  me  well  ? 

!>Aif .  fietter  tban  weak  words  can  teU. 

^HiŁ.  Like  to  what,  good  sbepherd,  say  ? 

OiAM.  like  to  tbee,  fair  cmel  May. 

i^iiiL.  O  how  strange  thcie  words  I  flnd ! 
Yet  to  satisfy  my  mind, 
Sbepherd,  witbout  mockiag  me, 
iiave  I  any  k>Te  from  tbee  ? 
Like  to  what,  good  sbepherd,  ny  ł 
like  to  tbee,  fair  cruel  May. 
Better  aoswer  had  it  been, 
To  say  tbou  lov'st  me  as  thine  eyne. 

>AM.  Wo  is  me  f  these  I  love  not. 
For  by  tbem  love  entrance  got 
At  tbat  time  they  did  behold, 
Thy  sweet  face  and  locks  of  gold. 

hifŁ.  like  to  what,  dear  sbepherd,  say  ? 

>AM.  Like  to  tbee,  fitik*  cruel  May. 

*BŁŁ>  Oace,  dear  sbepherd,  speak  morę  plain. 
And  I  sball  not  ask  again; 
Say,  to  end  this  gentle  strife, 
Doat  tbou  love  me  as  thy  life  ? 

>AiB.  No,  lor  it  is  tumM  a  slave 

To  sad  annoys,  and  what  I  haTe 
Of  life  by  love's  strooger  force 
Is  *reft,  and  I  'm  but  a  dead  corse. 

toiŁ.  Like  to  what,  good  sbepherd,  say  ł 

Uif.  Like  to  tbee,  fiur  emeft  Mny. 


3lAM. 


Pbił.  Leam  I  pray  this,  like  to  thee, 
And  say,  Move  as  I  do  me. 

Dam^  Alasl  I  do  not  love  myself. 

For  I  'm  spUt  on  beauty's  sbelf. 

Pr  IŁ.  Like  to  what,  good  sbepherd,  say  ? 

Dam.  like  to  tbee,  &ir  cnieł  May. 


Ałł  good  hath  left  this  age,  dl  tracks  of  sbame : 
Mercy  is  baoisbed,  aod  pity  dead ; 
Justice,  from  whence  it  came,  to  HeaT'n  is  fled; 
Religion,  matm'd,'is  tbought  an  idle  name. 
Faith  to  distrust  aod  malice  hath  gtr^n  place } 
EnVy,  with  poison*d  teeth,  batb  firiepdship  tom; 
Renowned  knowledge  is  a  despis'd  soom; 
Now  eril  't  is,  all  eńl  not  t'  embrace. 
There  is  no  life,  sare  under  serńle  bands  ; 
To  make  desert  a  vassal  to  tbeir  crimes, 
Ambition  with  ararice  joins  bands  8 
O  erer  sbameful,  O  most  sbameleM  times ! 
Save  tbat  San*s  light  we  see,  of  good  berę  tell* 
This  Eartb  we  conrt  so  wiueb  were  fery  HdL 


DoTB  then  the  world  go  thos,  doth  all  tbos  morę  ? 

Is  this  the  jnstioe  wbicb  on  Eartb  we  flnd? 

Is  this  tbat  firm  decree  wbicb  all  dotb  bind? 

Are  these  your  inflnences,  pow'n  above  ? 

Those  sonls  wbicb  ▼ice*s  moody  misfs  most  blind, 

Blind  Fortune,  blindly,  most  tbeir  friend  doth  pn>ve; 

And  they  wbo  tbee,  poor  idol  yirtue!  lo^e, 

Ply  like  a  feather  tDss'd  by  storm  and  wind. 

Ah !  if  a  providence  doth  sway  this  all, 

Wby  sbould  best  minds  groan  nnder  most  dittress  f 

Or  wby  sbonid  pride  bnmility  make  thrall, 

Aod  injnries  the  innooent  oppress  ? 

Heav'ns !  binder,  stop  this  hte;  or  gnmt  a  time 

When  good  may  hare,  as  well  as  bad,  tbeir  primfi 


A  REFLY. 


Sao  do  in  good  deligbt, 
at  soT*rsign  jostiM  eter  dotb  rewafd  ; 
And  tbough  sometime  it  smite, 
Yet  it  doUi  tbem  regard : 
For  ev*n  amidst  tbeir  grief 
They  find  a  stnmg  relief. 
And  death  itself  can  work  tbem  no  despite* 
Again,  in  evil  wbo  joy, 
^d  do  in  it  grow  ołd, 

In  midst  of  mirtb  are  cbarg'd  with  sinii  aonoy, 
Wbicb  is  in  conscience  scrolFd ; 
And  when  tbeir  life's  frail  thread  is  cnt  by  time, 
T>ey  |»unisbment  find  equal  to  eacb  crime. 


LooK  how  in  May  the  rosa, 

At  sutpbur^s  aznre  fomea, 

Id  a  sbort  space  ber  eńm«n  blorii  dotii  kM^ 

And,  all  amaz'd,  a  pallid  wbite  asiumer. 

So  time  oor  best  oonsumes, 

Makes  3roath  and  beauty  mmi, 

And  whai  was  piide  tufur  borńrar  ia  oor  glatk 
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TO  A  SWALLOW 

BUIŁDING  NtAR  THB  ITATUI  OP  MBDtA. 

FoMD  Pro^e,  chatieńng  wretcfa, 

That  is  Mf*dea  I  there 

W. li  thou  thy  younglings  hateh? 

Will  she  keep  thme,  her own  %bo  ćoaM  not  spare ? 

Leara  from  ber  fnintic  face 

To  iieek  90ine  fitter  place. 

What  other  ma3r'9t  tbou  hope  for,  what  desire, 

Sa^e  Styj^ian  spęlls,  wouDdn,  poiioD,  iron,  fire  ? 


DAPHM& 


FENUS  ARMED. 

To  practioe  new  alanni 

In  JoTe*8  great  ootirt  abov«, 

Tbe  wanton  qaeen  of  iore 

Of  sleeping  Man  pat  oo  tbe  boirid  anns  i 

Whene  gasing  in  a  glass 

To  see  what  thiog  sb«  was, 

To  mock  and  looff  the  blue-eyed  maid  did  morę ; 

Who  saki,  "  Sweet  queen,  thus  should  you  have 

been  dight 
Wbm  Yolcan  took  you  nappńng  witb  yonr  knigbt. 


THE  BOAR^S  HĘAJ). 

Auwn  a  pleaiant  green 

Whicb  Siia  did  seldom  see, 

Where  play'd  Anchises  witb  the  Cyprian  qtteen^ 

Tbe  bead  of  a  wild  boar  hang  on  a  tree: 

And,  driven  by  Zephjnrs*  breath, 

Did  fali,  and  wound  the  k>vely  youth  beneath  ; 

On  whoni  yet  scaree  appean    • 

80  much  of  blood  as  Ycnus*  eyes  shed  teark 

But,  ever  as  she  wept,  her  antiiem  was, 

'*  Cbange,  cruel  cbange,  alas  f 

My  Adtm,  whilst  thou  \i^*&,  was  by  tbee  slain  i 

Now  deMd»  tbis  lerer  roust  tbou  kiU  agatn  ?" 


70  AN  OWL. 


Now  Daphnis'  arais  did  grow 

In  slender  branches ;  and  ber  braided  bair^ 

Which  łike  guld  wave8  did  flow, 

In  leafy  Łwigs  was  stretched  in  tbe  air^ 

The  grace  of  either  foot 

TransformM  was  to  a  root; 

A  tender  bark  enwraps  ber  body  fair. 

He  who  did  C9use  ber  ill 

Sore  wailing  stood,  and  ffom  his  blubber^d 

Did  show'n  of  tears  upen  tbe  rind  distil, 

Which,  water*d  thus,  did  bud  and  tura  m 

O  deep  dettpair !  O  beart-appaUinic  gńef ! 

Wben  tbat  dotb  woe  increase  should  briof 


t* 


THE  BEAR  OF  LOVE. 

In  woods  and  dcscrt  bounds 

A  beast  abroad  dotb  roam; 

So  loving  sweetness  and  tbe  boney-comlH 

It  dotb  despise  tbe  arms  of  bees  and  wonnis 

I,  by  like  pleasure  led. 

To  proye  what  HeaT'ns  did  plaoe 

Of  sweet  oh  your  fair  face, 

Whilst  therewitb  I  am  fed, 

Best  careless  (bear  of  love)  of  bellish  smait. 

And  how  tbose  eyes  afflict  and  wouod  my  ~ 


AscAŁAnros,  tell  me, 

80  may  nigbfs  curtaio  loog  time  cotct  thee, 

So  \rf  erer  mar 

From  irfcsome  Ught  keep  tby  chamber  and  bed ;  , 

And,  in  Moon'»  KT'ry  clad, 

80  may*tt  thou  scom  tbe  cboriatert  of  day — 

Wben  plaining  thou  dost  stay 

Near  to  the  sacred  window  of  my  dear, 

Dost  erer  thou  her  bear 

To  wake,  mid  steal  nrift  bours  from  drowsy  s1ee|^? 

And,  when  sbe  wakes,  dotb  e^er  a  stolea  sigb  ciecp 

Inio  thy  listening  ear  ? 

If  that  deaf  god  dotb  yet  her  caretem  keep, 

In  lottder  notes  my  grier  witb  tbine  e^ress. 

TUI  lv  thy  shrieks  sbe  tbiakLOB  my  distnas. 


FIVE  SONNETS  FOR  GAŁATEA, 

I. 

Snamoif,  in  Tain  tbou  bring^st  tby  rbymes  and  loa^ 
Deck*d  witb  grave  Pmdar*sokł  and  vitherM  flow^; 
In  vain  tbou  connf  st  tbe  fair  Enropa's  vroags. 
And  ber  whom  Jove  deceiT'd  io  golden  sbow*rs. 
,  Thou  hast  slept  never  onder  myrtie's  abed ; 
Or,  if  that  passion  bath  thy  sou!  o|ipre9S*d, 
It  is  but  for  some  Greetan  mistreas  dead, 
Of  such  old  sigbs  tbou  dost  discfaarge  tłij  iM^past^ 
How  can  tme  tove  with  feMes  hoM  a  place  ł 
Tbou  who  with  fsbles  dost  set  foith  thy  kne, 
Thy  lorę  a  prstty  labie  needs  most  prare: 
Thou  suest  for  grace^  in  scora  merę  to  disigraee. 
I  cannot  think  tbou  yert  cbaim*d  by  asy  look% 
O  no  I  thou  keam^st  thy  lQfve  in  lo^en*  tiooks^ 

II. 

No  morę  witb  eandid  words  infect  aiine  ean; 
Tell  me  no  morę  bow  that  you  ptne  ia  aagatsfa ; 
Wben  sound  you  sleep,  no  oioie  say  that  yaa 

gnisb; 
No  moie  in  sweet  despite  say  you  speod  tean. 
Who  bath  such  hoUow  eyes  as  not  to  lee^ 
Henr  tbose  that  are  hair-braiD*d  boast  of  Aimik^ 
And  bold  give  out  tbe  Muses  do  them  folii 
Tboogb  in  love's  Ubrary,  yet  ao  bwcis  ba. 
If  we,  poor  ioulsf  least  xnmkx  bat  t 
Tbat  straigbt  in  wanton  Unes  abroad  ii  blas*d; 
Their  names  dotb  soar  on  our  lsme's 
MaiM  b  OUT  ligbtnem,  wbiist  tbeir  wits  aaa 
In  sileat  tbooghts  who  can  no  secret  corer» 
'Hs  aay^  tay  we^  b«t  not  well,  baa  laver. 


MISCELLANIES. 
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III. 


^*  whowitli  carioni  namben,  sweetest  art, 
j™ine  Dedal  nets  omr  beaaty  to  sarprise, 
t^ling  strułge  castltt  bnikted  in  tł^e  skies, 
Md  tales  of  Cupid'^  bow  and  Cupid^s  dart  5 
JJ^^II,  bowKie'er  y  met  y our  feignad  tmait, 
nolesting  qaiet  «an  with  tragie  cno, 

^Iftcn  you  accuw  ou^  iOhastity'8  best  part, 
« «ni'd  craeity,  yc  teem  not  bałf  too  wise ; 

rem,  ye  youraelTes  it  deem  most  ,wortby  prmise, 
ł^uty^bestguard;  thatdragoo,whichdothkeep 
*ę»pOTaa  iruit,  the  spar  in  you:  does  raise, 
^i«t  BeliaB  wit  that  otberways  mav  słeep: 
Ho^crael  nymphs  your  lines  do  &me  afibrd, 
Ht  many  pitiful,  not  ooe  poor  woid.   , 


TO  TBAUMANTIA,  8INGING. 

Is  it  not  too,  too  fnucb 
Tbon  late  didst  to  me  nrera 
A  basiKifc  oflov«, 

I  And  didat  my  wits  bewitcb  ?  , 

Unleas,  to  cauw  morę  haim, 
Madc  «yrcft  too  tbea  witb  thy  Toice  me  ciiarm  ? 
Ah !  thoagh  tboo  so  my  raaK»  didft  controul, 
That  to  thy  looki  I  conld  nocprore  a  mole; 
Yet  d9  me  not  tbat  wrong, 
As  not  to  let  me  tum  asp  to  thy  song. 


\  IV. 

r  it  be  love,  to  wake  out  all  the  night, 
^nd  watchful  eyes  drive  out  in  dewy  moans, 
kod,  whcn  the  Sun  brings  to  the  wt?rld  his  light, 
ro  waste  the  day  in  tcars  and  bitter  gitMuis; 
r  It  be  love,  to  dim  weak  rea8on*8  beam 
Vlth  cbuds  of  strangc  desire,  and  make  the  mind 
Mk.  hellish  agotiies  a  HeaT'n  to  dt^m, 
Jill  seeking  comfbrts  where  but  grieft  we  find ; 
f  it  be  !ovc,  to  sUiń  with  wanton  thooght 
k  spotlesB  chastity,  and  make  it  try 
^re  furions  flames  than  hiswhosecunning  wrooght 
riiAt  brazen  buli,  where  be  intombM  did  fry; 
Fhen  snre  is  ]ove  the  causer  of  such  woes, 
ie  ye  our  lo?en,  or  our  mortal  foes. 


V.. 

kia»  would  you  then  sbake  off  Łore^s  goiien  cbafai, 

ITith  which  it  is  best  fraedom  to  be  bound } 

ind,  cniel !  do  you  seok  to  heal  the  wouud 

H  love,  which  hath  such  aweet  aad  plaasant  pain^f 

41  that  is  sttbject  anto  Natore^s  reiga 

D  akiea  above»  or  on  this  lower  nmnA^ 

IThen  it  its  kmg  and  far-sooght  end  hath  l^nd, 

kith  io  decadens  fali  and  slack  temain. 

I^ld  the  Moon,  how  gay  her  face  doth  grow 

m  she  kiss  all  the  Son,  tben  doth  deeay ! 

iee  bow  the  seas  tumuHoou^ly  do  flow 

!ll!  they  embrace  Iov'd  banks,  tben  post  away : 

to  is  't  with  k>ve;  unl^  you  Iotc  me  still, 

^  do  not  thjnk  I  'U  yield  unto  your  will ! 


SONNET. 

/AKiPs  eharmingsleep,  son  of  the  sable  night, 
Irother  to  death,  in  silent  daiiuess  bom, 
tetroy  my  langnish  ere  the  day  be  light, 
nth  dark  foigisuing  of  my  care»c  retum  ; 
^  let  the  day  be  long  enough  to  moum 
lie  shipiFreek  of  my  ill-adTentur^d  youth ; 
^  wat*ry  eyes  sufflce  to  wail  tbeir  scom, 
ITitbont  the  tmubles  of  the  nighfs  untruth. 
|»se,  dreams,  ibnd  jmage  of  my  fiond  desires! 
V>  model  IbrUt  the  passions  of  to  morrow| 
^  nerer  rising  Son  appro^e  your  tears, 
j»  add  morę  grief  to  aggrarate  my  sorrow  x 
till  let  me  sleep,  cmbracing  etoods  in  talft, 
Adn^er  wak«  to  fael  the  day*t  diidain. 


UPON  A  OLA$s/\      ' 

J^hon  wouldst  see  threads  purer  than  the  gold, 

Where  love  his  wealth  doth  show. 

But  take  this  glass,  and  thy  fair  hair  behold. 

If  whiteness  thou  wouldst  see  morc  wbite  than  snów. 

And  read  on  wonder*s  book, 

Take  but  tbis  glass,  and  ąn  thy  forehead  look. 

Wouldst  thou  in  winter  see  a  crimson  rosę, 

Whose  thoms  do  hurt  each  heart  ? 

lock  but  in  glass  how  thy  sweet  lips  do  close. 

Wouldst  thou  see  planets  which  all  good  impast. 

Or  meteors  divine  i  er--. 

But  Uke  this  glass,  and  gazę  upon  thioe  eyne. 
No— pianets,  rosę,  snów,  gold,  cannot  oompiEire 
With  you,  dear  eyes,  lips,  brows,  and  amber  hair  \ 


OF  A  BEE. 


As  an  auJacious  knight, 

Come  with  some  fiie  to  fight, 

His  sword  doth  brandish,  makes  his  armour  riogt 

So  this  pioud  bee,  ąi  home  perhafiy  a  king, 

Did  bua^ing  fly  about. 

And,  tyrant,  after  thy  fiur  lip  did  sting, 

O  champion  strange  as  stout ! 

Wbo  hast  by  naturę  foimd 

Sharp  arms,  and  trampet  shńll,  t»  sonnd  and  wouad^ 


OP  TRB  SAMB. 

o  00  not  kill  that  bee 

Tbat  thus  hath  woaaded  thee ! 

Sweet,  it  was  no  despite. 

But  hoe  did  him  deceive : 

Por  whisn  thy  lipa  did  dosa^ 

He  deemed  them  ą  rosę. 

Wbat  wouldst  thou  further  crave  ? 

He  wanting  wit,  and  blinded  with  delight, 

Wguld  fain  have  kissM,  but  mad  witb  joy  did  btle^ 


OF  A  KiSSr 

Au !  of  that  cruel  bee 

Thy  lips  have  suckM  too  much:  ^ 

For  when  they  minę  did  touch, 

I  fonnd  that  both  they  hurt  and  s#eetcnM  me : 

Tbis  by  the  sting  they  bare. 

And  tbat  they  of  the  honey  do  receive: 

Dear  kiss  !  eise  by  wbat  art  *     * 

Couldstthoa  at  ooce  both  please  and  wound  my  heart  ? 
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bRUMMOND*S  ?OEMS. 


WMON  TO  VENU& 


Ir,  Acid«lia'8  queeii, 

Thoa  quench  in  me  thy  toreh» 

And  withthcsameTbauroanti*' ihe«rt8łMUt«co»eh, 

Eacb  year  a  myrtle  tree 

Herc  I  do  vow  to  conaecraie  to  thee : 

And  whra  the  meads  giow  green, 

I  will  of  s«eetest  flowcn 

Weave  tbousaiid  garlands  to  adom  thy  bow^n* 


A  LOVEIPS  PLAJNT. 

In  midst  of  siknt  night, 

Wben  men,  birds,  beasts,  do  rest, 

With  love  aud  €ear  possest. 

To  Heav'n,  and  Florę,  I  count  my  httWTT  p»gn*- 

Affain,  with  roseaite  wińgs 

Wben  mora  poeps  fortb,  and  PhilomeU  liDgi, 

Tben,  roid  of  all  relief, 

00  1  renew  my  grief; 

D*y  follows  night,  nigbt  day,  whilrt  still  I  proTe 

Tbat  HeaTen  is  deaf,  Florę  carelMS  of  my  k>ve. 


HIS  FIREBRAND. 


Lbaib,  page,-  tbat  slender  toccki» 

And  in  this  gloomy  night 

Let  onlv  sbinc  the  light 

Of  Love'«  hot  brandoo,  which  my  heart  doth  icorch 

A  sigb,  or  blast  of  wind, 

My  tears,  or  dropc  of  rain, 

May  tbat  at  once  make  blind ; 

Whilst  this  like  SJttm  buming  sfaill  remat^ 


mam 


DAPHSJS*  vófr. 

WnM  Sun  doth  bring  the  day 

Froro  the  Hesperian  aea, 

Or  Moon  ber  coach  doth  ffflM 

Above  the  northera  pole, 

Wben  serpents  cannot  hiss, 

And  lo^ers  shałl  not  kiw, 

Thcn  may  it  be,  bnt  in  no  tknę  till  tbcn^ 

That  Dapbnii  can  forget  his  Orienne- 


STATUĘ  OF  VENUS  SLEEPING. 

Brbak  not  my  sweet  repose, 

Thou,  whoro  frec  will,  or  cbance,bringsto  this  piane, 

Let  lids  these  eomets  close, 

O  do  not  seek  to  see  their  ahining  grace : 

For  wben  mineeyes  thou  leest*  they  tbine  willblind, 

And  thou  sbalt  part,  but  leave  thy  heart  bebind. 


TO  TBAV^AimA 

CoMi,  let  01  UTe»  and  love^ 

And  kisB,  'nanniBBliftańBe; 

I  thaU  thaelm  he^  be  to  me  tb«  ^na, 

Come,  let  vm  teaeh  new  biiliap  to  the 

Nay,  to  au 

Let  lonU  e^ 

Let  ]ove  a  wOTtanan  ba, 

Undo,  dittemper,  waA  \m 

Of  knies  three  make  oaa,  of  one 

Though  Mflon,  Son,  itsiB,  ba  bedies  im 

Let  them  not  wauot  tkey  match  »  m  deUgttt. 


A  LOVEirS  BJY  AND  NIGHT. 

Baicirr  meteor  of  day,  \  j^ 

For  me  in  Tbetia»  bow»ri  fcr  «ver  atoy ; 

Night,  to  thia  flow'ry  globe  ^^ 

Nc'er  Aow  fór  mc  thy  ^wr-«nbrotder«d  rob^ 
My  night,  my  day,  do  not  pcooeed  firom  yoo. 
But  hang  on  B4w8's  brow :  ^^    ___ 

For  when  »he  low'r8,  and  bides  firom  me  ner  efe% 
'Midst  clearest  day  I  find  Wack  nigbt  aiiae  j 
,  Wben  smUing  she  again  thoee  twms  do^  ti«n, 
i  In  midst  of  night  1  find  noon's  torch  to  hoim- 


THE  STATlfB  OF  ADON^i 

Wnaif  Venus,  'loogst  tbat  platn, 

This  Parian  Adon  saw,  t*^ 

She  sighM,  and  said,  «  What  pow'rhi«aks  l>!sl»e^ 

World-nionraed  boy,  and  makes  thee  liTe  ag«o ' 

Tben  with  8tretcb'd'aniis  sfae  laft  Ikim  to  CBtMt 

Bnt  wben  ihe  did  behoM 

The  boar,  wfaose  saowy  toOss  did  thraateo  death, 

Faar  ctasaad  np  ber  txeath. 

Wbo  can  bnt  grant  tfaen  tbatdMae  stoana  dolH^ 

Sith  this  bred  lofe,  aad  tbat  a  womid  did  give^ 


ANTHEA*S  GIFT. 


Tais  TiTgin  Ibck  of  hair 

To  Idmon  Anthea  gi^'?8i 

Idmon,  fur  whom  she  lives, 

Though  oft  she  mis  his  hopes  with  cold  deipair: 

This  DOW ;  but,  absent  if  he  oonsiant  pipve» 

With  ti<^  Aore  dear  sbe  vows  to  meet  hit  loye. 


CLORU&  TO  A  GROVE, 

Ołd  oak,  and  you  thick  grave» 
I  ever  shalt  you  Iotc, 

With  these  sweetrsmeUing  briers :  

For  briers,  oak,  grove,  ye  crowned  my  desbe^ 

Wben  undemeath  yonr  sbada 

I  left  my  woe,  and  Florę  her  maidenhead. 


A  COUPEST  ENCOMTASna 

1  fl  3  12  S 

loTB,  Cypris,  Fhoebos,  will  fieed,  deck,  aad  cffiWB. 

19  3  I  t 

Thy  heśot,  biow^  versB^  with  ilameą  wttli  teiHl% 

3 

renown* 


Tut  Muse  not^abJe*  fuU»  il-liMlaad 
Make  thee  the  paetast#r  gf  onr^tiip* 


fllDSCELŁANies. 


0^1 


VFÓJł  A  BAY  TUBĘ 


HOT  lOtO  IIjrCB^  OKOWIMi?  n  THE  tOJlNt  OF 
▼ISeiŁt  TOMB. 

j[ho8s  Stones  which  oooe  had  trust 

Ot  Man>>s  saćred  dust, 

Which  DOW  of  tfaeir  flrrt  beauŁy  spoilM  are  seen, 

That  they  due  praise  not  want, 

Inpldiioiis  and  remain, 

A  I>eliaii  tree  (fair  Nature's  only  plant) 

Noir  oourts  and  sbadows  włth  her  tresśes  green : 

Smg  lo  Ptoan,  ye  of  Phcebus*  train  j 

IJCugh  envy,  av*rice,  time,  your  tombs  throw  down, 

mth  inaiden  laurels  Naturę  wUl  them  ciowo. 


LmA»s  nkaiNiTy. 

Who  Lina  weddeth,  shall  most  happy  be: 
For  be  a  maid  shaU  find, 
I  Tboagh  maiden  npne  be  sbe, 
A  girl  OT  boy  beoeath  ber  waist  confln'd : 
And  though  bright  Ceres'  locks  be  nerer  shon, 
He  shall  be  surę  this  year  to  ladk'  do  com. 


'\ 


FLOMA^S  ^LOWER, 

rnius  doth  1ove  thie  rosę; 

Apollo  tbose  dear  floWrs 

iV^hich  were  his  paramours  ; 

Phe  qDeen  ofsabfe  skies 

lie  subtile  lanaries : 

|ut  Plore  likes  node  of  those; 

or  fair  to  ber  no  ilow^r  seeńis  save  tbe  lily ; 

Jidwhy?  Because  ooe  lette^  tums  it  P 


MELAMPUSrS  MPJTAPH. 

JA  that  a  dog  coold  ha^e 

le  good  MeUunpus  had  : 

ay,  be  had  morę  tban  what  in  beasts  we  crsTe^ 

^r  he  could  play  the  bra^e  ^ 

ifl  oftĆD,  like  a  Thraso  stem,  go  mad : 

id  łf  ye  had  not  seto,  bot  heard  him  bark, 

}  would  ha^e  swom  he  was  yoar  paridi  cleik. 


lOFE  IfAKED. 

AłiD  would  ye;  lovers,  knów 

Why  ŁcMre  doth  naked  ^? 

Food,  waggisb,  cbangeling  lad ! 

lAte  whilst  Thaamantia'8  VQice 

Hewond'nng  h«ipd,  it  madę  him  so  rejolcs^* 

That  he  o'ei:|oy>d  ran  mad  : 

And  in  a  franlic  fit  threw  clothes  awky. 

And  Since  from  lip  and  lap  hers  canaot  stray. 


/ 


THE  HAPPJNESS  OF  A  FLEA. 

UW  happier  is  tbat  flea, 

luch  in  thy  breast  dotb  play, 

■D  that  pied  bntterfly 

Hch  ooarts  the  flame,  and  in  the  same  doth  die  I 

it  hath  a  Ught  delight, 

Mrfool!  oontented  only  with  a  sight; 

len  this  doth  sport,  and  swell  with  desrest  food, 

il,  if  he  die,  he  kmght-like  dies  in  blood. 


OF  TBE  SAME. 

ta  flea!  theothoudidśtdie;  ^ 

by  so  fiur  a  band, 

t  thtts  to  die  was  desthie  (o  icommand : 
a  didst  die,  yet  didst  try ' 
wer^  last  delight, 

raalt  on  Yirgin  plailis,  hlnrl[l«r and  bile: 
n  diedst,  yet  haft  thy  tomh 
ween  those  paps,  O  dear  atid  ąCśtHy  room  ; 
i  happier  Car,  morę  blest, ' 
rt>hedhc  buminit  in  hif  ipiot  Mte. 


NIOBE. 

JTrbtch'1)  Niobe  I  am; 

I^  wretches  read  my  case, 

Not  suoh  who  witb  a  tear  ne^er  wet  their  faeck 

pe^eo  daughters  of  me  ciime. 

And  soes  as  many,  whieh  one  iatal  dat, 

Orfo^dmotber!  tookaway. 

Thus  reft  by  Heaveoa  Unyost, 

Sl^u*?.™^*^  "^  ■'^^  ***^  ^  ^^^  "ne  entómbc 
Whicb  if  thou  doBt  mistmst, 

Of  Ihis  hard  rock  but  ope  the  fimty  wonb, 

And  herethoo  shalt  find  marUe,  and  no  dost 


CffANOE  OF  LOFE. 

Oncb  did  I  weep  and  groan. 

Drink  tearB,  draw  loathćsd  breath, 

And  all  for  Iove  of  one 

Who  did  afiect  my  death : 

Butnow.  tbanki  to  disdaio  ! 

I  live  rel]ev'd  of  pain. 

For  sighs  I  singiug  go, 

I  bura  not  as  before^-oo,  no^  no,  bo  ! 


JTILD  BEAUTY. 

If  all  but  iee  thoo  be, 

How  dost  thou  tbos  me  barn  ? 

Ór  how  at  fire  which  thou  dost  raise  in  mą 

Sith  ice,  tbyself  in  streams  dost  thou  not  tura  ? 

But  rather,  plahitfol  case ! 

Of  ice  art  marble  madę,  to  my  disgrace. 

O  miracle  of  k>ye,  not  heaid  till  n^ ! 

Cold  ice  doth  bura,  and  bard  by  fire  doth  grow. 


COmTANT  LOrE. 


Timmakes  great  States  decay, 

TioK  doth  s6iy's  pomp  disgrace, 

Time  draws  deep  Inrrows  in  the  foirest  face, 

Time  wisddm,  foro^  rebown;  doth  taicr  a«ay  $ 


^  ł 


\ 
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Time  doth  consume  the  yean, 
Time  cbanges  erorks  in  9eaveD*B  eteraal  spheree ; 
Yet  tbis  fierce  tjrrant,  whicfa  doth  ell  deyour^ 
To  lessen  lo^e  io  me  sball  bave  no  pow^* 


\  TO  CHLORI& 

Seb,  C^(^s,  bow  tbe  cloads 

Tllt  in  tbe  izure  lista ; 

And  now  with  Stygian  miats 

Eecb  borned  bill  bis  giant  forebesd  sbiouds. 

Jove  tbund'retb  in  tbe  air; 

Tbe  air,  grewn  great  witb^  rain 

Mow  seems  to  bńog  peiicaAon's  days  again : 

I  see  thee  qqake :  cóme,  let  us  bome  repair  ^ 

Come,  bidę  tbee  in  minę  arms, 

If  not  for  loye,  yet  to  sbun  greater  barms* 


bRUMMOND'S  POEMS. 


I  shall  not  fear  tbnt,  thongh  sbe  ftray  alone, 
Tbat  othnB  Hjbt  pąna^  e^tice,  admire; 
And,  tboagb  sbe  sometime  ooanterfeit  a  groan, 
I  sMl  nottUnk  ber  heartfeets  imoomb  ire; 
I  sball  Bot  ityle  ber  ratblea  to  my  moaa. 
Nor  proud,  disdainfal,  wayw^ard  to  desire: 
Her  tbonghts  witb  minę  will  hołd  an  eąoał  fia^ 
I  sball  bejiers,  and  sbe  sball  all  be  minę. 


THYRSIS  IN  DISPRAISE  OF  BEAUTY. 

Tbat  wbicb  so  mucb  tbe  doatiog  world  dotb  prize, 
Fond  ladies'  only  care,  and  sole  delight, 
Soon-fading  beauty,  wbicb  of  bues  dotb  rise, 
|s  but  an  abject  let  of  Natare's  migbt; 
Most  woful  wretcb,  wbom  sbining  bair  and  ejres 
Łead  to  Lo^e^s  dungeon,  traitor*d  by  a  sigbt. 
Most  woful!  for  be  migbt  with  greater  ease 
HelPs  portals  enter  and  pale  Death  appease. 

• 

As  in  delicious  meads  beneatb  the  flow'rs, 
And  the  moat  wbolesomebeibs  tbat  May' cąn  show, 
.  In  cryskal  curls  tbe  specUed  serpent  low^n ; 
As  In  the  apple,  wbich  most  fair  doth  grow, 
Tbe  rotteu  worm  is  cUis'd,  wbicb  it  devoars; 
As  in  gilt  caps,  witb  Onoesian  winę  wbicb  flow, 
Oft  pdison  pompoosly  doth  hide  its  SMini ; 
Bo  lewdnesB,  falsehood,  miscbief  them  adyance, 
Clad  with  tbe  pleasant  rays  of  beaaty'8  glance. 

Oood  thenee  is  ehas'd  wbere  beauty  doth  appear; 

Mild  lowliness,  witb  pity,  from  łt  fly  $ 

Wbere  beauty  reigos,  as  in  tbeir  proper  sphere, 

Ingratitudej  disdain,  pride,  all  desery; 

Tbe  flow'r  and  fruit,  wbicb  ▼iTtue*s  tree  sbonid  bear, 

Witb  ber  bad  sbadow  beauty  maketfa  di«:    '         - 

Beauty  a  monster  is,  a  monster  bur]'d 

From  angry  HenTep,  to  soourge  tbb  lower  world. 

As  froits  wbicb  are  unripe,  and  sour  of  taste. 
To  be  confect*d  morę  fit  tban  sweet  we  pn>ve; 
For  sweet,  in  spite  of  care,  themseWes  will  waste, 
When  they  long  kept  the  appetite  do  moret 
80,  in  the  sweetness  of  his  nectar,  Love 
The  foul  Conftscts,  and  sealons  of  his  fleast  t 
Sour  is  far  better,  wbicb  we  sweet  may  make, 
llian  sweet,  wbicb  sweeter  sweetness  irill  not  take. 

Foul  may  my  lady  be ;  and  may  ber  nose, 
A  Tenerif,  give  umbrage  to  ber  chin  ; 
May  her  gay  montb,  which  sbe  no  time  may  close, 
80  wide  be,  tbat  tbe  Moon  may  tum  therein: 
May  eyes  and  teeth  be  roade  conform  to  tbose ; 
Eyes  set  by  chance  and  wbite,  teeth  black  and  thin : 
May  all  tbat  seen  is,  and  is  bid  from  sight, 
Łike  uato  these  rare  parta  be  framed  right. 


EURYMEDOIPS  PRMiSB  OF  MIRA. 

Gbm  of  tbe  mountains,  gloryW  our  plains ! 
Rare  miracle  of  naturę,  and  of  loTe ! 
Sweet  Atlas,  wbo  alt  beauty*s  HeaTens  sostains, 
No,  beauty's  Ueaven,  wbere  all  ber  wonders  morę  j 
The  SnPi  from  east  to  west  wbo  all  doth  see. 
On  tbis  Iow  globe  sees  notbing  like  to  tfaę& 

One  pbenix  only  liv'd  ere  tbou  wast  bora. 
And  Eartb  but  did  one  queen  of  love  admir^ 
Three  Graces  only  did  tbe  world  adora. 
But  thrice  tbree  Moses  sung  to  Phoebus'  lyre; 
Two  phenixes  be  now,  love's  queens  are  two>,  ' 
Four  Graces,  Mnses  ten,  all  madę  by  you. 

For  those  perfSections  wbicb  tbe  bounteons  HeaTen 
To  diyers  worlds  in  diven  times  assign'd, 
Witb  tbousands  morę,  to  thee  at  ooce  were  given, 
Thy  body  fair,  morę  fair  they  madę  tbe  mind : 
And,  tbat  thy  like  no  ąge  sbould  morę  bebold, 
When  tbou  wast  fram'd,  they  after  break  the  mooM. 

Sweet  ars  tbe  blusbes  on  thy  face  wbicb  shine. 
Sweet  are  tbe  flames  wbicb  sparkle  from  thine  eyes, 
Sweet  are  his  torments  wbo  fbr  tbee  dotb  pine, 
Most  sweet  bis  deatb  lor  tbee  wbo  sweetly  dies; 
For,  if  be  die,  he  dies  not  by  annoy. 
But  too  mncb  sweetness  and  aboiidant  joy. 

Wbat  are  my  slender  lays  to  show  tby  wortb ! 
How  can  base  words  a  thing  so  high  make  knoam? 
So  wooden  globes  brigbt  stars  to  os  set  Ibitk* 
So  in  a  crystal  is  Sun'8  beauty  shown : 
Morę  of  tby  praises  if  my  Muse  should  write. 
Morę  loTe  and  pity  must  the  same  indite. 


thai;mantia. 

▲T  THB  DEPARTUHB  OP  IDMOH. 

Farł  Dian,  from  tbe  beight 

Of  Heatren^s  fint  ocb  wbo  chear^  tbia  lower  pbeą 

Hide  now  from  me  tby  ligbt; 

And,  pitying  my  case, 

Sprńk  witb  a  scarf  of  ckMids  tby  bloafamg  &oe. 

Come  witb  ybor  dolefol  songs, 

Ntght's  sable  birds,  wbich  plain  when  othen  slecp; 

Come,  solemnise  my  wrongs, 

And  ooncert  to  me  keep, 

Sith  Heaven,  Eartb,  Heli,  are  set  to  caoae  me 

Tbis  grief  yet  I  could  bear, 

If  now  by  absence  I  #ere  ónly  pinM ; 

But,  ab!  worse  evil  I  fear; 

Men  abeentprove'unkind, 

And  cbange,  unóonstant  fike  the  Moinip  tbeir 

If  tbonght  )uid  ao  mach  pow'r 

Of  tby  departure,  tbat  it  eouU  me  slay  ; 

How  wiU  tbat  ugły  hour 

My  fieeble  sense  dlisraay, 

"  FarewelfSweetbeart,"  when  1  sball  henr  tbee  mĘ\ 


MISCELLANIES. 
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^ear  life  !  sith  thoo  miut  go, 

Take  all  my  joy  and  oomfiiit  hence  with  Ihee ; 

LDd  leaTc  with  me  thy  woe, 

Vbich,  UBtil  I  tbee  see, 

lor  time,'  nor  place,  nor  cbange  ihaJt  Uke.from  me. 


7D  HIS  AMOnOUS  TIIOUGHT. 


ERYCINE 

AT  THS  DtPARTURB  OP  ALBZlS. 

'  And  wilt  thoa  then,  Alesis  minę,  depart, 
ind  ieave  these  flow*ry  meads  aod  crystal  ftreams, 
rhe^  hillt  as  greeo  as  great  with  gold  and  gems, 
Vhtch  court  tbee  with  rich  treasure  in  each  part: 
»hall  nothing  hołd  tbee  ?  noi  my  loyal  heart, 
rbat  bursts  to  Icse  the  comforts  of  thy  beams  ? 
lior  yet  this  pipę,  which  wiMest  satyrs  tames  ? 
^or  lambkins  wailiog,  nor  old  Donu*  smart  ? 
!>  mthless  shepberd !  forests  strange  among 
i¥hat  eantt  tbou  else  bnt  fearful  diangen  find  ł 
3nt,  ah !  not  tbou,  but  honour,  doth  me  wn»g ; 
3  cmel  honoar !  tyrant  of  the  mind." 
rhis  said  sad  Erycine,  and  all  the  flowers 
mpearied  as  she  went  with  eyes'  salt  showert. 


COMPARJSON 

OP  BIB  THOTJORTS  TO  PSARŁS. 


/v 


ALL  CHAŹ^GETTT. 


N 


SILENUS  TO  KING  MIDAS. 

Phb  greatest  gift  that  f rom  their  lofty  throne* 
rhe  al1-goveniing  pow*n  to  man  can  giv^, 
[s,  tbat  be  never  breathe;  or,  breathing  once^ 
I  suckling  end  his  days,  and  leave  to  iiTe ; 
?or  then  he  neither  knows  the  woe  nor  joy 
^f  lifc;  nor  fears  tha  Stygiao  lake*s  annoy. 


SwCET  wariton  tbought,  who  art  of  beauty  bom, 
And  who  on  beauty  feed*8t,  and  sweet  desii^, 
TJke  tapet  Ay,  sCill  circling,  and  still  tum 
Abottt  fbat  flame,  that  all  so  much  admire, 
That  heaTenly  fisir  which  doth  ont^ilush  the  mom, 
Those  ivory  hands,  thosethreadsof  golden  wire, 
Thou  still  surroundest,  yet  dar^st  not  aspire ; 
Surę  thou  dost  well  that  place  noi  to  come  near, 
Nor  see  the  mąjesty  of  that  fair  ooort } 
For  if  thou  saw'st  what  wondere  there  resort, 
The  pure  intelligence  that  mofres  that  sphere^ 
Łike  souls  ascending  to  those  joys  abore, 
Back  never  wouldst  thou  tum,  nor  thence  remove« 
What  can  we  hope  for  morę ;  i^hat  morę  eqjoy  ? 
Since  fiurest  things  thus  soonest  have  their  end, 
And  as  on  bodies  shadows  do  attend, 
Soon  all  our  blia  is  foltow^d  with  annoy: 
Yet  she's  not  dead,  she  lives  wheresbe  did  lorę  ; 
Her  memory  on  Earth,  her  soul  above. 


I^mi  opemng  shdls  in  seas,  on  heaTenly  de# 
k  shining  oyster  Inscionsly  doth  feed ; 
knd  then  the  birtb  of  that  etherial  seed 
Oiows,  when  conoehr'd,  if  skies  k>ok  dark  or  blue : 
lo  do  my  thoughts,  celestial  twins !  of  yoii, 
^  whose  aspect  they  first  begin  and  breed, 
^hen  they  came  fórtb  to  light,  demonstrate  true 
f  ye  then  smiPd,  or  lowVd  in  mouraing  weed. 
^rls  then  are  orient  framM,  and  fair  in  form,    * 
f  Hea^eos  in  their  conceptions  do  look  elear; 
Sut  if  they  thunder  or  do  threat  a  storm, 
liey  sadly  dark  and  cloudy  do  appear: 
tight  so  my  thoughts,  and  so  my  notes  do  cbange; 
»weet,  if  ye  smiie,  and  boarse,  if  ye  look  strange. 


'  Thc  angry  wiuds  not  aye 

>>  cuff  the  roaring  deep;  / 

knd,  though  Heavens  often  weep, 

fet  do  they  smiie  for  joy  when  comes  diśmay; 

hroftts  do  not  ever  kill  the  pleasaut  flow*rs ; 

knd  Iove  bath  sweets  when  gone  are  all  the  sours.** 

rhis  said  a  shepberd,  closing-  in  bis  arms 

£s  dear,  wbo  blush'd  to  feei  love'8  new  alarms. 


PHILUS 

on  THE  DEATH  OP  HER  8PARR0W. 

Ah  i  if  ye  ask,  my  firiends,  why  this  salt  showV 

My  blubber^d  eyes  upon  this  paper  poiirł 

Gone  is  my  sparrow !  he  whom  I  did  train. 

And  tum*d  so  toward,  by  a  cat  is  slain : 

No  morę  with  trembling  wings  sball  he  attend 

His  watchfiil  mistress.    Would  my  life  could  end  f 

No  morę  sball  I  him  hear  chirp  pretty  lays  ; 

Have  I  not  cause  to  toafh  my  tedious  days  ł 

A  Dedalos  he  was  to  catch  a  fly ; 

Nor  wrath  nor  rancour  men  in  him  could  spy. 

To  toiich  or  wnmg  his  taił  if  any  dar'd, 

He  pinch*d  their  fingers,  and  against  them  warr*d: 

Then  might  that  crest  be  seen  shake  up  and  down^ 

Which  fixed  was  unto  his  little  crown ; 

Like  Hector%  Troyes  strong  bulwark,  when  in  ire 

He  raged  to  set  the  Orecian  fleet  on  ftre. 

But  ahf  alas !  a  cat  this  prey  espies, 

Then  with  a  leap  did  thus  our  joys  surprisd. 

Dndoubtedly  thisbird  was  kiird  by  treason, 

Or  otherwise  had  of  that  fi«nd  had  reasoo. 

Thus  was  Achilles  by  weak  Paris  slain. 

And  stout  Camilla  fell  by  Aruos  vain; 

So  that  folse  horse,  which  Pallas  rais*d  'gainst  Troy, 

King  Priaq[i  and  that  city  did  destroy. 

Tbou,  now  whose  beart  is  big  with  this  frail  gloryr 

Shalt  not  Utc  long  to  tell  thy  hooour*s  story. 

If  any  knowledge  resteth  aiter  death 

f  n  ghosts  of  birds,  when  they  haye  leli  to  breaihe. 

My  darling*s  ghost  sball  know  in  lower  płaca 

The  vengeance  falling  on  the  cattisfa  race. 

For  never  cat  nor  Catling  I  ^all  find. 

But  mew  sball  they  in  Pluto^s  palące  blind. 

Ye,  wbo  with  gaudy  wings,  and  liodies  ligbt; 

Do  diut  the  air,  tura  hitherwards  your  flight; 

To  my  sad  tears  comply  tbese  notes  jof  yours, 

Unto  bis  idol  briog  an  barv'st  of  flow'rs ; 

Let  him  accept  firom  us,  as  most  divine 

Sabsean  incense,  milk,  ibod;  sweetest  winę ; 

And  on  a  stone  let  us  tbese  words  engraye: 

**  Pilgrim  the  body  of  a  sparrow  brave 

In  a  fierce  glutfnous  cat^  womb  clo6'd  remains, 

Wbosfi  ghost  now  graceth  tht  Elysian  plalns.*' 
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OMTBł 


P0RTR4IT0F  TffE.COUNTESS  OFPERTB. 


DRUMMONDS  POEMS. 

rU  Dotdie  maityr  for.«  DMKtaLtIiiiig  ; 
TIb  'ooosh  to  be  CQDfę«tor  fyr  9jsJsn^ 
Will  Łhis  you  głve  cooteotment,  hóotąiLmaJ 
r^e  wńlten  rebelt—^caoi.  upon  th«  pCD ! 


BOIINBT. 


Whem  wiŁh  braye  art  the  carious  painter  drew 
Tbn  h6a▼e^ly  shape,  tbe  band  why  madę  be  bear, 
With  {colden  vein8,  tbat  flow'r  of  parple  hae, 
Wbicb  friltws  od  tbe  planet  of  tbe  year  ? 
s^     Was  it  to  show  bow  m  our  beniBpbere 

Lłke  him  sbe  sbines?  nay,  tbat  eiliBCts  morę  tme 

Of  pow*r  aod  wooder  do  in  ber  appear, 

While  be  but  flow*rs,  and  she  dotb  mindu  aabdne? 

Or  would  be  dse  to  Tirtue*8  f  lorioos  ligbt 

Her  conatant  ooone  make  known  ?  or  ii  't  tbat  be 

JDotb  parallel  ber  blias  witb  Oitre^s  pligbt  ? 

Rigbt  to;  and  tbas  be  reading  m  ber  eye 

Some  lover'8  eod,  to  grace  what  be  did  grare. 

For  cypress  tree  tbn  monming  flow*r  be  gav«. 


nf. 

Thb  kiiig  a  negaUre  Toice  iptyt  jiutly  hath, 
Since  tbe  kiik  batb  foond  oot  a  Degatire  fi^tlu 


nr. 

In  pariiament  one  Toted  for  the  lcio|;; 
The  crowd  ^  mnrmor  be  migfat  tar  it 
His  Toioe  aeain  being  heaid,  was  no  sod 
For  tbat  wbicb  was  mlstaken  waa  a  fiait. 


thiągff 


MADRJGAL. 


Ifligbtbenotbeguifd, 

And  eyes  right  play  their  part, 

This  ffow*r  is  not  of  art,  but  fairest  Natnre's  child ; 

And  tbough,  when  Titan's  from  our  world  ezil*d, 

She  dotb  not  look,  ber  leayes,  bis  loss  to  moan. 

To  wonder  EarŁh  finds  now  morę  suns  tban  one. 


EPIGRAMS. 


Tm  Soottish  kirk  tbe  Eoglisfa  ckiutk  do  name; 
The  English  cborcb  tbe  Scots  a  kirk  do  cali ; 
Knk  and  not  ^urch,  church  and  not  /ark,  O  shamel 
Your  kappa  tum  in  chi,  or  perisb  all. 
Assemblies  meet,  post  bitbops  to  the  oourt :' 
If  tbese  two  nations  figbt,  'tis  stnngen'  sport. 


II. 

AcAmtr  tbe  kidg,  sir, -now  why  woald  you  fight? 
Forsootb,  becauae  he  dnbbM  me  not  a  knight 
And  ye,  my  lords,  why  ann  ye  'gaintt  king  Charles? 
Becauie  of  lords  he  would  not  make  ns  earls. 
Earlt,  wby  do  ye  lead  fortb  tbese  warlike  bands  ? 
Becanse  we  will  not  quft  tbe  churcb'8  lands. 
Most  boly  cburchmen,  what  is  your  intent  ? 
Tbe  king  our  stipends  largely  did  augment. 
Commoas  ta  tnmnlt  tbns  ^wby  are  you  driven  ? 
Priests  ns  permade  it  is  the  way  to  Heayen. 
Are  these  juiŁ  caoae  of  war ;  good  people,  grant } 
Ho  I  Piunder !  tboii  ne*er  swore  out  co^enant.' 

Oive  me  a  tbousand  covenanti;  Fil  subscriTe 
Tbem  all,  and  morę,  if  morę  ye  can  oontrive 
Of  ragę  and  malice ;  and  let  every  one 
Black  treason  bear,  not  bare  rebellion. 
ril  not  be  mock*d,  bissM,  plunder^d,  banish'd  henoc, 
For  morę  yean  standiag  for  a  *^**  prince. 
His  castles  are  all  taken,  and  his  crown, 
Hissword,  and  sceptre,  ensigns  of  renown, 
With  that  lieutenant  Fanie  did  so  extol ; 
And  captivt8  carried  to  the  capital. 


V. 

BoŁD  Scots,  at  Baranookbum  ye  IcyiM  yonr  kii^ 
Tben  did  m  pariiameot  approwe  tbe  fiMt; 
And  would  ye  Charles  to  such  a  nonpłns  briog^ 
To  autherize  rebellion  by  an  aet  ? 
Weil  what  y e  craTe  wbo  fcnews  but  gnated  may  bei 
But,  if  be  do  %  cause  swaddle  him  for  a  baby. 


yi. 

SwADDtiD  is  the  baby,  and  almost  two  yeaa 
(His  swaddlnig  tinie)  did  ndther  ery  nor  idr; 
But  star*d,  sońl^d,  did  lie  stiU,  void  «f  »B  tof% 
And  sleep'd,  though  baiked  at  by  every  cwr: 
Yea,  bad  not  wak\l,  if  Łealy,  tfat  hossę  aone, 
Uad  not  him  haidly  rock'd---oUl  wiv«a  him 


I 


VIL 


Tbjk  king  nor  band  nor  bost  had  him  to  foDow, 
Of  all  his  subjects;  tbey  were  giyen  to  tbe^ 
Lesly.    Wbo  is  tbe  greatest  ?  By  Aj^llo,        ]>e. 
Tbe  emperor  thoa ; '  some  Palsegrmve  scarce  seesB 
Cooldst  tbou  puli  lords,  as  we  do  bishops,  does^ 
Smali  distance  were  b^t#een  thee  aod  a  crowib 


VIII. 

Wbbk  lately  Pym  descended  mto  Hdl, 
Ere  he  the  cnps  of  Letbe  did  całoose, 
What  place  that  was,  be  called  lood  to  teli; 
To  wbom  a  deyil-^**  Thift  u  theŁower  Hoasr.** 


OL 
TRI  ITATUB  OF  AŁCIDES. 

FtotA,  upon  a  time^ 

Naked  Alcides'  statoe  did  befaoU ; 

And  witb  delight  admtred  each  am'ioas  Kmb; 

Oniy  one  fhim,kheBajd,  oonld  be  of  *t  told: 

For,  by  right  symmetry, 

The  tfFsftsman  bad  him  wraog^d ; 

To  soch  tali  JonlO  a  tsUer  ctub  bekii^d^ 

The  dob  hong  by  his  thigb. 

To  wbich  the  statnaky  did  rq>ly  : 

*<  Fair  nymph,  ni  ancient  days,  yoar  **«  by  fiv 

Were  oot »  hngely  tbśC  as  bdw  tbey  are.'* 


I 


SPiGRAlke. 


m 


X. 

iftBATlics  they  t«1l»  preach  our  church  caoDot  err; 
jesB  lies,  wbo  say  the  k\ng*s  not  bead  of  her; 
Sreat  lies,  wbo  ery  we  may  shtd  other^a  blood, 
JBUB  lieg,  wbo  swear  dumb  bishops  are  not  good ; 
2reat  liet  they  Tent,  say  we  lar  God  do  fi$ht» 
4698  IJeSy  wbo  guess  the  king  doei  nothing  right; 
Ireat  lies  and  less  lies all  our  aims  desery^ 
'o  pulpits  tome,  to  camp  tbe  rest  apply. 


XL 

A  8PBICB 

>T  Tm  Knio's  nmiT  nno  tub  towm  ov  Łiiff.rTiiGow; 

rKONOUWCBD  BY  MR.  JAllM  WUBMAM,  SCBOOŁMAtn^ 
THiaS,  INCUMID  Ul  A  PŁASTB  IU0B  IN  1HB  WIWWM 
OF  A  ŁIOW. 

^icB,  royal  tir,  here  I  do  yoa  beseecfa,       '  ' 

Vho  art  a  lioD,  to  hear  ■  Iioii*t  speech. 

i  miracle;  for,  tioce  the  days  of  jEsop, 

lo  lion  till  tbeie  timeshis  voice  dar*d  raise  op 

To  ancb  a  majesty :  then,  king  of  men, 

rhe  king  of  beasts  speaks  to  thee  from  hit  den ; 

WhOf  thoagh  he  now  eneloeed  be  {n  plaster, 

Vhetk  he  was  Iree,  was  Iithgow's  wise  schoolmaster. 


XIL 

II  oODHTaT  maid  Amazoo-Iike  did  ride, 
To  sit  morę  sura,  with  leg  on  either  side : 
ler  mother  wbo  her  spied,  said  tbat  ere  loog 
Rie  shoold  just  peoaoee  suifer  for  that  wmg$ 
'or  when  time  shoałd  oo  her  moie  years  beatow, 
rbat  bor9e's  hair  between  her  tbigfas  wouki  grow.  * 
Icarce  winter  twice  was  oooie^  as  waa  ker  toid, 
When  sbe  ipand  all  to  friasle  there  wkfa  gold  $ 
^hicb  fint  madę  her  afinaid,  then  tmn^d  her  siok, 
knd  forc'd  her  keep  her  bed  aknott  a  week. 
\t  lasŁ  her  mother  caUs,  #ha  ioaraa  for  langfater 
yoold  hear  the  pleasaot  story  of  her  dangbter  s 
lut,  tbat  tbis  ptimsy  śhoald  no  morę  her  vex, 
tbe  swore  tbus  bearded  were  thefar  weaker  sex$ 
¥hich  when  denied,  "Think  not,"  said  she, "  Iscom; 
lehold  tbe  place,  poor  fool,  where  thon  wast  bom." 
lie  girl  that  seeing  cried,  now  Toid  of  pain, 
'  Ab !  mother,  yoa  ha^e  riddeo  on  the  mane  t** 


xin. 


K»D*s  jadgments  seldom  use  to  cease,  un1fl» 
lie  sins  which  them  procor'd  men  do  oonfesi. 
^or  cries  are  Baal's  priests,  oor  fosting  vatn ; 
Kir  pray'rs  not  beani,  nor  answer'd  ns  again: 
Ul  perjuiy,  wrong,  rebellioo,  be  confest, 
Iłink  not  on  peace,  nor  to  be  freed  of  pest 


XIV. 


Tam  king  giTet  yearly  to  his  senate  gold ; 
¥ho  can  deny  but  jnstice  then  is  sold  ? 


XV. 

ini  Kinis  lies,  a  noyice  in  the  laws, 

¥ho  'pUini  he  came  to  Heli  witbont  a  cause. 


THE  CHARACTER 

Or  AH  ANTI-COVENANTERy  CR  MAUGMAHT. 

WouŁD  3rou  know  these  royal  knares, 
Of  freemen  woald  tum  us  slaves; 
Wbo  our  anion  do  defiune 
With  rebellion^s  wioked  name  ? 
Read  these  yerses,  and  ye  'U  spring  *em 
7*hen  oo  gibbets  straight  cause  bing  'em. 

They  complain  of  sin  and  folly ; 
In  these  timcs  so  passing  holy, 
Tbey  tbeir  sabetance  wjjl  not  givei, 
Libertines  tbat  we  may  live. 
Hołd  tbose  subjects  too,  too  waatoo, 
Under  an  old  king  dare  canton. 

Neglect  they  do  onr  cfacMar  tables, 
Scom  our  acts  and  laws  as  fobles ; 
Of  our  battles  talk  hol  meekly, 
With  four  sermons  pleas^d  are  weekly ; 
Swear  king  Charles  is  neither  papist, 
Arminian,  Lutberan,  or  atheist 

Bot  that  in  his  chamber-pra3r'n,  < 

Which  are  poar*d  'midst  sighs  and  tear*y 
To  aTort  Ood's  fearfal  wrath, 
Tbreat*kiing  os  with  blood  and  death ; 
Persuade  they  wónld  the  maltitude, 
Tbis  king  too  holy  is  and  good. 

Tbey  aTooch  we*U  waep  and  groan 
When  hnndrad  kings  we  serve  for  ooe; 
Tbat  each  shire  bot  blood  afibrds, 
To  serre  th'  ambition  of  young  lords ; 
Whoee  debts  ere  now  had  been  redoubled^ 
If  the  State  had  not  been  troubled. 

Slow  they  are  por  oath  to  swear, 
Slower  for  it  arms  to  hear : 
They  do  conoord  lovc^  and  peaoę« 
Would  our  enemies  embrace, 
Tbm  men  proselytea  by  tbe  word^ 
Not  by  musket,  pikę,  and  sword. 

They  swear  that  for  nligion*s  sake 
We  may  not  massacre,  buro,  sack : 
That  the  beginning  of  these  pleas, 
Sprang  from  tbe  lU-sped  A  B  G^ 
For  senrants  that  it  is  not  well 
Against  tbeir  masters  to  rebel. 

That  that  devotion  is  bufslight, 

Dotb  force  men  first  to  swear,  then  figbt. 

Tbat  our  oonfession  is  indeed 

Not  the  apostolic  creed ; 

Which  of  negations  we  contrhre, 

Which  Tork  and  Jew  naay  both  subtcriTe. 

That  monies  sbould  men*s  daughters  marry, 
Tbey  on  frantic  war  miscarry. 
Whilst  dear  the  soldiers  they  pay, 
At  last  wbo  will  soatch  all  away. 
And,  as  times  tum  worse  and  worse, 
Gatecbise  us  by  tbe  pnrse. 

Tbat  debts  are  paid  with  bold  stera  looks ; 
That  merchants  pray  on  tbeir  'compt  books ; 
Tbat  Justioe  dumb  and  sułlen  frowns. 
To  see  in  croslets  bang*d  her  gowDi ; 
That  preaehers'  ordinary  theme 
Is  'gauit  mooaichy  to  declaim* 
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That,  sioce  leagoet  we  'gan  to  swear, 
Vice  did  De*er  so  Mtck  appear ;, 
Oppression,  bloodshed,  iie*er  móre  ńfe, 
Foittl  jan  betweeo  the  man  and  wife  ; 
Religioo  to  coDtemnM  was  nerer, 
WhiisŁ  ali  are  ragiog  in  a  fe^er, 

Tbey  tell  by  debila,  and  some  sad  chanem 
That  tbat  detested  leagae  of  France, 
tVbich  coai  so  many  thonsand  li^es. 
And  two  kings,  by  rdigious  knives, 
Is  amongst  U8»  thoogfa  few  desery ; 
Tbough  tbey  speak  trutb,  yet  say  they  lie. 

He  wbosays  tbat  nigbt  is  night, 
Tbat  cripple  ibik  walk  not  uprigbt, 
Tbat  the  owls  into  tbe  spring 
Do  not  nigbttngales  out-sing, 
Tbat  the  seas  we  may  not  plongh^ 
llopes  make  of  the  rainy  bow, 
Tbat  tlle  foses  kcep  not  sbeep, 
That  men  waldng  do  not  sleep, 
Tbat  alPs  not  goM  doth  gold  appear— ' 
Beliere  bim  not,  altbongh  be  swear. 

To  snch  syrena  stop  your  ear,   ' 

*I1ieir  societies  Ibibear. 

Te  may  be  toosed  like  a  wa^e, 

Yerity  may  you  deceive ; 

Jost  fools  tbey  may  make  of  3roa ; 

Then  bate  tbem  wofie  tban  Tork  or  Jew. 

Werę  it  not  a  dangerons  tbing, 
Sbould  we  again  obey  the  kingf 
Łords  kse  sbould  soreseigoty,- 
Soldiers  hast  back  to  Germany ; 
Jastice  sbould  in  our  towns  remain, 
Poor  men  possess  their  own  again  | 
Bix)ugbt  out  of  Heli  that  word  of  plonder^ 
Morę  terrible  tban  devil,  or  tbunder, 
Sbould  with  tbe  covenant  fly  away. 
And  charity  amongst  us  stay ; 
Peace  and  plenty  riiould  us  nourisb, 
Thie  religion  'mongst  us  ftourisb  ? 

When  you  find  these  lying  fellows, 
Take  and  flower  with  tbem  tbe  gallows, 
€>n  others  yon  may  too  lay  bold, 
In  purse  or  chest,  if  they  have  gold* 
Who  wtse  or  rich  are  in  thiff  nation, 
Ualignantsare  by  protestation.^ 


THE  FJVE  SENSE& 


I.  SB£IMG. 


FaOM  such  a  iaoe,  whote  wccellence 
May  captiYate  my  S0Tereign*8  sense. 
And  msike  bim  (Phoriins  like)  bis  throne, 
Resign  to  aome  young  Pbaeton, 
Wbose  skilleM  and  unstayed  band 
May  prove  the  ruin  of  the  land, 
Unless  great  JoVe,  down  from  the  sky, 
Bebokliog  Eartb^s  calamity, 
SStrike  witi)  bis  band  that  cannot  err 
The  proud  nsurping  charioter; 
And  cuke,  tbough  Phoebus  grievę,  our 
From  such  a  face  as  can  work  so^ 
Wheresoerer  thbn  'st  a  being, 
Bless  my  soyereign  and  his  sedng. 


n.  HiAsnc. 


From  jefets  prophane  and  flaltering  tongoeiy 
From  bandy  tales  and  beastly  songs, 
From  aftef-«ipper  soits,  ihat  fear 
A  pariiament  or  oouncil's  ear  j 
From  9panisb  treaties,  that  may  woand 
Tbe 'country *s  peace,  tbe  gospeFs  sonnd  ; 
Prom  Job**  faise  frieods,  that  would  eotice 
My  soYereign  from  Heaven^  paradise  ; 
From  propbcts  soch  as  Achab*s  Werę, 
Wbose  flatterings  sooth  my  sorereign^  car; 
His  firowns  morę  than  his  Maker's  fearingy 
Bless  my  soyereign  and  hii  beaiing. 

m 

Ul.  TASTIMOrf 

Fiok  all  fniit  that  is  foibiddeo^ 
Such  for  wbicb  old  Bfe  was  chidden; 
From  bread  of  laboors,  sweat  and  toil ; 
From  the  poor  widow*s  meal  and  oil; 
From  blood  of  innoowits  oft  wrangled 
From  their  estates,  and  from  thaŁ's  strangled 
Fh>m  the  candid  poison*d  bahs 
Of  Jesuits,  and  their  deceits  ; 
Italian  sallads,  Romish  drugs, 
The  milk  of  BabePs  proud  wbore*ft  doga^ 
From  winę  that  can  destroy  tbe  bram; 
And  firom  the  dangerous  figs  of  ^lain  ; 
At  all  banquets,  and  all  feasting, 
Biesa  my  sorereign  and  his  tasting. 

nr.  FBKŁIMG. 

FkoM  prick  of  cooicienee,  soch  n  ttia^ 
As  slays  the  sonl,  HeaT'n  bless  Um  kiog  | 
From  snch  a  bribe  as  may  withdraw 
His  thongbts  fttim  equity  or  law ; 
From  soch  a  smooth  and  beaidless  chin 
As  may  profoke  or  tempt  to  sm ; 
From  snch  n  hand,  wbose  moist  pala  omy 
My  sovereign  lead  out  of  the  wny ; 
From  tbings  pollnted  and  undeain 
From  all  tbings  beastly  and  ohaeene  ; 
FhNn  that  may  set  his  sou!  a  reeliag^ 
Bless  my  sovereign  and  his  feeliag. 

▼.  tfHEŁŁINC.  « 

Wscas  mynrfa  and  frankinoense  are  tliio«% 
The  a]tar's  bnilt  to  gods  unknown, 
O  let  my  soTcreign  neverdwell ; 
Such  damn*d  pOifumes  are  fit  for  HelL 
Let  no  such  scent  his  ndstrils  stain ; 
From  smells  that  poisoo  can  the  braio 
Hea?'ns  still  preserze  bim.    Next  I  cravi^ 
Thott  wilt  be  p1eas*d,  great  Ood !  tosaT« 
My  sov'reign  from  a  Ganymede, 
Wliose  whorish  breath  batb  pow^r  to  lead 
His  ezcellence  whieb  way  it  list^— 
O  let  such  lips  be  nerer  kiss*d ! 
From  a  breath  so  far  ezcelling, 
Bless  my  soyereign  and  his  mdlńig. 


THE  ABSTRACT, 


lEBIMC. 


I 


Axd  now,  jost  God,  I  hombly  pcmy, 
That  thou  wilt  take  the  slime  away 


1 
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bat  l^eept  my  ■werałgtfs  eyei  from  leeing 
iie  tł^igs  t1i«i  will  be  our  undoing. 

aSARINO.  •    • 

■m  let  him  hear,  gooA  Goó,  the  louiids 
•  veU  of  men  as  of  his  hcmiids. 

TAITB. 

ivm  him  a  taste»  and  trały  too^ 
f  what  his  sabjects  undergo. 

FBBŁING  AHD  gMBŁŁlMO. 

lira  him  a  feeKng  of  their^woes, 
.ud  then  no  óaatk  his  royal  noie 
nil  qQickly  smell  fht  TMCals  forth, 
(Those  black  deeds  have  eclłps'd  his  woith : 
liey  fwnd,  and  soourged  for  their  ofienoes^ 
leaTens  bios  my  sorereign  and  his  senses. 


EPITAPHS. 


OM  A  DRUNEAAD;. 

^oa  amaranths  nor  roses  do  beqaeath 
Jbto  this  hearse,  but  tamarists  and  winę; 
^orthat  same  thirst,  though  dead,  yet  doth  him  pine, 
^ich  madę  him  so  caronse  while  he  drew  breath. 


ON  OHB  RAMBD  MAROAKrT. 

'U  shdis  and  gold  pearls  are  not  kept  alone, 
k  Margani  here  lies  beneath  a  sfeone; 
I.  Margaret  that  did  ezcel  in  worth 
Ul  tbose  rich  gems  the  Indies  both  send  forth; 
nrho,  had  she  liv'd  when  good  was  loT^d  of  men, 
lad  madę  the  Oraces  four,  the  Muses  ten ; 
Ind  forc'd  those  happy  times  her  days  that  claimM, 
?fom  her,  to  be  the  Age  of  Pearl  sttil  nam*d  i 
Aie  was  the  riehcst  jewel  of  her  kind, 
3hrac'd  with  morę  Instre  than  she  left  behind, 
yi  goodneas,  Tirtue,  bounty ;  and  could  cheer 
rhe  saddest  minds;  now  Naturę  knowing  here 
Hbw  things  but  shown,  then  hidden,  are  lov'd  best, 
rhis  Margaret  *shnn'd  in  this  marble  ehest. 


ON  A  TOUNO  ŁADT. 

ran  beauty  fair,  which  death  in  dust  did  tum, 

Ind  clos*d  80  toon  within  a  coffin  sad, 

Did  pass  like  lightning,  like  the  thunder  burn, 

3o  little  Iłfe,  so  much  of  worth  it  Had. 

EIeav'ns,  but  to  show  their  raight,  here  madę  it  shine ; 

Ind,  when  admir'd,  then  in  the  world's  disdain, 

')ieare!  O  grief !  did  cali  it  back  aga«n, 

'jcMt  Earthshoold  Taunt  she  kept  what  was  divine. 

KThat  can  we  hope  for  morę,  what  morę  enjoy,. 

Sith  fairest  things  thus  soonest  have  their  end; 

Ind,  as  on  bodies  shadows  do  attend, 

Uth  alt  our  bliss  is  fotlowM  with  aonoy  ? 

Uie  is  not  dead,  she  lives  where  she  did  Iwe, 

ier  memory  on  Earth,  her  sou!  abore. 


ARmNVI*i  BPITAPff. 


Hu  Aretine  lies,  most  bitter  gall» 
Who  whiist  he  UtM  spoke  eril  of  all; 
Oniy.of  Ood  the  arrant  Seot 
Nónght  said,  but  that  he  knew  him  not. 


i«*i 


TBRBBf  ON  THB  ŁATB  WILLIAM  EABŁ  OF 
.  FBMBBOKE. 

Thb  doabtful  foars  of  change  so  fright  my  mind, 
Though  raised  to  the  highest  joy  in  love, 
As  in  this  slippery  state  morę  grief  I  find 
Than  they  who  nerer  such  a  bliss  did  prove  i 
But  fed  with  ling^ring  hopes  of  futurę  gain, 
Dream  not  what  'tis  to  doubt  a  loser^s  pai|^ 


a  safer  harbour  is  than  fear. 
And  not  to  lise  less  danger  than  to  foli ; 
The  want  of  jewels  we  for  better  bear, 
Than,  so  (tassest,  at  once  to  lose  them  all: 
Unsatisfied  hopes  time  may  repair, 
When  ruin'd  foith  must  finish  in  despair, 

Alas !  ye  look  but  up  the  hill  on  me, 

Which  sbows  to  yon  a  foir  and  smooth  aicent ; 

The  precipice  beiund  ye  cannot  see. 

On  which  high  fortunes  are  too  pronely  bent : 

If  there  I  slip,  what  former  joy  or  bliss 

Can  heal  the  bruise  of  such  a  foli  as  this  ? 


A  RSrŁY. 


Who  lorę  enjoys,  and  placed  hath  his  mind 
Where  fairer  Tirtues  foirest  beauties  grace ; 
Then  in  himself  such  storę  of  worth  doth  fiai, 
That  he  desenres  to  find  so  good  a  place; 
To  chilling  foars  how  can  he  be  let  forth 
Whos^  feuB  oondemn  his  own,  doubt  otbers'  worth? 


Desire,  as  flames  of  zeal,  fear,  horrcmrs. 
They  rise  who  foli  óf  foUiog  nerer  proT*d. 
Who  is  80  dainty,  aatiate  with  sweets, 
To  murmur  when  the  banquet  is  remoy^d  ? 
The  foirest  hopes  time  in  the  bud  destroys, 
When  sweet  are  memories  of  niin^d  jojrs. 


It  is  no  hill,  but  HeaTen  where  you  remain ; 

And  whom  desert  advanced  hath  so  high 

To  reach  the  guerdoo  of  his  borning  pain, 

Must  not  repine  to  foU,  and  folling  die : 

His  hopes  are  crown'd.  What  years  of  tedious  brratb 

Can  them  compare  with  soch  a  happy  dćath  ł 


UPON  THB  DBATH  OF  JOHN  BABŁ  OF  ŁAUDBR- 

DAŁE. 

Of  those  rare  worthies  who  adomM  onr  north. 
And  shone  like  consteilatioos,  thou  alone 
RemainedstlastjgreatMaitland!  charg'd  with  worth, 
Seoond,  in  ¥irtue's  tbeatre,  to  nonę. 


u 
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But  findiag  all  ecceotric  in  our  times,  ■ 
RelipoD  ioto  sapentitioa  tum'4, 
Justice  BiiencM,  exilecl,  or  in-amM ; 
Tknth,  faith,  and  obarity  reputed  crimes ; 
The  young  men  destioate-bjr  sword  to  Ml, 
And  trophies  of  tbeir  ooaotry*8  spotis  to  rear ; 
Strange  lawt  tb«  ag^d  and  pnidant  to  appal. 
And  forc*d  sad  yokes  of  tyranny  to  bear  $ 
And  for  no  great  nor  ▼irtaom  oiinds  a  room— > 
Disdaming  life,  tbou  shroad'8t  ioto  tby  tomb. 

When  inisdevotion-6V8ry  wberp  shall  take  place. 

And  lofty  oratora,  in  tband*ring  temu, 

Sball  move  you/people,  to  arise  in  aiHU^ 

And  chnrphes  baltow^d  jiolicy  deface; 

When  you  śhall  but  one  generał  fepulcbre 

(As  Arerroes  did  one  generał  sonl) 

On  bigb,  on  Iow,  on  good,  oo  bad  oonfer. 

And  your  duli  predecesaon  rites  controul— 

Ab  !  spare  tbis  monument,  great  gueits !  it  keeps 

Tbree  great  juiticiars,  wbom  tnie  wortb  did  i^^iic  ; 

Tbe  Mufei'  darlings,  wbose  Iom  Pbcebus  neepi; 

Best  men^s  deligbt,  ihe  glory  of  tbeir  dajrs. .     . 

Morę  we  would  say,  but  fear,  and  stand  in  awe 

Tb  tum  idolaten^  and  btes^k  yonr  law. 

Do  not  repine,  bles8*d  soul,  tbat  bumble  wits 
00  make  tfay  wortb  tbe  matter  of  tbeir  Tene : 
Ko  bigb-strainM  Muae  our  tines  and  sorrows  fits ; 
And  we  do  sigb,  not  sing,  to  erown  tby  bearse. 
Tbe  wisest  prince  e*er  manag'd  Bfitain^s  state 
Did  not  disdain,  in  numbers  elear  and  brare, 
Tbe  yirtues  of  thy  tire  to  celebrate. 
And  fiz  a  rieb  memoriał  on  bis  gra^e. 
Tbou  didst  deserre  no  less ;  and  berę  in  jet, 
Gold,  toucb,  braas,  poipbyry^  or  Parian  stooe, 
Tbat  by  a  pHnce*s  band  no  lines  are  set 
Por  tbee--the  cause  is,  now  tbis  land  batb  nooe. 
Socb  gi^nt  moods  our  parity  fortb  bripgs. 
We  all  wjU  notbing  be,  or  all  be  kings. 


ON  TnC  DEATH  OP  A  KOBŁBMAlf  Ul  f  OOTŁAIID, 

BUKIED  AT  AmiBN. 

Amunr,  tby  peariycoroiiet  let  fell ; 
dad  in  sad  rabet,  npon  tby  temples  set 
Tbe  weepibg  cypren,  or  tbe  nkie  jet. 

Moura  tbia  tby  nuneling'4  loss,  a  loas  whicb  all 
ApolIo*8  cbofr  bemoans,  wbich  many  yean 
Cannot  repair,  nor  influence  of  spberes. 

Ab !  wben  sbalt  tbou  fiad  sbepberd  like  to  him, 
Wbo  madę  tby  baoks  morę  famoos  by  bis  wortb, 
Tban  all  tboae  gems  tby  rocks  and  streams  send  fortb? 

His  ^lendonrotben  gknr-worm  ligbt  did  difli:, 
Sprung  of  an  aucient  and  a  rirtuous  race, 
He  virtue  morę  tban  many  did  embrace. 

He  fram*d  to  miMuess  tby  balf-barbarons 
Tbe  good  man'8  refage,  <rf  the  bad  tbe  firigbt, 
UnparmlleU^d  in  frieodsbip,  worłd*s  deligbt! 

For  boapitalłty  along  tby  plains 
Far-fiim'd  a  patron ;  and  a  pattera  &ir 
Of  piety  ;  the  Muses>  cbief  repair ; 


Most deboanaire, io oowctea^ ,  ,,■■.■■■  , 
lar'd  of  tbe  nuan»  apd  booMiy^  by  llie 
Ne'er  dasb'd  by  fortunę^,  nor  cast  down  by 
To  present  and  to  after  tknes  a  tbeme. 

Aithen,  thy  tears  pour  oo  tbis  siknt  grav^ 
And  drop  tbem  in  tby  alabanter  cave. 
And  Niobe's  imagery  berę  becon>e  i 
And  wben  tbou  bast  distHled  berę  a  tomb^ 
Encbase  in  it  tby  pearis,  and  let  it  bear, 
«  Aitben*s  best  gei*  and  btmom  akaaM  Um 


Famb,  register  of  time, 
Write  in  tby  ccroU,  tbat  I, 
Of  wisdom  lover. 
Was  ciopped  in  my  pńne; 
And  ripe  in  woitli,  tbougb  g«Mn 


JumcB,  Trutb,  Peace  and  Hospitality, 
Friendsbip,  and  Ło\'e  being  resot^ed  to  dśe, 
In  tbese  lewd  times,  baTC  cbosen  bera  to  bate 

Witb  jnst,  trae,  pious tbeir  gffmve ; 

Tbem  cberisbed  be  so  mucb,  so  mocłi  did  grace, 
Tliat  tbey  on  Eaitb  wonld  cbose  nonę  otber  placem 


Wrbk  Death,  to  deck  bis  tropbiei,  slopl  thy  bceatfa, 
Rare  ornament  and  glory  of  tbese  parta! 
All  witb  moist  eyes  migbt  say,  and  mthfial  beaiti^ 
Tbat  tbmgs  immoital  rassaHd  were  to  Death. 

Wbat  0ood  in  paits  on  many  sbarHl  we  tee, 
From  Naturę,  gracious  Ueaven,  or  Fartnue  flow^ 
To  make  a  master^piece  of  woith  beknr, 
Heav«i,  Naturę,  Fortmie  gBve  in  groas  to  tfaee. 

In  boooor,  bounty,  lich-Hn  valoiir,  «il^ 
In  conrtesy ;  bora  of  an  ancient  race  ; 
With  bays  in  war,  witb  olif<a  erown>d  in 
Match'd  great  wiih  ijftpiiog  for  grant 

No  rust  of  times,  nor  cbange,  tby  Tirtoe  wan 
Witb  times  to  cbange;  wben  truth,foith,lonre,decay1Jt 
In  tbis  new  age,  like  fate  tbou  fixed 
Of  tbe  first  world  an  all-sohstantial 


As  ent  tbis  kingdom  given  was  to  thy  aiic^ 
Tbe  prinće  bis  danghter  trasted  to  thy  eara^ 
And  weH  tbe  credit  of  a  gem  so  rare 
Tby  loyaHy  and  merit  did  reąuirb 


Yean  easnot  wnng  thy  wortb,  tbat 
By  otbers  set  as  dianonds  among  peniis : 
A  queen*s  dear  foster,  fotber  to  three  eaiis, 
Enoogb  on  Eartb  to  trramph  are  o'er 


Life  a  sea  Toyage  is,  death  ia  the  haven. 
And  fineight  witb  booonr  tbere  tboa  hast  aniT'd ; 
Whicb  tboosaods  se^ing,  bareon  rocks  beeo  dmea; 
Tbat  good  adoras  thy  grave  wbich  with  thee  ^4 

For  a  frail  life,  wbich  berę  tbou  didst  eojoy, 
Tbon  now  a  l^stii^g  ląast,  freed  of  aonoj. 


TO  TBE 


OHWDICtOrTBB 


BSFftUlGB  J< 


KOKS  or  GIBAT  tOLnAm. 

Lbt  boly  DaTid,  Solomon  tbe  wise, 
Tbat  king  wbose  breast  Egeria  did  inflam^ 
Aogostus,  Helcn's  son,  great  io  all  eyes 
Da  bomage  Iow  to  tby  mausolean  fisone  i 


laKTAPHS. 


ind  bow  bdbre-thy  Uiurel'ś  anadem ; 

jet  all  thoM  sacrad  swans^  which  to  the  akies 

ly  nerer-dying  lays  bave  raisM  tbeir  name, 

Voiii  oorth  to  flouth,  where  Suo  doth  set  aikd  rise. 

teligioo,  orpbanM,  wailath  o^er  thy  urn  s 

uatice  weepe  out  hfcr  eyes,  pow  truły  blipdf 

!b  NiobeB  tbe  remnant  Tirtnes  tum ; 

''ame  but  to  blaze  thy  głories  atays  bebind 

'  th*  world,  wbicb  late  was  golden  by  tby  breatb, 

s  inw  tani'd,  ąpd  bocrid  by  tby  deaiUi. 


^9 


'ofip  wigbt,  wbodream^st  of  greatoess/glory,  ttate; 
Lud  Yorlds  of  pleasures,  boooun,  dost  d«viae{ 
Larake,  leara  bow  that  berę  thou  art  not  graat 
Zórglorioos:  by  tbit  monument  tum  wUe. 

hue  it  ensbrinetb  fprang  of  ancieotatem, 

knd  (if  tbat  blood  nob^lity  can  make) 

^rma  wbicb  some  kings  liaye  not  disdaan^d  to  take 

lieir  prcMid  descent,  a  rare  and  matcbless  gem. 

* 

L  beauty  berę  it  bolds  by  fuli  assurance, 
rban  which  no  btooining  rosę  was  morę  refin'dy 
Cor  iiioraing*s  blush  morę  radiaut  ever  8hin*d ; 
ih !  too,  loo  like  to  mora  and  rosę  at  latt  I 

t  bolds  ber  wbo  in  wifs  ascendant  far 
)id  years  and  sez  tranacend ;  to  wbom  the  Heaven 
ifore  Tirtue  tbaa  to  ałl  tbis  age  bad  giTen; 
'or  yirtue  meteor  tumM,  when  dm  a  star. 

Ur  mirth,  sweet  conyersation,  modesty» 
knd  what  tboae  kings  of  nomlŃrs  did  conoeiTO 
ly  Moses  nine,  and  Gracep  morę  tbap  t^roe, 
ie  cloaM  witbin  Afi  compafti  of  this  graye. 

lius  death  all  cartbly  glories  dotb  coolbund, 
jot  bow  much  wonb  a  little  dust  doth  bouod. 


Far  from  these  baoks  exiled  be  all  jo3rsy 
Jontentments,  pleasures,  musie  (care's  relief)  ! 
'ears»8ighs,plaint8,borrours,fngbtments,sad  annoys, 
nrest  these  momitamsy  fiJl  all  hearts  witb  grief. 

Herę,  nighjtmgales  and  turtles,  Tent  your  moaps  j 
JDphrisian  shepherd,  here  come  feed  thy  iłock, 
kttd  read  thy  byacinftb  amidst  our  groans ; 
latn.  Echo,  thy  ^ąrciisus  fram  our  rocka.     - 

Lnst  have  our  meads  tbeir  beauty,  hiUs  tbeir  gems, 
Kir  brooks  theircry8tal,grove9  tbeir  pjeasantshade: 
*he  fairest  flow'r  of  all  our  anadems 
kiath  cropped  bath ;  the  Łesbia  cbaate  U  dead !" 

btts  sighM  the  Tyns,  tben  shnink  beneath  bis  um ; 
jid  meada»  brooks»  ńTecs,  bills,  about  did  monm. 


*!«  llow»r  of  virgins,  io  ber  prime  of  yeari, 
(y  mthless  destinies  ią  t«'en  away, 
Lnd  rap*d  from  Bartb,  pqor  Earth!  befbre  this  day 
y^hich  ne'er  was  rigbtly  nam*d  a  yale  of  tears. 

ieauty  to  Heą^en  la  aed,  sweet  modeity 
fo  morę  appears ;  she  wl^o^e  iiarmon|Qoa  sounds 
Nd  ravish  sense,  ukd  chana  mind'8  deepest  woimdSi 
imbałmM  witb  many  a  tear  now  Iow  doth  lie ! 

Ur hopes  nowTanishM  are.    She  would  bave  grac'd 
i  prhice*8  maniage-bed !  but,  lo!  in  Hea^en 
tleat  paramoofs  to  lier  were  to  be  ghren  1 
ihe  liT^d  an  angd,  mm  k  wiUi  cbem  plaa*d. 


Vifftoe  it  but  a  nane  abstraotiy  tńoim^d, 
Inteipreting  what  ahe  was  in  efieot  j 
A  sbadow  from  ber  frame  which  did  re6ect| 
A  poitrait  by  ber  ezcelleoces  limm'd. 

Thou  wbomiree-willor  cbance  hatb  hitber  bi«pgbl:» 
And  read'9t,  here  lies  a  braoch  of  Maitland's  kwO^ 
And  Seyton^s  offipriog ;  know  tbat  either  naoio 
DesigDs  all  wortb  yet  leaohM  by  hHmaa  thongliL 

Tombs  elsewbere  use  life  to  tbeir  guests  to  giyf^ 
These  ashes  can  frail  monuments  make  liye. 


ANOTHBR  ON  THS  SAMB  SI2B4BCT. 

LiKB  to  the  garden's  eye,  tbe  ilow'r  of  flow'rs, 
With  porple  pomp  that  daasle  doth  the  sight ; 
Or,  as  among  the  lesser  gems  of  night, 
Tbe  usber  of  tbe  planet  of  the  hburs; 
Sweet  maid,  tbon  shinedst  on  this  world  of  ouri^ 
Of  all  periections  baTing  tracM  tbe  height ; 
Thine  ootward  frame  was  hdr,  iair  inward  pow'n^ 
A  sappbire  tantbora,  and  an  incense  light. 
Hence  the  enamour'd  HiMiyen,  as  too,  too  good 
On  £arth's  all-tboray  soil  long  to  abide, 
Transplanted  to  tbeir  flelds  so  rare  a  bud, 
Wbere  from  thy  Sun  no  cloud  thee  now  can  hide. 
Earth  moan'd  ber  loss,  and  wjshM  she  had  the  grace 
Not  to  haye  known,  or  koown  tbee  longer  spacę. 


HabD'  lawa  of  mortal  life ! 

To  which  madę  thralls  we  come  without  oonsen^ 

Like  tapers»  ligfated  to  be  early  spent, 

Our  giielś  are  always  rife, 

When  jóys  but  ha|ting  marcb,  and  swiftly  fly, 

like  shadows  in  tbe  eye : 

The  sbadow  doth  not  yield  unto  the  Son, 

But  joys  and  life  do  waste  e'en  when  begun. 


WiTBiN  the  dosure  of  this  narrow  grave 
Lie  all  those  graces  a  good  wife  could  haye : 
But  on  this  marble  they  sbaU  not  be  read. 
For  then  tb^e  Uyuig  envy  would  the  dead. 


Tut  daughter  of  a  king  of  princely  parts, 
In  beauty  eminent,  in  Tirtues chief; 
loadstar  of  Iove,  and  loadstooe  of  all  hearts, 
Her  frieods'  and  busband*s  only  ioy,  now  grief; 
Is  here  pent  up  within  a  marble  urame, 
Whose  parallel  no  times,  no  climates  claim. 


Ykrsbs  fiail  records  are  to  keep  a  name, 
Or  raise  from  dnst  men  to  a  life  ofiarne ; 
The  sport  and  spoil  of  i^orance;  but  far 
Morę  frail  the  f^mes  of  touch  and  marble  are^ 
Which  enyy,  avarice,  time,  ere  long  confouiid, 
Or  miadeYotion  eąuals  with  the  ground. 
Yirtue  alone  doth  last,  firees  man  from  death; 
And,  though  despi8*d,  and  soomed  here  beneatb, 
Stands  gray'n  in  aagełs'  diamantine  roiła. 
And  blazed  in  the  courts  aboye  tbe  poles. 
Thou  wast  iair  Yirtue*s  tempie,  tbey  did  dwell. 
And  lirę  adoT'd  in  thee ;  nought  did  ezcel. 
But  what  thou  either  didst  possess  or  ]ove, 
Tbe  Oracet'  darting,  and  tbe  maids  of  Jove; 
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Goorted  bj  Fam«  for  booutics,  which  the  Heaven 

Omye  Łhee  in  great}  wbich,  if  in  |>uroeU  giveii, 

Too  maDy  such  we  happy  aurę  migbt  cali ; 

How  happy  then  wasi  thoa,  wbo  eBJoy'dgt  them  all  ? 

A  whiter  loal  De*er  body  did  inyest. 

And  now,  teąaetbet*ó,  cannot  be  bat  bleit ; 

EnrobM  id  gtory,  midtt  tboee  hierarcbiet 

Of  that  immortal  people  of  the  skies, 

Bńgfat  saints  and  angels,  there  from  cares  madę  free, 

Nought  doŁh  becbud  tfay  aOTereigD  good  from  thee. 

Tboa  smirst  at  Eartb's  oonfusions  and  jan, 

And  how  for  Centaun*  cbildren  we  wagę  wars : 

Uke  boney  flies,  whose  ragę  whole  swanni  oonsames, 

TiU  duit  throwD  on  them  makes  them  veil  thdr 

plomei. 
Tby  frieods  to  thee  a  monument  woald  raise. 
And  limn  thy  Tirtues  $  but  duli  grief  thy  pratae 
Breaka  in  the  entrance,  and  our  tatk  proyes  vain; 
What  duty  writes,  that  woe  bioto  out  again: 
Y«t  loye  a  pyiamid  of  sigłu  thee  rears, 
And  doth  ćmbalm  thee  with  foiewelt  and  tearii 


SOtB. 


Tbodoh  marble  porphyry,  and  mourning  toucb, 
May  praise  these  spoils,  yet  can  they  not  too  much ; 
For  bieauty  laet,  and        this  stone  doth  close, 
Once  Earth*8  delight,  Heayen'8  care,  a  purest  roie. 
And,  reader,  shouTdst  thoo  but  let  fiall  a  tear 
Upon  ity  other  flow'n  shall  here  appear. 
Sad  violets  and  hyacinths,  wbich  grow 
^th  marka  of  grief,  a  poblic  łon  to  show. 


Relenting  eye,  wbich  deignest  to  thii  atone 
To  lend  a  look,  behold  here  laid  in  one, 
The  liying  and  the  deAd  interr*d;  for  dead 
The  tnrtle  in  its  matę  is;  and  abe  fled 
From  earth,  her  chooi'd  this  place  of  grief 

To  bound  thoughta^  a  amall  ańd  aad  reUet 

His  ia  thia  monument,  for  hera  no  art 
Gould  frame ;  a  pyramid  raia^d  of  hia  beart. 

Inatead  of  epłtapba  and  airy  praiae, 

Tliis  monument  a  lady  chaate  did  raiae 

To  her  lord'8  living  iame ;  and  after  death 

Her  body  doth  unto  thia  place  bequeatb. 

To  rest  with  his,  till  Qod*8  ahrill  trumpet  aound, 

Though  time  hec  life,  notime  ber  loy«  could  bound. 


TO  SIR  UriŁUAM  AUUAHDBR. 

WITH  THt  Airni0l'S  SPrfAFB. 

TnouGB  I  hare  twice  been  at  the  doors  of  Death, 
And  twice  found  ahut  thoae  gatea  wbich  e^er  moam, 
Thia  but  a  lightniiig  is,  truce  ta*en  to  breathe, 
For  lato-bora  aorrows  aogiir  iiect  return. 

Amidat  thy  aacred  carea»  and  courtly  teila, 
Alexia,  when  thou  ahalt  hear  wand*ring  famę 
Tell, 'Death  hath  triumphM  o*er  my  mortal  apoila. 
And  that  on  Earth  I  am  but  a  aad  name^  • . 

If  thou  e*er  held  me  dear,  by  all  our  lorę. 

By  all  that  blias,  thoae  joya  Heayen  here  ua  gare^ 

I  coojure  thee,  and  by  the  maids  of  Jove, 

To  graye  thia  shortremembrance  on  my  graye : 

*^  Here  Damon  liea,  wboae  aooga  did  aometime  grace 
The  murmuring  Sak :— may  fotesahade  the  plaoe." 


DIFINE  POEMSL 


A  TRAJillATIOW. 

Ar,  silly  aoul !  what  wilt  thou  say 
When  be,  whom  Earth  and  Heayen  obcy* 
Comes  man  to  judge  in  the  laat  day  ? 

When  he  a  reaaon  aska,  why  grace 
And  goodneaa  thou  wouldat  not  embrace. 
But  ateps  of  yanity  didat  tracę ! 

That  day  of  terrour,  yengeance,  ire, 
Now  to  preyent  tboa  ahouldst  deaire^ 
And  to  thy  God  in  baate  retire. 

With  wat*i7  eyes,  and  aigb-mnai'n 
O  beg,  beg  in  hia  loye  a  part, 
Wliilat  oonacienoe  with  remone  dolłi 

That  dreaded  day  of  wrath  and  shame 
In  flamea  ahall  tum  thia  #orld's  huge 
Aa  aaerad  propheto  do  proelaim. 

O !  with  what  grief  ahall  earthlings  groaii 
When  that  great  judge,  aet  on  his  throne, 
Eicaminea  atrictiy  eyery  one ! 

Shrill-aoanding  trumpeto  through  the  atr 
Shall  ftom  dark  aepolchrea  each  whese 
Force  wretched  mortala  to  appear. 

Naturę  and  Death  amas*d  remaiB 
To  find  their  dcad  arise  again. 
And  proceas  with  their  judge 


Display'd  then  epen  books  śhal!  lie^ 
Which  all  those  secret  erimcs  desery 
For  which  the  gnihy  worid  nnist  die. 

The  Ju4ge  enthroa*d,  whom  bribes  not 
The  dosest  crimes  appear  ahall  plaan. 
And  Dooe  anpuniahed  remain. 

O !  who  then  pity  ahall  poor  me  ł 
Or  wbo  minę  adyocate  shall  be  ? 
When  Bcarce  the  justest  pass  shall  firee. 

All  wholly  holy,  dreadful  King, 
Who  freely  Ufo  to  tbine  doat  lxiiig, 
Of  mercy  aaye  me,  mercy*8  apring  1 


Then,  sweet  Jesu,  cali  to 

How  of  thy  paina  I  was  the  end. 

And  lavoiir  let  me  that  day  find. 

In  aearch  of  me  thou,  fuli  of  paio, 

Didst  aweat  Uood,  death  on  ^roaa  aoiCais; 

Let  not  theae  auflfńnga  be  in  yain. 

Thou  aupreme  Judge,  most  just  and  wtse, 
Purge  me  from  gnilt,  whicAi  on  me  liea^ 
Before  that  day  of  tbine  aasize. 

Chaig'd  with  remorse,  lo !  here  1  groaa* 
Sin  makes  my  foce  a  blush  take  oo ; 
Ah!  spare  me,  prostimte  at  thy  throne^ 

Wbo  Mary  Magdalen  didst  spare, 
Aod  lend^at  the  thief  on  croaa  tbine  ear^. 
Show  me  fair  hopea  I  abould  not  foar. 

My  prayera  imperfoct  aie  «iid  weak» 
But  worthy  of  thy  grace  them  make. 
And  aaye  me  from  HelFs  bamiRg  kdbab. 


inVIN£  POEMS. 


Ni  that  great  day,  at  ihy  light  hand, 
Kant  I  amoBgit  tby  ahciep  may  standy 
ieouester^d  from  ihe  goatiih  band.     * 

^en  that  the  reprobates  are  all 
!>>  everlasting  ftames  madę  thrail, 
>  V>  tfay  chośen.  Lord,  me  cali  1 

Tiiat  I  one  of  Łhy  company, 

Vith  tbose  whom  tbou  dost  jostify, 

klayliTOblestin^  eternity.  , 

SONNETS,     ,    /  I 

Poo  Idig  I  fotlowM  have  my  fbnd  llćsfr^l 
knd  too  ióog  paiated  on  tb<)  ocean  strMaB; 
Pod  long  refr^ment  soaght  amidsŁ  tbe  fire, 
*unu'd  those  jpya  which  to  my  aool  are  blames. 
ih !  wben  I  had  what  most  I  did  admire, 
^nd  seen  of  life'8  delights  tbe  last  e^emes, 
Iband  all  but  a  rosę  hedg*d  with  a  brier, 
i  noagbt,  a  tbought,  a  roasqueradę  of  dreams 
leocdforth  oo  tbee,  my  only  good,  1 11  tbink  j 
W  oniy  thou  canst  grant  wbat  I  do  craye ; 
liy  nail  my  pen  shall  be  j  tby  blood,  minę  ink^ 
rhy  winding-sbeei,  my  paper ;  study,  grave : 
Lnd,  tłll  my  ioa\  fbrtb  of  tbis  body  flee, 
Jo  hope  I  *11  bave  but  onIy,  only  tbce. 
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i*o  spread  the  azure  eanopy  of  fleav>  ..^ 

Uod  spangle  it  all  with  sparki  of  burnlkg  gold ; 

\>  plaoe  tbis  pond^rons  globe  of  Earlb  lo  even, 

rbat  it sbouldall,  and  oooght thooid it  uphold; 

Vith  motions  ttrange  t'  endue  the  planets  seren, 

kod  Jove  to  make  ao  mild*  and  Man  so  bold ; 

7o  temper  what  is  moist,  dry,  bot,  and  cold,- 

>f  all  tbeir  jan  that  sweet  accords  are  giyen ; 

jord,  to  tby  wisdom^s  nougbt,  nooght  to  tby  migbt : 

lut  that  thou  ibottldst,  tby  glory  laid  asi^ 

)ovie  basely  in  piortaitty  to  *błde, 

kod  die  for  tbose  deseryM  an  endlesi  nigbt; 

L.wdnder  is,  so  far  aboTe  our  wit, 

liat  angels  stand  aniaz'd  to  tbink  on  it. 


^HAT  bapIesB  hap  had  I  ibr  to  be  boirti  \  / 
a  tbese  unhappy  times,  and  dying  dayu 
>f  this  now  dotiog  world,  when  good  deeays, 
ioye's  qaite  extinct,  and  virtue*8  held  a  scom ! 
¥ben  such  are  gnly  prizM  by  wretcbed  wąys, 
IHio  with  a  gólden  fleece  thęm  can  adom; 
^en  ayarice  and  lust  are  ćounted  praise, 
Lnd  brayest  minds  liye,  orphan  like,  fbrloru ! 
Vhy  was  not  I  bom  in  that  golden  age, 
Vben  gold  was  not  yet  known,  and  those  black  arts 
\y  which  baie  worldlings  yilely  play  tbeir  parts, 
ITith  bohid  acts  staining  Earth's  stately  stage  ? 
*o  baye  been  fben,  O  Heayen !  t  had  been  my  bliss; 
tut  blesB  me  now,  and  take  me  soon  from  tbis. 


«caBA  in  tbis  time 

\cm  doth  not  ]ły)e,.biit  is  4ed  up  to  Heayen ; 

h  if  sbe  live,  it  is  nat  witbout  ćiime 

bat  sbe  doth  uśb  her  power, 

nil  sbe  is  no  atore  virgin,  but  a  wbore; 

Hiore,  prostitute  for  gold : 

or  sbe  doth  neyer  hołd  her  balanoe  eyen  ^ 

Ad  wheo  ber  sword  is  ralPd, 

be  bad,  injurious,  false»  sbe  not  o'erthiows, 

lut  on  tbe  innocent  lets  feU  ber  bknrs. 


What  senres  it  to  be  90od  ?  Goodneis  by  tbee; 
The  boly-wise  is  thougbt  a  fbol  to  be ; 
For  tbee,  the  man  to  temperance  inclin*d 
Is  held  but  of  a  base  and  abject  mind ; 
Tbe  continent  is  tbooght,  ibr  tbee,  but  cold  ; 
Wbp  yet  waś  good,  that  ever  died  old  ? 
Tbe  pitiful,  wbo  otbers  fearp  to  kill, 
Is  kill'd  bimself,  and  goodness  doth  him  ill ; 
The  meek  and  humble  man  wbo  cannot  brayę, 
By  tbee  is  to  some  giant*8  brood  madę  slave. 
PÓor  Goodness,  tbine  tbou  to  such  wrongssefst  forth. 
That,  O  W  fear  me,  tbou  art  notbing  vorth. 
And  wben  I  look  to'£arth,  and  not  to  Heayen, 
Ere  I  w^e  turoed  dove^  I  would  be  rayen. 


(( 


BaidBT  potrtals  of  tbe  sky, 
EmbossM  witb  sparkling  stan  ^ 
Boorsof  eternity, 
Witb  diamantine  bars, 
Your  arras  ricb  uphold ; 
Loose  all  your  bolts  and  springs, 
Ope  wide  your  leayes  of  gold ; 
,     That  in  your  roofs  may  come  tbe  King  of  ting?, 

"  Scarfd  in  a  rosy  cloud, 
He  doth  ascend  the  air; 
SŁraight  doth  the  Moon  him  sbroud 
With  ber  resplcndent  bair : 
The  next  encrystaird  ligbt 
Snbmits  to  him  its  beams; 
And  be  doth  tracę  the  height 
Of  that  ftiir  lamp  which  iames  of  beauty  s^-eams. 

"  He  towers  those  golden  bounds 
He  did  to  Sun  beąueath ; 
The  bigher  wand*ring  roimds 
Are  fbund  his  ieetbei^ath: 
The  milky-way  comes  near, 
Heaven's  aale  seems  to  bend, 
Aboye  each  turaing  sphere 
That,  r6b*d  in  glory,  Heayen*s  King  may  ascend. 

"OWell^riugofthball! 
Tby  Fatber*b  im^ge  yiye } 
Word,  that  from  nougbt  did  cali 
What  is,  doth  reason,  liyei 
Tbe  sours  etemal  food, 
Eart]>*s  joy,  deligbt  of  Heayen, 
All  tratb,  loye,  beaiuty,  good. 
To  tbee,  to  tbee,  be  praises  eyer  giyen. 

*1  Wbat  was  dismacąbaird  late 
In  tbis  tby  noble  fr^me, 
And  lost  tbe  prime  estate, 
Hatb  Te-obtain'd  tbe  same, 
Is  now  most  perfisct  seen; 
Streams,  wbićh  diyerted  wece 
(And,  tronbłed,  stray'd  ąncłean) 

.  From  tbeir  arstsouioe,  by  tbee  borne  tucned  are. 

"  ^y  tbee,  that  blemish  old 
Of  £den's  leproos  prince> 
Whicb  on  bis  race  took  bold, 
And  him  exil'd  from  thence, 
Now  pot  away  is  far ; 
Witb  sword,  in  ireful  guise. 
No  cherab  morę  shall  bar 
I     Foor  man  the  eotranoe  into  Pantdise, 
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'*  By  tbee,  thoM  WfińtM  pure. 
Fint  cbildreo  of  tbe  light, 
Now  Ased  sUnd,  and  stm, 
]n  their  eteaml  right ; 
Now  hatnad  ochopanief 
Reoeir  their  nłin*d  wali ; 
FalPfi  man,  aft  thon  inak%t  ńae, 
Thon  giv*st  to  aogeb,  tkat  tkey  ihail 


fiilL 


**  By  thee,  that  prince  of  rin, 
That  doCh  wiih  mitcbief  swell, 
HaCh  lost  what  be  did  win, 
And  lihall  endangeonM  direił ; 
His  spoils  are  madę  tbe  prey. 
His  fanes  are  sacWd  and  tom. 
Hit  altan  ntzM  away, 
Aod  what  adoi^d  was  latev  ik»i^  1>tt  aioonu 

**  Theie  mansioiis  parę  and  elear, 
Wbicb  are  not  madę  by  handi, 
Which  ODce  by  bim  'joyM  were, 
And  liii,  the  in  not  statn^d,  bands, 
Now  forfefd,  diflpoiaeftt. 
And  baadloDg  liroin  tbeni  thrown, 
Shali  Adam*!  bein  make  blest. 
By  tbee,  their  great  Redeemer,  madę  their  owii» 

<*0!  ^;rMI.<prtn9ortbiialll 
Thy  Father^  image  TiTe ; 
Word,  that  from  nougbtdid  catl 
What  is,  doth  reason,  live ! 
Whoie  work  ii  but  to  will ; 
God*i  co-eCemal  lon, 
Great  banitber  of  ill. 
By  nonę  bat  tbee  could  these  great  deedibe  dane. 

«  Nów  mdk  cCbereal  gale 
To  bim  bath  open'd  been ; 
And  01ory't  Kinrio  state 
Hit  palacz  enten  in: 
Now  oome  ii  thii  High  Priest 
In  tbe  most  boly  place. 
Not  withoot  bkMd  addrest, 
Wtth  glory  HeaTen,  the  Eartbto  crown  with  gface. 

*<  Stan,  wbick  alt  eyet  were  late. 
And  did  with  wonder  bum, 
Hia  name  to  celebrate, 
In  flaming  tonguet  thMB  tam  | 
Their  ori>y  cryatak  morę 
Horę  aetiTe  than  before. 
And  entheate  from  above, 
Their  lo^ereign  pitnce  laud,  gtbrify,  adore. 

'*  The  choin  of  happy  loals, 
Wak'd  with  that  masie  sweet, 
Whose  deseant  carfroonthwls, 
Their  Lord  in  tiiomph  meet; 
Tbe  ipotless  sp'rit8  of  ligkt 
His  trophies  do  esiol,    . 
And,  arch'd  io  sąnadiuoi  bright, 
Óreet  their  great  Yictor  in  his  Capico'K 

•'  O  gtory  of  the  Heaven ! 

O  sole  delight  of  Earth ! 

To  thee  all  power  be  given| 

Ood's  uncreated  birth ; 

Of  mankind  lof  er  trae, 

Endurer  of  his  wroog, 

Who  dost  the  world  reuew, 

Still  be  tbou  our  salTation,  and  our  song.!' 
From  top  of  OIivet  sucb  notes  did  rise, 
When  muk^  Rodeemer  did  traMcend  tbe 
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Mota  oft  tha*  oaoe  Death  whiąiarM 
**  OrsTe  what  tbott  faeor^ikis  dfUDdfe 
I  am  that  mooarck  whom  aH  mooait 
Who  hare  in  dast  their  lar-stretchM  pride  npcolPd. 
All,  ali  is  minę  b^neath  Moon'a  silrer  qpbere  j 
And  aought,  sare  rirtne,  can  my  power  whhkold: 
This,  not  bdieT'd,  ccpęii^fee  trae  tbee  toU, 
By  danger  late  When  I  to  tbee  came  nĆMdv 
•  As  bugbear  tben  my  visaga  I  did  show, 
;Tbat  of  my  hornRiri.thoa  ri^  uae  misbfat  make, 
'And  a  morę  lacred  path  of  liTing  ^ker 
'  Now  still  walk  armcd  for  my  nithleas  Uow  ; 
TTost  flattering  Ufe  do  morę,  redecm  twe 
And  liTe  each  day,  as  if  it  were  thy  ~ 
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Ason  those  boui]dl<*ss  bounds,  where  stan  do  moic^ 

The  ceiling  of  the  crystal  roand  abore, 

Aod  rainbow-sparkliDg  arch  of  diamond  'clear» 

|Whićh  crowns  the  azure  of  each  nnderaplMrc^ 

}1n  a  rich  mansion,  radianl  with  ligbt. 

To  which  the  San  is  scarce  a  taper  iKigbt, 

Whtch,  tbough  a  body,  ybt  so  parę  is  fram^d* 

That  almost  spiritoal  it  may  be  nam*d, 

Where  bliss  aboundetb,  and  a  lastiog  May, 

Ali  pleasares  haigbtening,  flourisheth  for  ayc, 

The  King  of  Ages  dwetts.    About  his  thrane, 

!Like  to  those  beamk  day*s  golden  lamp  taalb  oa, 

Angelfc  splendoun  giajaKse^  morę  swift  th«B«iigtt 

HereaPd  to  sense,  nay,  than  tbe  winged 

His  will  to  praetise:  here  do  aerapIkiiA 

Baro  with  immortal  lova;  there  chcrobim 

With  otber  noble  ptiople  of  the  light; 

As  eaglets  in  tbe  San,  dellgbt  their  s%kt$ 

Heaven's  aneient  denbens,  parę  adi^e  powen, 

Which,  freed  of  death,  that  cbister  bigit 

Ethereal  jprincet,  ererHSonąaenng  baadi^ 

Blcst  sulgects,  acting  what  their  lasami 

Sweet  chorisCen»  by  whose  mełodfona 

Skies  dance,  and  Earth  aotir^d  their  bnwł 

Mixed  among  whose  saored  legtoas  dewp 

The  spotless  soals  of  humaaes  do  appear. 

Dive8ting  bodies  which  did  careff  diTcst, 

And  thers  ]ive  happy  in  eternal  resC 

Hither,  surcharg*a  with  grief,  fraugłit  w!lb  aond^, 
(Sad  spećtacle  into  that  place  of  joy  !) 
Her  hair  dtsorder*d,  dangling  o*er1ier  face, 
Which  bad'  of  pallid  Tiolets  the  grace ; 
The  crimson  mantle,  wont  her  to  adom, 
Cast  loose  about,  and  in  lar^  pieces  toru; 
Sighs  breathing  forth.  and  from  her  heary  eync, 
Along  ber  chceks  distilling  crystal  brioe, 
Wh!&  dowhward  to  her  ivory  bteast  was  drmn. 
And  badb^ew'd  the  mtiky-way  of  HeaTen, 
Came  Fiety :  at  her  left  band  near  by, 
A  wftiliDg  woman  bafe  her  compaidy^      .    . 
Whose  tender  babes  her  snowy  neck  did  cTip^ 
And  now  hang  on  her  pap,  nowby  her  lip: 
Flamesglanc'd  her  head  abore,  whiefa  < 
But  late  lock  pdle,  apodrand  mAifM  skov! 
She,  sobbing,  shnmk  thethrantf  of  GM  befia^ 
And  thus  began  her  case-lo  bim  deplora: 

*<  Fortom,  wietdh^d,  deiolate!  to  wbom 
My  refnge hsTe,  helów  or  in thesky; 
But  unto  thee?  See,  aH-behoMia^^Bg, 
That  serrant,  imh  that  dairfiir  tbordidst  Wio^ 
On  Earth^  kat  msia  tatsnre  froai  fldł^  aiiBid»' 
And  raiic  anto  tkoM  r«gi4iir  abt^  tiaie) 
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Who  madfr  ihf  naibffloi  tnAy  \m  imploKd, 
loA  by  tfae  rwarend^aeul  m  Umff  ador^d,  . 
ier  lMtiiMb*d  now  ne  inini  tbese  low«r  bonndt ; 
leteld  ber  gttaieuttf  thradsy  ber  body'*  iroandi : 
jook  bow  ber  ritter  Chuf  ty  tbefe  itondfi» 
hroBcnb^  on  fintb,  ałl  mńin^d  by  «łcbód  handt : 
IfiMłuef  thero  nuwats  to  mdi  «n  btgfa  degree^ 
rbat  tb«f«  aow  nbne -is  left  tbot  catcs  for  me, 
rhere  dweiłt  idabtiy,  tbereatbenm  raigm; 
rhere  man  ia  dnoib,  yet  roafmg^  ■»  bini  itaiot; 
lo  fimlisb,  tbat  ha  poppeto  wili  adoM 
>f  metal,  rtone,  and  biidą  baasl%  tmei,  bdbro 
Se  oBce  wiU  ta  tby  bol^  lemee  bav, 
ind  yield  tliee  bomageb    Ab,  idat !  yet  doir 
P6  tbose  blaok.  iphita  wbicb  iboa  doBt  keep  indiaiBś 
He  vowt-obedieBce»  aad  witb  riwnfeful  paioB 
[nferoal  borroura  ceurtb;  oase  fbnd  and  stimnge ! 
To  bane  than  błiM  deńńng  mon  the  cbange.* 
rby  Charity,  oPgraeefl  onoe  tfae  ełiief 
Kd  loQg  time  fiad  in  baspitait  relief; 
HTbicb  now  lie  lefali*d  wHb  tbe  knrett  gnmnd, 
KThere  md  memoriale  toarce  are  of  tboa  iinrad.' 
rhea  (Yagaboading)  templet  ber  receiv*d« 
PHiere  my  poor  ceUs  afibided  »hat  tbe  cra¥'d; 
lut  now  thy  temples  raa^d  are,  booian  biood 
nioae placm iteim,  late  wbem  thy  altars itDodt 
nmes  am  w  borrid,  to  imploie  thy  mam 
rbat.it k held now  oatbe  Eatth a blame. 
}fom  dotb  the  warrior,  with  biedaft  and  ewonl, 
KTrite  lawa  ia  biood,  and  Tent  tbem^Hr  thy  word : 
Seligion,  laitb  pretmdinir  to  make  Imomi, 
iU  have^  all  fUth,  religion  qnitoo*eitbn>im! 
Iilen  awLeay  lawton  ii^e;  mmi  wofiiI'eam ! 
tfeo  no  oiore  men,  a  Ged*oontemaing  raee." 

Scarce  bad  ebemid,  iHnn,  finm  tbenetlier  «orid 
Lilce  to  a  iigbtning  tfaroogta.the  wełlnnbari^d^ 
rbat  eeores  iritłł  fomm  tbe  włj,  and  every  eye 
KTith  terroiir  damlee  aritewimmelłi  by) 
3ame  Jnstice ;  to  wbom  aniela  did  malm  place, . 
knd  Tmtb  ber  fkyin;  IboUtepe  etnigfat  did  traoe. 
Ier  sirord  wmtoet,  tbe  preeiom  weigbta  ebe  barn 
nietr  beamfaad  toni,  malm  radeiy bmiied  «ere: 
^om  off  ber  bead  was  reft  ber  goldea  crowa; 
A  rag$  ber  veil  was  rent,  and  ttaivtpaagiM  gomi{ 
Ier  toir-wet  iooks  hang^  o'er  ber tee,  wbicb  madę 
Setween  ber  and  tbe  BCglity  King'  ariiade ; 
mt  wratfa  bad  mii^d  ber  coloor;  (like  tbe  monff 
^mtending*  olonds  raoist  embrym  to  be  boni)' 
)f  wbicb,  she  taking  leare,  with  beart  swoH^n  great^ 
rbus  strove  to  'piata  before  tbe  thraneof  etatem 

**  U  nottbe  kartb  thy  wwkmaaihip,  gieat  King  ? 
Kdst  tboa  not  allthis  alł  from  nooglit  oncebring 
To  this  rich  beanty,  whłcb  dotli  on  it  ilme  | 
^estowing  on  eacb  creatme  of  tbine 
lome  ałnidow  of  tby  boonty 7  Isnotman 
Pby  TMsaii  plae^d  to  speod  hk  Kfe's  short  span 
To  do  tfaee  bmnage  ?  Andtben  didst  not  tboa 
i  queeo  imtoll  me  there,  to  wfaom-ehonld  bow 
3iy  Baiiii*s  indwełlefs,  and  to  tbis  eflbot 
hit  in  my  band  thy  sword  ł  O  bigb  neglect! 
fow  mretabed  emtMiogs,  to  thy  gnat  disgnce^ 
*enrerted  ha?e  my  pow^r,  and  do  delboer 
LII  rererent  ttacts  of  jortice;  now  tbe  Beitb 
I  bot  a  fiameof  ehame,  a  itesnal  hearth, 
Hien  erery  ▼irtoe  batb  oóammed  bem, 
md  nought  (no,  nottbetr  dnst)  retts  to  be  fleca: 
dong  batb  it  me  abhecr^d,  kmg  cbaeed  me; 
Sxpell'd  at  łast,  bero  Ł^baire  iled  to  tbee^ 
ifld  ftittbwitb  ratber  woołd  to  Heli  mpttńr, 
"ban  Eartb,  tince  jastiee^eseento  irt^ere. 


,  Ali  live  on  Eartb  by  spdil,  tbtf  bost  bis  gtaert 
Betra/s ;  the  itaan  of  ber  lies  in  his  bremt 
Isnotaemr^d;  tbe  eon  tbe  &tber'i  deatb 
Attemptsf  and  Ińndred  kindred  reave  <if  brettb 
By  łurking  meam,  of  sochage  few  makes  nck^ 
Since  Heli  disgorg'd  ber  banefnl  arunic. 
Wbom  mufden^  feol  iwimiinatea  defile^  - 
Most  wbo  tbe  harmleSB  innocents  begnile; 
<  Wbo  most  can  ra^age,  rob»  ransaok,«blasptieme^ 
Is  beki  BnstTirtnom,  batb  a  irortby'8'n8me  ^ 
So  on  end)OldteVI  malke  tfa^  rely, 
Tbat,  maddittf,  thy  great  pnisMaoetbey  daty  i 
Ent  man  rewmbled  thy  portrait,  soiiM  by  rabolK'' 
jNow  like  thy  orentnre  bardly  dotb  iie  leob.. 
Old  Natura  here  (tbe  pomłed  wbei^  tbere  itbod^ 
:  An  aged  lady  ina  beavy  mood) 
Dotb  break  berstafl^  denying  bnman  raoe 
i  To  come  of  ber,  tbmgB  bero  to  berdisgraoe  I 
,  The  dove  tbe  dore,  tlie  swan  dotb  loTe  tbe  swatt  | 
Nodght  m  reIcntleiB  mito  man  as  man. 
O!  if  thou  mad'st  tftte  worłd,  gorem^st  it  all, 
Deeenred  vengeance  on  tbe  Earthiet  MU 
Tbe  period  of  ber  standing  peifect  is ; 
Her  bonr-glam  not  a  mimte  sfaortdotb  miss. 
Tbe  end,  O  Loitl,  is  oome;  tben  let  no  morę 
Mischief  still  trinmpb,  bad  the  good  devoi;r; 
Bat  of  thy  woid  linee  ooastant,  tme  tben  ar^ 
Gire  good  tbeir  goeidon,  wtcked  dne  demrt" 

Shesaid:  tbnwgboot  tbe  sbiniog  pstece  went 
A  mnrmor  soft,  tneh  m  afar  is  eent 
By  musked  zefrtiyYs*  sigfae  along  the  main; 
Or  wbcn  tbey  onri  mme  ifew^ry  iee  and  plaio : 
One  was  tbeir  tboa|^  one  tbelr  iotention,  will; 
Noroould  tbey  eir,  lYutb  there  rmidlag  stilh 
All,  mov'd  witb  sml,  »  one  with  cries  did  prsy, 
«  Hasten,  O  Lord!  O  baetoo  tbe  last  day!*' 

Look  bow  a  generoos  prlnoe,  wben  be  doth  beat' 
|Some  loving  city,  and  to  him  mest  dear, 
Wbicb  wont  irfth  gifts  and  shotmbim  entertam 
(And,  as  a  fiither's,  did  obey  his  reign,) 
A  ront  of  slamfand  raeoał  fbes  to  wrack, 
Hcr-bnHdiagsovefthrow,  ber  ricbm  saek, 
Feels  ven98ad.fiuBee  witbin  bisbooom  bura. 
And  a  jiist  ragę  ail  respects  orertiirae 
So  neiog  Bartb,  of  angels  onoe  the  im, 
Mamk>BS  of  saiots,  deaower'd  all  by  sin, 
'And  qnite  confas'd,  by  wretches  berę  beneiitb, 
The  world*8  great  Severeign  moved  was  to  wtatb.< 
Tbrice  did  be  ronM  bf  mself,  tbrice  fniro  bis  face 
Flames  q>ark]e  dld'tbn>nghoat  the  heaTeoly  place; 
Tbe  stars,  tboagb  flxed,  in  their  iDonds  did  qoake; 
Tbe  Eartb,  and  earth-embraeing  ses,  dM  sbaket 
Carmel  and  HMnas  felt  it;  Athos'  tops 
Affnghtedshrńak;  and  near  the  Btbiopsj 
Atlas,  the  Pyienew,  tbe  Apenmne^ 
AndJofty  Gramphis,  wbieK  witlfsaow  doA  sbiiM;' 
Theo-to  the  synod  of  tbe  sp*ritft  he  sworti^ 
Maa's  care  should  end;  and  timesbouldbeuDmofe,' 
By  his  ownselfhe  swore  of  peiftet  wortb, 
Straigbt  to  perforra  bis  word  sent  angets  fortlk 

There  lim  an  island,  where  the  radhint  Snnj 
Wben  be  doth  to  the  northera  tropice  ron, 
Of  BUC  long  moneths  makes  one  tedloos  day ; 
And  wben  tłnrongh  sootbem  sigm  be  holds  hhi  way, 
Six  monettw  tnmeth  in  one  lóathsome  night, 
(Nigbt  neither  here  is  fbir,  nor  day  hot4>right. 
Bat  balf  wbite,  and  half  morę)  where,  sadly  elear, 
Still  coMly  głance  tbe  beams  of  either  Bear^ 
The  fimty  Groen-lańd.    On  the  lonely  shore 
Tbe  ocean  in  moaatefais  boatse  doth  roar. 
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And  oyier-tnmbtiiig,  tombling  met  rooks» 
€^  Tarioiit  iminbowiy  wbich  m  iroth  be  cboka: 
Onłpbs  all  aboot  are  sbrunk  most  stnmgaty  Bleep^ 
TiuiD  Nilas'  catancU  morę  vaft  and  dtip. 
To  tbe  wUd  land  beneatb  to  make  a  tbade^ 
A  mooDtain  lifteth  np  bis  crested  head : 
His  locks  aie  kides,  bis  brows  are  snów ; 
Yet  from  bis  bnrniog  bowete  deep  below^ 
Comets,  iar-flaming  pyramids,  are  dri^en. 
And  pitcby  meteon,  to  the  cope  of  HeaTen. 
Kó  sammer  here  tbe  loveiy  grass  foitb  brings, 
Mor  trees,  no,  not  tbe  deadly  cypreas  springs^ 
CaTfr*lorłng  Ecbo,  danghter  of  tbe  air, 
By  baman  v<Mce  was  never  «aken'd  bcśre : 
Instead  of  nigbt^s  black  btrd,  and  plaintfnl  owi, 
Infemal  ftiries  berę  do  yełl  and  bowl. 
A  moutb  yawna  in  this  height  so  black,  obscure 
WHb  Y^pours,  tbat  no  eye  it  can  endnie : 
Or^t  £tna*s  caTeins  nerer  yet  dld  make 
Sacb  sable  damps,  thougb  tbey  be  bideous  black ; 
Stern  horrours  berę  eteroally  dO  dwell. 
And  tbis  sułf  destine  lor  a  gate  to  Heli : 
Fortb  lirom  tbis  płace  of  drnd,  Eartb  to  appal, 
Tbree  liiries  raihed  at  tbe  angel'8  caU. 
One  witb  long  tresses  doth  ber  visage  mask» 
Her  temples  doodipg  in  a  borrid  cask ; 
Her  rigbt  band  swings  a  brandon  in  the  air, 
Wbicb  flames  and  terrour  bnrleth  e^ery  wbere; 
Pood^rous  witb  darts,  ber  left  dotb  bear  a  sbield, 
Wbere  Gorgoa*s  bead  k)oks  grim  in  sable  field: 
Her  eyes  blase  fire  and  blood,  eaeh  bair  'stiłls  blood, 
Blood  thrills  from  eitber  pap,  and  wbere  she  stood 
Blood^s  liqaid  coral  spraog  ber  feet  beneatb; 
Wbere  sbe  doth  stretch  ber  arm  is  blood  and  death. 
Her  Stygian  h^  no  soooer  she  uprears, 
When  Earthof  sworda^elms,  łancesyStraigbtappean 
To  be  deliTer^d;  and  from  oat  ber  womb, 
In  flame-wiDg*d  tbunders,  artillery  doth  come; 
Floods*  silver  streams  do  take  a  blusbing  dye; 
The  plains  witb  breatbless  bodies  buried  łie ; 
Kage,  wrong,  rapa,  sacrilege,  do  ber  attend, 
Fear,  discord,  wrack,  aod  woes  wbich  bave  no  end : 
Towo  \ą  by  towo,  ąnd  prhice  by  pńoce  withstood ; 
farth  tums  aó  hideoos  shamble,  a  łake  of  blood. 
The  next,  with  eyes  sunk  hollow  in  ber  brains, 
Łean  face,  saarł'd  hair,  with  black  and  empty  veins, 
Her  dry*d-up  bones  scarce  oover*d  witb  ber  skin, 
Bewraying  tbat  strange  structure  bailt  witbin ; 
Thigh-bellyless,  most  ghastly  to  the  sigbt, 
A  wasted  skeleton  lesembletb  right 
lyhere  sbe  doth  roam  in  air  imint  do  tbe  birds, 
Yawn  do  eafth*s  rutbless  brood  and  bannleai  herds, 
The  wood's  wiłd  fbrragen  do  howi  and  roar, 
The  humid  swimmeis  die  along  the  shore : 
In  towns,  the  liTiDg  do  tbe  dead  up  eat, 
Then  die  themselTes,  alas  !  and,  wańting  meat, 
Motbers  noi  spare  the  birth  of  tbeir  own  wombs, 
Biit  tum  tliose  nesU  of  life  to  fatal  tombs- 

'  Last  did  a  Bafiiron<coloQr?d  hag  oome  out, 
With  aooomb*d  hair,  brows  b«i|ded  all  about 
With  dosky  ctouds,  in  ragged  mantle  clad, 
Her  breath  with  stinking  fnmcs  tbe  air  bespfead ; 
Jo  eitber  band  sbe  beld  a  whip,  wbose  wires 
Stłird  poison,  blaz*d  with  PUegetbontal  §m. 
Ileleotfess,  she  eąch  state,  s^  age,  de^kp» 
Earth  streams  with  gores,  bums  withei|veBqni*4lboi]8S 
Wbere  sbe  repairs,  towns  do  in  deserts  tum, 
The  liTing  bare  no  pause  the  dead  to  moom  ; 
llie  friend,  ah !  dares  not  lock  the  dying  eyes 
pfUsbeloy'di  tbewifetfaebQibaii4fl«^; 


Men  baailisks  to  men  piufe,  and  by  bieatli, 
Tban  l«ad  or  Steel,  bmg  worae  and  twHUr  deaittt 
No  cyprcss,  obaeąuies,  no  lomb  th^  ha^re ; 
Tbe  sad  HaaTen  mosdy  aertes  tbem  I 

These  orer  Eaitb  tmnnltaoitsly  do 
South,  nortb,  Iran  rising  to  the  aettii^  8on  ; 
They  sometime  part,  yet,  than  the  winds  ] 
Fortbwith  together  in  one  place  tbey 
Oreat  Oninzay,  ye  it  know,  Sosaoia'*  pńde. 
And  yon  wfaeiw  stately  Tiber^s  stieaans  do  glide; 
Memphis,  Partbenope,  ]re  too  it  kno«r. 
And  wbere  Euripus'  sefen-foid  tide  doth  Ikmz 
Ye  know  it,  empresses,  on  Thames,  Rfaone,  Wne; 
And  ye,  lair  quecna,  by  Tagus,  Dnnnbe^  Bbine; 
Thougb  they  do  sooor  tbe  EaH]i,roanfisr  aod  hige. 
Not  thas  content,  the  angels leaye  their  charge: 
We  of  ber  wreck  thew  slender  sigue  warny  nenc^ 
By  greater  they  the  judgment  do  ptuciaim 

Tbis  centre'8  centrę  with  a  mtgfafy  blow 
One  bruiseth,  wbose  craek*d  coooTea  kmdcr  Iow, 
And  mmble,  than  if  aU  th*  asiinary 
On  Eartb  dbcharg^d  at  onoe  were  m  tfae  sky; 
Her  sur&oe  shakes,  ber  moantains  in  tbe  maia 
Tura  topsy-tnrvy ,  of  beigfats  maldng  plain : 
Towns  them  ingulf ;  and  bite  wbere  towendid  i 
Nownoogbt  remaineth  but  a  waate  of  mad: 
With  turnittg  eddies  seaa  aink  under  gnmad. 
And  in  thetr  floating  deptb  nre  TallefE  found ; 
Late  where  with  Ibamy  crerta  wnves 
Now  fisby  bottoms  shine,  and  OKiasy 
The  maiinercasts  anamaaedeye 
On  bis'wiiig*d  lirs,  wbich  bedded  be  &ids  Ue» 
Yet  can  be  see  no  shore ;  but  wbilat  he.tfaiDki, 
What  bideons  creriee  tbat  hu^  aimait  drinka 
Ule  streams  rusb  baek  again  with  atoraiiągtidc^ 
And  now  bis  sbips  on  cryistał  moiintainł  gfide, 
Till  tbey  be  huri'd  hr  beyood  seas  and  hopc^ 
And  settle  on  some  hill  or  palące  top  $ 
Or,  by  triumpbant  suiges  oYer-driren, 
Show  Eartb  tbeir  entratls,and  tbeir  keelatheHeara, 

8ky's  doudy  tablesaome  do  paint,  witb  figbis 
Of  armed  squ«dnas,  justling  stoeds  and  kni^lB, 
With  shining  crosses,  judge,  and  aapphire 
Arraigned  criminals  to  bowl  and  groan. 
And  plaints  sent  Ibrth  are  beard :  i 
With  otber  suns  and  moooa,  fidse  stmn  dediee^ 
And  di^e  in  seas;  red  comets  wann  the  ur» 
And  blaze,  as  otber  woilds  were  judged  thcce. 
Otbers  the  heayealy  bodies  do  di^laee. 
Make  Son  bis  Bister*s  stranger  atepa  to  tmee; 
Beyond  tbe  oonrM  of  spheres  bedrrrea  bis  ooach. 
And  near  the  cold  Arctams  doth  appioach  i 
The  Scy thian  amazM  is  at  foch  beams, 
The  Mauritanian  to  see  icy  streams  ; 
The  shadow,  wbicb  erewbUe  tam*d  to  the  wcrt, 
Now  wheels  about,  then  reeletb  to  tbe  cast: 
New  stars  abo^e  tbe  eigbtb  Hen^en  sparfcle  elear, 
Mars  obops  with  Saturn,  Jove  cłaims  Bfan^k 
Sbrank  nearer  Eartb,  all  blacken^nofw  asid 
In-madc  of  weeping  ckMids  appears  tbe  M< 
Tbece  ąn  no  seaaoos,  autumn,  snmmer, 
All  are  stern  winter,  and  no  birth  forth  bnqg: 
Red  tums  tbe  śky's  blue  curtain  o'er  tbis  gfohc^ 
As  to  propfaie  tbe  judge  with  puipie  rabę. 

At  first,  ^tranc^d,  with  sad  and  cniiotta  ^«^ 
£arth's  pilgrims  stare  on  those  atrange  piodigiesł 
The  star^gaser  tbis  rouad  finds  tnily  mov« 
In  parts  and  whole,  yet  by  no  skill  canpnwis 
Tbe  firmamenfs  stay *d  firmness.  Tbey  whicbdRas 
An  cTerlaatiB^aMB  in  VQiid*s  vaat  firamc^ 
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!1iiiik  wen  some  region  wh«re  they  dwellmay  wrack, 

iut  that  the  wtidle  nor  time  nor  force  can  ihake; 

fet,  frantic,  muse  to  see  Heaven'8  tCatęly  Hghta, 

Jke  draoluirds,  waył«8i  reel  amidst  their  heigfats. 

»ach  ms  do  uations  gojeni,  and  command 

^asts  of  the  sca  and  emperies  of  land, 

tepioe  to  see  their  conntńes  overthrown, 

Lnd  find  no  f9e  tbeir  fury  to  make  known : 

'  Alas  !'*  they  say,  ■*  what  boots  our  toiI«  and  pains, 

>f  care  on  Earth  is  thia  the  furthest  gains  ? 

fo  riches  oow  can  bribe  our  angry  fate  ; 

>  no  !  to  blast  oor  pride  the  Heavens  do  threat : 

D  dust  now  must  our  greatness  baried  Ue, 

TeŁ  is  it  comfbrt  with  the  world  to  die." 

U  morę  and  morę  the  waming  signs  increase, 

Vi  Id  dread  deprive»  loiit  Adam'8  race  of  peace  ; 

'rooi  out  their  grand-dame  Earth  theyfain  would  By, 

lut  whłtber  know  not,  Heavcns  are  iar  and  high : 

^ch  W'>uld  bewail  and  moum  his  own  distress; 

(at  pubłic  criet  do  private  tean  snppress : 

<ameots,  plainta,  thrieks  of  woe,  disturb  all  ears, 

Lnd  fear  is  eqaał  to  the  pain  it  fears. 

Amidst  this  mass  of  craelty  and  slights, 
rhis  galley,  fuli  of  God-despising  wights, 
riiłs  jail  of  sin  and  shame,  tbis  filtby  stage» 
i¥here  all  act  folły,  misery,  and  ragę ; 
kmidtt  thoee  throngs  of  old  prepar^d  fbr  Heli, 
liose  numbers  wbich  no  Archimede  can  tdl, 
i  silly  crew  did  lurk,  a  barmiess  ront, 
Krand*ring  the  Ęartb,  whicb  God  liad  choten  out 
To  liTe  włth  bim,  (few  roses  whtch  did  blow 
imong  those  weeds  Earth's  garden  OYe^grow, 
i  dew  of  gold  stiird  on  earth*s  sandy  minę. 
Imali  diamonds  in  worfd's  rough  rocks  whicb  shine,) 
i^  porple  t]rraots  wMch  pursu*d  and  cbas'd, 
iWd  rec1uM«^  in  Jpdely  isłands  placM; 
>r  did  the  monotains  baunt,  and  ibiests  wiłd,  [mild; 
Ifhich  they  than  towns  morę  harmiess  fbund  and 
¥here  many  an  hymn  they,  to  their  Maker^s  praise, 
TeachM  groves  and  rooka,  whicb  did  resound  their 

lajrs. 
4or  sword,  nor  famine,  nor  plague  poisoniug  air, 
<łor  prodigies  appearing£very  wbere, 
Kor  all  the  sad  dieorder  of  this  all, 
>nild  this  smali  handfol  of  the  world  appal ; 
Bat  as  the  ilow*r,  whicb  during  winter^s  cold 
ilaiis  to  tbe  root,  and  lurka  in  sap  uproIPd, 
3o  soon  as  the  great  planet  of  the  year 
B^ns  the  Twins'  dear  mansion  to  elear, 
USiB  up  its  fragrant  head,  and  to  the  field 
1  spring  of  beauty  and  deligbt  dotb  yield : 
lo  at  those  signs  and  apparitions  strange, 
rh«ir  thoughts,  looks,  gestures,  did  begin  to  cbange ; 
Foy  makes  tbeir  hands  to  clap,  their  bearts  to  dance, 
In  Toice  tums  musie,  in  their  eyes  dotb  glance. 

*'  Wbatcan,''iaythey,  *<  tbesecbangeseise  portend, 
Of  this  great  frame,  saTe  tbe  approacbing  end ! 
PiBflt  are  the  signs,  all  is  perfbrmM  of  old, 
(Vhich  tbe  Almighty's  heralds  us  foretold, 
Qeaven  now  no  longer  sball  of  God's  great  power 
Al  tuming  tempie  be,  but  fixed  tower; 
Bum  sball  tbis  mortal  massamidst  tbe  air, 
Df  divine  jttstice  tum*d  a  tiophy  fiur; 
Near  is  the  last  of  days,  wbose  light  embalms 
Past  grieb,  and  all  our  stormy  cares  becalms. 
O  bi4>py  day !  O  cheerful,  boty  day  I 
Wbich  nigbt'8  sad  sables  sball  not  take  away ! 
Farewel  complatnts,  and  ye  yet  doubtful  thonght 
Crown  oow  3roar  hopes  with  coioforts  long  time 
sottgbt ; 
VOU  V. 


WipM  from  our  eyes  now  sball  be  e^ery  tiśar, 

Słghs  stopt,  siitce  oor  salvation  is  so  near. 

What  long  we  long*d  for,  God  at  last  hath  given, 

£aith's  chosen  banda  to  join  with  those  of  Heawn* 

Now  noble  souls  a  guerdon  jnst  sball  find. 

And  rest  and  glory  be  in  one  combin'd ; 

Now,  morę  tban  in  a  mirror,  by  these  eyne, 

Even  lace  to  fisce,  our  Maker  shali  be  seen. 

O  wificome  wonder  of  the  soul  and  sight  1 

O  welcome  object  of  all  true  de'ight : 

Thy  triumphs  and  return  we  did  expect, 

Of  all  past  toils  to  reap  the  dear  effect: 

Since  thou  art  just,  perform  thy  boły  word ; 

O  oome  still  hop^d  for,  eome  long  wish'd  lor.  Lord. 

While  thtts  they  pray,  tbe  Heatrens  in  flames  ap*' 
As  if  they  sbew  fire'8  elemental  sphere;         [pear. 
The  Earth  seems  in  the  Sun,  the  welkin  gone; 
Wonder  all  hushes;  straight  the  air  doth  groan 
With  trompets,  wbich  thricelouder  sounds  do  yield 
Than  deaf  ning  tbunders  in  the  airy  field. 
Created  naturę  at  the  clangour  quakes  ; 
]mmur'd  with  flames.  Earth  in  a  palsy  shakes. 
And  from  ber  womb  the  dust  in  sereral  heaps 
Takes  life,  and  mosfreth  into  human  shapes : 
Heli  bnrsts,  and  tbe  fbul  prisoners  there  bound 
Come  bowling  to  the  day,  with  serpents  crown*d. 
Millions  of  aogels  in  the  lofty  heigbt, 
Clad  in  pure  gold,  and  the  electre  bright, 
Ushering  the  way  still  wbere  the  Judge  sbould  mofe, 
In  radiant  rainbows  vaalt  the  skies  abore ; 
Whicb  quickly  open,  like  a  curtain  dfiven. 
And  beaming  glory  shows  the  King  of  Hęayen. 

What  Persian  prince,  Assyrian  most  rcnown'd, 
What  Scythian  with  oonquering  sqcadr6ns  cn)wn*d, 
£nt*ring  a  breached  city,  where  conspire 
Fire  to  dry  blood,  and  bloodto  quench  out  fire; 
Wbere  cutted  carcas&es'  quick  memb«rs  reel. 
And  by  their  ruin  hlunt  the  reeking  steel, 
Resembieth  now  the  e^er-liTing  King  ? 
What  fece  of  Troy  wbich  doth  with  yelllng  ring. 
And  Grecian  flames  traasported  in  the  air; 
What  dreadful  spectacle  of  Cartbage  fair; 
What  picture  of  rich  Corinth*s  tragic  wrack, 
Or  of  Nnmantia  the  hideous  sack  j 
Or  these  together  shown,  the  image,  fisce, 
Can  represent  of  Earth,  and  plaintful  caae, 
Which  mnst  lie  smoking  in  tbe  world's  vast  womb. 
And  to  itself  both  fuel  be  and  tomb  ? 

Near  to  that  sweet  and  odoriferoos  clime, 
Wbere  the  all-cheering  emperor  of  time 
Makes  spring  the  cassia,  nard,  and  fragrant  balms. 
And  cTery  bill  and  oollin  crowns  with  palms ; 
Where  iocense  sweats,  where  weeps  the  precioua 
And  cedars  oirertop  the  pine  and  fir :  [myrrb, 

Near  wbere  tbe  aged  phenix,  tir^d  of  breath, 
Doth  build  ber  nest,  and  takes  new  life  in  death  ; 
A  Talley  into  wide  and  open  fields 
Far  it  estendeth  ♦♦♦♦** 

7%e  rett  is  wantmg. 


HYMNS. 
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SAYioDa  of  mankind !  Man  Emannel ! 
Who  sinless  died  for  sin,  who  vanquish'd  Heli, 
The  fint  fruits  of  the  graye,  wbose  life  did  give 
ligbt  to  our  darkness,  in  whose  death  we  live-^ 
O  strengthm  thou  my  faith,  correct  my  will, 
That  mino  may  thine  obey :  protect  me  stilł^ 
Zz 
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80  tlwi  tb€  lattflr  deAtb  maj  not  deroar 
MyioulMal'dwiththyteals  w  in  tbe  hoar 
When  thoa,  uhote  body  csoctified  tby  tomb, 
(Uiyuftly  JQdg>d)  a  glorious  jadge  dialt  oome» 
Ib  judge  the  warid  with  jnttioe;  by  that  sigo 
I  may  be  known  and  entertain^d  for  thioe. 


U. 

Hm^  whom  tbe  eaith,  tlie  sea,  and  sky 
Wonhip»  adoK,  and  magnify. 
And  dbUi  tbk  tbreafold  engioe  steer, 
Mary^  pura  dotet  now  doth  bear : 

Whom  Sun  and  Moon,  and  creatorai  all, 
Serring  at  tiines,  obey  his  cali, 
Pooring  frauk  Heaven  his  sacred  grace^ 
V  W  Tirgin**  bowelt  hath  U*en  place. 

Mother  most  blest  by  soch  a  dower, 
Whośe  Maker,  Lord  of  higbest  pow«r, 
Wbo  this  wide  world*  in  band  contains, 
In  tby  womb^s  ark  bioMelf  restrains. 

Bleit  by  a  mesMge  from  HeaTen  broaght^ 
Feitile  with  Hdy  Ghost  ftill  frangbt, 
Of  nations  the  desired  King, 
Witbinthy  tacred  womb  doth  spring. 

Lord,  may  Łby  glory  stitl  endure, 
Wbo  bom  wast  of  a  Tirgin  pure ; 
Tbe  Father's  and  tbe  S^*rit's  Iotc, 
Which  endless  worids  may  not  remoT& 


III. 

JisVf  our  pmyers  with  miidness  bear, 
Wbo  art  the  crown  which  Tirgins  decks, 

Whom  a  parę  maid  did  breed  and  bear, 
Tbe  sole  esampte  of  ber  sex. 

• 

Thou  foeding  there  where  liiies  spring, 
While  rowid  aboat  the  Tirgins  duioe, 

Tby  sponse  dost  to  glory  bring, 

And  them  with  high  rewuds  adTance. 

The  viigins  foUow  in  thy  ways 

Whitharsoerer  thou  dost  go» 
They  traoe  thy  steps  with  songs  of  praise^ 

And  in  sweet  hymns  thy  glory  show. 

Cause  tby  protecting  grace,  we«pray, 

In  all  our  senses  to  abound, 
Keeping  firom  them  all  harms  which  may 

Oqr  souls  with  fout  oorraption  woand. 

Praiie,  hononr,  strengtb,  and  glory  great. 
To  God  tbe  Fistber,  and  the  Son, 

And  to  the  holy  Pamclete 
While  time  lasts,  and  when  time  is  donCi 


IV. 

Bmiok  Creator  of  tbe  stars, 
Etemal  Light  of  faithfal  eycs, 

Christ,  whose  redemption  nooe  debar% 
X)o  not  our  humble  prayers  despise. 


Who  for  the  ttetd  of  iluudiii 

That  it  by  death  destroy'd  shoohi  he. 
Hast  the  diseased  worid  relierM, 

And  gi^en  the  guilty  remedy. 

When  tb*  e?ening  of  the  world  drew 
Thou  as  a  bridęgroom  deign^rt  to 

Out  of  the  weddittg  chamber  dear, 
Thy  Tirgin  motber^s  purest  womb : 

To  tbe  strong  fbrce  of  whose  high  reign 
All  knees  are  bowM  with  gesture  law, 

Crcmtures  which  HeaT'n  on  Earth  cootein 
With  rar^reace  their  subjectioB  show. 

O  holy  Lord !  we  thee  desire, 
Whom  we  ezpect  to  judge  atl  lauH^ 

Preserre  us,  as  the  times  reqoire^ 
Vnm  onr  deoeitfal  ibes' 


Piaise,  bonoor,  strangth,  and  gioiy  great. 
To  God  the  Fsther,  and  the  Son, 

And  to  the  holy  Paraelete^ 
Whilst  time  lasts,  and  when  time  is 


HYMN  FOR  SUNDAY. 

O  BUBT  Creator  of  tbe  ligfat, 

Who  bringiog  fortb  the  light  of  days, 
With  the  first  work  of  ^lendour '  *  '^^ 
.    Tbe  worid  didst  to  beginoing 


Wbo  mom  with  eveniDg  join'd  in  one 
Commandedst  sbould  be  caird  the  day : 

The  foul  Goofosion  now  is  gooe  ; 
O  bear  us  when  with  tears  we  pcay : 

Lest  that  the  mind,  with  feais  fuli  iraoght, 
Sbould  lose  best  life's  etemal  galns» 

While  it  hath  no  immortal  thougbt. 
But  is  eawrapt  in  sinfol  chains. 

O  may  it  beat  the  inmost  sky, 
And  the  reward  of  life  possess ! 

May  we  from  hurtful  actioos  fly. 
And  pui:ge  away  alt  wickedness ! 

Dear  Father,  grant  what  we  eotraat. 
And  oaly  Son,  who  like  pow'r 

Together  with  the  Paraclete, 
Reigniog  whilst  times  and  ages 


HYMN  FOR  MONDAY. 

GisAT  Maker  of  the  HeaTens  wide, 
Who,  lest  things  mixM  sbould  all  coofoond, 

The  floods  and  waters  didut  diWde, 
And  didst  appoint  tbe  Heav*ns  their  boond  ; 

Ordering  wliere  beav'nly  thmgs  stasH  stay, 
Where  streams  shall  rnn  on  earthly  sosl, 

That  waters  may  the  flames  allay, 

Lest  they  the  globe  of  Earth  shouM  spoiL 


Sweet  Lord,  into  our  minds  ii 
Tbe  gift  of  everiasting  grece, 

Tbat  no  old  faulu  which  we  did  nse 
May  with  new  frauds  oor  tools  dcCMe. 
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May  oor  tnie  fiuth  ditun  tha  light» 
And  sach  elear  beams  oar  bearU  powcfi, 

That  it  Tain  thiogt  inay  baoisb  quite. 
And  that  do  ftJsehood  it  oppieas. 

Dear  Father,  grant  vhat  we  entreat,  &c 


HYMN  FOR  TUESDAY. 

OaaAT  Maker  of  man^  earthly  realm, 
Wbo  didst  the  gitNind  from  watera  take 

Whicb  did  the  troubled  land  o'erwhelni» 
And  it  immoYable  didit  make ; 

That  there  yoang  plants  might  fiUy  spring, 
While  it  with  golden  flow^rs  attir'd 

Might  fbrtb  ripe  fruit  in  plenty  bring. 
And  yield  sweet  firait  by  all  de8ir*d: 

With  fragrant  greenoess  of  thy  grace, 
Our  blasted  aouls  of  wounds  reiease, 

That  teara  fbal  sins  away  may  cbase, 
And  in  the  mind  bad  motions  ceaae. 

May  it  obey  thy  heav'nly  Toice, 
And  Dever  drawiog  near  to  iii, 

T*  abound  in  goodoe»  may  rejoioe, 
And  may  no  mcHtal  ńn  fnlfti. 

Bear  Father,  S&c 


HYMN  FOR  WEDNESDAY. 

O  nOŁT  God  of  hea▼^ll]y  frame, 

Who  mak'8t  the  po1e'f  wide  centrę  bright, 
And  painfst  the  same  with  shiuing  flamę^ 

Adoming  it  with  beauteoos  light; 

Who  framing,  on  the  fourtb  of  days, 

The  fiery  chariot  of  the  San, 
Appoinfst  tbe  Moon  ber  changing  rays. 

And  orbs  in  which  the  planets  ran; 

That  thou  mighftt  by  a  certain  bound 
*Twizt  night  and  day  diyision  make ; ' 

And  that  some  snre  sign  might  be  ibnnd 
To  show  when  monUis  beginning  take ; 

Men's  bearts  with  lightsome  splendour  bleo, 
Wipe  from  their  mindt  polłoting  spots, 

DiasoWe  the  bood  of  guiltiness, 

Tbrow  down  the  heape  of  linfol  bloti. 

I>eavFlBfheryAx. 


HYMN  FOR  THURSDAY. 

O  ooD»  whose  Ibrces  far  estend, 

Wbo  creatores  which  frauk  waters  spring 
Bnck  to  the  ikwd  dost  parUy  send. 

And  up  to  th'  air  dost  partly  bring; 

Some  in  the  waters  deeply  diY*d» 
Some  playing  'm  the  Heay*ns  abo? e, 

That  natnres  from  one  stock  deriT'd 
May  thns  to  several  dweUings  morę : 

Upon  thy  serranls  grace  bestow, 
Whose  souk  thy  bloody  waters  clear» 

Tliat  they  no  sinfal  lalls  may  know. 
Nor  hea^y  gricf  of  death  may  bear ; 


Tliat  sin  no  son!  opprsst  may  thrall, 
That  nonę  be  liftad  high  with  pride, 

That  minds  cast  downwards  do  not  fidl. 
Nor  ratsed  np  may  backward  slide. 

Dear  Father,  J&c. 


HYMN  FOR  FRIDAY. 

Gon,  fnm  whose  work  mankind  did  spring, 
Who  all  in  nde  dost  only  keep 

Bidding  the  dry  land  ibrth  to  bnng 
All  kind  of  beasts  which  on  it  creep ; 

Who  hast  madę  subjeet  to  man's  band 
Great  bodies  of  each  migfaty  thing, 

Tliat,  taking  Itfe  from  thy  eommand, 
ITiey  might  in  order  serre  thdr  King ; 

From  as  thy  senrants.  Lord,  «xpel 
Those  erroun  wbidi  nncleanness  braads^ 

Whicb  either  in  oor  manners  dwelU 
Or  moc  theaselvei  among  oor  deeds» 

Gita  the  rewards  of  joyfhl  life  ; 

Tbe  plenteoos  gifts  of  grace  increase  { 
DissolTe  tbe  cniel  bonds  of  strife ; 

Knit  tnśt  the  happy  leagne  of  peaoe. 

Dear  Father,  Sm:. 


HYMN  FOR  SATURDAY. 

OianinT!  Oblessedfight! 

O  Unity,  most  prindpal! 
The  fiery  San  now  lea^es  oor  sigbt ; 

Ganse  in  our  bearts  thy  beams  to  Ihll  c 

Let  us  with  songs  of  praise  dirine 
At  mom  and  e^ening  thee  implore| 

And  let  our  glory,  bow'd  to  tbine, 
Thee  glorify  for  erermorck 

To  God  the  Father  gfeiy  great. 
And  g^oiy  to  his  only  SĆm, 

And  to  the  holy  Paraclete, 
Both  now,  and  still  while  ages  roo. 


HYMN  UPON  THE  NATIVITY. 

C^uT,  whose  redemption  all  doth  firce,  • 

Son  of  the  Father,  who  alone^ 
Before  the  world  began  to  be, 

Dłdtt  spring  from  him  by  means  nnknown ; 

Thoa  his  cleair  brightness,  thou  his  hght, 

Thoo  ereilasting  hope  of  all, 
Obser^e  the  pray'rs  which  in  thy  sight 

Thy  servants  thiongh  the  world  let  ftdl. 

O  dearest  SaTionr,  bear  in  mhid, 

That  of  onr  body  thoo,  a  diild, 
Didst  whilom  take  the  natoral  kind« 

Bom  of  the  Yirgin  nnde^lU 

Tliis  mnch  the  present  day  makes  knowi^ 

Passing  the  circoit  of  the  year, 
That  thou  ftom  thy  high  Father^s  throoa 

Tfee  iioild*s  sole  Mirty  didąi  appeab 
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The  higbest  Heftyeń,  the  earth,  and  sew. 
And  all  that '»  within  them  found, 

Becauie  be  sent  thee  us  to  ease, 

Włth  mirthful  aongs  his  prftUe  reMand. 

We  also,  vho  redeemed  are 

With  thy  pure  błood  from  sinfu)  stale. 
For  this  thy  birth-day  will  preparc 

New  bymiis  this  feast  to  celebrate. 

Glory,  O  Lord,  b*  given  to  th«c, 
Whom  the  unspotted  Yirgin  borej 

And  głoiy  to  thee,  Father,  be. 
And  th'  Holy  Ghost,  for  eTcnnore, 


HYMN  UPON  THE  INNOCENTS. 

Hail  you,  sweet  babes ! '  that  are  the  floWrs, 
Whom,  when  you  life  begin  to  taste, 

The  enemy  of  Christ  devours, 

As  wbiriwinds  down  the  roses  cast : 

First  sacrificc  to  Christ  you  went, 
Of  ofler'd  lambs  a  tender  sort; 

With  palms  and  crowns^  you  innocet^ 
Before  the  sacred  altar  sport- 


OTON  THE  SUNDAYS  IN  LENT. 

BYMIf. 

O  MiRciTUŁ  Creator,  hear 

Our  pray'r8  to  thee  deroutly  beot, 
Which  we  po^r  fbrth  with  ijtiaiiy  a  tear 

In  this  most  boly  fast  of  Lent. 

Tbou  mildert  searcher  of  each  Jieart, 

Who  know'!it  the  weakness  of  our  strengtb, 

•To  us  forgiTing  grace  impart, 
Since  we  return  to  thee  at  length. 

Much  hav8  we  sinned,  to  our  shame ; 

But  spare  us,  who  our  sins  oonfess ; 
And,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name, 

To  our  sick  souls  affoid  redress. 

Grant  that  the  flesh  may  be  so  pin'd 
By  means  of  outward  abstinence, 

As  that  the  sober  watchful  mind 
May  fast  from  spots  of  all  ofience. 

Grant  this,  O  błessed  Trimty  ! 

Pure  Unity,  to  this  indine— 7 
That  the  eifects  of  fiuts  may  ba 

A  grateful  recompense  fur  thine. 


ON  THE  ASCENSION  DAY. 

O  Jbsu,  who  our  soals  doat  saTe, 

On  whom  our  loTe  and  hopes  depend  j 

.God  from  whom  alt  things  being  hare, 
Man  when  the  world  drew  to  an  end ; 

What  clemency  thee  vanquish*d  so, 
Upon  thee  our  foul  crimes  to  take. 

And  cruel  death  to  uodetgo, 
That  thou  from  deatb  os  free  migbt  make  ł 


Let  thine  own  goodne^  to  thee  bend, 
That  thou  our  sins  may'st  put  to  ffight ; 

Spare  us — and,  as  our  wbhes  teod, 
O  satisfy  us  witH  thy  sight ! 

May'st  thou  our  joyful  pleasures  be, 
Who  shall  be  our  espected  gain  ; 

And  let  our  glory  be  in  thee, 
Wbile  any  ages  shall  remaiik 


HYMN  FOR  WHrrSCNDAY. 

CftSAToa,  Holy  Ghost,  desoend; 

Yisit  our  miods  with  thy  brigfat  flame  ; 
And  thy  celestial  grace  extend 

To  fili  the  hearU  which  thou  didst  frame 

Who  Paraclete  art  said  to  be, 
Grft  which  the  highest  God  bestows  i 

Fountain  of  life,  fire,  charity, 
Ointment  wbenoe  gbo«tly  blessing  flows. 

Thy  sevenfold  grace  thou  down  doet  sendU 
Of  God's  right  hand  thou  fioger  ait ; 

Thou,  by  the  Father  promised, 

Unto  our  mouths  dost  speech  impait. 

In  our  duli  senses  kindle  Itght ; 

Infuse  thy  łoTe  into  our  hearts; 
Reforming  with  perpetual  light 

Th'  infirmities  of  atably  paits. 

Par  from  our  dwelling  dri^e  our  foe. 
And  ąuickly  peace  unto  us  bring; 

Be  thou  our  guide,  before  to  go, 
That  we  may  shun  each  boirtful  thtng. 

Be  pleased  to  instruct  our  Biind, 
To  know  the  Father  and  the  Son; 

The  Spirit,  who  them  both  duih  boid, 
Let  us  believe  while  ages  run. 

To  God  the  Father  glory  great. 
And  to  the  Son,  who  from  the  dead 

Arose,  and  to  the  Paraclete, 
Beyond  all  time  imagined. 


oma* 

TRANSFIOURATION  OF  OUR  LORI^ 

Tiia  sim  or  AoeosT. 

ABTMir. 

Au  you  that  seek  Christ,  let  ypnr  sight 

Up  to  the  height  directed  be. 
For  there  you  may  the  sign  most  brigbt 

Of  everlasting  glory  see. 

A  radiant  light  we  there  bebold, 
Endless,  unbounded,  lófty,  tńgh  ; 

Than  Heaven  oc  that  rudeJieap  moce  old 
Wherein  the  worid  confns*d  did  lie. 

The  Geotiles  this  great  prince  embraoe; 

The  Jews  obey  this  king*8  commaiid, 
Promis'd  to  Abraham  and  bis  race 

A  bletsiog  wbile  the  world  shall  slaad. 
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f  mouths  of  praplMts  free  hem  lyes, 
Who  seal  the  witneas  whicfa  Łhey  bear, 

Tm  Fatber  bidding  testifies 
Tbat  we  should  bim  beliere  and  hear. 

flory,  O  Lordy  be  (riven  to  thee, 
Who  hast  appear'd  upoo  thb  day ; 

jid  glory  to  the  Fatber  be. 
And  to  the  Holy  Gbost,  for  aye. 


ON  THE  YIRGIN  MARY. 

Ths  wofol  Mary,  'midst  a  blubber'd  band 
Df  weeptng  Tirgins,  near  unto  the  tree 
Wbere  God  death  sufier*d,  man  from  death  to  free, 

Łike  to  a  plaintful  nightingale  did  stand, 
Wbicb  sees  ber  youoglings  reift  belbre  ber  eyes, 
And  hatb  nougbt  else  to  guardthem,  8ave  ber  cries: 

Love  tbither  bad  ber  brougbt,  and  misbetief 
Of  tbesesad  news,  wbicb  cbarg'd  bermind  to  fears; 
But  now  ber  eyes,  morę  wretcbed  tban  ber  tean, 

Bear  witness  (ab,  too  true !)  of  feared  grief : 
Her  doubts  madę  certain  did  ber  bopes  destroy, 
Abandoning  ber  sonl  to  black  amioy. 

LoDg  fixmg  dowDcast  eyes  on  eartb,  at  last 
She  loDging  them  did  raise  (O  torturing  iigbt !) 
To  Tiew  what  tbey  did  sbun,  tbeir  sole  deligbt 

Imbru'd  in  bis  own  blood,  and  naked  plac'd 
To  sinful  eyes ;  naked,  sa^e  tbat  black  Teil 
Wiuch  HeaTcn  him  ahrouded  witb,  that  did  bewail. 


OM  TUB 

EAST  OF  ST.  MTCHAEL  THE  ARCHANGEL 

'o  thee,  O  Christ !  tby  Father'8  Iigbt, 
ife,  Tirtue,  which  our  heart  inspires, 
n  presence  of  tbine  angels  bright, 
Ye  aing  with  Toice  and  witb  desires ; 
>arselvę9  we  mutoally  inTite, 
"o  meiody  witb  aoswering  cboirt 

Vith  TerereBoe  we  tbese  loldiert  praiie^ 
¥ho  near  tbe  bea^enly  tbrone  alnde ; 
kod  cbiefly  him  whom  God  duth  raise, 
lis  stroDg  celestial  bost  to  guide — 
iCichael,  who  by  bis  power  dismays 
knd  beateth  down  the  DeTil*8  pride. 


PETER, 

AFTBR  THE  DBRIAŁ  OF  HIS  MABTBR. 

LiKB  to  tbe  solitary  pelican, 
Fbe  shady  groyea,  1  haant,  and  deserts  wild, 
kmoagst  wood^s  burgesses;  from  sigbt  of  man, 
Prom  £artb's  deligbt,  from  minę  own  self  exird. 
ftut  tbat  remorae,  wbicb  with  my  fali  began, 
Kfilenteth  not,  nor  is  by  cbange  tum'd  mild; 
But  rends  my  soul,  and,  like  a  fami«b'd  cbild, 
Elenewt  its  cries,  though  nurse  does  what  sbe  can. 
Lpok  bow  the  shrieking  bird  that  courts  the  night 
[n  młn'd  wali  doth  lurk,  and  gloomy  place : 
>f  Sun,  of  Mooo,  of  stars,  I  sbun  the  Ught, 
!¥ot  knowing  where  to  stay,  what  to  embrace : 
flow  to  HeaTen*s  lights  should  1  lift  tbese  of  mhie, 
Sith  I  denied  bim  who  madę  them  sbine ! 


It  was  not  pity,  pain,  grief,  did  possess 
Tbe  mother,  but  an  agooy  morę  strange: 
Cheeks'  roses  in  pale  lilies  straigbt  did  cbange; 

Her  spMts,  as  if  she  bied  his  blood,  tum'd  less; 
When  she  him  saw,  woe  did  all  words  deny. 
And  grief  ber  only  safier^d  sigb,  O  my  I 


«< 


O  my  dear  Łoid  and  Son !"  then  she  began ; 
'*  Immortal  birtb,  though  of  a  mortal  bom ; 
Etemal  bounty,  wbicb  doth  Heav*n  adorn ; 
Without  a  mother,  God ;  a  fatber,  man! 
Ab!  what  hast  tbou  deserv'd?    what  hast  thou 

done, 
Thus  to  be  treat '  Woe's  me,  my  son,  my  son  i 


"  Who  brub^d  tby  face,  the  glory  of  thii  all  ? 
Who  eyeH  eiigorM,  ioad-stars  to  paradise  ? 
Who,  as  thou  wert  a  trimmed  sacrifice, 

Did  with  tbat  cruel  crown  thy  brows  impale  ? 
Who  raisM  thee,  whom  so  oft  tbe  angels  serv'd, 
Between  those  tbieves  who  that  fbul  death  desenr^d  f 

"  Was  łt  for  tbis  thou  bred  wast  in  my  womb  ? 
Mioe  arms  a  cradle  serv'd  thee  to  repose  ? 
My  milk  thee  fed,  as  morniog  dew  the  rosę  ? 

Did  1  thee  keep  till  tbis  sad  time  should  come, 
That  wretcbed  men  should  nail  thee  to  a  tree. 
And  1  a  wituess  of  tby  pangs  must  be  ? 

"  It  is  not  long,  tbe  way's  bestrew'd  with  flow^rs, 
With  sbottts  to  echoing  HeaT'ns  and  moimtains  n>ll'd, 
Since,  as  in  triumpb,  1  thee  did  behold 

In  royat  pomp  approacb  proud  Sion'8  to^n : 
Lo,  what  a  cbange !  Who  did  thee  then  embrace, 
Now  at  thee  shake  tbeir  beads,  inconstant  race ! 

"  Etemal  Fatber !  from  wbose  piercing  eye 
Hid  nought  is  found  that  in  this  all  is  form*d9 
Deign  to  rouchsafe  a  look  unto  this  round, 

This  round,  tbe  stage  of  a  sad  tragcdy : 
Look  but  if  thy  dear  pledge  thou  berę  canst  know, 
On  an  unhappy  tree  a  shameful  show ! 

«  Ab !  look  if  this  be  be,  Almighty  King, 
Belbre  HeaT^ns  fqpangłcd  were  with  sUrs  of  gold, 
Ere  world  a  center  bad  it  to  upbold, 

Whom  fkpm  eternity  thou  fnth  didit  bring ; 
Witb  virtue,  form,  and  light  who  did  adom 
Sky*8  radiant  gk>be»— see  where  he  hangs  a  soora! 

«  Did  all  my  prayers  tend  to  tbis  ?  Is  this 
The  promise  that  celestial  herald  madę 
At  Nazaretb,  when  fuli  of  joy  he  said, 

I  happy  was,  and  from  thee  did  me  bless  ? 
How  am  I  blest  ?  No,  most  unhappy  I 
Of  all  the  mothers  undemeath  the  sky. 

"  How  true  and  of  choioe  oracles  the  eboice 
Was  tbat  blest  Hebrew,  wbose  dear  eyes  in  peaee 
Mild  death  did  dose  ere  tbey  saw  this  disgraoe, 

When  he  foretpake  witb  morę  tban  angel's  Toice; 
The  Sod  should  (malice  sign)  be  set  apart, 
Then  that  a  sword  sbonid  pieroe  tbe  motherls  heart ! 

"  But  whither  dost  thou  go,  lile  of  my  sool  ? 
O  sUy  a  litUe  till  I  die  witb  thee ! 
And  do  I  live  thee  languishing  to  see  ? 

And  cannot  grief  frail  laws  of  life  contnml  ł 
If  grief  prove  weak,  come,  crael  sąuadrons,  kill 
The  mother^  spare  the  Son,  lie  knoiri  no  iii : 


no 
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He  knoire  no  ill ;  tboie  |Naigs»  iMie  mee,  «re 
To  me,  and  all  the  world,  sa^e  hna  alone ;     [dae 
Bnt  iiov  be  doth-not  heał  my  bitter  moan ; 

Too  kte  I  ery,  too  4te  I  pUunts  renew: 
Pale  are  his  lips,  dovo  doth  his  head  decline, 
Dim  tum  Łhoseeyet  oooe  vof|l  so  bright  to  tbine. 


*'  XheHeavcii6 
movę» 


intbeir 


cooBtant 


Thśt4hef  may  not  seem  guilty  of  this  cium, 
Benightft4bave  tbegolden.eyeof  time.      [pro^e, 
Ungratafi4^fi»rŁb,  canst^thou  raeh  sbame  ap> 
And  seem  unmov'd,  this  done  upon  thy  fiftce  ?** 
Earth  tremblad  thc»»  iuid  ifae  did  hołd  bar  peace. 


.     COMPLAINT  OF  THE  BLE^SED  YIBGIN. 

Tst  mothei'«tood,  with  frief  oonfounded, 
Near  the  cmss ;  her  tpara  abounded, 

Wbile  her  dear  son  haoged  was,     ^ 
Throngb  whase  coul  t)^  atgbs  ibrtb  wntang, 
Sadly  mouroingliod  lamenting, 

Sharpest  pointś  of  swoitis  did  pam : 

O  hov  sad  and  how  distreas^d 
Was  the  mother,  «^M>lesB'd, 

Who  Ood's  ooly  Son  forth  bronght ! 
Sbe  in  grief  and  woes  did  łangoisb, 
Onąking  to  behold  what  anguish 

To  hernoble  Son  was  wnmgfat. 


DBDICATION  OF  A  CHUBCH. 

JfKDSAUii,  that  place  divine» 
The  Yision  of  sweet  peaoe  is  nam'd, 

In  Hearen  ber  glorioos  turrets  shine, 
Her  walU  oC  liting  Stones  are  fram'd  -, 

Wbile  aogels  goaid  her  on  each  side, 

Fit  company  for  snch  a  bride. 

She,  deek'd  in  new  attire  from  HeaTen, 
Her  wedding  cbafnber  oow  descends, 

Prepar*d  in  marriage  to  be  given 
To  Christ,  on  whom  her  joy  depends. 

Her  walls  wherewith  she  is  enclos'd. 

And  ttreels,  are  of  parę  gold  compos^d. 

The  gates,  adom'd  with  pearls  most  bright, 
The  way  to  hidden  glory  show ; 

And  thither,  by  the  blcmcd  might 
Of  Ibith  in  Jesus*  merits,  go 

All  these  who  are  on  Earth  distress*d, 

Becaute  they  have  Chrisfs  name  proCBBs*d. 


Thete  Stones  the  worhmen  dress  and  btat^ 
Before  tbey  tbMMighly  polish'd  are  i 

Then  each  is  in  his  proper  seat 
Establish*d  by  the  bnilder^s  care, 

In  this  fair  frame  to  stand  for  ever, 

80  joinM  that  them  no  foroe  can  8ever. 

To  Ood,  who  liU  m  bighest  seat. 

Glory  and  power  given  be; 
To  Father,  Sm,  and  Paracletc^ 

Who  retgn  in  equal  dignity ; 
Wbose  boandless  pow'r  we  still  adora^ 
And  sing  their  pnise  for  erermora. 


b  SONNETS  AND  MADRIGALS. 


8DMNET. 

iKt  Fortane  trhimph  now,  and  lo  sing, 
Sith  I  must  foU  beneath  this  load  of  caie  $  . 
Let  her  w^a^|D0St  I  prize  of  e^^Tf  tliing 
Now  wicked  tropbies  in  ber  tempie  rear.. 
Sbe  who  high  palmy  eospires  doih  not  sanre. 
And  tramples  in  the  dust  th&proode«t  kmg ; 
Let  her  Tannt  how  my  bliss  she  didimpnir. 
To  what  lowebb  sha  now  my  flow  dbth  bringr 
Let  her  ooont  how  (a  new  iźion)  me 
Sbe  in  her  wheel  did  tom;  how  high  orlow 
I  never  stood,  bnt  morę  to  tortnrM  be. 
Weep  soul,  weep  plaintfal  sonl,  thy  aonowi 
Weep,  of  thy  tears  till  a  black  lirer  sweily 
Wbich  may  Cbcytoi  be  to  this  thy  Halt 


SONMET. 


O  NioBT,  elear  night,  O  darie  and  gloomy  day  \ 
O  woeliil  waking !  O  S9nl-pleasiqg  slcep  ! 
O  sweet  conceits  whieh  in  my  brains  did  creep! 
Yet  sonr  conceitB  whidL  went  ao  aoon  awaj. 
A  sleep  I  had  morę  than  poor  words  can  aay ; 
For,  clos'd  in  arms,  methooght  I  did  thee  keep^ 
A  sorry  wretch  pfaing'd  in  misfoitnnes  deep. 
Am  I  not  wak*d,  when  Kght  doth  lyes  bewray  > 
O  that  that  night  had  erer  still  been  bbdc ! 
O  that  that  day  had  never  yet  begmn ! 
And  you,  minę  eyes,  woold  ye  no  fime : 
To  hare  yoor  sun  in  snch  a  xodiae  r 
Lo,  what  ts  good  of  life  is  bnt  a  dream, 
When  sorrow  is  a  never  ebbing  stream. 


SDNNET. 


80  griefoos  is  my  paw,  su  painful  life^ 

Tbatoft  I  find  me  in  the  anns  of  death; 

Bot,  breath  half  gone^  that  tyraut  calM  Dea«fa^ 

Who  oth^n  kills,  restoreth  me  to  life : 

For  wbile  I  thiok  how  woe  shaH  end  witb  life. 

And  that  I  ąuiet  peace  shall  ^  by  dealb, 

That  thoughtev'n  doth  o^erpowhr  the  parne  of  death. 

And  cali  me  home  again  to  kiathed  life: 

Thos  doth  minę  evil  tianaecnd  both  lifeniid  dmtt^ 

While  no  death  U  so  bad  as  is  my  lifc^ 

Nor  no  life  soch  wbich  doth  not  end  by  dentii. 

And  Protean  changes  tom  my  death  and  life: 

O  happy  those  who  in  tbeir  larth  find  death. 

Sith  bnt  to  pa"g"Mh  HeaTCB  afiofdeth  life. 


— =^ 

aONNE^/ 

I  cuBsa  the  night,  yet  do  from  day  me  hide^ 
The  Pandionian  birds  I  tira  with  moarn; 
The  echoes  eveB  are  wearied  with  my 
Smoe  abMOce  did  mie  ftom  my  blim  diiide. 


Smch  4nsin,  mch  tof,  my  ńtfoii  dotb  aAright ; 
kod  wbeD  reiD«mbranoe  reftds^he  curkms  acroll 
yf  part  contantmeiito  cansed  by  ber  ńght,  f 

Phen  bitter  anguiih  dotb  invade  my  soul, 
^liile  tbiB  I  łiTe  edipsed  of  b^  l^ght 
>  me  !  wbat  better  am  I  tban  the  mole  ? 
>r  those  wbote  z^itb  is  tbe  only  pole, 
Vbofle  bemispbere  ń  bid  witb  so  kmg  oighi } 
la^etbst  in  eartb  be  reit%  tbey  faope  for  san ; 
pioe,  anił  find  minę  ^ndleas  nigbt  bcgin^ 


P0LEM0-M1DIHNIA. 
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MADRiaAŁ. 

^ooK  tartle,  tUba  bemoani  « 

rhe  lon  of  Łby  dear  loTe, 

Ind  I  for  minę  aendfortb  tbeie  imoaking  gnanik 

JohAppy  wido«'d  dofe  1 

^Hiile  all  aboot  do  sing, 

at  the  rooC,  tbou  on  tbe  brancb  abore^ 
Sren  weary  witb  our  moans  tbe  gandy  spimg ; 
fet  tbete  (mr  phunls  we  do  not  ipend  in  vain, 
Uth  tigbiag  aq>byn  answ^  Ui  agaia. 


SONNET- 


U,  in  a  dusky  and  tempestftoas  nigbt, 
i  sur  ł»  wont  to  ipread  ber  locks  of  gold, 
ind  wbile  ber  pleaaant  rays  abroad  are  roH*d, 
tome  fpiteful  cloud  dotb  rdb  ns  of  ber  ttgbt: 
'kir  floal,  in  Ibis  black  age  lO  ibin'd  tbou  brigbt, 
Ind  madę  ail  eyes  witb  wonder  tbee  behold  j 
nil  agly  Deatb,  depriving  tu  of  light, 
h  hii  grim  misty  arms  tbee  did  enfołd. 
Vho  morę  sbalł  yaunt  troe  beaaty  bera  to  see  ? 
nrhat  bope  doCb  morę  in  any  beart  remain, 
rhat  sncb  peffoctiote  tball  his  reason  Tein, 
r  beanty.  witb  tbee  born,  too  died  witb  tbee  ł 
NoMt  plain  no  morę  of  Lo^e,'  nor  oonnt  bis  barms : 
Wfth  bis  pale  tropbies  Deatb  bas  hung  bis  arms. 


MADRIGAŁ. 

FBAa  not  benoeforth  deatb, 
Utb  after  this  departure  yet  I  breatbe. 
>t  rocks,  aod  seas,  aod  wind, 
rbeir  higbest  treasons  show  j 
jex  sky  and  eartb  coiobinM 
ltrive  ^if  tbey  can)  n>  end  my  life  and  woe  j 
5itb  gncf  cannot,  me  nolbiog  ćan  o^erthrow; 
>r,  if  tbat  aught  can  caose  my  iatal  lot, 
t  will  be  when  I  hear  I  am  forgot 


MADRIGAŁ. 

^iTOiis,  which  bounding  dire 

lirougb  Neptane*s  liąoid  plain^ 

Vben  as  ye  sbaU  arrive 

^itb  tilting  tides  wbere  siKer  Ora  plays, 

ind  to  your  king  bis  wat»ry  tribute  pays, 

*cH  how  I  dying  live, 

kOd  biin  in  midst  of  all  tbe  coldest  main. 


POLEMO-MIDDiyiA 

TKTEk  YTTJOtrAM  BT  NBBBtMAlf • 

Nymfilab,  qi^  colitaaJiighisaiBia  monta  Fifaea« 
Seo  TOB  Pitienwema  tenent,  sen  Crelia  erofta,   . 
Sito  Anstra^domos,  nbi  natfeddocns  in  undis, 
Codlinea8qae  ingens,  nbi^leaeca  et  Skettapererrant 
Po*  tostam,  et  scopnlis  Łobster  monifooti^ 'in^ndn 
Creepat,  et  in  mediis  Indit  Wbitenias  ^mdis: 
Et  TOS  Skipperii,  soliti  qui  per  miAi^^ft^cIdam 
Valde  procul  lanchare  foris,  itenimqae  tedtie, 
Linqaite  skeilatas  botas,  sbippasąuepicatas, 
Wbi8tlan{esque  simul  fecbUnuMmorate  bloodaeam, 
Fecbtam  terribilem,  quam  iin&vel||iyenit  Omnis 

Banda  Deum,quoqoeNymphanimCbckebhele8ram 
Maia  ubi  ibeepifeda,  atqae  nbi  Soigoo^ifera  Bassa 
Swellant  in  pelago,  ćiim  Sol  booti^us  Bdemim 
Postabat  radtis  madidis  et  sbouribus  atris, 

j    •  ••••••••••• 

* •*••••.. ^.. ..«,.. ,»..,,» 

Quo  Tiso  ad  fiecbtn  noisam  oecidere  ^olacres 

Ad  terram,  oecidere  gruei,  pUsb  plasbdue  dedera 
Solgoon  in  pelago  prope  littora  BruntiKana ; 
Sea-sntor  abstopuit,  Bammiqae  in  margine  saxi 
ScarteTit  pnelnstre  capnt,  winga8qiie  flapavit; 
Quodque  magis,  alte  yolitans  HeRmias  ipse    ^ 
Ingeminans  clig  dag  mediis  sbitayit  in  uddis. 

Namane  a  principio  Storiam  tellabimas  omncm. 
Mnckreliom  ingentem  turbam  Vitarva  per  agitM 
NebemsB  marcbare  fecit,  et  dixit  ad  łlkjs, 
"  Ite  bodie  armati  greppis,  dryrate  cabalJos 
Nebemse  per  erofta,  atque  ipsas  antę  fonestras. 
Oood  Si  forte  ipsa  Nebema  yenerit  eztrm, 
WarranUbo  omnes,  et  rog  bene  defendebo." 

Hic  aderant  Geordy  Akinbedios,  et  little  Jobnua. 
Et  Jamy  Richsos,  et  stout  Michel  Hendersonus. 
Qui  jolly  tryppas  antę  alios  dansare  solebat, 
Et  bobbare  bene,  et  lassas  kissare  bonaeas; 
Duncan  Olyphautus,  yalde  sUlrartas,  et  ejus 
Filiuseldestnsjolyboyns,  atq«ę  oldmoudus, 
Qai  pleogbam  łongp  gnddo  dryyare  solebat: 
Et  Rob  Gib  wantonos  homo,  atque  Oliver  Hutcfoln 
Et  ploocky-fiicM  Watty  Strang,  atque  in-koeed  Ali 
^  sinder  Atken  [nium 

Et  Willy  Dick  beayy^retns  homo;  pigerrimos  om- 
«iui  tuht  m  pileo  magnum  robrumque  faworem 
^Ide  leUius  pngnare,  sed  bune  Conigrevius  beroa 
Noutheadom  waTit,  atque  illum  forcit  ad  arma. 
Tnsuper  hic  aderant  Tom.  Taylor,  et  Hen.  Wat* 

sonus. 
Et  Tomy  Gilcbristos,  et  fool  Jocky  Robinsonus 
Andrew  Abhenderos,  et  Jamy  Tomsonus,  et  onus 
Noriand-bornns  homo,  ralde  va?de  Antlco^enanter. 
Nomme  Gordonus,  valde  Wackmoudus,  et  alter 
(Deilsuck it ignoro nomen) slayry  beardius homo 
QuipotU8 dighuvit,  et  assas jecerat extra. 

Denique  pre  reliquis  Geordeum  aflatur,  etiinuit. 
Georde  mi  formane,  inter  stootissimus  omnes/ 
Hue  adeset  crook-saddelos,  bcmroasque,  creiJesoue. 
Breohemmesque  simnl  omnes  bindato  jumendT; 
Amblentemque  meum  naggum,  fiittamque  mariti 
CuTBorem,  et  reliqoo8  trotUntes  sumito  averos. 
In^rtis  yokkato omnes,  ertrahito  muckam 
CPOfta  per  et  riggas,  atque  ipsas  antę  fenestraa 
Nebernas,  et  aliquid  sio  ipsa  contra  loqoatur, 
In  sydis  ta  pone  maous,  et  dicito  fart  jadc. 

Nec  mora,  formannus  cunctos  aankavit  avero«. 
workmannoBqae  ad  workam  omnes  Tocayit,  et  illi 
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Eztemplo  cmitas  bene  finavere  jigantes : 
Whistlayere  viri,  workhorsosąue  ordioe  swieros 
DrivaTere  foras,  donec  iterumque  iterumqae 
Fartavere  omnes,  et  sic  turi>a  horrida  mustrat, 
Haad  aliter  quaiii  si  cam  mułtis  Spinola  tnmpis    ' 
Proudtts  ad  Ostendam  marchajset  fortiter  uii>em. 
Interea  antę  alios  Duic  Pi  per  Łaius  heros 
PrBCedens,  magnamquegerens  cumburdine  pypam 
iDcipit  Hariai  caocds  sonare  bat^lam. 
Tanc  Neberoa  f urens  yettam  ipta  egrestt,  yidensąue 
Muck-cartas  transire  viam,  valde  angria  facta 
Non  tttlit  afTrontain  tantam,  ven]m,  agmine  facto, 
ConTocat  exieinplo  fiarowmannoe  atque  LadsBos, 
JackmaDnuoiqne,  Hiremannos,  Pieaghdńvsten  at- 

qae  Pleaghmanoos, 
Tamlante9que  siinul  reekoso  ex  kitcbtne  boyos, 
HuDC  qui  dirtiferas  tersit  cum  dishclouty  disbaa, 
Hunc  qui  ^ueiias  tci^tt  bene  lickcre  plettas. 
Et  sal4iaDnifum«)s,  et  widebricatos  fi»henM, 
Hellaa8q(ie  etiam  salteros  daxit  ab  antris, 
Goałheughos  nigri  gimantes  morę  Dłvelli, 
ŁifegAardamque  sibi  smv99  vocat  improba  lassas, 
Maggeam  magis  cbctam  mtlkare  cowasas. 
Et  doctam  iweepare  flooras,  et  stemere  beddas, 
QiMBque  novit  spinnare,  et  longas  ducere  threedas; 
Nanneain,  clares  beoe  qiiB  keepaverat  omoea, 
Yellanteniqne  Elpen,  1oiigobardamqne  Anapellam, 
7artaoiemque  ńmul  Gyllam,  glłedaiDque  KataBam 
Ejn'egie  indutam  blacko  capat  sooty  clooto ; 
MamiBBaiiique  simul  vetulam,  quaB  aciverat  apte 
In&ntam  teneras  błande  oacalarier  arsas  i 
Qusqtte  lanam  caidare  aolet  grea8y-6Qgria  Betty. 

Tum  demam  himgreoa  Teotrea  Neberna  gruelis 
Farsitt  et  guttaa  rawsuinibns  implet  amaris, 
Poateanef^rme  ingentem  dedit  omnibus  baoatam, 
StaggraTere  omnea,  grandeaąue  ad  aydera  riftaa 
Barmifumi  attollunt,  et  sic  ad  pnelia  marchant. 
Nec  mora,  marchaTit  foras  longo  ordine  turma, 
Ipaa  piior  Nebema  aaia  stout  fticta  ribaldia, 
Rustaeum  maoibua  gestans  fiiribunda  gulsum : 
Tandem  Muckreilios  ^ocat  ad  peii-mełlia  flaidos. 
*'  Ite,  ait,  ugisi  Fełkms»  ai  qui8  modo  poathac 
Muckifer  haa  nostras  tentet  crossare  fenestras* 
Juro  quod  ego  ejus  kmgum  estrahabo  thrapelium, 
Et  totam  rivabo  faciem,  ługgaaque  gułaBO  hoc 
Ex  capite  cuttabo  forox,  totomqtte  Tidebo 
Heartbloodum  flnere  in  terram."  Sic  verba  finivit. 
Obatupuit  Vitarva  din  dirtftuida,  aed  inde 
Couragtum  accipiena,  Muckreilios  ordine  cancŁoa 
Middini  in  medio  fiusiem  tumare  coegit 

O  aualem  primo  fleuram  guatassea  in  ipso 
BatleJlt  onsetto !  Pugnat  Muckreiliaa  Heros 
Fortiter,  et  Mnckam  per  posteriora  cadentem 
In  creilibus  slioolare  ardet     Sic  dirta  volavit. 

O  quale  hoc  burty  burty  fuit,  ai  forte  Tidiasea 
Pypaotea  arna,  et  flavo  sanguine  breeckas 
Dripsntea,  bominumque  heartas  ad  prelia  fiaintas ! 


O  qua]i8  firy  fiury  fuit,  i]amqae  alteń  ncmo 
Ne  vel  footbreddum  .yerdito  yirJdare  rotebat, 
Stout  erat  ambo  quidem)  vakieqae  hardheaita  i 

terva ! 
Tum  vero  e  medio  Muckdryrator  prosilit 
Gallantaeua  homo,  et  greppam  nun^ur  in  f[ 
Nebemam,  (quooiam  misere  Bcatdaverat  omnet) 
Dirtavitqne  totam  petioot»m  gutture  thicko, 
Pearluieaaque  4^  akirtas,  aitlaLmque  goimaeaBi, 
Va8quineamque  rubram  Mucksherda  begariafit. 
Et  tuDC  ilte  foit  ralde  ^Łintheartua,  et  irit 
Valde  procul,  metuens  abottam  wouiidttmqae  pr»- 

fnndum. 
Sed  nec  va1de  procul  f aerat  renmgia  in  illnm ; 
Extemplo  Oillća  feroa  inyańt;  et  gos- 
In  fiaciem  gima^it  atrox,  et  Tigrida'fiiCta 
Bublentem  grippans.berdam,  sic  dixit  ad  fllnm: 
Vade  domum,  fiithsee  nequam,  ant  te  ioterfidabos.. 
Tunc  cum  gerculeo  magnum  fedt  Gilly 

pum, 
Ingentemqiie  manu  aherdam  le^aTit,  et 
Gallantsi  hominis  gashbeaTdam  beńicanaTit; 
Sumę  tibi  hoc,  inquit,  aneesing  Talde  opentimB, 
Pro  premio,  Swtngere,  tao  ;  tum  deoiqne  ieido 
Ingentem  Gilly  wamphra  dedit,  Talidaoaqac  ae- 

▼ellam, 
TngeminaŁqtte  itenim,  donec  hia  fieeent  tgnem 
Ambobua  fugere  ex  ocniia ;  aic  Gylla  tnnmpfaaL 
Obstupnit  bombaizdus  homo,  backumque  repeale 
Tnmarit  Teluti  nasus  błoodasset ;  et  O  fy  I 
Ter  quater  exclamat,  et  6  qnam  fioede  oeezaYit ! 
Disjuniumqne  omne  evorauit  yalde  htnigriiis  hnan. 
LBU8aTitque  aupra  atque  inlira,  miserabik  Tisa, 
Et  luggas  necko  imponeas,  sic  cocurrit  absens; 
Non  audens  gimpare  iteram,  ne  worsa  Udmet, 

Haec  Nebema  viden8  yeltavit  tnrpia  veriM, 
Et  fy,  fy !  exclamat,  pippe  nunc  ▼ictoria  loata  esL 
Nec  mora,  terrtbilem  fillavit  dira  canoneoi* 
Blatiaque  hippia  magno  cam  munnore  &rtam 
Barytonam  emiait,  Teluti  Monsmegga 
Tum  Tero  quackarttnt  bostes,  flightaoiąne 
Sumpserunt,  retnMpexiŁ  Jaekmannus,  et  ipae 
Sheepheadua  metuit  sonitunique  ictumifae  bnletL 

Qaod  ai  king  Spanius,  Pfailippos  nomin^ 
Hisce  consimiles  babniaaet  forte  canopes 
Batterare  Slnisaam,  Sluiawm  dttngaaaet  in 
Aut  si  tot  magnus  Łodoricua  forte  dedisaet 
I^gentes  fortas  ad  mcenia  MoAtsrlbaaa, 
Ipsam  continuo  townam  dungasset  in  yerdara : 

Exin  ComgreTitts,  wracoo  omnla  tendcre  TidcBi 
ConsiIiumque  meam  si  non  accipitia^  inqiiit, 
Palchras  acartabo  facies,  et  Toa  worriabo : 
Sed  needk)  per  senstram  broddatos,  inqoe  pmatas 
Partes  stobbatus,  greitans,  lóokansąoe  griTsfte, 
Bartafumel  clamat,  et  disit,  O  I>etts !  O  Gud! 
Quid  mnitis  ?  sic  fraya  fnit,  sic  guisa  peracta  est. 
Una  nec  interea  spiUata  est  droppa  cnura. 
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RETURN  TO  the  circulation  desk  of  any 
Uniyersity  of  Callfomia  Library 
or  to  łhe 
NORTHERN  REGIONAL  LIBRARY  FACILITY 
BIdg.  400,  Richmond  Field  Statlon 
Uniyersity  of  Califomia 
Richmond,  CA  94804-4698 

ALL  BOOKS  MAY  BE  RECALLED  AFTER  7  DAYS 

2-month  loans  may  be  renewed  by  calllng 

(415)642-6753 
1-year  loans  may  be  recharged  by  bringing  books 

to  NRLF 
Renewals  and  recharges  may  be  madę  4  days 

prior  to  due  datę 
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